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W a t e r P o w e r I n v e s t m e n t s 

T T O S T S of investors have formed the sound habit 
A A of buying water power securities. 

A little study shows why this is so. Hydro-electric 
plants are comparatively free from interruption of 
operation due to labor troubles, and they possess other 
advantages. 

The daily process of turning the energy of rivers 
and streams into light and power is nearly automatic. 
A great water power development may be driving a 
thousand factories far and near yet it seems almost to 
be running itself. Seldom are any workmen seen and 
there are few operatives in contrast with other industries 
burdened with thousands. 

Water power, in addition, has the advantage of being 
perpetual. Coal fields may be cut off or exhausted, oil 
wells may stop flowing, but water power replenishes 
itself. Handled with skill and experience it is an 
unfailing source of good earnings. 

Stone 8C Webster water power developments afford 
many interesting opportunities for profitable investment 
and we offer you the benefit of our experience as leaders 
for thirty years in financing, constructing and managing 
pre-eminent hydro-electric properties. 

W e are also glad to submit specific offerings of 
Stone 8C Webster properties on request. 

S T O N E & W E B S T E R 
I N C O R P O R A T E D 

B O S T O N , , 47 M i l k Street N E W Y O R K , W i 20 Broadway C H I C A G O , S 8 S. Dearborn Street 
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TRAFALGAR SQUARE . . . 
F r o m a d r a w i n g b y George W h a r t o n E d 
wards, for " L o n d o n . " 

ACROSS THE SYRIAN DESERTS BY AIR
PLANE 

I l l u s t r a t i ons f rom photographs by the A u 
thor a n d Others . 

LONDON—Eight D r a w i n g s i n M o n o t o n e . 

FROM IMMIGRANT TO INVENTOR—II — 
T H E H A R D S H I P S O F A G R E E N 
H O R N . (To be continued) 

I l l u s t r a t ions f rom photographs . 

HEY, TOOLAN'S MARCHIN'! — A S to ry 
I l l u s t r a t ions by T h o m a s F o g a r t y . 

THE SUCCESS OF JUDGE JEWETT—REAL 
PEOPLE WHO ARE REAL SUCCESSES. (FIRST 
PAPER) . . . . . . . 
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Deco ra t i ons b y T . N a d e j e n . 
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BRARIAN 

COLD LIGHT 
I l lus t r a t ions f rom photographs and d iagrams. 

LOT 101—A BALLYHOO BUS STORY . 
I l l u s t r a t ions b y A l i c e H a r v e y . 

A RANCHVVOMAN'S GUESTS 

CATHERINE DE MEDICIS AND ST. BAR
THOLOMEW 

I l l u s t r a t i o n s f rom o ld pr in ts . 
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C R I B N E R 
f o r N o v e m b e r 

T h e 

N e w H o m e f o r 

S c i e n c e i n 

W a s h i n g t o n 

Dr. George Ellery Hale, author of" " T h e N e w Heavens , " describes 
" A N a t i o n a l Focus of Science and Research " which has been made 
possible in Washing ton by a gift of $5,000,000 by the Carnegie 
Corpora t ion . Ber t r am Goodhue, the architect, has furnished the 
original drawings for this unique bu i ld ing , and D r . H a l e tells how 
it wi l l be used in the service of the country for the advancement of 
learning. 

v~ „ c~i~ T > : „ » . , „ « d Father is the wonderful description of a man who carried al-
Z o n a G a l e P i c t u r e s . . . . . , . , K , , T T e , 

* n 1 s-n . ways in his life and work an ideal of conduct. H e is one of the 
A K e a l C h a r a c t e r , n , » 0 1 c R e a l People W h o A r e R e a l Successes. 

E n d o f T h e 
A p p r e n t i c e s h i p o f a 

G r e e n h o r n 

A l b a n i a 
Seen b y T w o 

A m e r i c a n W o m e n 

Michael Pupin continues the narrat ive o f his struggle to become a 
real A m e r i c a n , beginning wi thout money and without friends, as 
an immigrant boy of fifteen. In this instalment he describes work
ing in a cracker factory and s tudying at night in Cooper U n i o n . 

Th i s strange, romantic country is t ry ing to become a modern na
tion. Miss Paradise and Miss Campbell recently visi ted it , and 
here v i v i d l y present its picturesque and unusual features. 

Other Features 
T H E M A N , T H E WOMAN, AND T H E UNIVER
SITY—a discuss ion b y M a r y B r i a r l y o n another side of 
the ques t ion of colleges and re l ig ion . 

T H E H U M A N BOY AND T H E MICROSCOPE, b y 
O l i v e r L a Fa rge . H e r e is the po in t of v i e w of a p repa ra 
to ry-school b o y (now i n H a r v a r d ) , w h o does not agree 
w i t h w h a t his elders t h i n k of educa t i on . 

WALTER PRICHARD EATON discusses " T h e R e a l 
R e v o l t i n O u r T h e a t r e , " and describes the va r ious c o m 
m u n i t y efforts t o w a r d d r a m a t i c ar t . 

SHORT STORIES—"Old B l u e b e l l H u n t s , " b y J o h n 
B i g g s , J r . , the s to ry of a pack of hounds ; " C a l l a h a n of 
C a r m i n e S t ree t , " b y H e n r y H . C u r r a n , another s to ry 

of V a n T a s s e l a n d B i g B i l l ; " T h e A r a b i a n L o t s E n t e r 
t a i n m e n t s , " a b a l l y h o o bus s tory , b y B e n j a m i n B r o o k s ; 
" M e a d o w ' s E n d , " b y P h i l i p B a r r y , an u n u s u a l tale b y 
a new wr i t e r . 

"Departments 

AS I L I K E IT, b y W i l l i a m L y o n P h e l p s . T h i r d Pape r . 

T H E POINT OF VIEW. A n o n y m o u s . 

T H E FIELD OF ART, " G i l b e r t S tua r t and H i s S i t 
t e rs , " b y A n n e H o l l i n g s w o r t h W h a r t o n . 

T H E FINANCIAL SITUATION, b y A l e x a n d e r D a n a 
N o y e s . 

Readers of Scribner's Magazine are invited to make use of an Investment Service Department. Every investor at times needs reliable, unbiassed informa
tion regarding investment offerings. There is no charge for our services. Address Investor's Service Bureau, Scribner s Magazine,sqrj Fifth Ave., New York 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , ZfZZlVlV V ^ W ^ ^ ^ 
Please send SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE for one year . S igned \ ™ Z co\7«c°#'J 

. the current issue 

Name \ cf SCRIBNER'S 
. . . \ M A G A Z I N E 

Address 
On receipt 0/your memo I -will remit S4.00. Check m*y be sent -with order 
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The names that every one knows— 
are in the V i c t o r catalog 

A L D A GARRISON PADEREWSKI 
A M A T O GERVILLE-REACHE PATTI 
BATTISTINI GIGL1 P L A N C O N 
BESANZONI GILIBERT POWELL 
BORI G L U C K RACHMANINOFF 
BRASLAU HARROLD RUFFO 
C A L V E HEIFETZ SAMAROFF 
CARUSO HOMER SCHIPA 
CHALIAPIN JERITZA SCHUMANN-HEINK 
CLEMENT JOHNSON SCOTTI 
C O R T O T JOURNET SEMBRICH 
C U L P KINDLER T A M A G N O 
DE GOGORZA FRITZ KREISLER TETRAZZINI 
DE L U C A H U G O KREISLER WERRENRATH 
DESTINN KUBELIK WHITEHILL 
EAMES LASHANSKA WILLIAMS 
E L M A N MARTINELLI WITHERSPOON 
FARRAR McCORMACK ZANELLI 
GALLI-CURCI MELBA ZIMBAL1ST 

MORINI 

Victor artists are the really great artists of this present 
generation. The ir names are inseparably associated with 
noteworthy musical performances and their number is 
constantly increasing. Whenever a new artist of excep
tional abi l i ty appears, that artist chooses to become 
identified with the host of world-famed artists whose 
masterful interpretations are so faithfully portrayed o n 
Victrola instruments and Victor records. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. N e w Victor Records o n sale at 
all dealers i n Victor products on the 1st of each month. 

^ % V i c t r o l a 
•HIS MASTER'S VOICE" 

Important > Look for these trade-markB Under the Hd On the label 
V i c t o r T a l k i n g M a c h i n e C o m p a n y , C a m d e n , N e w J e r s e y 
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traditions of Dprotation 
c ^ a t the r)ampton Shops 

A S the leaded casement windows, oak-
. beamed ceilings and mellow-toned panel

ing of those spacious English halls of Tudor 
days formed a filling background for the social 
life of that time, so the adaptations of this 
early English architecture to the home of to
day suggests bene lies and sturdy priory tables 
of old hand carven oak, the rich colorings of 
time softened grospoint covered chairs and old 
damasks. 

By their wide resources for procuring f ine 
antiques from England, France and Italy, as 
well as their facilities for reproducing the best 
that has been handed down by the designers 
and cabinet workers of the past, the experienced 
Hampton Decorators have achieved distinction 
in developing interiors true to the best tradi
tions of the famous old houses of Europe, yet 
reflecting the personalities of their clients and 
meeting their social needs. 

namptoiiSiiops 
18 east 5 o l K street pfM • 

fating St. Patrick's Cathedral k-w' I 
nrmVorksUlM 

Oreoration • Antiquit ies • Furniture 



The Fifth ^Avenue Sett ion of 

Scribner s ^htaga^ne 
[Pages 4 to T2 following] 

Addresses of shops where any of the pieces illustrated can he seen—or prices sent on request. Purchases 
of any articles desired. Write Miss Walton, Scrioncrs Magazine t jqj Fifth Avenue, Pf. >'. 

Interesting Ar t Exhibitions in New Y o r k 
A N exhibition of Members' Work is still 

r\ being shown at the National Arts Club, 
15 Gramercy Park. 

Garden pieces and animal figures in bronze, 
the latest work of American Sculptors, is 
being shown at the Gorham Galleries, Fifth 
Avenue and 3 6 t h Street. 

At the Macbeth Gallery, 450 Fifth Avenue, 
an interesting collection of paintings by 
American Artists may be seen. 

Selected American Paintings are on view at 
the Arlington Galleries, 274 Madison Avenue. 

Wood Blocks, Color Prints and Etchings 
can be seen at Toni Landau Gallery, 1 East 
4 5 t h Street. 

Modern Paintings by a group of American 
artists are the attraction at the Montross 
Gallery, 550 Fifth Avenue. 

The Fifteenth Annual Exhibition of paint
ings by modern artists is on at the Knoedler 
Galleries, 5 5 6 Fifth Avenue. Selected etch
ings of old and modern prints in color are also 
being shown. 

Arts and Crafts, produced by the Wiener 
Werkstaette of Vienna, are shown at 581 
Fifth Avenue. This includes the works of 
Gustav Klimt. 

During October, early paintings of Clipper 
and Merchant Ships will be shown at the 
Arthur Ackermann Galleries, 10 East 46th 
Street. Rare and important ship models will 
also be on exhibition. 

The Arden Studios, 590 Fifth Avenue, will 
hold an exhibition of Durant Faience, Objects 
d'Art and tapestries, during the month of 
October. (Continued on page 7 ) 

&C0 
LTD. C R I C H T O N 

G O L D S M I T H S a n d S I L V E R S M I T H S 

New York: 636 Filth Avenue 
Chicago: 622 So. Michigan Avenue 

Copr., 1?'21, Cricbton Br< 



S c o t t & F o w l e s 
New A r t Galleries 

667 Fifth Avenue New York 

P A I N T I N G S — D R A W I N G S 

B R O N Z E S by P A U L M A N S H I P 

E V E R Y O W N E R O F P A I N T I N G S 
by 

AMERICAN ARTISTS 

will find something of interest 
in each issue of our 

ART N O T E S 
It will gladly be mailed free on request 

W I L L I A M M A C B E T H , i n c . 
450 Fifth Avenue New York 

( 0 £ T I K V A N $ ( O j 

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

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

23 

A 

( S E V R E S ) « feAl) 

The Best in 
C h i n a a n d G l a s s 

a t F a i r P r i c e s 

F O R over fifty years we have 
been serving our patrons 

throughout the United States 
and we have always endeavored 
to offer the best products of the 
factories of England and the 
Continent at prices as reason
able as a fair profit will permit. 

15 E a s t 5 6 t h S t r e e t 

N E W YORK 

B 

Illustrated Hand-Book of the bet
ter known marks by which China 
can be identified sent on receipt 
of seventy-five cents in stamps 

T h e Department of 

I n t e r i o r D e c o r a t i o n 

has exceptional facilities for the sue-
cessful execution of interior decora
tive work of the highest order 

including 
P a i n t i n g 

A r c h i t e c t u r a l W o o d w o r k 

U p h o l s t e r y D r a p e r i e s 

F u r n i t u r e 

(Studios on the Fourth Floor) 

iHafttsmt Aimutr - Suftli Aunutr 

34th anb 35th g'trrrts 

•Nrw Mark 
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The Fiftli ^Avenue Section 

(Continued from page 5) 

Through October at the Galleries of John 
E. D. Trask, Inc., 52 East 53d Street, there 
will be on exhibition small bronzes by Paul W. 
Bartlett and F. G . R. Roth, also recent 
paintings by Walter Ufer and Everett L . 
Bryant, together with a general collection of 
works by American artists. 

The Fearon Galleries, 25 West 54th Street, 
are showing a choice collection of seventeenth 
and eighteenth century French and English 
Drawings, also Sculpture in bronze by 
Lynn Jenkins. 

Until October 15th, portraits by Delia Shull 
will be exhibited at the Ainslie Art Gallery, 
677 Fifth Avenue. From the 15th to the 30th 
of October, paintings by James Francis 
Brown will be shown. 

Important Etchings are on view at Kraus-
haar Gallery, 680 Fifth Avenue, and will re
main on exhibition through October. 

Under the auspices of the American Institute 
of Graphic Arts, the Society of Illustrators and 
the Art Directors Club, a Memorial Exhibition 
of the illustrative work of Frank Walter 
Taylor and Joseph Clement Coll will be held 
from September 6th to September 30th. This 

will be in the galleries at 65 East 56th Street. 
The Art Center, 65 East 56th Street, opens 

the season with a representative exhibition of 
Members' Work, during October. This will 
include the work of all members of the co
operating organizations. 

From the middle of September until the end 
of October, the Mussmann Gallery will ex
hibit etchings and paintings by American 
artists. This gallery is at 144 West 57th Street. 

The Annual Exhibition of the National 
Association of Women Painters and Sculp
tors will be held in Fine Arts Galleries, 215 
West 57th Street. This will begin the middle 
of October and last until the end of the month. 

From the first until the 28th of October, 
paintings by Abbott Thayer, George de 
Forest Brush, T . W. Dewing, Childe Has-
sam and W. L . Metcalf will be shown at the 
Milch Galleries, 108 West 57th Street. From 
October 30th until November 11 th, there will be 
an exhibition of paintings by Robert Nishet. 

In the Gallery of Special Exhibitions at the 
Metropolitan Museum, there will be an ex
hibition of furniture from the workshop of 
Duncan Phyfe. This will be held from 
October 15th to December 15th. 

T H E S C H O O L of 

A M E R I C A N S C U L P T U R E 
Founded by 

S O L O N H . B O R G L U M 

The School Will l^eopen October First 
W . FRANK PURDY, Director 9 East 59th Street, New York City 

The School is founded and conducted on the doctrine of sound construction and 
good drawing, instituted by Solon Borglum. It will be governed by the Com
mittee of his advanced students appointed by him. 

A faculty of distinguished Sculptors in all branches of the Art is assured. 

Early enrollment is earnestly recommended as the capacity of the school is limited. 

MR. PURDY WELCOMES INQUIRIES ON EVERY PHASE OF AMERICAN SCULPTURE 

7 



885—Pyre.v glass casserole holder 
in Dutch Silver design, $5.00 

S U G G E S T I O N S are easy to 
make, but at Ovington's 

they are also easy to take. For 
there are literally hundreds of 
gifts in an almost self-selecting 
arrangement waiting for you. 
Fixed price tables begin at $5.00. 

O V I N G T O N ' S 
"The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue'' 

F IFTH A V E . AT 39TH ST., N E W Y O R K 

Crouch & Fitzgerald 

O I N C I D E N T with the 
opening of our new 

store at 586 Fifth Ave
nue, a new Department 
has been inaugurated, 
supplementing our usual 
stock of imported luggage 
with an extraordinary 
collection of exquisite 
Ladies' handbags and 
novelties. 

Usual Quality 
&Cew 'Price 'Policy 

Crouch & Fitzgerald 
586 Fifth Avenue 

above 4Jth Street 
177 Broadway 
at Cortlandt Street 

i 1,1,1 .1:111 II 1.1 1 Illl Illl I Illl I ill II III H Hi Illll I Ill Hilling 

JTmtrtmt lEast 

An Exclusive Resi
dential Hotel Af
fording the Dignity 
and Elegance of a 
Private Residence. 
Opposite the Metropol
itan Cluh and Fifth 
Avenue entrance to 
Central 'Park., with 
easy access to Clubs, 
Theatres and Shop
ping centres. 

Cable Jlddress 
"Eabab" 

barter & labrnrk 
TXnv f o r k (City 

' S e t t i n g 

t h e H o u s e 

i n O r d e r " 

Stat 1011 £l~y F o r personal and f a m i l y use— 
Cor re spondence C a r d s — E n g r a v e d Inv i t a t i ons 
— W r i t i n g P a p e r s — D o m e s t i c and I m p o r t e d . 

E n t e r t a i n i n g F a v o r s - P l a c e Ca rds -
B r i d g e P r i z e s — D e s k Sets — B o o k E n d r — 
L e a t h e r N o v e l t i e s — G a m e s . 

N e w P u b l i c a t i o n s F i c t i o n , H i s t o r y , 
T r a v e l , M e m o i r s — i n E n g l i s h , F r e n c h , I t a l i an , 
S p a n i s h , a n d o ther languages. 

S u b s c r i p t i o n s F o r a l l M a g a z i n e s and P e r i 
od ica l s p u b l i s h e d i n this c o u n t r y and ab road . 
F a s h i o n J o u r n a l s . 

B R E N T A N O ' S 
Booksellers to the World 

F I F T H A V E N U E and 27th S T R E E T 

8 



Apologies: 

Advertising pages 9 through 12 were torn out of the magazine 

that provided the source of our scan. 



Advertising page 10 should appear here. 



Advertising page 11 should appear here. 



Advertising page 12 should appear here. 



I m p o r t a n t 
D O R A N 
B O O K S P u b l i c a t i o n s 

T H E P O M P OF P O W E R 
A R e a l l y S e n s a t i o n a l B o o k Anonymous 
Full-length portraits of Lloyd George, the late Lord Northcliffe, Haig, 
Sir Henry Wilson, etc., with important political disclosures. $3.00 

ON A C H I N E S E S C R E E N 
W. Somerset Maugham 

Studies in humanity of the same character and quality as made the 
sharp sensation of "The Moon and Sixpence." $2.00 

A P U S H C A R T A T T H E 
C U R B John Dos Passos 
A n o t h e r s i d e o f D o s P a s s o s ' s v e r s a t i l e 
g e n i u s . H i s p o e m s a r e l a r g e l y o n t h e 
S p a n i s h t h e m e s f o u n d i n h i s " R o s i n a n t e " 
e s s a y s . $1.50 

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

C. E. Andrews 
A d e l i g h t f u l s t o r y o f e n c h a n t e d d a y s 
a n d n i g h t s i n t h e r e m o t e m o u n t a i n s o f 
a b a r b a r o u s c o u n t r y . I l l u s t r a t e d . $3.00 
T H E C I S T O F G O L F 

Harry Vardon 
G o o d g o l f a n d h o w t o p l a y i t b y t h e 
w o r l d ' s m o s t f a m o u s g o l f e r — f i v e t i m e s 
c h a m p i o n o f E n g l a n d a n d once o f A m e r 
i c a . I l l u s t r a t e d . $2.00 
M E M O I R S O F T H E 
M E M O R A B L E 

Sir James Denham 
R e m i n i s c e n c e s a n d c o n v e r s a t i o n s w i t h 
B r o w n i n g , S w i n b u r n e , L e w i s C a r r o l l , 
D i s r a e l i , K i t c h e n e r a n d m a n y o t h e r s . 

$5.00 

S O M E T H I N G S T H A T 
M A T T E R LordRiddell 
B r i e f e s s a y o n t h i n k i n g a n d l i v i n g s u g 
g e s t i v e o f A r n o l d B e n n e t t ' s b o o k , " H o w 
t o L i v e o n T w e n t y - F o u r H o u r s a D a y . " 

$2.00 

T H E J U D G E Rebecca West 
A n o v e l o f u n u s u a l l i t e r a r y d i s t i n c t i o n . 
T h e t h e m e i s a m o t h e r ' s c l a i m u p o n t h e 
a f f e c t i o n s o f h e r s o n i n t r a g i c c i r c u m 
s t a n c e s . $2.50 

D E C E M B E R L O V E 
Robert Hichens 

A d a r i n g n o v e l w r i t t e n w i t h d e l i c a c y a n d 
w i t h a p o w e r t h a t r e c a l l s t h e a u t h o r ' s 
m e m o r a b l e s u c c e s s i n " T h e G a r d e n o f 
A l l a h . " $2.00 

O N T I P T O E : A R o m a n c e 
o f t h e R e d w o o d s 

Stewart Edward White 
A r o m a n c e o f t h e g r e a t o u t d o o r s b y a n 
a u t h o r w h o c a n p u t t h e b r e a t h o f t h e 
r e d w o o d s i n t o a d e l i g h t f u l r o m a n c e . 

$1.75 
T H E A L T A R S T E P S 

Compton Mackenzie 
A n o v e l t h a t w i l l a r o u s e d i s c u s s i o n b y 
i t s s e a r c h i n g e x p o s i t i o n o f t h e r e l i g i o u s 
s o u l i n t h e p e r s o n o f M a r k L i d d e r d a l e . 

$2.00 

T H E B R E A K I N G P O I N T 
Mary Roberts Rinehart 

A s t o r y w i t h a l l t h e s t r e n g t h , t h e w a r m 
h u m a n i t y a n d v i v i d p o r t r a y a l o f A m e r i 
c a n l i f e t h a t m a d e t h e s u c c e s s o f " K " 
a n d " T h e A m a z i n g I n t e r l u d e . " $2.00 

G E O R G E H . D O R A N C O M P A N Y , 244 Madison Avenue, New York 
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An Important Literary Find 

L O V E A N D F R E I N D S H I P By JANE AUSTEN 

A n e w l y d i scove red s to ry of J ane A u s t e n ' s y o u t h , ear l ie r t h a n " N o r t h a n g e r A b b e y , " fo l l owed b y an 
O u t l i n e H i s t o r y of E n g l a n d and severa l o ther h i g h l y cha rac te r i s t i c f ragments , a l l e x a c t l y as w r i t t e n , 
i n c l u d i n g mis takes i n spe l l ing , g r a m m a r and o ther y o u t h f u l b l u n d e r s . Freindship is the au tho r ' s 
o w n spe l l i ng ! 

G i l b e r t K . Ches t e r t on , i n his preface says, " A t h i n g to l a u g h ove r aga in a n d aga in . . . . I t h i n k 
she has added some th ing i n t r i n s i c a l l y i m p o r t a n t to l i t e ra tu re a n d to l i t e r a r y h i s t o r y . " With colored 
endpapers by Cassandra Austen, cloth, $1.75. With gay chintz jacket, $2.00 

M A R T I N P I P P I N I N T H E 
A P P L E O R C H A R D By ELEANOR FARJEON 

A gay and refreshing tale of love l a u g h i n g at l o c k s m i t h s . / . D. Beresford, i n his I n t r o d u c t i o n , says, 
" Before 1 had read five pages I had forgot ten w h o I was and where I l i v e d . I was t r anspor t ed 
in to a w o r l d of sun l igh t , of gay inconsequence, of c o n t i n u a l su rp r i se . " $2.50 

P A S T E U R 
By Dr. L. DESCOUR 

" O n e of the nobles t b iographies i n 
the language . I had long been 
aware of the s t r i c t p i e ty and ex
t r a o r d i n a r y genius of Pas teur , bu t 
they are b r o u g h t ou t i n th is book 
w i t h s t a r t l i n g and refreshing v i v i d 
ness."— The British Weekly. $$.00 

T H E H O M E L I F E 
O F S W I N B U R N E 

R A P H A E L 
By FELIX LAVERY 

T h e first c h r o n o l o g i c a l l y coherent 
record of R a p h a e l ' s life since the 
days of V a s a r i b y an a u t h o r w h o for 
ten years has p a t i e n t l y searched 
ou t the facts. N e w a n d s t a r t l i ng 
i n f o r m a t i o n is g i v e n r ega rd ing the 
lost " N a t i v i t y . " $4.00 

By CLARA WATTS DUNTON 

A n i n t i m a t e record of the t h i r t y years w h i c h S w i n b u r n e spent w i t h T h e o d o r e W a t t s D u n t o n , w r i t t e n 
b y the w i d o w of the famous c r i t i c . " M r s . W a t t s D u n t o n , b y w r i t i n g this e x q u i s i t e l y tender and i n 
t ima te record , has p laced i n her debt a l l lovers of E n g l i s h poe t ry . . . . F r o m her b o o k emerges wha t 
is perhaps our best po r t r a i t of S w i n b u r n e the man."—New York Times. W i t h 11 i l l u s t r a t ions i n 
c l u d i n g the last and best p o r t r a i t of S w i n b u r n e . $4 .50 

T H E C O A S T S O F R O M A N C E B Y CROSBIE GARSTIN 

T h e r iot of color , the unforge t tab le a tmosphere of q u a i n t , age-old places are made real i n th is v i v i d 
account of a le i sure ly t r i p to M e d i t e r r a n e a n por ts , by a poe t - au thor we l l k n o w n to Punch 
readers as " P a t l a n d e r . " $2.00 

T h e mos t de l i gh t fu l novels of the year 
are u n d o u b t e d l y ROBIN a n d THE 
HEAD of the HOUSE OF COOMBE, 
hai led b y J o h n C l a i r M i n o t i n the B o s t o n 
H e r a l d , as " t h e c r o w n i n g w o r k of M r s . 
B u r n e t t ' s l ong and b u s y career ." These 
romances (ei ther s i ng ly or as a boxed set) 
m a k e an ideal gift for y o u r week-end host
ess, o r for C h r i s t m a s , B i r t h d a y s o r a n y 
o ther even t tha t needs c o m m e m o r a t i n g . 
Cloth, per copy, #2.00; Leather, $2.50 

H o n o r e W i l l s i e ' s new n o v e l , JUDITH 
of the GODLESS VALLEY, is a tense, 
b i t i n g l y h u m a n s t o r y of the N e w E n g -
lander t r a n s p l a n t e d i n the W e s t — a s to ry 
of the rough , v i r i l e , actual W e s t of t o d a y 
as the a u t h o r f o u n d i t i n m a n y remote 
loca l i t i es . M r s . W i l l s i e ' s novels are a l ive 
w i t h s i n c e r i t y a n d purpose a n d e a c h — 
" S t i l l J i m , " " T h e E n c h a n t e d C a n y o n , " 
e tc .—has g rea t l y added to her p u b l i c . 
J U D I T H b ids fa i r to t reble her regula r 
audience . $2 .00 

4 4 3 F o u r t h A v e . F R E D E R I C K A . S T O K E S C O M P A N Y N e w Y o r k 
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L I P P I N C O T T B O O K S 
A T A L L B O O K S T O R E S 

4 Illustration 

SIR GILBERT PARKER 
h a s w r i t t e n a n o t h e r n o v e l i n t h e se r i e s o f s t r o n g , c l e a n , v i r i l e r o m a n c e s 
o f F r e n c h C a n a d a w h i c h h a s m a d e h i s n a m e f a m o u s . I t is w o r t h y o f a 
p l a c e b e s i d e " T h e R i g h t o f W a y " a n d " T h e S e a t s o f t h e M i g h t y . " 

C A R N A C S F O L L Y 
In this s ingular s tory powerful emot ions sway the characters and over a l l is the g l a m o u r and t h r i l l of romance, 
but the deepest interest of the reader w i l l be held b y C a r n a c G r i e r . T h r o u g h a strange fo l ly and a heri tage of 
fami ly hate he becomes a t ragic figure of misfor tune, but his innate s t rength and fineness f ina l ly l i f t h i m above 
advers i ty . I t is a v igorous tale of love ly w o m e n and of s t rong men in a struggle for sup remacy i n love, business 
and pol i t ics . F r e n c h Quebec and the sw i r l i ng O t t a w a R i v e r w i t h its s t rong-thewed men w h o del ight in a fair con
flict form the pic turesque b a c k g r o u n d . T h e r e is a q u a l i t y to this s to ry tha t makes one wi sh to share i t w i t h others. 

SEEING T H E EASTERN STATES 
BY JOHN T . FARIS 

A delightful journey through the historic States, from 
Maine to Delaware, replete with scenic interest, story and 
legend. Uniform with Dr . Faris ' other travel books de luxe, 
"Seeing the Sunny South," "Seeing the Far West," "Seeing 
Pennsylvania." Beautiful colored frontispiece, 91 illustra
tions, 244 pages. $5.00 

DELAWARE AND T H E EASTERN SHORE 
BY EDWARD NOBLE VALLANDIGHAM 

A wholly charming book about the famous " Eastern Shore " 
and country thereabouts—the only work of the kind that we 
know of. The author's sub-title, "Aspects of a Peninsula 
Pleasant and Well-beloved," gives the spirit of entertainment 
and mellow wisdom in which he so fully treats this fascinating 
region, its people, manners, society, sports, etc. So illustra
tions and a map. S5.00 

T H E PRACTICAL BOOK OF FURNISHING 
T H E SMALL HOUSE AND A P A R T M E N T 
BY EDWARD STRATTON HOLLOWAY 

A book for the growing public who want homes and not 
merely houses. It shows and explains in detail how to furnish 
and decorate room by room, cottages, bungalows, flats, smart 
apartments or houses. The reason is given for every step so 
that one can readily adapt and change arrangements to suit 
one's personality. 207 illustrations (9 i n color), 7 diagrams. 

$6.50 

Have You Read ? 

APPRAISEMENTS AND ASPERITIES 
As to Some Contemporary Authors 
BY FELIX E . SCHELLING, L t . D . , U n i v . of P e n n s y l v a n i a 

The author is of no clique and supports no movement. 
W i t h open ear and open spirit he has written his acute and 
wise criticisms of modern books and authors. Th i s explains 
the freshness of their viewpoint and the rich enjoyment 
which they provide. $2.00 

GOLF 
BY CECIL LEITCH 

The noted champion describes in v iv id fashion her varie
gated golfing career. Tells how anyone's game can be im
proved. Fil led with those little " t i p s " which often are all 
that a player needs to make a good game a winning one. The 
book for the woman goiter. Profusely illustrated. S3.00 

GODS, GHOSTS AND GOBLINS 
BY BERTHA LUM 

The weird legends of the Far East beautifully illustrated 
with a series of wonderful plates in full color and half-tone 
designed especially for this book. Regular Edi t ion . Japanese 
binding. & 10.00. Limi ted Autographed Edi t ion , with extra 
color plates, special binding, etc. $25.00 

T H E GLAND STEALERS 
BY BERTRAM GAYTON 

The timely uproariously amusing story of a Grandpa's re
juvenation and Grandson George's consternation. W i l l 
monkey glands bring back youth? Read this provocative 
mixture of scientific theory and fiction. Whatever you may 
think, it will keep you smiling. $i-75 

M A N A N D M A I D . The new El inor G l y n novel that is different? Three-
printings required to meet the demand. $2.00 

T H E C I T Y O F F I R E — M r s . H i l l ' s "powerful story of love, faith and 
stirring action."—Richmond Times Dispatch. $2.00 

" A Beloved Author ," a pamphlet about Mrs . H i l l and her novels wi l l be sent 
on request. 

I N H A R M O N Y W I T H L I F E , by HARRIET DOAN PRENTISS, provides a mental 
and spiritual "shock-absorber" for these days of nervous unrest. I,t possesses an 
almost hypnotic power to dispel doubt, hypochondria, and other mental ills. $2.00 

PUBLISHERS J. B. L I P P I N C O T T C O M P A N Y PHILADELPHIA 



These Seem to Us: News 

The Best Plays of 
1921-1922 

Edited by B U R N S M A N T L E 
The third issue of the standard year-book of the drama in 

America, an absolute necessity to all intelligent theatre-goers 
and students. Net $2.00 

Who's Who in the Theatre 
Four th Edi t ion , Revised and Enlarged. 

Compiled by J O H N P A R K E R 
The fourth edition of the biographical record of the contem

porary stage and standard reference book of the theatre. 
Net $5.00 

The Verge 
By S U S A N G L A S P E L L 

A play of a soul in open revolt, a genuine and lasting contribu
tion to American drama. Net §1.50 

A Vagrant Tune 
By B Y R O N T. H O L L A N D , grandson of the 

author of " C r a n f o r d . " 
Acclaimed by the English-speaking world as the most charm

ing book of the year. Net Si.75 

Old England 
By B E R N A R D G I L B E R T 

A British "Spoon River Anthology, 1 ' unique in English liter
ature, both in conception and treatment. Net $5.00 

Marvels of the Animal 
World 

Forty-five photographs from life. By W. S. 
B E R R I D G E 

A striking collection of unusual facts of the marvels of the 
animal kingdom, with unique illustrations. Net $2.00 

American Democracy 
By W I L L I S M A S O N W E S T 

" It comes within measurable distance of doing for American 
history what Green did for the history of England."—Boston 
Herald. Library Edition Net $4.00 

A History of Dreams 
By A . J . J . R A T C L I F F 

An historical treatment of the dream and what it has meant 
at different stages in world development. A summary of the 
dream in tradition, history and literature. Net S2.50 

S M A L L , M A Y N A R D & C O M P A N Y 

Progressive 
m e n o f a f f a i r s a r e n o w p l a n n i n g 

t o h a v e t h e i r c o m p a n i e s s o w e l l 

a n d so f a v o r a b l y k n o w n t h a t i t 

w i l l b e r e l a t i v e l y e a s y t o r a i s e 

c a p i t a l w h e n e x p a n s i o n b e c o m e s 

e s s e n t i a l . P u b l i c i t y t o m e n a n d 

w o m e n o f a f f a i r s as r e p r e s e n t e d 

b y t h e c l i e n t e l e o f S C R I B N E R ' S 

M A G A Z I N E w i l l c o n t r i b u t e t o 

w a r d t h i s e n d . 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS 
Publishers of SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 

F r u i t a n d O r n a m e n t a l T r e e s 
in both large and small sizes. Also Shrubbery, 
Vines, etc. Peonies a specialty. Instructive 
illustrated catalog on request. Write today. 

R O S E D A L E XJURSERIEQ 
^"Outfitters for the~Home Grounds")P_J 

TATtllYTOWX, y . T. 

C l a r k ' s 3 r d C r u i s e . J a n u a r y 2 3 . 1 9 2 3 

ROUND T H E WORLD 
S u p e r b S S " E M P R E S S of F R A N C E " 

18481 G r o s s T o n s . S p e c i a l l y C h a r t e r e d 
4 M O N T H S C R U I S E . $ 1 0 0 0 a n d u p 

I n c l u d i n g H o t e l s , F e e s . D r i v e s . G u i d e s , e t c 
C l a r k O r i g i n a t e d R o u n d the W o r l d C r u i s e s 

C l a r k ' s 1 9 t h C r u i s e , F e b r u a r y 3 , 1 9 2 3 

THE MEDITERRANEAN 
S u m p t u o u s S S " E M P R E S S of S C O T L A N D " 

25000 G r o s s T o n s , S p e c i a l l y C h a r t e r e d 
6 5 D A Y S C R U I S E . $ 6 0 0 a n d u p 

I n c l u d i n g H o t e l s , F e e s . D r i v e s , G u i d e s , etc. 
19 d a y s E g y p t , P a l e s t i n e , S p a i n , I t a l y , Greece,etc. 
E u r o p e s t o p - o v e r s a l l o w e d o n b o t h c r u i s e s . 

F r a n k C . C l a r k , T i m e s B u i l d i n g . N e w Y o r k . 

ii B I \ 0 N Z t 

H O N O R . R O L L 
H I S T O R I C A L T A B L E T S 

TUrite vis your requirements 
RJXD (L BARTON. TAUNTON,MASS 



J u s t 15 Minutes a D a y 
What it will mean to you is told by Dr. Eliot 
of Harvard in the F R E E B O O K L E T below 

H E R E are two men of 
equal position and busi

ness income. Which of them 
represents you ? 

They read about the same 
number of hours each week. 
But one has no plan for his 
reading; at the end of the 
year he has little or nothing 
to show. 

The other talks like a man 
who has traveled widely, 
though he has never been out
side of the United States. 

He knows something of 
Science, though he had to 
stop school at fifteen. He is 
at home with History, and 
the best biographies, and the 
really great dramas and es
says. Older men like to talk 
to him because he has some
how gained the rare gift of 

The Coupon brings 
you this Free 

Booklet 

thinking clearly and talking 
interestingly. 

What's the secret of his 
mental growth ? How can a 
man in a few minutes of 
pleasant reading each day 
gain so much? 

Dr. Charles W. Eliot, from 
his lifetime of reading, study, 
and teaching, forty years of 
it as president of Harvard 
University,has answered that 
question in a free booklet 
that you can have for the ask
ing. "For me," wrote one 
man who had sent in the cou
pon, "your little free book 

meant a big step forward, and 
it showed me, besides, the 
way to a vast new world of 
pleasure." This free booklet 
describes the contents, plan, 
and purpose of 

D r . El iot 's F ive -Foot 
Shelf of Books 

T ^ V E R Y well-informed man and 
woman should at least know some

thing about this famous l ibrary. 
The free booklet tells about i t—how 

D r . E l i o t has put into his F ive-Foot 
Shelf " the essentials of a liberal educa
t ion ," how he has so arranged it that 
even "fifteen minutes a d a y " are 
enough, how i n pleasant moments of 
spare time, by using the reading courses 
Dr . E l io t has provided for you, y o u 
can get the knowledge of literature and 
life, the culture, the broad viewpoint 
that every university strives to give. 

Eve ry reader of Scribner's is invi ted 
to have a copy of this handsome and 
entertaining li t t le book. It is free, 
wi l l be sent by mail , and involves no 
obligation of any sort. Mere ly clip 
the coupon and mai l it to-day. 

P. F. Collier & Son Company 
416 W. 13th Street, New York 

M a i l me the F'ree Book, " Fifteen Minu tes a D a y , " 
telling about the F ive-Foot Shelf of Books and con
taining the valuable article by D r . E l i o t on what and 
how to read for a liberal education. 
N a m e 
Address _ 
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As if across a desk 
" N e w Y o r k is c a l l i n g ! " says the 

operator in S a n Francisco. A n d across 
the continent business is transacted as if 
across a desk. 

W i t h i n arm's length of the man wi th 
a telephone are seventy thousand cities, 
towns and villages connected by a 
single system. W i t h o u t moving from 
his chair, without loss of time from his 
affairs, he may travel an open track 
to any of those places at any time of 
day or night. 

In the private life of the ind iv idua l 
the urgent need of instant and personal 
l o n g d i s t ance c o m m u n i c a t i o n is a n 
emergency that comes infrequently— 
but it is imperative when it does come. 
In the business life of the nation it is a 
constant necessity. W i t h o u t telephone 
service as Amer i cans know it, industry 
and commerce could not operate on 

their present scale. F i f ty per cent more 
communications are transmitted by tele
phone than b y ma i l . T h i s is in spite 
of the fact that each telephone com
munication may do the work of several 
letters. 

T h e pioneers w h o p l anned the tele
phone system real ized that the value 
of a telephone w o u l d depend upon the 
number of other telephones wi th which 
it cou ld be connected. T h e y realized 
that to reach the greatest number of 
people in the most efficient w a y a single 
system and a universal service w o u l d 
be essential. 

B y enabl ing a hundred mil l ion people 
to speak to each other at any time and 
across any distance, the B e l l System 
has added significance to the motto of 
the nation's founders: " I n union there 
is strength." 

" B E L L S Y S T E M " 

A M E R I C A N T E L E P H O N E A N D T E L E G R A P H C O M P A N Y 

A N D A S S O C I A T E D C O M P A N I E S 
One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all directed toward Better Service 

18 



N o t e s o n S c r i b n e r A u t h o r s 

[October N u m b e r ] 

Raymond Recouly, n o t e d F r e n c h j o u r 
n a l i s t , p o l i t i c a l e d i t o r o f t h e Rcvuc de 
France a n d f o r e i g n e d i t o r o f Figaro a n d 
Le Temps o f P a r i s , i s n o w i n t h i s c o u n t r y , 
w h e r e h e h a s b e e n l e c t u r i n g a t t h e I n s t i t u t e 
of P o l i t i c s , W i l l i a m s C o l l e g e . 
H i s c o u r s e o f l e c t u r e s d e a l t 
w i t h s u c h s u b j e c t s a s t h e 
F r e n c h a n d R u s s i a n r e v o l u 
t i o n s c o n t r a s t e d , t h e e v o l u 
t i o n o f G e r m a n y s i n c e t h e 
w a r , a n d t h e p r e s s a n d i n 
t e r n a t i o n a l p o l i t i c s . H i s 
b o o k s o n F o c h a n d J o f f r e a r e 
w i d e l y k n o w n . * * George 
Wharton Edwards, a r t i s t , 
w r i t e r , a n d i l l u s t r a t o r o f i n 
t e r n a t i o n a l r e p u t a t i o n , h a s 
t o h i s c r e d i t a l o n g l i s t o f 
a w a r d s , a m o n g w h i c h a r e t h e 
G r e a t M e d a l o f K i n g A l b e r t , 
t h e " P a l m e s d ' O r " o f F r a n c e 
( l o r h i s b o o k s , " G r e a t W o r k s 
o f A r t " a n d " V a n i s h e d H a l l s 
a n d C a t h e d r a l s o f F r a n c e " ) , t h e R o s e t t e o f 
O f f i c e r o f P u b l i c I n s t r u c t i o n , a n d m a n y 
m o r e . H e s a y s : " T h e s e a r e not w a r d e c o 

r a t i o n s . T h e y a r e 
' D i s t i n c t i o n s H o -
n o r i f i q u e s . ' " 

F o r t e n y e a r s 
Henry H . Cur-
r a n w a s c o n 
n e c t e d w i t h t h e 
g o v e r n m e n t o f 
N e w Y o r k C i t y , 
a n d h i s k n o w l e d g e 
o f i t s m a n n e r s a n d 
i t s m u l t i t u d e s i s 
p r o b a b l y u n 
m a t c h e d . T h o s e 
w h o r e a d The Trib
une o f M a y 7 w i l l 
r e m e m b e r t h a t 
a m o n g t h e o p p o r 
t u n i t i e s h e m i s s e d 
w h e n h e w a s n o t 
e l e c t e d m a y o r o f 

Henry H . O m a n N e w Y o r k C i t y 

George Wharton Edwards 

l a s t y e a r w a s t h e c h a n c e t o see t h e p o l i c e 
p a r a d e f r o m t h e g r a n d s t a n d , i n c o m p a n y 
w i t h M a y o r H y l a n a n d h i s o w n f e l l o w m e m 
b e r s o f t h e B o a r d o f E s t i m a t e . C o n s e 
q u e n t l y , M r . C u r r a n d e t e r m i n e d t o m o u n t 

t h e h y d r a n t b e s i d e w h i c h h e 
i s p i c t u r e d . T o a f r i e n d w h o 
e x p e c t e d t o s i t w i t h h i m a t 
t h e p a r a d e h e w r o t e : " T h i s 
y e a r I h a v e n o t i c k e t s a t a l l . 
S o m e t h i n g h a s h a p p e n e d . 
. . . I a m s o r r y t o b e t h e 
b l a c k s h e e p o f t h e B o a r d o f 
E s t i m a t e , f o r h i s H o n o r h a s 
i n v i t e d a l l t h e m e m b e r s b u t 
m e t o j o i n h i m o n t h e $ 5 , 0 0 0 
g r a n d s t a n d . B u t I h a v e 
n e v e r m i s s e d a p o l i c e p a r a d e , 
a n d I s h a l l n o t m i s s t h i s o n e . 
S o , y o u a n d I w i l l t r y t h e h y 
d r a n t . " M r . C u r r a n w o r k e d 
h i s w a y t h r o u g h Y a l e . H e h a s 
w r i t t e n s e v e r a l o t h e r s t o r i e s , 
w h i c h w i l l f o l l o w t h i s o n e . 

T h e first o f t h e s e r i e s o f " R e a l P e o p l e 
W h o A r e R e a l S u c c e s s e s " i s b y Victor 
Murdock, F e d e r a l T r a d e C o m m i s s i o n e r 
a n d a u t h o r o f " F o l k s , " a n d a b o o k o n 
C h i n a . T h e s e r i e s a i m s t o p i c t u r e a f e w 
p e o p l e w h o s e s u c c e s s , t h o u g h p e r h a p s l i t t l e 
k n o w n , n e v e r t h e l e s s h a s b e e n i m p o r t a n t 
a n d o f l a s t i n g q u a l i t y . * * Comtesse de 
Chambrun i s C l a r a L o n g w o r t h , w i f e o f 
C o l o n e l d e C h a m b r u n ( h i m s e l f t h e a u t h o r 
o f a b o o k o n t h e A m e r i c a n a r m y i n E u r o p e ) . 
S h e i s r e l a t e d b y m a r r i a g e t o C o u n t C h a r l e s 
d e C h a m b r u n , w h o w a s a p p o i n t e d t o W a s h 
i n g t o n a s C h a r g e d ' A f f a i r e s a t t h e F r e n c h 
E m b a s s y d u r i n g t h e a b s e n c e o f A m b a s s a d o r 
J u s s e r a n d , a n d t o h i s b r o t h e r t h e M a r q u i s 
d e C h a m b r u n , d e p u t y f r o m L o z e r e . C o m 
tesse d e C h a m b r u n h a s r e c e n t l y w o n a p r i z e 
f r o m t h e F r e n c h A c a d e m y f o r h e r b o o k o n 
J o h n F l o r i o . * * F r o m a m o n g a n u m b e r o f 
r e p l i e s t o " L i f e a n d t h e L i b r a r i a n , " b y 
E l i z a b e t h K i r k w o o d , i n t h e J u n e n u m b e r , 
w e h a v e s e l e c t e d a p a p e r b y Mrs. E l e a n o r 
B. L e d b e t t e r , w h o g i v e s a n o t h e r p o i n t o f 

(Continued on page j i ) 

19 



I H E L O C O M O B I L E C O M P A N Y O F A M E R I C A , 

organized in 1899, desires that all users of Fine Cars 

and the motoring public generally shall know through 

this announcement the aims and the policy of the 

Company, as re-organized in 1922. 

The identity of the Locomobile as a car of the 

finest quality will be preserved. No changes in design 

are contemplated. No change will be authorized except 

such as the most careful engineering may dictate for the 

further refinement and improvement of the car, and the 

greater elevation of Locomobile standards. 

The Locomobile will continue to be built in 

Bridgeport. Connecticut, and nowhere else. It will be 

produced in quantities commensurate with its quality 

and price. 



N o t e s o n S c r i b n e r A u t h o r s 

[October N u m b e r ] 

(Continued from page 19) 

v i e w . S h e h a s b e e n c o n n e c t e d w i t h l i b r a r y -
w o r k f o r t h e p a s t t w e l v e y e a r s , i n a C l e v e 
l a n d n e i g h b o r h o o d w h i c h i s l a r g e l y C z e c h 
a n d P o l i s h . S h e i s a n a u t h o r i t y o n t h e 
S l a v i m m i g r a n t , a n d h a s m a d e a s p e c i a l 
s t u d y o f t h e G r e e k C a t h o l i c a n d O r t h o d o x 
c h u r c h e s i n t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s . H e r p a m 
p h l e t s a n d a r t i c l e s w o n h e r t h e c o m m e n d a 
t i o n o f t h e C z e c h o s l o v a k C o n s u l t o C l e v e 
l a n d , a n d o f t h e A r c h b i s h o p o f L e m b e r g . 

Professor E . Newton Harvey h a s b e e n 
p r o f e s s o r o f p h y s i o l o g y a t P r i n c e t o n s i n c e 
1919 . M u c h o f h i s r e s e a r c h h a s d e a l t w i t h 
q u e s t i o n s o f b i o l u m i n e s c e n c e , c e l l p e r 
m e a b i l i t y , n e r v e c o n d u c t i o n , e t c . , i n b o t h 
p l a n t s a n d a n i m a l s , a n d h i s i m p o r t a n t b o o k , 
" T h e N a t u r e o f A n i m a l L i g h t , " a p p e a r e d 
i n 1 0 2 0 . S o m e o f h i s n e w e s t d i s c o v e r i e s a r e 
e x p l a i n e d i n t h e p r e s e n t a r t i c l e . * * Ben
jamin Brooks, w h i l e a t t e n d i n g c o l l e g e i n 
B o s t o n , b e g a n t o w r i t e f o r t h e B o s t o n 
Transcript a t t h e s a m e t i m e as J a m e s B . 
C o n n o l l y . H e i s a n e n g i n e e r b y p r o f e s s i o n , 
a n d m o s t o f h i s a r t i c l e s i n SCRIBNER'S h a v e 
g r o w n o u t o f h i s e n g i n e e r i n g e x p e r i e n c e s . 
D u r i n g t h e w a r h e w a s i n F r a n c e as a C a p 
t a i n o f E n g i n e e r s , w h e r e h e w r o t e " T h e 
A m e r i c a n I n v a s i o n o f L y o n s " f o r t h e M a g a 
z i n e . * * L . M . Weston, a u t h o r o f t h e 
m u c h - q u o t e d a r t i c l e , " A D a y w i t h a R a n c h -
w o m a n , " w a s b o r n i n M a s s a c h u s e t t s , b u t 
n o w s p e n d s h e r t i m e o n a r a n c h i n M o n 
t a n a , w h e r e m a n y h o u r s a d a y a r e o c c u p i e d 
i n t h e b r i n g i n g u p o f h e r f a m i l y . H e r a m b i 
t i o n w a s t o b e a p r o f e s s i o n a l p i a n i s t , a n d she 
h a d s e v e n y e a r s o f t e c h n i c a l t r a i n i n g t o t h i s 
e n d i n L o n d o n a n d P a r i s . W h a t h o u r s s h e 
n o w h a s t o h e r s e l f she d e v o t e s t o w r i t i n g o f 
t h e r u r a l l i f e a r o u n d h e r . 

Paul van Dyke w i l l r e m a i n f o r a n o t h e r 
y e a r as D i r e c t o r o f t h e A m e r i c a n U n i v e r s i t y 
U n i o n i n E u r o p e , w i t h h e a d q u a r t e r s i n 
P a r i s . H i s b o o k , o n w h i c h h e h a s b e e n 
w o r k i n g f o r m a n y y e a r s , w i l l b e p u b l i s h e d 
t h i s a u t u m n i n t w o v o l u m e s e n t i t l e d " C a t h 
e r i n e d e M e d i c i s , Q u e e n o f F r a n c e . " * * 
Odell Shepard, G o o d w i n P r o f e s s o r o f 
E n g l i s h i n T r i n i t y C o l l e g e , C o n n e c t i c u t , 
h a s t h e d i s t i n c t i o n o f b e i n g t h e first p e r s o n 

t o g i v e i n a n A m e r i c a n u n i v e r s i t y a c o u r s e 
o n c o n t e m p o r a r y B r i t i s h a n d A m e r i c a n 
p o e t s . H i s c r i t i c a l e s s a y s a n d p o e m s a p 
p e a r f r e q u e n t l y , a n d h e h a s p u b l i s h e d a 
v o l u m e o n t h e s t u d y o f S h a k e s p e a r e a n d a 
b o o k o f p o e m s , " A L o n e l y F l u t e . " * * Wil
liam Lyon Phelps h a s s p e n t t h e s u m m e r 
a t h i s h o m e i n M i c h i g a n , a n d r e t u r n s t o 
Y a l e a t t h e o p e n i n g o f t h e c o l l e g e y e a r . 
T h r o u g h h i s l e c t u r e s b e f o r e m a n y c l u b s 
P r o f e s s o r P h e l p s i s b r o u g h t i n t o c o n t a c t 
w i t h t h e l e a d e r s o f m o d e r n m o v e m e n t s a n d 
o p i n i o n s i n l i t e r a t u r e a n d a r t . * * Homer 
Saint-Gaudens w a s r e c e n t l y a p p o i n t e d 
D i r e c t o r o f t h e D e p a r t m e n t o f F i n e A r t s , 
o f t h e C a r n e g i e I n s t i t u t e o f P i t t s b u r g h . H e 
i s t h e s o n o f A u g u s t u s S a i n t - G a u d e n s . H e 
g r a d u a t e d f r o m H a r v a r d i n 1 0 0 3 , a n d w a s 
f o r s o m e t i m e o n t h e s t a f f o f t h e N e w Y o r k 
Tribune, d o i n g a r t c r i t i c i s m . 

A Protest from West Virginia 
T h e s e c r e t a r y o f t h e " W e s t V i r g i n i a 

P u b l i c i t y C o m m i s s i o n " c a l l s o u r a t t e n t i o n 
t o a p h r a s e i n a r e c e n t s h o r t s t o r y , " T h e 
G h o s t o n t h e W i r e , " w h e r e t h e m a n a g i n g 
e d i t o r o f a p a p e r w h o s e n d s a r e p o r t e r t o 
W e s t V i r g i n i a s a y s : 

T h e m a n who goes d o w n there no t o n l y has 
his w o r k cu t ou t for h i m b u t he's more l i k e l y t h a n 
not to be shot . I f the mine r s d o n ' t get h i m the 
deput ies are sure to. 

T h e w r i t e r o f t h e l e t t e r s a y s t h a t i t w o u l d 
h a v e b e e n j u s t as f o r c e f u l t o h a v e m a d e 
t h e a s s i g n m e n t t o a n y c o a l field, a n d a d d s : 

I t is needless to say the m i l l i o n a n d one-hal f 
people l i v i n g i n th is S ta te resent such inferences . 
D u r i n g the last t w o years , o w i n g to some i n d u s 
t r i a l t roub le , W e s t V i r g i n i a has been m a l i g n e d , 
v i l i f i e d , mis represen ted , a n d w i l f u l l y a n d m a l i 
c i o u s l y l i e d abou t u n t i l there is a p e r v e r t e d n o t i o n 
t ha t th is S ta te is r u l e d b y cu t t h roa t s a n d thugs , 
a n d t ha t there are no decent people to be f o u n d 
here. 

T h e facts are there have been fewer people 
k i l l e d i n W e s t V i r g i n i a , w i t h a l l of ou r i n d u s t r i a l 
t roub le , d u r i n g the pas t year , t h a n were k i l l e d i n 
the W a l l Street b o m b e x p l o s i o n . I n our no t ed 
mine r s ' m a r c h , w h i c h was p l a y e d u p b y sensa
t i o n a l newspaper repor ters , there were o n l y seven 
people k i l l e d i n a week ' s fighting. A d a y l i g h t 
r o b b e r y i n N e w Y o r k u s u a l l y makes a be t ter 
s h o w i n g of casual t ies . 
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R E T A I L D E P A R T M E N T 
C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S 

NEW, OLD. & RARE BOOKS 

• V • 

A M O N G T H E N E W P U B L I C A T I O N S of importance are: "The Irish 
/ Y Guards in the War." by Rudyard Kipl ing; "The Real Tzar-
itza." an authentic account of the life of the late Empress of Russia, 
by her close friend Madame L i l i Dehn; "Inca Land." an account of 
extraordinary discoveries in Peru; "Rossetti and His Circle," new 
cartoons by Max Beerbohm; "The Indiscretions of Lady Susan," by 
Lady Susan Townley; Wilfrid Blunt's "Secret History of the Eng
lish Occupation of Egypt," and an authorized life of "Enrico Ca
ruso," by Pierre V . R. Key. The new fiction includes: "The Rright 
Shawl," by Joseph Hergesheimer; "The Cathedral," by Hugh Wal-
pole; "Rough Hewn," by Dorothy Canfield; Raroja, "The Quest"; 
"Rroken Rarriers," by Meredith Nicholson; "Command." by W i l 
liam McFee, and W. J . Locke's new novel, "The Tale of Triona." 

T T V 

N E W A R R I V A L S F R O M L O N D O N have greatly increased our large 
stock of fine old editions of the standard authors in contem

porary binding and in new bindings by the best binders of England. 
Rook lovers and connoisseurs of old books will find an unusual oppor
tunity to secure much-desired and long-sought-for sets and single 
volumes of their favorite works. 

r r r 

F R E N C H P U B L I C A T I O N S newly received are: Georges Duhamel, 
"Les Plaisirs et les Jeux"; Charles le Goffie, "LTllust re Roli-

net"; Julian Renda, "Les Amorandes"; Michel Corday, "Les 
'Hauls Fourneaux' " ; Victor Marguerite, " L a Gasconne"; Francis 
Carco, "L 'Homme Traque," and the "Journal de Marie Leneru." 

r t r 
Mail and Telephone orders receive special attention 

y v t 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, Publishers 
5 9 7 F I F T H A V E N U E - - N E W Y O R K 

22 



Apologies: 

Advertising pages 23 through 26 were torn out of the magazine 

that provided the source of our scan. 



Advertising page 24 should appear here. 



Advertising page 25 should appear here. 



Advertising page 26 should appear here. 



The Print of My Remembrance 
By A U G U S T U S T H O M A S 

Th i s is a full and varied book of reminiscences by one of the most popular 
Americans alive—one whose versati l i ty has made h im known to all sorts and 
conditions of men. H e has been a rai lroad man, a newspaper man, an i l lus
trator, an actor, a producer, a p laywright , and a prominent Democrat w i t h 
an important influence in poli t ics. H i s memoirs constitute one of the most 
interesting of recent autobiographies, extremely well wri t ten , w i t h an excep
tional degree of personality and charm. T h e book is i l lustrated w i t h photo
graphs and wi th amusing and diver t ing drawings by the author. 

Published October 6. $4.00 

Courage 
By 

SIR J A M E S B A R R I E 
"One of the fine essays of 
our decade."—Literary Re
view, New York Evening 
Post. Boards, 60 cents 

The 
Forsyte Saga 

By J O H N G A L S W O R T H Y 
" L i k e l y to take its place with 
the classics of the English 
tongue."—Phila. Evening Ledger. 

At all bookstores. #2.50 

The Cowboy 
By 

P H I L I P A . R O L L I N S 
"Fascinating reading, a 
treasury of cattle country 
anecdote and information." 
—N. Y. Tribune. $2.50 

Catherine de Medici, Queen of France 
By P A U L V A N D Y K E 

Professor of History, Princeton University 

• Th i s monumental biography, the result of ten years' work and study of the 
sources, is literature as well as history. Catherine lives in its pages. Professor 
van D y k e does not whitewash her, but neither does he see her as the monster 
which misjudgment would make her. H e lays bare the secret springs of her 
vaci l la t ion and cr imina l i ty , but he shows also how her misdeeds were sup
ported not only by her partisans but largely by the age itself. 

T h e book is a history of an amazing epoch, pol i t ica l , mi l i t a ry , and re
ligious, unfolded and characterized by a master hand. 

To be published October 6. In two volumes. About S8.00 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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Companionable Books and Their Authors 
By H E N R Y V A N D Y K E 

D r . v a n D y k e is not on ly a delightful essayist and sympathe t ic wr i te r and 
friend of mank ind—he is a lover of good books, and he writes no less del ight
fully about them than about the great outdoors. 

T h e contents of this volume of l i terary studies include: " T h e B o o k of 
B o o k s , " " P o e t r y in the Psa lms , " " T h e G o o d E n c h a n t m e n t o f D i c k e n s , " 
" T h a c k e r a y and R e a l M e n , " "George E l i o t and R e a l W o m e n , " " A Qua in t 
Comrade by Quie t S t r eams" ( W a l t o n ) , " A S tu rdy B e l i e v e r " (Dr . Samuel 
Johnson), " T h e Poet o f I m m o r t a l Y o u t h " (John Kea t s ) , " T h e Poet o f R e 
covered J o y " (Wordswor th ) , " T h e Poet o f the Incomple t e " (Rober t B r o w n 
ing), " A Saint of N e v e r - F a d i n g F l o w e r s " (St. F ranc i s o f Ass i s i ) , " A n A d 
venturer in a V e l v e t J a c k e t " (Stevenson). 

Illustrated with portraits of unusual interest. Cloth, $2.00; leather, $3.00 
Published October 6 

The 
Americanization 
of Edward Bok 

I9TH PRINTING 

This remarkable book is 
selling as rapidly as at any 
time since publication. 

$3.00 

The Works of 
George Meredith 

FIFTEEN-DOLLAR EDITION 
Seventeen volumes, attrac
tively printed and bound. 
Write for full information 
regarding this remarkable 
opportunity. 

Lord Byron's 
Correspondence 

Edited by 
J O H N M U R R A Y 

"Letters among the very 
best in English."—Atlantic 
Monthly. 

In two volumes. $8.50 

Dante and His Influence 
By T H O M A S N E L S O N P A G E 

Formerly United States Ambassador to Italy 

M r . Page shows what profit lies, for the great ma jo r i ty of A m e r i c a n 
readers and students possessing but a superficial knowledge of the subject, 
in a more thorough knowledge of the " P o e t of P o e t s " and the "grea t Spi r i t 
ual E d u c a t o r . " Published October 6. $2.00 

Human Nature i n the Bible 
By W I L L I A M L Y O N P H E L P S 

In this book the B i b l e is regarded as a cont inuous revela t ion of m a n , more 
profound in its insight and more truthful in its presentation of human nature 
and exhibi t ing more l i terary art than any other book in the wor ld . 

Published October 6. $2.00 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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America: A Family Affair 
J3J C H A R L E S W . G O U L D 

Th i s book, pr iva te ly pr inted several years ago and dis t r ibuted among a 
small number of anthropologists, biologists, and historians, was so unanimously 
judged by them to have a message of the most intense importance to Amer icans 
that the author was persuaded to put the book before the general publ ic . 

The author finds the U n i t e d States of A m e r i c a to be, in a general sense, 
in that perilous posit ion racial ly in which the great ancient c iv i l iza t ions stood 
in the century or two before the beginning of their decline. 

Illustrated. About $j,.oo 

The Social Philosophy of Instinct 
J3J C H A R L E S C O N A N T J O S E Y 

Instructor of Psychology at Dartmouth 

Professor Josey's treatment of the difficult and tanta l iz ing, yet m u c h -
discussed subject of instinct popularizes it at once by considering it from the 
standpoint of society instead of psychology alone. U p o n a thorough-going 
and original exposit ion of scientific fundamentals, he builds an interpretat ion 
of the character and qua l i ty of current social ebul l i t ion and extravagance 
that should interest al l observers and startle some part icipants . $2.00 

The Prohlem of the Pacific 
in the Twentieth Century 

G E N E R A L N . G O L O V I X / ; / collaboration ivith ADMIRAL 
Chief of Staff to General Brusiloff in 1916 A . D . B u B X O V 

Th i s book by two high Russ ian mi l i t a ry and naval experts is a valuable 
study of the general s i tuat ion in the Pacif ic , w i th especial relation to the con
flicting interests of the U n i t e d States and Japan . With maps. $3.50 

The Sporting Life and Other Trifles 
'By R O B E R T L Y N D 

Readers who are famil iar wi th the c-harm of this author's style in such 
essays as those in THE PLEASURES OF IGNORANCE wi l l welcome this new book, 
done in a whimsica l vein . About $2.00 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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Letters of James Gibbons Huneker 
Cdited, with a preface, bx J O S E P H I N E H U N E K E R 

The l i terary sensation of the fall w i l l be the pub l i ca t ion of these letters. 
T h e y have all the br i l l iance of his essays, but a greater spontanei ty and, i f 
possible, an even more v i v i d spir i t . A m o n g the people to whom they are 
wr i t ten are R o y a l Cor t issoz , H e n r y Cabo t Lodge , R i c h a r d A l d r i c h , H . E . 
K r e h b i e l , Ben jamin de Casseres, W . C . B r o w n e l l , W a l t e r P r i c h a r d E a t o n , 
W i l l i a m M a r i o n Reedy , M r s . G i lbe r t , E l i z a b e t h J o r d a n , F r i d a Ashfor th , 
E m m a Eames, and H e n r y James. 

To be publishedOctober 6. Jf'ith photogravure frontispiece. $3.50 

The Tocsin of Revolt 
j3y B R A N D E R M A T T H E W S 

In this volume are gathered together Professor M a t t h e w s ' s recent wr i t 
ings on such l ive ly topics of present-day l i terature and social discussion as: 
" T h e Tocs in of R e v o l t , " " T h e D w e l l i n g of a D a y - D r e a m , " " A m e r i c a n 
Aphor i sms , " " A P lea for the P l a t i t u d e , " " G r e a t M e n as E x e m p l a r s , " " O n 
the Leng th of Cleopatra 's N o s e , " " C o n c e r n i n g Conve r sa t ion , " " T h e Gentle 
A r t of Repar tee ," " C o s m o p o l i t a n C o o k e r y , " " O n W o r k i n g T o o M u c h and 
W o r k i n g T o o Fas t . " $2.00 

The Black Panther 
j3y J O H N H A L E W H E E L O C K 

Author of DUST AXD LIGHT, etc. 

I his new collection of the recent work or a genuine poet takes its name 
from the opening poem, " T h e B l a c k Pan the r , " w h i c h has become so cele
brated since its magazine pub l ica t ion . Poems of great var ie ty follow, but al l 
of the same restrained fire and strength. M r . Whee lock ' s frequent appear
ances in the leading magazines and anthologies and the publ ica t ion of DUST 
AXD LIGHT have won tor h im an enthusiast ic fol lowing, and the appearance 
of this new volume is one of the outs tanding occasions of this season in the 
field of poetry. $1.50 

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

Bible 
Selection in simple English 
from the Old and New Tes
taments, arranged by HENRY 
A . SHERMAN and CHARLES 
FOSTER KENT. 
A book that every child should 

own 

$ 3 - 5 ° 

THE CHILDREN'S BIBLE is 
not a book of Bible stories 
retold—it contains selections 
from the Bible itself put into 
such clear and simple Eng
lish that a child will under
stand the meaning of the 
Bible truths. 

Beautifully printed and 
bound, with full-color cover, 
title page, and 14 full-page 
illustrations in full color and 
16 full-page illustrations in 
duotone. 

A History of Everyday 
Things in England 

(1066-1799) 
By M A R J O R I E and C . H . B . 

Q U E N N E L L 

This fascinating book for boys and girls was 
formerly imported from England but is now be
ing made in this country, complete in one vol
ume. $5.00 

The Black Phantom 
By L E O E . M I L L E R 

The author of THE HIDDEN PEOPLE and IN 
THE TIGER'S LAIR here tells the story of the life 
and adventures of Worruk in the South Amer
ican jungle. Illustrated. $1.60 

Black Wolf Pack 
By D A N B E A R D 

This adventurous story is such as to make 
those who most fully appreciate DAN BEARD'S 
wonderful contribution to the literature of boy
hood regret that he has so long refrained from 
fiction. Illustrated. $1.65 

Lige Mounts, Free 
Trapper 

By F R A N K B . L I N D E R M A N 

It is doubtful if there have been any better 
boys' stories of frontier life in this generation. 

Illustrated. $2.00 

To be published October 6 

Poems of American Patriotism 
Chosen by BRANDER MATTHEWS, w i t h 14 beautiful ful l -page i l lustrations in 
full color by N . C . W Y E T H , w i t h full-color cover design and lining-paper. $3.50 

Bannertail 
By E R N E S T T H O M P S O N S E T O N 

This story of a gray squirrel, which will be 
welcomed by readers of all ages, has the au
thor's own inimitable illustrations. #2.00 

Dick and Larry, 
Freshmen By FRANCIS L Y N D E 

Continuing the fortunes of the two principal 
characters of THE DONOVAN CHANCE. 

Illustrated. $1.60 

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

31 



Tales of the Jazz Age 
j3y F . S C O T T F I T Z G E R A L D 

Author O/THIS SIDE OF PARADISE and THE BEAUTIFUL AND DAMNED 

In his delightful series of comments contained in the table of contents, M r . 
F i tzgera ld says of one of these stories, THE DIAMOND AS BIG AS THE RITZ: 

" 1 was in that familiar mood characterized b y a perfect c rav ing for luxury , 
and the story began as an at tempt to feed that c rav ing on imaginary foods. 
One wel l -known cr i t ic has been pleased to l ike this extravaganza better than 
any th ing I have wr i t ten . Personal ly I prefer THE OFF SHORE PIRATE. B u t , to 
tamper s l ight ly w i t h L i n c o l n : I f you l ike this sort o f th ing , this , possibly, is 
the sort of thing y o u ' l l l i k e . " 

Included in this diverting 
volume are: 
T H E J E L L Y - B E A N 
T H E C A M E L ' S B A C K 
O R U S S E T W I T C H ! 

M A Y D A Y 
M R . I C K Y 
J E M I N A 

P O R C E L A I N A N D P I N K 
T H E D I A M O N D AS B I G A S T H E R I T Z 
T H E C U R I O U S C A S E O F B E N J A M I N 

B U T T O N 
T A R Q U I N O F C H E A P S I D E 
T H E L E E S O F H A P P I N E S S 

51. 

The Cave W omaii 
By N O R V A L R I C H A R D S O N 

Author of PAGAN FIRE 

M r . R icha rdson has created here a character o f power and o r ig ina l i ty—a 
woman of great beauty and devastat ing egotism. N o t h i n g diverts her from her 
purposes; what she desires she takes. So she had obtained weal th and now 
she wi l l obta in love, and the fact that her object is already marr ied does not 
deter her. 

T h i s is the account of her campaign to acquire the handsome and charm
ing and thoroughly decent young wri ter she had set her heart upon , and of 
what comes from i t — a campaign combined of such cunning and power that 
the reader follows it w i t h fascination. 

Th i s strange and begui l ing creature dominates to its d a r k l y dramat ic con
clusion a narrat ive which wi l l cer ta inly at t ract a t tent ion from all quarters. 

These books are now on sale at all bookstores 

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



Broken Barriers 
A NOVEL OF CHANGING STANDARDS 

S y M e r e d i t h N i c h o l s o n 

Thi s is a novel of convic t ion , a courageous, straightforward facing of facts 
which is l ike ly to call forth what the author terms "squea l ing from the benches 
of those who prefer to wa lk in darkness—people who s t i l l console themselves 
wi th the idea that ignorance is t ru ly bliss. Things are as they are," continues 

M r . N icho l son , " a n d they 
wi l l remain so or get worse 
unless we stand squarely 
before the mirror and get a 
good, honest look at our
selves. . . . T h e time is ripe 
for novels of real A m e r i c a n 
life, w i th all its complex
ities, its changing problems, 

its need at the present moment for some powerful influence to combat the 
curse of mater ia l i sm, wh ich is bound to break us unless we have a care." 

" W e may as well face the t ru th as to the marked impatience in the new 
generation of the o ld standards. T h e great war left the wor ld bewildered; 
it is groping now in the dark . N o t wi th indifference m a y we witness the be
ginnings of a failure in c iv i l i za t ion . Sp i r i tua l ly there has been a decline in 
the past fifty years. Jus t how this may be met is g iv ing concern to enlight
ened people everywhere." 

In BROKEN BARRIERS, M e r e d i t h N i c h o l s o n brings his readers "square ly 
before the mi r ro r . " H e has made the scene his own c i ty of Indianapolis , 
which is thoroughly typ ica l of A m e r i c a . Grace D u r l a n d , the central figure, is 
representative of thousands of girls who find themselves confronted by prob
lems for which the experience of past generations appears to offer no solution. 
H e tells Grace Dur land ' s s tory in a strong, straightforward manner, wi th fine 
sincerity and intense earnestness. 

At all bookstores. S i . oo 

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

Meredith Nicholson combines the 
talent of the novelist with the keen 
insight of the essayist on social 
questions, BROKEN BARRIERS 
reveals the union of these remark
able gifts. It is an intensely in
teresting story which goes to the 
very heart of a great American 
problem. 
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Playing Wi th Sonls 
By C O U N T E S S D E C H A M B R U N 

A strange and l ive ly tale wh ich recounts the efforts o f M a t t h e w Dale , re
tired financier, to diver t from his rake's progress the spoiled yet charming 
son who does not know h i m for his father. T h e course of the narra t ive , wh ich 
is enlivened by w i t t y dialogue, reveals the colorful fast life o f Par i s—the 
theatres, the race-tracks, the cabarets—into wh ich young M a t Dale has 
plunged. Th rough the episode of an effective love story, in wh ich the father 
plays a curious part , it advances to a strong and m o v i n g close. 

The author was M i s s L o n g w o r t h of C i n c i n n a t i . 

Now on sale at all bookstores. $1.75 

The Mysterious Office 
By J E N N E T T E L E E 

A detective story in the or iginal vein in which M r s . Lee has shown herself 
a very at tract ive expert. T h e heroine is that del ightful ly astute yet very 
natural and simple female " s l e u t h , " M i l l i c e n t N e w b e r r y , who has already 
figured so successfully and made her host of friends in M r s . Lee 's GREEN 
JACKET. T h e present s tory is one of the best o f its k i n d , w i t h a mys te ry in
soluble by even the most experienced reader up to the ve ry end. 

To be published October 6. #1.75 

The Love Legend 
By W O O D W A R D B O Y D 

I n this book, to be publ ished October 6, appears a new talent and one to 
be marked—a wri ter who sees for herself and speaks in her own way . 

A gi r l has only to grow up in sweetness and l ight and at last P r ince C h a r m 
ing w i l l ride up and carry her away to l ive happ i ly ever after—so runs the 
" l o v e legend," and under its influence, so tar as a sent imental mother could 
diffuse i t , there grew up in a Chicago suburb the four sisters, W a r d , Sar i , 
D i z z y , and N i t a . T h e i r s tory is to ld w i t h such a disgust of h u m b u g and yet 
w i t h such an appreciat ion of the genuine as to afford a sharp commentary on 
modern A m e r i c a n life. 

To be published October 6. $1.75 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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AUTUMN BOOKS FROM THE HARPER LIST 

R e x B e a c h 

F L O W I N G G O L D 
The first novel in several years by the author of The Spoilers and many other famous 

stories of the Klondike and the Northwest. It is a real Rex Beach story of chance, laid in 
a new Klondike—the Texas oil fields. It pulsates with the lure and drive and combat of 
men's battle against nature and each other. Brimful of romance, humor and suspense. 

M a r g a r e t D e l a n d 

T H E V E H E M E N T F L A M E 
William Allen White in the New York Tribune: "Mrs. Margaret Deland's newest novel, 

The Vehement Flame, is a good book; the old-fashioned kind that may be read of an evening 
before all the old people without making father fidget. This novel is old-fashioned and 
dear. It harks back to the time when right and wrong and God and everything had a 
place in our fictional literature." 

HER UNWELCOME 
HUSBAND 
By W. L . George 

This novel by our most penetrating 
analyst of feminine psychology re
veals the secret thoughts of a lovely 
woman, who is unhappily married. 

SOME DISTINGUISHED 
AMERICANS 
By Harvey O'Higgins 

Seven imaginary portraits of mod
ern men and women—biographies 
which tell the truths that cannot be 
told except as fiction. 

HIRONDELLE 
By Henry C. Rowland 

A handsome lad with iron muscles 
and an earl's daughter are the prin
cipals in this romantic adventure story 
of pirates, slave-runners, and ship-
scuttlers. 

RACKIIOUSE 
By George Agnew 
Chamberlain 

An up-to-the-minute story of love, 
adventure, and experience in the most 
daring business of the twentieth cen
tury, bootlegging on a million-dollar 
scale. 

THE DUST FLOWER 
By Basil King 

The dramatic presentation of a 
great problem—a man is married se
cretly to a waif and betrothed to a 
society girl. A new version of the 
triangle. 

IN JEOPARDY 
By Van Tassel Sutphen 

A clever mystery story. Its solu
tion, worked out step by step from one 
blind lead to another, will keep the 
most experienced reader of riddles 
guessing. 

J A C K AND I IN 
LOTUS LAND 
By Frances Little 

By "The Lady of the Decoration," 
who again tells in her charming letters 
the love story of an American girl in 
Japan. 

TALES OF L O N E L Y 
TRAILS 
By Zane Grey 

A true account of Zane Grey's 
travels in the heart of Western Amer
ica. As thrilling as his novels, and 
with the added interest of reality. 

THE HISTORY OF ART 
Volume II, Mediaeval Art 
By Elie Faure 

Translated from the French by 
Walter Pach. 

As in Volume I, Ancient Art, M . 
Faure shows art to be an expression of 
the development of the race. 

A WORLD WORTH WHILE 
By W. A. Rogers 

Reminiscences of an artist, head 
cartoonist on the N . Y . Herald for 
seventeen years. Memories of the 
most important people of the last 
forty years. 

AMERICANS B Y CHOICE 
By John Palmer Gavit 

A first-hand study by an experienced 
student of the problems of the natu
ralization and political activities of the 
foreign-born voter. 

A GIFT BOOK FOR 
M Y MOTHER 
By Harrison Rhodes 

A tender tribute—the story of a 
son's devotion to his mother and of a 
mother's fine attitude toward her 
children. 

H A R P E R & B R O T H E R S ESTABLISHED i s i 7 N E W Y O R K 
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^JftG^Power of JmaQJna{ion 

v e r l v l e n 
" y y i l E N the People of the Primeval 

Forest gathered around the camp-
fire, who strengthened their hearts against 
the fears of the night ? The story-teller, 
with his pictures of mythical heroes who 
had conquered the foes of woods and cave. 

In the present-day world, who is of 
greatest inspiration in the battle of life? 
The professor with his lectures ? The 
writer of article and editorial ? Unques
tionably these have their great power. 
But the greatest power and inspiration 
of all comes from the writer of good fiction, 
as it has in all ages. 

Why ? Because good fiction is the truth 
about life, the interpretation of life. 

It punctures tawdry pretence. It 
proves that rich and poor, sea-cap
tain and captain of industry, house
wife and club-woman, are 

bound together by com
mon humanity. 

C o n t e n t s o f 

O c t o b e r C o s m o p o l i t a n 

The short stories of Irvin S. Cobb nozv appear in Cosmopolitan. 
"This Hero Business" is in the October issue. 

America's Greatest Magazine 

The Desert Healer 
b y E . M . H u l l 

The Lightning Rod 
by R u p e r t 
H u g h e s 

Ma Callahan Capit
ulates 
by K a t h l e e n 
N o r r i s 

Ponjola 
by C y n t h i a 
Stockley 

Unfinished Stories 
by M a r g u e r i t e 
H a r r i s o n 
Upstage 
by R i t a W e i m a n 
The Dangerous Age 
b y B e r t o n B r a l c y 

The Public^ 
— E d i t o r i a l 
b y George A d e 

A Visit to Longacre 
Square 
b y 0 . 0 . 
M c l n t y r e 

Life's Canvas 
— P o e m 
by E d g a r A . 
G uest 

For He's a Jolly 
Good Fellow 
by R i n g W . 
L a r d n e r 

His Children s Chil
dren 
by Arthur Train 

The Wages of 
Cinema 
by H . C . Witwer 

Aunt Agatha Mattel 
a Bloomer 
by P . G . Wode-
house 

Stories That Han 
Made Me Laugh 
by Montague 
Glass 

txx 
by F r a n k R. 
A d a m s 

Starring Mrs. Tim 
Hale 
by Ade la Rogers 
St. Johns 

Leonora 
— C o v e r 
b y Harrison 
F i sher 
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Beginning 

H U G H W A L P O L E ' S A U T O B I O G R A P H Y 

! ¥ S T A L B O W L 

F i l l ed wi th humorous incident and wistful memory this s tory of M r . Walpole ' s 
life is as delightful as his ' " J e r e m y " and " T h e Golden Scarecrow." T h e first 
chapter, C H I L D H O O D , appears in 

T H E B G D K M A N 

for October Ed i t ed by J O H N F A R R A R 
In this same issue w i l l appear the first of T H E B O O K M A N ' S series of 

C L U B P R O G R A M S , compiled by a committee of famous critics and writers for 
the benefit of women's clubs everywhere. Other features of this interesting number 
are: T H E N E G R O I N A M E R I C A N L I T E R A T U R E by Ben jamin 
Brawley ; I S T H E W E S T W I L D A N D W O O L L Y ? by Richa rd B u r t o n ; 
a s tar t l ing l i terary Spotl ight on F R A N C E S H O D G S O N B U R N E T T ; and 
many other unusual contr ibutions. 

S A V E M O N E Y O N Y O U R M A G A Z I N E S : 
Special Offer Expiring November I Oth, J 922 

Special Price 

$5.00 
THE LITERARY REVIEW ) Regular Price $2.50 
THE BOOKMAN 

Regular Price $4.00 J SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 1 
Regular Price $4.00 

THE BOOKMAN 
Regular Price $4.00 J 

OUR WORLD $3.00 1 Regular Price 
THE BOOKMAN 

Regular Price $4.00 J 
ATLANTIC MONTHLY 

Regular Price $5.00 
THE BOOKMAN 

Regular Price $4.00 J 

$6.00 

$5.00 

$7.00 

INTERNATIONAL INTERPRETER Regular Price $6.00 
THE BOOKMAN 

Regular Price $4.00 

Special Price 

$7.50 

REVIEW OF REVIEWS 
Regular Price $4.00 

THE BOOKMAN Regular Price $4.00 

THE WORLD'S WORK 
Regular Price $4.00 

THE BOOKMAN Regular Price 

$5.75 

$6.00 

THE BOOKMAN 
244 Madison Avenue 

NEW YORK, N. Y . 
Gentlemen:— 

Send me the magazines checked, beginning with the 
issue, for which I enclose $ -

S-IO-22 

G E O R G E H . D O R A N C O M P A N Y Publishers N E W Y O R K 
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V V 

j i 
S C H O O I i P I M G T 0 R F _ 

/"INCE the selection of a school for your child is such an intimate problem, we urge parents to communi-^ cate directly with the school. All schools are more than glad to give complete information. 
The fact that a school is listed in the School Directory of Scribner's Magazine is assurance of its character. 

N e w York City and Vicinity N e w York State 

THE SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
Boarding- and Day School for Girls . 

posite Central 1 
tury and 
vision. F o r catalogue, address 

Avenue , opposite Central Park and the Museum of Art . F u 
advanced studies. Col lege Preparation. Individual care 

,...„.'ed to beautiful new hor, 
n d the Museum of Art . F u l l pr< 

Miss R o s a B . ChlSman, Pr inc ipa l , 
1006 Fi f th A v c n , New Y o r k City. 

M i s s MASON'S SUMMER SCHOOL 
Tutoring' for college preparation; secretarial t ra in ing ; civic and social ser
vice training for mature and young women. A summer vacation for mothers 
and daughters. Separate department for chi ldren. Registrations lor the 
winter school are now be ing received. Separate catalogs for winter and 
summer schools. Box 707, Tarrytowu-on-Hudson , New Y o r k . 

N e w Jersey 

MISS BEARD'S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS A country school. r3 miles from New York. College preparatory, special courses. Music, Art, Domestic Science. Supervised physical work in gymnasium and field. Catalog on request. Lucie C. Beard, Headmistress, Orange, New Jersey. 
T H E ELIZABETH (N. J.) GENERAL HOSPITAL 

Elizabeth, New Jersey, offers a complete course in nursing to desirable candidates. An allowance of S36 is given at completion of first three months, $15 a month for remainder of first year and the second year, and $20 a month for the third year. Registered school. Address: Supt. of Nurses. 
WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 

12 miles from Philadelphia. Well chosen teaching staff prepares for college or business. Special School for Juniors. Clayton A. Snyder, Superintendent. C. Meade Lorence, Commandant. Box 4or, Wenonah, New Jersey. 

PEDDI E For the all-around education of manly boys. Athletic sports. 60-acre campus. Prepares for college and business life. Moderate rates. Lower School for boys from 11 to 14. Roger W. Swetland, Headmaster, Box 10-C, Hightstown, N. J. 

Vet i n out 

V E R M O N T A C A D E M Y 
A well-equipped preparatory school for young men and young women. Under Christian instructors of experience. Located among the foothills of the Green Mountains in one of Vermont's beauty spots. Offers thorough training for college and business. Ten buildings. Athletic Field. Pond for swimming and hockey. Gymnasium. Modern equipment throughout. Write for catalog. Raymond McFarland, Principal, Saxtons River, Vermont. 

JKJWX School 
tor Girls 

COOPERSTOWN. N Y . 

Trains for 
well-in Uvrmed, 

capable, gracious 
womanhood 

A school of American ideals in j 

a country of American traditions 

Remarkably complete equipment and beautiful set- * 4 
tins on Otsego Lake,;;. All outdoor sports. ? 

Courses; College Preparatory, General, Secretarial, 
Music, Art. Advanced courses with diploma. 

for Cd.'.d'n '̂ jf'Jrr 1 yjjK 
MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHTON 

COOI'tRSTOWN mi\ a.C. NEW lOHK ^ 

MRS. M E R R I L L ' S 
SCHOOL for GIRLS 

Fall Term begins October 6th under the per
sonal supervision of Mrs . Mer r i l l . 
A n estate of 52 acres at Orienta Point, on 
the Sound. 
Seven buildings, athletic oval, etc. 

For Catalog, address Mrs. Merrill 

Mrs. MERRILL'S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Orienta Point Box R Mamaroneck, N. Y. 

RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with Emma Willard School. A School of Practical Arts. Secretarial Work and Household Economics. B.A. and B.S. Degrees. Address Secretary, Russell Sage College, Troy, N. Y. 
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F A D S A N D F U N D A M E N T A L S I N 
E D U C A T I O N 

B Y F R A N K L I N H . S A R G E N T 
President, American Academy of Dramatic Arts 

E can all recall with joy and gratitude the 
few, the very few teachers who have really 

helped us to become better, abler, more progres
sive men and women. It is the teacher that 
counts more than the subject taught. The best 
subjects can be made of little value and the worst 
of real utility according to treatment and applica
tion. Anything overdrawn or apart from the 
purposes of true education is faddish and futile. 
It takes a long time both to dethrone traditional 
fads and to establish new fundamentals. 

In teaching-policy, memory (of words) has 
always been considered of leading importance. 
Yet memory is the lowest form of brain energy. 
It is a substitution of repetition for origination, 
of words for ideas and feelings. It is one of the 
greatest fads in education—superficial and unin-
spirational. It should be reduced to a minimum. 
It is on a par with imitative instruction which, 
like over use of memory, deprives the pupil of his 
or her own intelligence and initiative. 

The marking system is often a fad, restrict
ing and dulling the natural powers of the pupil. 
The marking system encourages mere memory 
and through overstudy, a hardening of the ar
teries, so to speak, of mental and spiritual powers. 
"Cramming," excessive study of any kind, is 
study for its own sake and not for achievement 
or development. Too much study is almost as 
bad as too little. 

Every subject, literature, history, etc., even 
the sciences, should be studied as an art in life. 

All writing can be transformed from any dec
orative and euphonious arrangements of words 
into life-studies of human interest and appeal. 

Music, the most practised and standardized of 
the arts, can be an important educational influ
ence even in its present universal use, if made 
creative as well as interpretative, expressive as 
well as mechanical. 

Dancing of the sensuous, auto-intoxicated, 
and so-called aesthetic style in vogue, might be 
and sometimes is redeemed when made intelli
gible and forceful; rightly purposeful, simple 
and sincere, and without immoderate or immod
est limitation to the animal graces and physical 
charm. 

The least credited subjects of study have 
been the great arts of visible and audible self-
expression, action and speech, the two uni
versal languages of humanity. These, if rightly 
taught and practised, can be strongly funda
mental, technically, psychologically, and intel
lectually. 

The drama, the highest and most inclusive 
mode of human expression, deserves a leading 
place in the curriculum, reaching, as it does, into 
the neglected heart nature and arousing and de
veloping all faculties as nothing else can. 

All teaching of all subjects is valuable accord
ing to the degree of human, i. e., dramatic inter
est and achievement attained. 

All study should use and increase life knowl
edge, translating everything into or from personal 
experience. 

All learning should be accompanied by sensi
bility and feeling, without which, intellectual ac
quirement becomes cold storage. 

The greatest fundamental in education is the 
building of character. 
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Massachusetts Virginia 
ABBOT ACADEMY 

A School for Girls. Founded 1828. 2,3 miles from Boston. 
College Preparation. Strong course for High School graduates. 
Outdoor sports. Address 

Miss Bertha Bailey, Principal. Andover, Mass. 

THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877, opposite Smith College 
Campus, Northampton, Massachusetts. 

Miss Helen E. Thompson, Headmistress. 

W l L B R A H A M A C A D E M Y 
Prepares for the demands of college and the duties of life. 5 brick 
buildings. New athletic field. Academy farm—250 acres. L i m 
ited enrollment. Moderate rate. 

Gaylord W. Douglass, Headmaster, Wilbraham, Mass. 

M O U N T IDA S C H O O L 
Preparatory, finishing school. Fully equipped. Exceptional 
opportunities, with a delightful home life. 

1490 Summit Street, Newton, Mass. 

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

C O U N T R Y S C H O O L FOR G I R L S 
College preparatory and General Course. Advanced studio 
classes. Music. Secretarial Course. Farm home for girls 10 to 
14 years. Providence, Rhode Island. 

Connecticut 
T H E G A T E W A Y 

A School for Girls, offering a one year tutoring course as well as 
regular college preparatory work. General and special courses. 

Miss Alice E . Reynolds, Principal, 
St. Ronan Terrace, New Haven, Conn. 

R U M S E Y H A L L 
A school for boys under 15. Yearly rate $1300. 

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

Cornwall, Connecticut. 

Washington, D. C. 
NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY 

For Girls. Fundamentals of College training in 2-year Diploma 
Course and strong Preparatory Department. Home Economics, 
Arts and Crafts, Music, Painting, Dramatic Art. Ss-acre Campus, 
32 Buildings. For catalog address James E . Ament, L L . D . , Presi
dent, Box 102. Forest Glen, M d . Washington (Suburbs), D . C-

Pennsylvania 
T H E MARY LYON SCHOOL 

A country School in a College Town. Preparatory for college. 
High scholastic standards. Music, Art, Languages, Home-making 
Sciences. Outdoor sports, including canoeing. Seven Gables— 
Junior School. Wildcliff—Graduate School. Write for catalogs. 
M r . and Mrs. H . M . Crist, Principals, Box 1540, Swarthmore, Pa. 

Ten n essee 
WARD-BELMONT 

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

The Secretary, Belmont Heights, Box 20, Nashville, Tenn. 

E A S T E R N C O L L E G E - C O N S E R V A T O R Y 
F O R Y O U N G W O M E N 

In one of Virginia's most historic regions. Forty-five minutes 
from Washington. Seventh and eighth grades, High School and 
College Courses. Exceptional advantages in Music, Expression 
Ar t , Secretarial, Physical Education, Household Arts. Gymna
sium. Horseback Riding. Swimming. Indoor and outdoor 
sports. Private bath. Catalog. 

R. H . Holliday, President. Manassas, Va. 

Music and Dramatic Arts 
INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART 

Of the City of New York. Conducted only for students of real 
musical ability and serious purposes. Preparatory centers in all 
parts of Greater New York. Address Frank Damrosch, Director, 
120 Claremont Ave., cor. 122nd St., New York City. 

A m e r i c a n A c a d e m y of 
Dramatic Arts 

F o u n d e d in 1884 

FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 
T h e l e a d i n g i n s t i t u t i o n f o r D r a m a t i c a n d 
E x p r e s s i o n a l T r a i n i n g i n A m e r i c a . Con
nected -with Charles Frohman's Empire 
Theatre and Companies. 

F o r i n f o r m a t i o n a p p l y to 

S E C R E T A R Y , 150 C a r n e g i e H a l l , N e w Y o r k , N . Y . 

Fall Term begins October 26th 

Correspondence Schools 
t L W I M I M I H I H I H U H I M I M I M H T i r o 

S h o r t - S t o r y W r i t i n g 
A Course of Forty Lessons, taught 
by D r . J . Berg Esenwein. Editor of 
T H E W R I T E R ' S M O N T H L Y . 
O n e p u p i l has r e c e i v e d over 
$ 5 , 0 0 0 , for stories a n d articles 
w r i t t e n mostly in spare time 
" p l a y w o r k . " b e calls it. H u i 
d r e d s a r e se l l ing right along to 
the l e a d i n g magaz ines and the 
best p r o d u c i n g companies . 
AlsocoursesinPlayWriting.PriotopIay 
Writing, Versification, Journalism, etc. DR. ESENWEIN 

150-Page illustrated catalogue tree. Please Address 

Z&e Home Correspondence School 
Dep't. 64, Springfield, Mass 

£5TABUSHED I69T INCORPORATED l9&4 
TJRT.IH 1 M I M T . I R I mjr<mmjMMSM$^^!i 

Teachers' Agency 
T h e P r a t t T e a c h e r s ' A g e n c y 

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

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

All the Resources of the Fifth Avenue Shops — 
and a private secretary to give her personal attention to choosing them for you—That is what the Fifth Avenue Section 
of Scribner's Magazine can mean to you. 
Scribner's has placed Virginia Wal ton to do your shopping for you. She wi l l choose anything you desire. N o charge 
for her services. Make checks payable to Charles Scribner's Sons to cover approximate price of article. 

Remember the name, V I R G I N I A W A L T O N , Scribner's Magazine, 597 Fifth Avenue 
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1907 
appears every month in (he UnitedStntes exclusti ely in 

T H E Q U A L I T Y G R O U P M A G A Z I N E S 
ATLANTIC MONTHLY- CENTURY-HARPERS-REV/EW of REVIEWS 

SCRIBNER'S and WORLD'S WORK.lnTHE CANADIAN MAGAZINE in Canada. 
Send pasture {or advice where and how io go. The right' hotel etc 

For space and rates in our deportments write to 
> T H E W H E R E - T O G O B U R E A U . Inc 8 B e a c o n S t , B o s t o n . M a s s U S A . < 

W A S H I N G T O N D . C . 

^THE LEE HOUSE® 
Fifteenth and L Streets, N. W. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
A c o r d i a l w e l c o m e a w a i t s y o u 

at this i n t e r e s t i n g , n e w h o t e l — 

j u s t f o u r b l o c k s n o r t h o f the 

W h i t e H o u s e . 

Dally, weekly, monthly, season rates 
Write for Folder No, 2 

A R I Z O N A 

SEVEN DASH RANCH Spend the winter on A Real Cattle Ranch Fine riding, wonderful climate. Excellent accommoda-tions for a limited number of guests. 200.000 acres of hunting, camping, mountain climbing. For booklet write to 
Captain E. M. JOYCK, Johnson, Arizona. 

N E W Y O R K C I T Y 

Hotel St. James &r& 109-113 
Iff. 45th St. 
Midway between Fi f th Avenue and Broadway, 
hotel of quiet dignity, having the atmosphere and 
appoiotmauti of a well-conditioned home. Much 
favored by women traveling without escort. 3 m i n -
.tes' walk to 40 theatres and all belt shops. Hates 
nd booklet on application. W. Johnson Qoinn. 

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

T O U R S 

De Luxe Cruise Tour to the 
M E D I T E R R A N E A N By S. S. Lapland, January 18th. 1923 Send for BookletL' M " 1 ' I K R U E T O U R I S T C O . 157 WEST 42d STREET, NEW YORK 

H A W A I I 

Sail cl\p'w for 

H A W A I I 
The World's Greatest 

Y e a r ' R o u n d P layground 
Passenger accommodations to Honolulu and return now available from the following Pacific Coast ports: 
San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle 
and Vancouver, B. C. Ask your nearest railway, tourist, travel or steamship agency for particulars and new booklet, or write direct to 
HAWAII TOURIST BUREAU 521 Monadnock P.ldg., San Francisco or Honolulu, Hawaii, U. S. A. 

C H I C A G O I L L . 

° H D r a k e 
• • ^ C H I C A G O 

Lake Shore Drive and Upper Michigan Ave. 

I If you would make your visit to ' Chicago long remembered stop at THE DRAKE. Far famed for its mag-nlficenf location overlooking Lake Michigan. Yet very close to the city's center of activities. Suites and rooms 1 to suitevery reasonable requirement! 
Send for Booklet A. 

T h e D R A K E In under The B L A C K . S T O K E 
management, which in the world's 
s tandard of hotel err Ice. 

It is now high time if yon are going on a Fait 
Vacation, let us help yon plan it. Begin now! 
When writing to these advertisers will you 

please mention The Where-to-go Bureau? 

A T L A N T I C C I T Y N . J . 

G A L E N H A L L 
Atlantic City, N. J. NO BETTER FOOD AND SERVICE ANYWHERE 

Concert trio. Diet Kitchen. Sea water in Private Paths. 
Write for illustrated folder, rates and bills of\ 
fare. G.L. KNISELL, Manager 
Where-to-go for Nov. closes October 1 

T O U R S 

C O N D U C T E D T R A V E L 
to the 

M E D I T E R R A N E A N 
NILE CRUISES IN PRIVATE STEAMER 

alio ROUND THE WORLD TOURS For details write Bureau of University Travel 4 Boyd Street Newton, Mass. 

EGYPT AND PALESTINE 
Long, le isun 
Splendid leadership. 

rioua tours. Smal l parties. 
Booklet ready. 

E U R O P E 1923 
Italy, Spain , Switzer land, France. Belgium, Hol 
l a n d , E n g l a n d and Scotland. Limited parties 
enrol l ing now. 

T E M P L E T O U R S 

MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISES DE LUXE 

SELECT parties, personally conducted, first Class throughout—Algiers, Egypt, Holy Land, 18 days in Italy and France without extra cost. Full details on request. 
F r a n c o - B e l g i q u e T o u r s C o . , L t d . 

1490 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 

B o n V o y a g e ! 

Cood-bye, au revoir.—You hear them still buzzing as you watch the receding sky-line from the 
top deck. GREAT S C O T T ! You have forgotten that wedding present for Cousin Kate! 
You can bring her something from the other side. No. it must be an American gift. 

An inspiration: A wireless is the thing—to MISS WALTON. Scribner's Magazine, 597 Fifth Avenue. 
New York. She will select and buy just the thing. 
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l ^ t w o e e o - A l g e r i a + ^ m m i s i 

S e e t h i s m i r a g e 

w h i c h w i l l s o o n v a n i s h f o r e v e r 

1 

m m ' ••i?4i.v 

ISIT r o m a n t i c , c o l o r f u l M o r o c c o , 
where the habits and customs of its 
peoples—unchanged through cen
turies— will soon vanish l ike a mi
rage and leave only a Luropeanized 
Orientalism. 
Journey through lands of mystery 
where hardy barbarians have battled 
since the dawn of history. L o o k o n 
the ruins of proud Carthage and of 
R o m a n cities. Tread the narrow, 
shadowed streets of Mos lem towns 
but yesterday closed to infidel feet 
Linger in flower-scented gardens of 
viziers and sultans where the night
ingale floods the luminous air with 
matchless music. 
C r o s s t he r u g g e d , s n o w - c a p p e d 
Atlas Mountains. Visit oases in the 
trackless sand-ocean of the Sahara. 
Loiter through the fertile lands and 
enchanting cities of this "garden of 
A l l a h " which few travelers know. 

Via the French Line from Bor
deaux or Marseilles and thence 

by luxurious automobiles. 

T H E S E . North African Tours of 
three and four weeks are made 

in a u t o m o b i l e s accommodating 
parties of four to twelve people 
and as luxuriously comfortable as 
Pul lman cars; or tourists may take 
their own cars. E v e r y m o d e r n 
comfort is assured at the "Hotels 
Transatlantique", which are under 
direct control o f the French Line 
at all principal towns and points of 
interest. Rates include all trans
portation a n d hotel expenses from 
the time y o u board the steamer 
at Marseilles or Bordeaux till you 
return to France. These tours may 
also be arranged from New York 
to N e w Y o r k . 

Delightful features of these tours 
are the leisurely journeying, the 
small and select nature of the 
parties and the fact that y o u can 
arrange the time table to suit 
your convenience . 

C o m p a g n i e Generate Transatlantique 
19 State Street New York 

Write for interesting descriptive literature and detailed information 
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fflgditeiranean 
The 1923 Cruise De Luxe 

T o the lands of age-old c ivi l iza t ions w i t h their never-fa i l ing 
interest, their wea l th of A r t , H i s to ry , and N a t u r a l splendors 

by the Specially Chartered Neu' White Star Liner ^ 

" H O M E R I C " * 
Jan. 20 to March 28, 1923 Limited to 5 0 0 Quests * 

T h e largest twin-sc rew steamer i n the w o r l d — the mos t 
modern , replete, and luxur ious ship that ever sailed for a cruise. 

Sixty-seven fascinating days — four teen thousand miles, 
embrac ing: M a d e i r a , Spa in (Cadiz , Sevi l le , G r a n a d a ) , G i b r a l 
tar, Algeciras , A lg ie r s , T u n i s (Carthage) , Naples , A t h e n s , 
C o n s t a n t i n o p l e ; s ixteen days i n E G Y P T — C a i r o , L u x o r , 
A s s o u a n , P h i l a e , o r P A L E S T I N E — H a i f a , D a m a s c u s , 
Tiberias, Nazare th , Be th l ehem, Jerusalem. Naples , w i t h 
A m a l f i , Sorrento , etc.; M o n a c o , w i t h M o n t e C a r l o and N i c e . 
O p t i o n a l vis i t to Paris and L o n d o n on the h o m e w a r d t r ip . 
S top-over privileges w i t h r e tu rn by other famous W h i t e 
Star Liners , MAJESTIC, O L Y M P I C , etc. 

Other Current Programs include Tours to CALIFORNIA, and HAWAII. 
Fall Tours to EUROPE. Tours to JAPAN, CHINA. A R O U N D T H E 
W O R L D . SOUTH AMERICA: to the MEDITERRANEAN, with EGYPT 
and the Nile. HOLY L A N D , etc.; and a Cruise De Luxe A R O U N D 
T H E W O R L D bv Specially Chartered S. S. SAMARIA. Jan. 24. 1923. 

Send for Program Deji'reJ. 

T H O S . C O O K & S O N 
245 Broadway N E W Y O R K 561 Fifth Ave. 
B O S T O N C H I C A G O L O S A N G E L E S T O R O N T O 
P H I L A D E L P H I A S A N F R A N C I S C O M O N T R E A L 

V A N C O U V E R 



Mediterranean 
Cruise 

From N e w York Feb. 10, 1923 
To^oontheRaymond-Whi tcomb Mediterranean 
Cruise is to explore this thousand-mile stretch 
o f azure sea whose shores are dotted wi th b r i l 
liant ports and teeming capitals under the most 
ideal conditions attainable 

To visi t places which no other cruise ship 
touches—to take fascinating special trips inland 
at the various ports of call—to include a l l those 
things which you as a discriminating traveler 
want to see are a few of the features of the 
Raymond-Whitcomb Mediterranean Cruise 

A brief outline of tKe itiner
ary includes the following 
places: Azores, Madeira, 
Lisbon, Cadiz, Gibraltar, 
Malaga, Algiers, Corsica, 
Naples, Athens, Constan
tinople, 2 weeks in E&ypt 
and the Holy Land with 
included shore trips, Nice, 
Villefranche, Monte Carlo 

The Cruise Ship S.S."Rot
terdam" of the Holland-
America Line is a splendid 
floating home for explorers 
of the Mediterranean 

Herbroad decks, herexcel-
lent cuisine, her remark
able steadiness and her 
unusual arrangements for 
conv enient deb a rkation, 
make the "Rotterdam" an 
ideal Cruise Ship 

Rates $625up,includin&£en-
erous and carefully planned 
shore excursions. "Write 
for Booklet of complete 
information 

T W O Cruises Round - tKe - W o r l d 
January 9 and January 16, 1923 

Brazilian 
C e n t e n n i a l C r u i s e 

( T o R i o d e J a n e i r o 
Inc lud ing the Wes t Indies) 

T o those who seek a charming, winter vacation 
of about 6 weeks—and to those who are partic
ular ly interested i n the Brazi l ian Centennial 
Exposition—the Raymond-Whitcomb Brazilian 
Centennial Cruise offers an unprecedented travel 
opportunity 

It is a delightful Cruise on a palatial ship spe
cia l ly constructed for navigation in Southern 
waters. The route embraces a complete circuit 
of the beautiful Caribbean, vis i t ing significant 
West Indies ports. It includes Panama and 
South Amer i ca as w e l l as the Exposit ion 

In all, the Cruise visits 14 
different cities of 7 nation
alities, including Havana, 
Colon, Panama, La Guaira, 
Caracas, Port of Spain, Rio 
de Janeiro, Santos, Bahia, 
Barbados, Martinique, St. 
Thomas and San Juan 

Sailing Feb. 3, on the S.S. 
"Reliance" of the United 
American lines this trip 
which takes only 45 days 
from New York to New 
York is the most varied 
Short Cruise ever offered 

The rates are $750 up— 
New York to New York 
including shore excursions 

Our illustrated Brazilian 
Centennia 1 Cruise Booklet 
feives full information. 
Send for your copy to
gether with ship's plan 

Tours to California and Hawai i 
November, 1922 to March , 1923 

Raymond &Whi tcomb Company 
Cor. Beacon and Park Streets, Boston 

N e w Y o r k Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco Los Angeles Paris London 

• T H E B E S T I N T R A V E L " 



2 Cruises 

R o u n d - t h e - W o r l d 
New o i l - b u r n i n g S. S. 
"Resolute" of the United 
American Lines, s a i l i n g , 
January 9, 1923 

N e w oil-burning S.S. " V o -
lendam" of the Holland-
America Line sailing Jan
uary 16, 1923 

Rates are $1050 and u p 
front N e w Y o r k to N e w 
York . M a n y shore ex
cursions are included, 
without e x t r a charge. 
Fascinating side trips 
have been planned for 
Cruise members. De
tails on request 

T h e g,oal o f every d iscr iminat ing traveler may 
now be real ized comfortably, easily, satisfactorily 
on the R a y m o n d - W h i t c o m b R o u n d - t h e - W o r l d 
Cruises 

Y o u sai l f rom ocean to ocean—from port to port— 
on one of the wor ld ' s finest, best equipped ships. 
I n addi t ion , y o u have our unparal leled Cruise 
offerings since the W a r ; our preeminent ly ex
tensive and successful R o u n d - t h e - W o r l d expe
rience and our up-to-the-minute knowledge o f 
F a r Eas tern t rave l condit ions to assure y o u of 
comprehensive routes and in tens ively interesting, 
programs 

The exper t ly planned schedules are unparal
leled i n thei r comprehensiveness and essential 
t r ave l interest . B r i e f l y , t h ey include W e s t 
Indies, Cal i forn ia , H a w a i i a n Islands, famous 
Ki lauea , 14 days i n Japan, Ch ina , Phi l ipp ine 
Islands, 4 days i n Java, Burma , 21 days i n 
India, E & y p t , I t a ly , M o n t e Car lo , Boulogne 

Write for Booklet, Rates and ship's plan 

Medi te r ranean Cru ise—February 10,1923 

Rio Centennia l Cru i se—February 3, 1923 

C a l i f o r n i a a n d H a w a i i T o u r s — I d e a l , 
unhurried trips, affording complete pr ivacy 
and liberty of action. W r i t e for the booklet 

Raymond & Whitcomb Company 
Cor. Beacon and Park Streets, Boston 

N e w Y o r k Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco Los Angeles Paris London 

" T H E B E S T I N T R A V E L " 



W i n t e r C r u i s i n g ' 
O n ^Summer 5 e o $ 

Imagination can picture no pastime more entertaining, satisfying and 
whol ly delightful. Luxurious ships steaming silently and swiftly over 
calm waters carrying happy parties of interesting, congenial com
panions to fascinating foreign shores. T w o to four months i n time 
and at a cost no more than you w i l l spend next W i n t e r at home. 
Made delightfully possible by the three exceptional Cruises under the 
experienced management of the Amer ican Express Trave l Department. 

By special arrangement and i n co-operation with the Cunard Company : 

Mauretania"to the M E D I T E R R A N E A N 
The Blue Ribbon Ship of the Atlantic to the Enchanted Sea of History and Romance 

T h e Luxury C r u i s e N e x t W i n t e r — from N e w Y o r k F e b r u a r y 10,1923 
A notable and unique epoch in Cruising history. $950 up ac
cording to stateroom—including inland trips from all ports 

of call. Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, Monte Carlo. Italy, 
the Dardanelles,Constantinople,Greece, Palestine,Egypt. 

A glorified holiday of novel interest and delight: 

Cunarder "Laconia A R O U N D the W O R L D 
30,000 w o n d e r miles on l a n d a n d s e a — from New Y o r k N o v e m b e r 21, 1922 
130 Summer days in Winter. Every detail for com
fort and pleasure assured. $1500 up according to 
stateroom. Long-to-be-remembered shore excursions 
at more than 25 ports of call—Havana, Panama Canal, 

San Francisco, Hilo, Honolulu, Japan, China, Port 
Arthur, Tsing Tao (Shantung), Formosa, Philippines, 
Java, Burma, India, Sue:, Palestine, Egypt, Mediterra
nean, Europe. 

Repeating the eminently successful Cruise Tours of the past three Winters of 

T h e ' E b r o ' t o S O U T H A M E R I C A 
68 f a s c i n a t i n g days across and below the Equator — from N e w Y o r k J a n . 24,1923 
Havana, Cuba; Panama Canal; Callao, Lima and Mol-
lendo, Peru ; Arica, Antofagasta, Iquique, Valparaiso and 
Santiago, Chile; Juan Fernandez—Robinson Crusoe's 
Island; over the Andes Mountains to Mendoia and 
Buenos Aires in the Argentine; Montevideo, Uruguay; 
Santos, Sao Paulo and Rio de Janeiro, (Brazilian Centen

nial Exposition 8 days); Trinidad and Barbados. $1890 up 
according to stateroom. Also 13 Special Tours to the 
Brazilian Centennial Exposition leaving New York 
every other week up to February 17. American Ex
press Travel Department official Travel Representatives in the 
United States for the Brazilian Qovernment. 

For full information, deck plans, itineraries, details of shore excursions, etc., call or phone 
any American Express office or write direct to 

A M E R I C A N EXPRESS T R A V E L D E P A R T M E N T 
65 Broadway, New York, N . Y . 

you t r a v e l always carry A m e r i c a n Exp T r a e t e r s 
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1, 115,000 carloads of farm products 
have been hauled to market in the 
past twelve months by the New York 
Central Linos. 

B e t t e r F a r m i n g 
and Better Railroading 

M A K I N G t w o blades of 
grass grow where one 

grew before" means more pros
perous f a r m i n g c o m m u n i t i e s , 
more prosperous towns, greater 
buying power and a higher stand
ard of l iv ing . 

A l l of which spells an increased 
demand for the service we have 
to sell—transportation. 

Tha t is why the N e w Y o r k 
C e n t r a l A g r i c u l t u r a l D e p a r t 
ment operates demonstration 

trains; cooperates i n the distr i
bution of limestone i n counties 
where the soil is impoverished; 
aids i n solving local drainage 
problems; invites county agri
cultural agents to inspect ter
minal marketing systems—and 
generally interests itself in the 
development of agriculture. 

A large part of our day's work 
is hauling the products of the 
farms, and the goods these prod
ucts buy. 

N E W YORK C E N T R A L LINES 
B O S T O N &• A L B A N Y - MICHIGAN CENTRAL - BIG FOUR -PnTSBURGH KIAKE ERIE 

K A N A W H A cVMICHIGAM - TOLEDO &OHIO CENTRAL - A N D THE 
N E W Y O R K C E N T R A L - A N D - SUBSIDIARY L I N E S 



Winter Vacation 
Voyages 

W h e n winter comes, thoughts of the 
sparkling and azure Medi terranean 
and of the sunny and colorful West 
Indies make an imperative ca l l up
o n the imagina t ion o f a l l who love 
travel at its best. 

To the M E D I T E R R A N E A N 
A D R I A T I C 

24,541-lons 
Jan. 6 and 

Feb. 24, 1923 
L A P L A N D 

lS,565-lons 
Jan.18 and 

Mar. 10, 1923 
The splendid White Star Liner Adriatic and 
the Red Star steamer Lapland—world-fam
ous for their steadiness, de luxe quarters 
and cuisine and service — carry passengers of 
discrimination to the brilliant playgrounds 
in. Egypt and Southern Europe. 
Itinerary: Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, Monaco (the 
Riviera), Naples, Alexandria! for Egypt, and the Nile), 
Haifa for Jerusalem, and Athens (Phaleron Bay). 

Ample time for delightful visits ashore (optional). 

To the W E S T I N D I E S 
To Havana, Panama Canal and 
a delightful itinerary arranged 
by a Cruise Department of 
more than 25 years' experi
ence in West Indies. 

The White Star Line's 
famous Megantic—a magnifi
cent cruising ship of ad
mirable construction for 
tropic voyages. 20,000-tons displacement 
—the premier steamer to the tropics. 

Sailings: 
Jan. 15, Feb. 17, Mar. 22, 1923 

Itinerary: From New York to Havana,Haiti, Santiago, 
Kingston (Port Antonio), Panama Canal (Panama 
City), La Guaira (Caracas), Trinidad (La Brea), Bar
bados, Martinique (St. Pierre), St. Thomas, San 
Juan, Nassau, Bermuda. 

Rates: $250 upwards 
28 days duration of each cruise 

Write for attractive color booklet giving details of -voyages 
you are interested in. Address Cruise Department for W^est 
Indies; Mediterranean Department for Mediterranean, 

xxwkite Star L n r c x f 

AMERICAN LINE V . t ^ W ^ •/ RED STAR LINE 
I n t e r n a t i o n a l M e r c a n t i l e M a r i n e C o m p a m t 

No. 1 Broadway, New York 

T O T H E 

inediteraiieiw 
B y Magnificent N e w 

Cunard S. S. " S C Y T H I A " 
Specially Chartered 

Twin-Screw Turbine Oil-Burner, 20.000 Tons 
Sailing Jan. 30, 1923, returning April 2, visiting 

E G Y P T 
Madeira, Portugal, Spain, Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Tunis, Holy Land, Turkey, 

Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, 
Monte Carlo, etc. 

The " S c y t h i a " is a veritable floating pal
ace, wi th spacious decks, lounges, veranda 
cafes, 2 elevators, c o m m o d i o u s s t a t e 
rooms wi th running water and large ward
robes; bedrooms and suites wi th private 
baths. The famous Cunard cuisine and 
service. (Only one si t t ing for meals.) 
Free optional return passage at later date by any 
Cunard steamer from France or England. 

Rates, deck plans, itinerary and 
full information on request. Mem
bership limited to 450 guests. 
Early reservation advisable. 

Apply to 

F R A N K T O U R I S T C O . 
Established 1875 

219 So. 15th Street 
Philadelphia 



Next Sailings Are: 

President Pierce 
Oct. 3 

President Cleveland 

( Golden State) Oct. 11 

President Wilson 

( Empire State) Nov. 2 

President Lincoln 
(Hoositr State) Nov. 30 

Sailings every 
14 days thereafter 

Chrysanthemum t i m e 

" J A P A N 
// you are going, travel via Honolulu on 
American shipsoperated by Pacific Mail S.S. Co. 

G O I N G to Japan? Longing for the land of Pagodas and 
dreams when November dances in with her gorgeous riot 

of chrysanthemums and scarlet maple leaves? Determined to 
forget the melancholy threat of winter in the mellow Eastern 
sunshine amid the gav, exquisite beauty of Japan's Autumn? 

Then send the information blank and learn about your ships 
that travel to The Orient. Japan is no longer just a mystic 
land of old romance to be dreamed over in story books. The 
fascinating reality of its ancient civilization and amazing mod
ern progress is now within easy reach of Americans. Swift, 
luxurious U . S. Government ships, operated from San Fran
cisco by the Pacific Mail Steamship Company, will make your 
trip delightful from beginning to end. The voyage is made 
via Honolulu to Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai, Manila and 
Hong Kong. Send the blank today. 

informal! eard to iailing;i nmodatitn i addresi 

Pacific M a i l Steamship Company 
508 California St. 
San Francisco, Cal . 

50J So. Spring St. 
Los Angeles^ Cal. 

10 Hanover Sq. 
New York Ci t j 

Write for Booklet 
Send the information blank be
low today for full information. 
You will also be sent without 
cost your Government's author-
itaiive booklet giving facts 
every traveler ought to know. 

I N F O R M A T I O N B L A N K 
T o U. S. Shipping Board 

Information Div. Washington, D . C . 
P . M . 1857 

Please send without obligation the U . S. Gov
ernment Booklet eivinff travel facts and also 
information regarding U . S. Government ships. 
I am considering a trip to The Orient • . to 
Europe • , to South America 

If I £0 date will be about -
Aljf Name 
My Street No. or R.F.D.. _ 
Town Slate 

U N I T E D S T A T E S S H I P P I N G B O A R D 
Information Division 1857 Washington, D. C. 
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N O T A W R I N K L E A T T H E E N D O F T H E T R I P 

THE ONE PURPOSE of the Hartmann cushion top is clothes protection. Due 
to the soft, even pressure of the padded cushion, clothes cannot slip or wrinkle 
on the hangers. Through many such exclusive conveniences Hartmann com
mands the preference of particular travelers. For the utmost in beauty and 
durability and comfort conveniences, the discriminating public has learned to 
depend on Hartmann quality. T h u s it has earned the tribute of the public that 
there is: N o trunk like a wardrobe—no wardrobe like a Har tmann . " Hart
mann prices ranging from $30 to $150 emphasize their greater dollar-for-
dollar value. 
H A R T M A N N T R U N K C O M P A N Y - Racine, Wisconsin 
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The Pci-ling tombs at Mukden. The resting place of the founder of the Manchu Dynasty. © Newman 
On the route of the South Manchuria Railway. 

The Open Road in Manchuria 
N o t a by'path in your tour around the world, but one 
of the most marvellous highways that may be traversed 

I f a gate to some glorious garden had been locked to you all your life, and then the 
key suddenly put into your hands, what would y o u do ? T h i s is practically the case 
o f M a n c h u r i a , l ong the Forbidden Provinces o f C h i n a , but now one o f the most 
fascinating lands open to the traveler. 

The South Manchuria Railway, as finely 
equipped as any American road, is the modem 
highway through this ancient land. The traveler 
passes through Chosen (Korea), "The Land of 
the Morning Ca lm. " Seoul, the 
capital, enthralls the visitor with its 
strange and picturesque life. 

Mukden, the capital o f Manchu
ria, is the Mecca of all travelers. 
Divided into an old and new city, 
the tourist meets Oriental scenes 
and modern accommodations found 
only in this paradoxical country. 

Dairen, the southern terminus 
of the Railway on the Yellow Sea, 
is a splendid new city, with one of 
the best hotels in the Orient, and Korean farm boy bringing 

'vegetables to town 

now the greatest trading port in Nor th China. 
Manchurian health resorts attract not only 

world travelers but European residents in the 
Orient. Mountains with foaming rivers, ancient 

temples and fairy-like groves; his
toric hot springs, famous for their 
curative waters; and charming sea
side resorts along the Yellow Sea, 
appeal with the diverse attractions 
of comfortable hotels, golf, tennis, 
bathing, etc. 

N o trip around the world or to 
the East can really be complete 
without a visit to Manchuria . 
The Tokyo, Shanghai and New 
Y o r k Offices of the Railway are 
at the service of travelers. 

The South Manchuria Rail
way, r u n n i n g through 
Chosen (Korea) and Man
churia, is the only railway 
in the Oricntwith all-Amer
ican equipment. It con
ducts a chain of hotels-de
luxe, travel bureaus, and 
city and country clubs. 

Your Host and Guide 

SOUTH M A N C H U R I A 
RAILWAY 

For all information and 
free travel literature, 
write to Yozo Tamura, 
American Representative 
South. Manchuria Rail
way. H I Broadway, 
New York. 
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Shelltex Shur-on spectacles are most appropriate for home 
wear or shopping, for they combine comfort and extreme neat
ness. O f course, they would never do for formal evening wear. 
Dinner gown or party dress demands the ultra-refinement of 
rimless Shur-on eye-glasses, white gold mounted. W i t h the 
vigorous informality of sporting costume wear Al l -Shel l tex 
Shur-on spectacles—they are safe and strong enough to be 
entirely in keeping wi th the great outdoors. 

Y o u r optical specialist can fit you wi th the right Shur-on 
glasses. Ask for Shur-ons, for then w i l l you be certain of 
style correctness. 

S H U R - O N O P T I C A L C O . , Inc., Rochester, N . Y . 
Established 1S64 

52 





From a drawing by George Wharton Edwards. p i a t e j -

T R A F A L G A R S Q U A R E . 

n , — 1 1 London," page 4 0 1 . 
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S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E 
VOL. LXXII OCTOBER, 1922 NO. 4 

Across the Syrian Deserts by Airplane 
B Y R A Y M O N D R E C O U L Y 

Formerly of the French General Staff; Author of " F o c h : The Winner of the 
W a r " and "General Jotfre and His Batt les" 

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

W A S the guest of my journey you have the choice of two modes 
old f r i e n d , General of travel—the airplane and the camel. 
Gouraud, H i g h C o m - Which do you prefer?" 
missioner f r o m the " M y choice is quickly made," I re-
French Republic to plied. " I prefer the airplane." 
Syria, in his magnifi- As a matter of fact, whatever the ad-
cent V i l l a des Pins at vantages of a tr ip by caravan (I have 
Beirut . The general made several in the Sahara Desert), in 

is one of the most picturesque figures spite of the novelty and the local color of 
in the army. After an exceptionally br i l - it, the slowness and monotony of a camel's 
liant career in the colonies—at twenty- gait soon become absolutely insupport-
two he captured the African king, Sa- able to a European. In order to accus-
mory, in a particularly audacious desert torn one's self to the rhythmic motion, one 
raid—he was wounded at the beginning must have the mentality of a Bedouin for 
of the Great War while commanding a whom time does not exist. Unfortu-
division i n the Argonne. A few months nately this sort of mentality is not ac-
later, in the Dardenelles, a Tu rk i sh shell quired all in a minute—as by the stroke of 
blew him fifteen or twenty feet in the air, a magic wand. . . . 
taking off an arm and wounding h im seri- I left Beirut on the next day but one. 
ously in the leg and pelvis. A n y one else After a stop with the patriarch of the 
would have died of the injuries, but his Maronites in one of the most picturesque 
astonishing v i ta l i ty pulled h im through, corners of Lebanon, we proceeded by way 
I went to see h im not long afterward in of Tr ipo l i , Horns, and H a m a to Aleppo, 
the hospital, where they had just operated the great merchant ci ty, the vast em-
on h im, and as he lay there, al l bandaged porium of occidental As ia , 
up and unable to move, he said to me One of the most interesting things about 
quietly: " Y o u r next visi t to me wi l l be at Syria—that battle-field of many peoples 
headquarters, for I shall take over the and races; where dynasty has succeeded 
command of my army again i n a few dynasty; where Egyptians, Greeks, Ro-
weeks." A t the time I thought he was mans, Arabs, Crusaders, Tatars, and M o n -
out of his head, but the curious thing is gols, one after the other, have deployed 
that his prophecy came true in every par- their armies—is the variety of the monu-
ticular. . . . ments and the landmarks which most of 

While we studied the maps spread out the conquerors have left behind them, 
before us and smoked our Tu rk i sh ciga- Between Tr ipo l i and Horns, not far 
rettes, the general busied himself making from the valley of the Orontes, there is to 
out an itinerary across the interior of be seen a stupendous fortress, one of the 
Syria as far as Mesopotamia, for me. As most amazing monuments in the whole 
he finished he said: " F o r this long desert world—the stronghold of the Crusaders, 

C o p y r i g h t e d in 1922 in U n i t e d States, C a n a d a , a n d G r e a t B r i t a i n , b y C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s Sons. P r i n t e d in 
N e w Y o r k . A l l r igh t s reserved. 
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known as the " Kalaat-el-Hoesn," or the 
" K r a k des Chevaliers." The most for
midable European fortresses of the M i d 
dle Ages, Coucy-le-Chateau in France and 
the " b u r g s " of the Rhine valley, seem 
like child's toys i n comparison. Thanks 
to this fortress and to others of the same 
sort, the hardy knights who built them, 
those adventurous crusaders from France 
and Flanders, could, wi th a handful of 

colossal size and all exactly as they were 
when invented by Arab ian engineers ten 
centuries ago, draw up water from the 
Orontes to the aqueducts and conduits. 
The insistent whine of the creaking, 
groaning wheels mingles wi th the other 
noises of the ci ty , penetrating and dom
inating all . The ceaseless drone seems, 
in fact, to be the pulse, the very heart
throb, of this strange ci ty. 

Between Tr ipo l i and Horns . . . there is to be seen a stupendous fortress, one of the most amazing monu
ments i n the whole world—the stronghold of the Crusaders, . . . the " K r a k des Chevaliers ." 

men, maintain their foothold in those 
far-off countries, even against desperate 
odds, and successfully withstand all as
saults of Islam. 

On leaving this European fortress one 
reaches by evening the purely Arabian 
ci ty of Hama , whose charm and "differ
ence" amaze one. H a m a is, in fact, one 
of the marvels, one of the jewels of M o 
hammedan art and civil ization. Crowded 
into a bend of the Orontes, her bridges 
spanning the river whose waters lave the 
very foundations of her houses and pal
aces, H a m a impresses one as jealously, 
fiercely self-sufficient, existing of and for 
herself, utterly unconcerned wi th time 
and the outside world. D a y and night 
the great water-wheels, some of them of 

After H a m a we reach Aleppo, the great 
mercantile ci ty, the rendezvous of al l the 
caravans which, by endless routes across 
the desert, gather here from all parts of 
As ia , Anatol ia , the Caucasus, Persia, 
Kurd i s tan , Irak, and Arab ia . It is the 
ci ty of traffickers and money-changers 
wi th its immense " s o u k h s " and its num
berless "khans"—inns—crowded with 
merchandise and camels. 

In Aleppo one is impressed wi th the 
briskness, the intensity, of trading inter
ests, which stamps not only its own peo
ple but Syrians in general, as virtuosi in 
all matters of barter and money exchange. 
The gold piece has almost entirely disap
peared from Europe and even from a 
part of As ia . It is only to be found now 
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hidden away i n some peasant's woollen 
stocking or in the vaults of national banks 
or in museums. B u t in Aleppo and every
where in Bedouin countries gold reigns 
supreme. The farther one penetrates 
into the desert, the more firmly one finds 
gold to be established as the standard. 
The wandering tribes along the shores of 
the Euphrates know no other money. 
Tha t is certainly one result of the war 

a biplane of the Breguet type, belonging 
to one of the numerous escadrilles of our 
Syrian forces of occupation, piloted by an 
excellent sergeant aviator. 

Our plane had scarcely taken the air 
when we saw on our right a big stretch of 
water—Lake Sabkha. Shortly afterward 
the eye distinguishes far off on the horizon 
a narrow winding ribbon, a zigzag trail of 
verdure, across the ar id sands. It is the 

D a y a n d night the great water-wheels (at H a m a ) . . . all exactly as they were when invented b y A r a b i a n 
engineers ten centuries ago, draw u p water from the Orontes .—Page 388. 

which the most knowing of economists 
could not have foreseen. 

I left the Aleppo aviation field, which 
is not far from the Bagdad Rai lway , i n an 
airplane. One of the inconvenient things 
about these air trips is that one is 
obliged to get up very early in the morn
ing. One must be on one's way by five 
o'clock in order to reach one's destina
tion by eight or nine—before the desert 
wind, very dangerous for the traveller 
by air, begins to blow. 

The first halt of our aerial circuit was 
to be Deir-ez-Zor on the Euphrates, al
most half-way between M o s u l and Bag
dad. The caravans take from nine to 
ten days to make the journey, which we 
were scheduled to accomplish i n three or 
four hours. I left i n a mil i tary " a v i o n , " 

Euphrates. The plane, going at a terrific 
rate of speed, heads straight for the river 
and is quickly flying over it , swooping 
above its muddy waters i n long detours. 

A few scraggly herbs, water-plants, and 
rushes are all that grow on the banks of 
this great river, unnavigated, abandoned. 
N o centres of humani ty , no villages, no 
habitations are to be seen for hundreds of 
kilometres. For this reason the aviator 
dares not deviate from the route. As a 
precaution, i n case of accident and a 
forced landing, the avion is always sup
plied wi th a couple of rifles, two days' ra
tions, and water for the pilot and pas
senger. A n d should the plane not arrive 
at its destination on time, the nearest 
post w i l l immediately send another avion 
to its aid. 



Aleppo, the great mercantile city, the rendezvous of all the caravans which, b y endless routes across the 
desert, gather here.—Page j S S . 

A l l civil ization—we can even go so far 
as to say a l l life—has disappeared from 
these regions once fertile, flourishing, and 
populated, if one may judge by the very 
numerous and important ruins that one 
sees. One comes upon them first, on 
reaching the Euphrates, at Meskeneh, the 
ancient Barbalissos. A t this point it is 
said Alexander the Great, following up 
his stupendous conquests, crossed the 
river wi th his legions. Then, on the 
right, is Resafeh, the Sergiopolis of an
cient days; the two dismantled strong
holds of Al ib ieh and Zenobieh, buil t by 
Zenobia, the splendid queen of Pa lmyra , 
dominate both banks of the river. In 
other places ruins sometimes retain the 
semblance of life; but here, in the midst 
of the desert, crossed now and then only 
by some infrequent caravan, some wan
dering tribe of Bedouins, the very ruins 
seem dead. 

These capricious deflections of c ivi l iza
t ion, not unlike the vagaries of a stream 

which suddenly leaves its bed and flows in 
a different direction, constitute one of the 
strangest phenomena of Asia . 

The mi l i ta ry avion in which we are 
making our flight over the Syrian deserts 
is scarcely to be recommended to squeam
ish persons or those fond of taking their 
ease. Its inventor didn't bother himself 
for an instant about the comfort of the 
passenger. To be exact, i t wasn't con
structed to carry a passenger. It was 
simply intended to provide room, after a 
fashion, for an observer detailed either to 
throw bombs or to take photographs. 
One has difficulty in stowing one's self and 
a small valise away in the narrow space 
behind the pilot's seat, where, by the way, 
one is well fanned by the wind from the 
propeller, and as it is almost impossible 
to make a movement, one ends by getting 
terribly cramped. Moreover, in order 
that the photographer may train his 
camera downward to get views, three 
quarters of the flooring has to be removed, 
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so that one's feet dangle in space—not the 
most agreeable sensation in the world. 
But a l l inconveniences are forgotten i n 
the tremendous interest of the trip. 

These avions have been used in a way 
as novel as practical—for the transporta
tion of wounded soldiers following the 
slight outbreak of hostilities at De'ir-ez-
Zor in October, 1921. The " t a i l " of the 

airplane was ingeniously arranged so as to 
allow for two wounded men, stretched out 
at full length on litters, to be placed in i t , 
one above the other, as in a sleeping-car. 
The opening in the ta i l of the plane was 
then closed upon the men, comfortably 
installed and securely fastened in , and i t 
took the air, transporting them in a few 
hours and without painful jarring—great 
care was taken to land as gently as possi
ble—to the hospitals of Aleppo, four hun
dred kilometers away. 

This use of the airplane i n a country 
without mil i tary service stations, or even 
roads, has been of the greatest benefit. 
B y means of them men have been saved, 
who, moved i n any other way in the 
torr id heat, would probably have died. 
The Senegalese sharpshooters, unfamiliar 
with this mode of locomotion, yelled wi th 
terror at sight of the avions. The after
noon of the same day, finding themselves 
in bed in a hospital at Aleppo, they de
manded to know by what miracle they 
had been able to return so quickly from a 

place which had taken them a hard fif
teen days' march to get to. 

The pilot, turning his head enveloped 
in casquette and goggles toward me, 
pointed a finger first at a great square of 
houses from which rose several minarets; 
then at an island ly ing between two arms 
of the r iver—a big splash of green; and 
then at the bridge which crosses the E u 

phrates i n a l i n e 
straight as a swal
low's flight. It is 
Deir-ez-Zor. One is 
s imply astounded to 
come upon a city of 
such importance ly
ing lost in the desert. 

A t the r a t e of 
speed we are flying it 
w i l l be the easiest 
thing in the world 
to reach Bagdad by 
evening, in time for 
dinner wi th the Eng
lish aviators. That 
is what the chief of 
the French A i r Ser
vice also proposes to 
do in the next few 
days. F r o m Bagdad 
in t h r e e laps—by 
B a s s o r a h on the 

Persian Gulf, Bender-Abbas, Karach i , 
and B o m b a y — o n e can reach India. 
Thus are space and distance annihilated ! 

We descend by volplaning over the mud 
huts and the few stone houses which form 
the town of Deir-ez-Zor. The aviation-
field is just at the gate of the city—at the 
last houses. The commandant, chief of 
the French post, who was expecting me, 
came for me at once in his automobile. 

Scarcely had I landed and removed the 
wadded "combina t i on" I had worn for 
the flight when a terrific, suffocating heat 
struck me. After the fresh, invigorating 
upper air I felt as though I had been sud
denly plunged into a furnace, a hammam. 
The cushions of the motor were as hot as 
though they had been i n an oven. Only 
the middle of spring and already the heat 
seemed to me to be almost unbearable! 
According to the inhabitants, Deir-ez-
Zor is one of the hottest places in Mesopo
tamia and probably in the world. I take 
refuge in the commandant's quarters, 
which are comparatively cool, wi th their 

T h e mi l i tary avions have been used in a way as novel as pract ica l—for the 
transportat ion of wounded soldiers. 



T
h

e 
p

il
ot

 
. 

. 
. 

p
o

in
te

d 
a 

fi
ng

er
 

.
.

. 
at

 
a

n 
is

la
n

d 
ly

in
g 

b
et

w
ee

n
 t

w
o 

ar
m

s 
of

 t
h

e 
ri

ve
r 

. 
. 

. 
a

n
d 

at
 

th
e 

g
re

a
t 

b
ri

d
ge

 
w

h
ic

h 
cr

o
ss

es
 t

h
e 

E
u

p
h

ra
te

s.
 

It
 

is
 D

ei
r-

ez
-Z

o
r.

—
P

a
g

e 
39

2.
 



3 9 4 A C R O S S T H E S Y R I A N D E S E R T S B Y A I R P L A N E 

darkened rooms and hermetically closed Horns, Pa lmyra , and Damascus—all meet 
shutters. here. 

Dei'r-ez-Zor seems to be first and fore- The principal Bedouin tribes, of which 
most an administrative centre. The the Chamar and the Aneze are the two 
Turks made i t the seat of government for most important, lay in fresh supplies of 
an important territory and maintained food here. These tribes, the radius of 
troops there to hold in check the power- whose wanderings extends over hundreds, 

ful tribes of nomadic Bedouins who roam 
over this whole section of country. 

The town has no other means of exist
ence, no other raison d'etre, than its great 
bridge across the Euphrates. F o m Djer-
ablous, quite a distance up the river, 
where the Bagdad Ra i lway crosses—and 
at the present moment even that bridge is 
down—to Bagdad there is no other bridge. 
A l l the caravans and convoys are there
fore obliged to pass by way of De'ir. I t 
is the rendezvous of the merchants and 
the nomads; the " rond-poin t" of the des
ert. A l l roads—from Mardine and Dia r -
bekir, from M o s u l , from Aleppo, from 

often over thousands, of kilometers, regu
late their movements according to the 
season and especially according to the 
condition of the pasture-land for their cat
tle. The order i n which these changes are 
made is prescribed by traditions handed 
down meticulously from generation to 
generation. The material and moral life 
of these wanderers has not altered to any 
appreciable extent since the time of Ma
homet. The centuries have rolled over 
their heads without bringing to them any 
change, any development. They follow 
to the letter the precept of the Koran: 
"Scatter yourselves throughout the des-

H e spirals over the 
little town (of D e l r -
ez-Zor) and I look 
down for the last 
t ime on the square of 
houses . . . the age-
old bridge which, in 
all probabi l i ty , I 
shall never see again. 
— P a g e 398-

Deir-ez-Zor has no 
other means of exist
ence, no other raison 
d'etre, than its great 
bridge across the Eu
phrates. 
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ert and profit by its blessings which w i l l 
surely be provided for y o u . " The larger 
part of these "blessings" are the result, 
not so much of the raising of cattle, 
camels, and sheep, as of brigandage and 
the looting of the passing caravan ! 

Last year, when General Gouraud real
ized that in order to establish public 
safety in these regions i t was absolutely 
indispensable to occupy the important 
position of Deir-ez-Zor, he sent only a 
small number of troops at first. A s a re
sult of the foolhardiness of one of the 
commanding chiefs and especially be
cause of the disaffection of several bodies 
of native soldiers composed of Assyro-
Chaldeans, one of our columns i n action 
on the Euphrates suffered a slight reverse 
as a result of which i t was compelled to 
fall back. Emboldened by this success 
the Bedouins attacked the aviation-camp 
of Deir-ez-Zor during the night and suc
ceeded in burning two or three avions. 
Punishment was swift. A column of two 
or three battalions quickly set out from 
Aleppo, and in a very short time had 
saved the situation. B y a clever and 
rapid manoeuvre they surrounded the 
larger part of the revolting tribes in a bend 
of the Euphrates and the aviators bombed 

them. The chiefs of the robbers fled to 
the other side of the Euphrates, crossing 
the river on the ancient equivalent for 
"water wings"—inflated goatskins—just 
as they did in the time of Cyrus and A r -
taxerxes. The rest implored " a m a n " 
(pardon). They were fined several thou
sand Turk i sh pounds, which were put 
aside for repairs on the bridge. 

Ever since this affair perfect tranquil
l i ty has prevailed. Caravans are no 
longer attacked. A French officer, ac
companied only by his orderly, recently 
travelled over the whole country without 
any misadventures. Profiting by the 
success of what has been accomplished 
in the Sahara, a native police force has 
been organized consisting of two platoons 
of "meharistes," native riders on spe
cially picked mounts—camels that are to 
the ordinary camel what the thorough
bred is to the . horse—capable of going 
tremendous distances at a stretch across 
the desert. Commanded by French offi
cers, this native light infantry goes hot
foot in pursuit of the bandits and nearly 
always succeeds i n capturing them. 

Because Deir-ez-Zor is the gateway 
through which a l l must pass, i t is a splen
did post of observation, a centre of the 

One is amazed at the width and vo lume of the Euphrate s . . . . T h i s great river rushes along precipitately 
as though anxious to leave these desolate shores.—Page 3 9 7 . 
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most interesting information. It is a 
window opening upon the whole Orient, 
from which one gets glimpses of what is 
happening in Anatol ia , in Mesopotamia, 
Kurd is tan , Arab ia , and even Persia. 

The day before I arrived at Dei'r by 
airplane an Engl i sh officer, Capta in Sa
vory, arrived by the overland route. This 
officer belongs to a regiment of Indian 
Sikhs in garrison at Bagdad. H e was off 
for London on a long leave of absence and, 
after consulting the maps, decided that it 
was not only unnecessary but foolishly 
extravagant to make the long detour by 
way of Bassura, the Persian Gulf, B o m 
bay, the Indian Ocean, the Red Sea, and 
the Suez Canal , when Bagdad seemed to 
be such a short distance by land from 
Aleppo and Beirut , where he could get an 
excellent passenger steamer that would 
take him to Marseilles in five days. They 
assured h im at Bagdad that the road was 
bound to be perfectly safe as the Br i t i sh 
Government gives yearly an enormous 
sum of money, forty thousand Turk i sh 
pounds—about two millions of francs or 
two hundred thousand dollars i n Amer
ican money—to the chief of the pr incipal 
Bedouin tribe to police all that country 
and insure the safety of travellers. 

Money is the t rump card of the Br i t i sh 
poli t ical game i n the Orient. The num
ber of petty kings, native chieftains, and 
religious dignitaries whom H i s Majesty 's 
government pensions off wi th as much 
liberality as assiduity, is almost incredi
ble. The Engl ish, who are very practical 
and excellent mathematicians, have dis
covered by a very simple calculation that 
i t costs infinitely less to pay a native 
chieftain to attend to their affairs for 
them than to import into the country 
their public servants or their soldiers for 
that purpose. The trouble is that these 
native chiefs, marionettes manipulated 
by the Engl ish agents, are most often 
without any sort of real power or author
i ty . Those who are supposed to obey 
them do not obey them the least i n the 
world. Some new leader is forever crop
ping up, t rying to recruit a band of fol
lowers and pushing himself to the front 
so that he too may be subsidized by 
the Br i t i sh Government. Th i s system, 
which undeniably has been greatly 
abused by England, has not worked at 
a l l well, i n almost every case the govern

mental policy that depended upon it is 
meeting with failure, as, for example in 
Mesopotamia with the E m i r Faycal, in 
Transjordan wi th the E m i r Abdallah, in 
Arab ia wi th Ibn-Seoud, and in Kurdis
tan. 

Capta in Savory left Bagdad for Mosul 
which is occupied by Br i t i sh troops, and 
there made a bargain wi th an Armenian 
the proud owner of two Ford cars, who 
agreed to take h im, together with five or 
six other travellers—an Assyrian bishop, 
two Chris t ian merchants, and several 
Arabs—from M o s u l to Aleppo by way of 
Dei'r-ez-Zor for thir ty Turkish pounds 
gold. 

They left one fine morning and had 
hardly gone a hundred kilometers into 
the desert, following the caravan route, 
when, almost at the very gates of Mosul, 
in the heart of Br i t i sh territory, they were 
held up by a band of Bedouins mounted 
on fine Arab ian steeds, who trained their 
excellent repeating rifles on the travellers, 
obliging them to dismount and each one 
to give up ten pounds gold. It was in vain 
that the merchants tried to bargain with 
them. A l l discussion was useless. The 
levelled rifles constituted an unanswerable 
argument. Cap ta in Savory showed his 
Br i t i sh officer's passport and called atten
tion to his uniform, but apparently the 
Bedouins did not attach the slightest 
importance to either. He complained 
bitterly of the treatment he was receiv
ing and reminded them of the forty 
thousand Turk i sh pounds his govern
ment presented yearly to their chief, to 
wdiich they replied: " O u r chief puts all 
that money in his pockets and keeps it 
there carefully for himself; he doesn't 
yield up any of it to us. That 's why we 
are obliged to follow his example and get 
what is coming to us from you travel
ler." 

A few hours later the same thing hap
pened a l l over again. They were held up 
i n the same way by more Bedouin brig
ands and again they had to "come 
across" wi th ten Turk i sh pounds. 

T h e y were held up twice more the fol
lowing day and always wi th the same cere
monial and the same contribution. Cap
tain Savory began to regret that he had 
not gone by way of the Persian Gulf, as a 
rapid calculation proved to him that this 
overland tr ip would cost h im consider-
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ably more than the one by water. H e 
arrived at Deir-ez-Zor highly indignant 
and convinced that the policy of trans
forming brigands into rural police wasn't 
such a bril l iant idea as i t seemed. 

To take his mind off his troubles we 
went together, i n the cool of the evening, 
to see the little town whose streets, 

ly , as though anxious to leave these des
olate shores. Its mighty power is un
used save now and then by some creaking 
old hydraulic wheel which draws up 
enough water to keep green some little 
garden, some parched field. 

The light here is wonderful. A beauti
ful yellow tint, a radiance like powdered 

T h e long line of columns throws a shadow athwart the yellow sands.—Page 3 9 S . 

sleepy and deserted earlier in the day, 
were now beginning to wake up. Houses 
and streets become alive once more. The 
little shops are full of buyers. Innumer
able narghile smokers are seated i n front 
of the cafes. A long caravan, arriving 
from Mosu l , has just crossed the bridge. 
Led by a little donkey, the hundred 
camels, strung together in single file, 
advance with stately gait and soundless 
footfall, their legs, much longer and more 
shaggy than those of the Afr ican camel, 
coquettishly adorned with gay, varie
gated woollen bands and pompons. 

We reach the river-bank and cross by 
the primitive bridge made of joists more 
or less well fastened together and resting 
on pontoons. One is amazed at the width 
and volume of the Euphrates, and the li t
tle island up-stream, which divides the 
current, makes i t appear st i l l wider. 
This great river rushes along precipitate-

gold, is over everything. It has the same 
l impid clarity, the same tempered seren
i ty, as in Egypt . A n d suddenly night en
velopes us, wi th no warning twilight, and 
we return. In the gardens of the little i s l 
and lying opposite the commandant's 
quarters the nightingales have begun to 
sing, nor wi l l they cease unt i l the morn
ing breaks. 

The next day, at the first crack of 
dawn, the orderly knocks on my door. I 
am to leave shortly by airplane for the 
oasis of Pa lmyra . Ha l f an hour later the 
commandant and I are on our way to the 
aviation-field in his automobile. The sun 
has scarcely risen beyond the Euphrates 
when the whole town is up and about, in 
order to enjoy the "exquisite hou r" of 
sunrise, to feel the cool freshness and tang 
of the morning air. 

A new airplane, driven by a new pilot 
from the escadrille of Deir-ez-Zor, carries 



me off toward Pa lmyra . Before ascending 
to the upper air courses, he spirals over 
the little town and I look down for the 
last time on the square of houses, the 
green isle, the age-old bridge which, in a l l 
probability, I shall never see again. Then 
the avion heads straight across the desert. 

The emptiness and desolation of this sea 
of sand and rocks over which we fly for 
three long hours, are without parallel. 
Yesterday, during our flight, we followed 
the course of the Euphrates, which at 
least made a t ra i l of verdure and a sem
blance of life. B u t to-day there is noth
ing, absolutely nothing, but the narrow 
track, like an endlessly unwinding ribbon, 
over which hovers the t iny shadow of our 
moving plane. If anything happens and 
we have to land, and should the neighbor
ing post not send us aid, there would be 
nothing for i t but to die of hunger and 
thirst i n this desert. 

The monotony of the landscape and the 
regular whir of the propeller finish by put
t ing me to sleep. A cry awakens me. I t 
is the pilot who is pointing out to me the 
landscape ly ing almost directly beneath 
us, where are seen huge stones and colon
nades of a beauty, a regularity, a vastness, 
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that are as amazing as unexpected. The 
long line of columns throws a shadow 
athwart the yellow sands, clear-cut as a 
geometrical figure. O n one side are the 
porticos, constituting the central part of 
the edifice and surrounded with monu
mental doors and capitals; at the other 
end is a high h i l l on the top of which is an 
old fort. Such is the appearance of the 
ruins of Pa lmyra when first seen from an 
airplane. I know of no more extraordi
nary, no more moving, spectacle. 

We land about two kilometers from the 
li t t le village that lies almost entirely 
wi th in the Temple of the Sun. Palmyra 
is ahnost as hot as De'ir, which is saying a 
good dea l ! The aviat ion officers wish to 
extend to me the hospitality of their 
quarters but the temperature of their tent 
makes me prefer the stone roof of the 
sheik Abdal lah . The sheik, who has just 
welcomed me, is an old man who still 
preserves a handsome appearance in spite 
of his advanced age. H e has innumerable 
children and grandchildren. His line is 
not l ikely to become extinct, for two of his 
wives, so he tells me, are about to present 
h im wi th new heirs. H e is celebrated 
throughout the region for a famous ad-

It was not until toward four o'clock, when the sun began to sink, . . . that I could go over the ruins 
(of Palmyra) in company with the officers of the post.—Page 3 9 9 . 
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venture which he had, th i r ty years ago, 
with a rich European woman who, in the 
course of her travels i n the desert, met and 
became fascinated with him. 

In spite of the intense heat, curiosity, 
that demon of the traveller, impelled me 
to go out at once, before breakfast, for a 
sight of the ruins. B u t I had scarcely 
taken a hundred steps when my strength 
failed me. The glare of the sun on the 
sand and s t o n e s 
was blinding, and I 
was obliged to take 
refuge once m o r e 
unde r Abdallah 's 
stone roof. In this 
c o u n t r y the E u 
ropean, conquered 
by the intensity of 
the sun's rays, is 
condemned to a 
f o r c e d r e s t a n d 
siesta during t h e 
hottest part of the 
d a y , whether he 
likes it or not. 

It was not unt i l 
toward four o'clock, 
when the sun began 
to sink and the light 
became still more 
yellowy that I could 
go over the ruins in 
company with the officers of the post. 
What astounds me is the magnitude and 
the fine state of preservation of these 
ruins. One wonders how men could ever 
have conceived the idea or have had the 
wealth and power to erect such a monu
ment upon this abandoned spot in the 
very heart of the desert. 

What seems sti l l more astonishing is 
that the entire place, wi th its colonnades, 
its capitals, its porticos, and its temples, 
gives one the v i v i d impression of having 
all been built at one time. W h o were the 
builders? Very little is known about 
them. They flashed across the pages of 
history like meteors, leaving almost no 
trace. One of their sovereigns, the mag
nificent Zenobia, has immortalized her 
name in these splendid monuments. We 
only know that she arrayed her armies 
against the Romans, was conquered by 
them, and taken prisoner to Rome to 
adorn one of their t r iumphal processions. 

The prosperity, the wealth of Pa lmyra 

accrued entirely from her commerce, that 
is to say, her caravan trade, as is the case 
everywhere i n Syria. One of the great 
streams of commerce must have flowed 
past the oasis of Pa lmyra for a t ime; then, 
when it was deflected to other routes, 
opulence turned to misery. One sees 
everywhere in the Orient examples of 
these sudden changes from riches to pov
erty, from grandeur to nothingness. 

T h e T e k k y e at Damascus . 

A l l in al l , the ruins of Pa lmyra form one 
of the most impressive sights imaginable. 
For centuries and centuries their very 
existence was unsuspected. They had 
literally disappeared from history. One 
can therefore conceive of the surprise and 
admiration of the European merchants of 
Aleppo when they discovered them a l i t 
tle more than two hundred years ago. 

F rom the top of the massive walls of 
the temple we watched the sun disappear 
behind the tawny hills which bounded 
the horizon. It was the close of a magnifi
cent day. Troops of goats pressed about 
the principal gate; a procession of women 
returned from the fountain carrying on 
their shoulders stone water-jars as in old 
Bib l i ca l days. Beasts and human beings 
hastened to cover for the night. 

Scarcely had the sun set when a stiff 
wind suddenly began to blow. The avia
tion officers wi th whom I dined told me 
that if the wind should continue there 
would be no chance of leaving the follow-
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ing morning. The air traveller finds h im
self in somewhat the same fix as the old 
sailing master—his plans depend entirely 
on the wind. However, the prospect of 
spending one more day at P a l m y r a was 
far from disagreeable to me. 

Toward midnight I got up, opened the 
door, and ventured a l i t t le way into the 
court. The wind had died down com
pletely. A t half after four, according to 
instructions, an orderly came to awaken 
me. A t five o'clock the automobile was 
wait ing to take me to the aviation-field. 
Just as I was about to fly the commandant 
of the escadrille insisted on my partak
ing of a generous breakfast, and I ac
cepted wi th joy, for nothing whets the 
appetite like an air t r ip. I t was a great 
mistake, though, and I quickly had reason 
to regret the delay, for had we not lost 
that good half-hour at breakfast we 
might perhaps have escaped the storm 
into which we ran. H a r d l y had we left 
Pa lmyra when the desert, the narrow 
track across the sands, the eternal deso
lation, recommenced. 

When we had flown about two-thirds of 
the distance to Damascus, suddenly, wi th
out warning, we were caught in a violent 
wind-storm, i n the midst of which the 
avion began to pi tch and ro l l i n a most 
distressing way. M y bag, which the 
mechanician had fastened in after a fash
ion, broke loose and I had the greatest 
difficulty i n keeping i t from bumping 
against the steering-gear. 

F r o m a height of two thousand meters, 
at which we had been flying, we dropped 
in a few seconds to hardly more than fifty 
above the ground. The pilot looked about 
for a landing-place, but finding close to 
earth a quieter zone of air, decided to keep 
on flying. 

The end of the t r ip was terrible. A s we 
approached the rocky mountains of the 
Ant i -Lebanon i t was again necessary to 
ascend and quit the lower air lanes. The 
wind was now blowing very hard. We 
should have made the t r ip in less than 
three hours and we had already been 
more than four hours on our way and 
Damascus not yet in sight! We were 
now among the barren mountains of the 
Ant i -Lebanon. On al l sides nothing was 
to be seen but chalk) ' rocks, crevasses, and 
ravines through which zigzagged the nar
row trai l . I told myself that if we had 

to land there, the landing would be de
cidedly rough! 

The avion, however, began to ascend, 
and, after a bit , in the distance was to be 
seen an enormous agglomeration of build
ings—a very sea of houses and minarets 
engulfed i n an immense oasis. It is 
Damascus and we fly high over i t in every 
direction. 

A r r i v i n g at the c i ty limits the avion 
volplanes downward rapidly. The han
gars of the aviation-field come into view, 
and I confess to experiencing a distinct 
feeling of relief at sight of them ! But we 
were not yet at the end of our troubles. 

Just at the moment that the plane be
gan to taxi across the ground the pilot, 
worn out by his exertions during the lat
ter part of our rough tr ip, made a false 
move. H e d id not land wi th the wind 
dead ahead and he slowed down too 
quickly. Instant ly the wind, tilting the 
ta i l of our plane upward, made the avion 
heel half-way over, so that her nose was 
buried in the sand and she came within an 
inch of turning completely over on us. 

A t least fifty mi l i ta ry mechanicians 
swarmed from the hangars to our assis
tance. T h e y dragged the pilot and myself 
out of the plane. We were absolutely 
unhurt, but the avion was a total wreck. 

A n hour later, just time enough for a 
" t u b " and change, I was in the magnifi
cent home of Colonel Catroux, representa
tive of the French H i g h Commissioner to 
the native government at Damascus. 
H i s home is situated at the upper end of 
the c i ty , at the foot of the hills overlook
ing Damascus. The view from the ter
race of his place is one of the most beauti
ful to be seen anywhere in the Orient. 
Imagine a great ci ty of towers and mina
rets ly ing at the foot of the snowy moun
tain peaks; on a l l sides are gardens kept 
cool and green wi th running water; be
yond, the tawny desert stretching away 
to the horizon. 

I t is a landscape of marvellous beauty 
— a vision of the Orient such as we have 
a l l seen i n dreams. Its varied elements 
are each wonderful and al l harmonize so 
perfectly that together they make of 
Damascus one of the most enchanting 
cities of the Orient, comparable with those 
beautiful ones celebrated in song and story 
•—those pearls of Islam, Fez, Cairo, and 
De lh i . 



Plate I . . . . Trafalgar Square and the Monument from the steps of the N a -
(Frontispiece) tional Gallery. 

Plate II . . . Buckingham Palace, the residence of the K i n g and Queen of E n g 
land. Perhaps the most magnificently furnished palace in the 
world. 

Plate III . . . Chantry of Henry V , Westminster, wi th the tomb of Henry of 
Monmouth , the hero of Agincourt. 

Plate IV . . . The Thames Embankment, showing Somerset House, the E g y p 
tian Obelisk, and the Bridge. 

Plate V . . . P iccadi l ly Circus, which derives its name from the favorite turn
down collars worn by K i n g James I in 1617. 

Plate VI . . . The great Banqueting H a l l of the Temple. Ben Jonson calls the 
Temples " T h e noblest nurseries of humanity and liberty in the 
K i n g d o m . " 

Plate VII. . . The entrance to the Temple wi th the ancient house fronts. Quoth 
Charles L a m b : " I was born and passed the first seven years of 
my life in the Temple ." 

Plate VIII . . The Tower of London. Every Br i t i sh sovereign down to Charles 
I I occupied the Tower at intervals. 

V O L . L X X I I — 26 4 0 1 



Plale II. 

G a t e w a y ; B u c k i n g h a m Palace. 
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Plate III. 

Westminster A b b e y ; chantry of H e n r y V . 
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T h e T h a m e s E m b a n k m e n t and Somerset House . 
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Piccadi l ly C ircus . 
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Plate VI. 

T h e H a l l of the T e m p l e . 
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Plate VII. 

E n t r a n c e to the T e m p l e . 
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Flaic VIII." 
E n t r a n c e to the T o w e r of L o n d o n . 
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From Immigrant to Inventor 
B y M I C H A E L P U P I N 

Professor of Electro-Mechanics, Columbia University, New Y o r k 

I I . — T H E H A R D S H I P S O F A G R E E N H O R N 

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

?Y first night under the 
Stars and Stripes was 
spent in Castle Gar
den. I t was a glorious 
night, I thought; no 
howling of the gales, [WWŴJl n o c r a s m n g o f t h e 
waves, and no tum

bling motion of the world beneath my 
feet, such as I experienced on the i m 
migrant ship. The feeling of being on 
terra firma sank deep into my conscious
ness and I slept the sound sleep of a 
healthy youth, although my bed was a 
bare floor. The very early morning saw 
me at my breakfast, enjoying a huge bowl 
of hot coffee and a big chunk of bread 
with some butter, supplied by the Castle 
Garden authorities at Uncle Sam's ex
pense. Then I started out, eager to catch 
a glimpse of great N e w Y o r k , feeling, in 
the words of the psalmist, "as a strong 
man ready to run a race." A n old lady 
sat near the gate of Castle Garden offer
ing cakes and candies for sale. A piece of 
prune pie caught m y eye, and no true 
Serb can resist the allurements of prunes. 
It is a national sweetmeat. I bought it , 
paying five cents for i t , the only money I 
had, and then I made a bee-line across the 
Battery Park, at the same time attending 
to my pie. M y first bargain in Amer ica 
proved a failure. The prune pie was a de
ception; i t was a prune pie filled wi th 
prune pits, and I thought of the words of 
my fellow passenger on the immigrant 
ship who said that "no matter who you 
are or what you know or what you have 
you wi l l be a greenhorn when you land 
in America ." The prune-pie transaction 
whispered into m y ear, " M i c h a e l , you are 
a greenhorn; this is the first experience 
in your life as a greenhorn. Cheer u p ! 
Get ready to serve your apprenticeship as 
a greenhorn before you can establish your 
claim to any recognition," repeating the 

words of my prophetic fellow passenger 
who had served his apprenticeship in 
Amer ica . N o prophet ever uttered a 
truer word. 

The old Stevens Hote l , a white building 
wi th green window-shutters, stood at the 
corner of Broadway and Bowling Green. 
When I reached this spot and saw the 
busy beehive called Broadway, wi th 
thousands of telegraph-wires stretching 
across i t like a cobweb between huge 
buildings, I was overawed and wondered 
what it a l l meant. Neither Budapest, 
nor Prague, nor Hamburg looked any
thing like i t . M y puzzled and panicky 
expression and the red fez on my head 
must have attracted considerable atten
tion, because suddenly I saw myself sur
rounded by a small crowd of boys of all 
sizes, jeering and laughing and pointing 
at m y fez. They were newsboys and 
bootblacks, who appeared to be anxious 
to have some fun at my expense. I was 
embarrassed and much provoked, but 
controlled my Serbian temper. Presently 
one of the bigger fellows walked up to me 
and knocked the fez off my head. I 
punched h im on the nose and then we 
clinched. M y wrestling experiences on 
the pasturelands of Idvor came to my 
rescue. The bully was down in a jiffy, 
and his chums gave a loud cheer of ringing 
laughter. I thought i t was a signal for 
general attack, but they did not touch me 
or interfere in any way. They acted like 
impart ial spectators, anxious to see that 
the best man wins. Suddenly I felt a 
powerful hand pull ing me up by the 
collar, and when I looked up I saw a big 
official wi th a club in his hand and a fierce 
expression in his eye. H e looked de
cidedly unfriendly, but after listening to 
the appeals of the newsboys and boot
blacks who witnessed the fight he softened 
and handed me my fez. The boys who a 
little while ago had jeered and tried to 
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guy me, evidently appealed in my behalf 
when the policeman interfered. They 
had actually become my friends. When 
I walked away toward Castle Garden 
wi th my red fez proudly cocked up on 
my head the boys cheered. I thought to 
myself that the unpleasant incident was 
worth my while, because it taught me 
that I was in a country where even among 
the street urchins there was a strong senti
ment i n favor of fair play even to a Ser
bian greenhorn. America was different 
from Austr ia-Hungary. I never forgot 
the lesson and never had a single reason 
to change my opinion. 

A gentleman who witnessed the fight 
joined me on my return trip to Castle 
Garden, and when we reached the em
ployment bureau he offered me a job. 
When I learned that one of my dai ly 
duties would be to milk a cowr, I refused. 
According to Serb traditions, mi lk ing a 
cow is decidedly a feminine job. Another 
gentleman, a Swiss foreman on a Dela
ware farm, offered me another job, which 
was to drive a team of mules and help in 
the work of hauling things to the field 
preparatory for spring planting. I ac
cepted gladly, feeling confident that I 
knewr all about driving animals, although 
I had never even seen a mule i n a l l my 
experiences in Idvor. W e left for Ph i l a 
delphia that forenoon and caught there the 
early afternoon boat for Delaware C i t y , 
where we arrived late in the afternoon. 

As we passed through Philadelphia I 
asked the Swiss foreman whether that was 
the place where a hundred years ago fa
mous Benjamin F rank l in flew his kite, 
and he answered that he had never heard 
of the gentleman, and that I must have 
meant W i l l i a m Penn. " N o , " said I, "be
cause I never heard of this gentleman." 
" Y o u have st i l l to learn a thing or two 
about American history," said the Swiss 
foreman with a superior air. " Y e s , in 
deed," I said, " a n d I intend to do it as 
soon as I have learned a thing or two 
about the Engl ish language"; and I won
dered whether the Swiss foreman who had 
never heard of Benjamin F rank l in and his 
kite had really learned a thing or two in 
American history, although he had l ived 
some fifteen years in the Uni ted States. 

There were quite a number of farmers 
on the Delaware boat, every one of them 
wearing a long goatee but no mustache; 

such was the fashion at that time. Every 
one of them had the br im of his slouch hat 
turned down, covering his eyes complete
ly. As they conversed they looked like 
wooden images; they made no gestures 
and I could not catch the expression of 
their hidden eyes; without these powerful 
aids to the understanding of the spoken 
word I could not make out a single sylla
ble in their speech. The English language 
sounded to me like an inarticulate mode 
of speech, just as inarticulate as the joints 
of those imperturbable Delaware farmers. 
I wondered whether I should ever suc
ceed in learning a thing or two in this 
most peculiar tongue. I thought of the 
peasants at the neighborhood gatherings 
in Idvor and of their winged words, each 
of which found its way straight into my 
soul. There also appeared before my 
mental vision the image of Baba Batikin 
wi th fire in his eye and a vibratory move
ment in his hand accompanying his stir
ring tales of Prince M a r k o . How differ
ent and how superior those peasants of 
Idvor appeared to me when I compared 
them wi th the farmers on that Delaware 
boat! " Impossible," said I, " that a Serb 
peasant should be so much superior to the 
American peasant!" Something wrong 
with my judgment, thought I, and I 
charged it to m y being a greenhorn and 
unable to size up an American farmer. 

A t the boat-landing in Delaware City 
a farm-wagon was awaiting us, and we 
reached the farm at supper-time. The 
farm-buildings were fully a mile outside of 
the town and standing all by themselves; 
there was no village and there were no 
neighbors, and the place looked to me like 
a camp. There was no village life among 
American farmers, I was told, and I under
stood then why those farmers on the Dela
ware boat were so devoid of a l l animation. 
The farm-hands were a l l young fellows 
but considerably older than myself, and 
when the foreman introduced me to them, 
by m y Chr is t ian name, I found that most 
of them spoke German wi th a Swiss ac
cent, the same which the foreman had who 
brought me from N e w Y o r k . One of them 
asked me howr long I had been in the coun
try, and when I to ld h im that I was about 
twenty-four hours in the country, he smiled 
and said that he thought so, evidently on 
account of the unmistakable signs of a 
greenhorn which he saw al l over me. 
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The first impression of an American 
farm was dismal. In the messroom, how
ever, where supper was served, everything 
was neat and lovely, and the supper looked 
to me like a holiday feast. I became more 
reconciled to the American farm. The 
farm-hands ate much and spoke very l i t 
tle, and when they finished they left the 
dining-room without any ceremony. I 
was left alone and moved my chair close 
to a warm stove and waited for somebody 
to tell me what to do next. Presently two 
women came in and proceeded to clear 
the supper-table; they spoke Engl ish and 
seemed to pay no attention to me. They 
probably thought that I was homesick 
and avoided disturbing me. Presently I 
saw a young girl , somewhat younger than 
myself. She pretended to be helping the 
women, but I soon discovered that she 
had another mission. Her appearance 
reminded me of a young v i l a , a Serbian 
fairy, who in the old Serbian ballads plays 
a most wonderful part. N o hero ever 
perished through misfortune who had the 
good fortune to win the friendship of a 
vila. Supernatural both i n intelligence 
and in physical sk i l l , the vilae could al
ways find a way out of every difficulty. 
I felt certain that if there ever was a 
vila this young girl was one. Her lu 
minous blue eyes, her finely chiselled fea
tures, and her graceful movements made 
a strange impression upon me. I i m 
agined that she could hear the faintest 
sound, that she could see in the darkest 
night, and that, like a real v i la , she could 
feel not only the faintest breezes but even 
the thoughts of people near her. She 
certainly felt my thoughts. Point ing to 
a table in a corner of the dining-room, she 
directed my attention to writing-paper 
and ink, placed there for the convenience 
of farm-hands. I understood her mean
ing, although I d id not understand her 
words. I spent the evening wri t ing a 
letter to my mother. Th i s was my wish, 
and the v i la must have read it in my face. 

One of the farm-hands, a Swiss, came in 
after a while in order to remind me that 
it was bedtime and to inform me that 
early in the morning he would wake me up 
and take me to the barn, where m y job 
would be assigned to me. H e kept his 
word, and with lantern i n hand he took me 
long before sunrise to the barn and intro
duced me to two mules which he put in 

my charge. I cleaned them and fed them 
while he watched and directed; after 
breakfast he showed me how to harness 
and hi tch them up. I took my turn in the 
line of teams hauling manure to the fields. 
H e warned me not to apply myself too 
zealously to the work of loading and un
loading, unt i l I became gradually broken 
in , otherwise I should be laid up stiff as a 
rod. The next day I was la id up, stiffer 
than a rod. H e was much provoked and 
called me the worst "greenhorn" that he 
ever saw. But , thanks to the skilled and 
tender care of the ladies on the farm, I was 
at my job again two days later. M y being 
a greenhorn appealed to their sympathy; 
they seemed to have the same k ind of soul 
which I first observed in my American 
friends who paid my fare from Vienna to 
Prague. 

One of my mules gave me much trouble, 
and the more he worried me the more 
amusement he seemed to furnish to the 
other farm-hands, rough immigrants of 
foreign bir th. H e did not bite, nor did he 
kick, as some of the mules did, but he pro
tested violently against my put t ing the 
bridle on his head. The other farm-hands 
had no advice to offer; they seemed to en
joy my perplexity. I soon discovered that 
the troublesome mule could not stand 
anybody touching his ears. Tha t was his 
t icklish spot. I finally got around i t ; I 
never took his bridle off on working-days, 
but only removed the bit, so that he could 
eat. On Sunday mornings, however, 
when I had all the time I wanted, I took 
his bridle off, cleaned it and put i t on, and 
did not remove it again for another week. 
The foreman and the superintendent dis
covered my trick and approved of it , and 
so the farm-hands lost the amusement 
which they had at my expense every 
morning at the harnessing hour. I no
ticed that they were impressed by my 
trick and did not address me by the name 
of greenhorn quite as often. They were 
also surprised to hear me make successful 
attempts to speak Engl ish . Noth ing 
counts so much in the immigrant 's bid for 
promotion to a grade above that of a 
greenhorn as the knowledge of the Engl ish 
language. In these efforts I received a 
most unexpected assistance, and for that 
I was much indebted to my red fez. 

O n every trip from the barnyard to the 
fields, my mules and I passed by the su-
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perintendent's quarters, and there behind 
the wall of neatly piled-up cord-wood I 
observed every now and then the golden 
curls of my American v i l a . She cautious
ly watched there just l ike a Serbian v i l a 
at the edge of a forest. M y red fez 
perched up on a high seat behind the 
mules obviously attracted and amused 
her. Whenever I caught her eye I sa
luted in regular Ba lkan fashion, and it 
was a salute such as she had never seen 
before in the State of Delaware. Her 
curiosity seemed to grow from day to day 
and so did mine. 

One evening I sat alone near the warm 
stove in the messroom and she came in 
and said: " G o o d evening!" I answered 
by repeating her greeting, but pronounced 
it badly. She corrected me, and when I re
peated her greeting the second time, I d id 
much better and she applauded my genu
ine effort. Then she proceeded to teach 
me Engl ish words for everything in the 
dining-room, and before that first lesson 
was over I knew some twenty Engl i sh 
words and pronounced them to her satis
faction. The next day I repeated these 
words aloud over and over again during 
my trips to the fields unt i l I thought that 
even the mules knew them by heart. A t 
the second lesson on the following evening 
I scored a high mark from my teacher and 
added twenty more words to my Engl i sh 
vocabulary. As time went on, my voca
bulary increased at a rapid rate, and my 
young teacher was most enthusiastic. 
She called me " smart," and I never forgot 
the word. One evening she brought in her 
mother, who two weeks prior to that time 
was taking care of me when I was laid 
up from overzealous loading. A t that 
time she could not make me understand 
a single word she said. Th i s time, how
ever, I had no difficulty, and she was 
greatly surprised and pleased. M y first 
examination in Engl ish was a complete 
success. 

A t the end of the first month on the 
Delaware farm my confidence in the use 
of the Engl ish language had grown strong. 
Dur ing the second month I grew bold 
enough to join in lengthy conversations. 
The superintendent's wife invi ted me 
often to spend the evening wi th the fami
ly . M y tales of Idvor, Panchevo, Buda 
pest, Prague, Hamburg , and the immi 
grant ship interested them much, they 

said. M y pronunciation and grammar 
amused them even more than they were 
wil l ing to show. They were too polite to 
indulge in unrestrained laughter over my 
Serbian idioms. Dur ing these conversa
tions the v i l a sat s t i l l and seemed to be 
all attention. She was a l l eyes and ears, 
and I knew that she was making mental 
notes of every mistake in my grammar 
and pronunciation. A t the next lesson 
she would correct every one of these mis
takes, and then watched at the next 
family gathering to see whether I would 
repeat them. B u t I d id not; my highest 
ambition was to show myself worthy of 
the title " s m a r t " which she had given me. 

One evening I was relating to the super
intendent's family how I refused the first 
offer of a job at Castle Garden, because I 
did not care to accept the daily duty of 
mi lk ing a cow, which, according to my 
Serbian notions, was a purely feminine 
job. I admitted that Serbian and Ameri
can notions were entirely different in this 
particular respect, because although over 
a hundred cows were milked daily on the 
farm, I never saw a woman in any one of 
the many barns, nor in the huge creamery. 
I also confessed that both the v i la and her 
mother would be entirely out of place not 
only in the cow-barns but even in the 
scrupulously clean creamery, adding that 
if the v i l a had been obliged to attend to 
the cows and to the creamery, she would 
not have found the time to teach me Eng
lish, and, therefore, I preferred the Ameri
can custom. Vi la ' s mother was highly 
pleased wi th this remark and said: 
" Michae l , my boy, you are beginning to 
understand our American ways, and the 
sooner you drop your Serbian notions the 
sooner you wi l l become an American." 

She also explained to me the position of 
the American woman as that of the edu
cator and spiri tual guide of the coming 
generation, emphasizing the fact that the 
vast majority of teachers in American pri
mary schools were women. This informa
tion astonished and pleased me, because I 
knew that my mother was a better teacher 
than my schoolmaster, an old man with a 
funny nasal tw rang. Her suggestion, how
ever, that I should drop my Serbian no
tions and become an American as soon as 
possible disturbed me. B u t I said noth
ing ; I was a greenhorn only and did not 
desire to express an opinion which might 
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clash wi th hers. I thought it strange, 
however, that she took it for granted that 
I wished to become an American. 

The next day was Sunday, and I walked 
to church, which was in Delaware C i t y . 
The singing of hymns d id not impress me 
much, and the sermon impressed me even 
less. Delaware C i t y was much bigger 
than my native Idvor, and yet the re
ligious service in Idvor was more elabo
rate. There was no choral singing in the 
church of Delaware C i t y , and there were 
no ceremonies wi th a lot of burning can
dles and the sweet perfume of burning in
cense and there was no ringing of harmo
nious church-bells. I was disappointed, 
and wondered why Vi la ' s mother expected 
me to drop my Serbian notions and em
brace America's ways, which, as far as 
public worship was concerned, appeared 
to me as less attractive than the Serbian 
ways. Vi la ' s family met me in front of 
the church and asked me to ride home 
with them. A farm-hand riding in a fine 
carriage wi th his employer struck me as 
extraordinary, and I wished to be excused, 
but they insisted. N o rich peasant in 
Idvor would have done that. In this 
respect Delaware farmers wi th their 
American ways appealed to me more. 
Another surprise was in store for me: 
Vila 's mother insisted that I share wi th 
the family their Sunday dinner, just as I 
shared with them the divine service. I 
saw in it an effort on her part to show an 
appreciation of m y religious habit and to 
encourage it , thus proving in practice 
what she preached to me about the spiri
tual influence of the American woman. 
During the dinner I described the Sun
days of Idvor, dwelling particularly upon 
the custom among the Serbian boys and 
girls of kolo dancing on the village green 
in front of the church on Sunday after
noons. V i l a approved of the custom en
thusiastically, but her mother thought 
that a walk through the peach-orchards, 
which were then i n full bloom, was at 
least as good. V i l a and I walked together 
that Sunday afternoon. M y attendance 
at church gained for me this favor also. 

He who has never seen the Delaware 
peach-orchards of those days in full 
bloom, when in the month of M a y the 
ground is a deep velvety green, and when 
the Southern sky seen through the golden 
atmosphere of a sunny M a y day reminds 

one of those mysterious landscapes which 
form the background in some of Raphael's 
Madonna pictures—he who has never 
seen that glorious sight does not know the 
heavenly beauty of this little earth. N o 
painter would dare attempt to put on 
canvas the cloth of flaming gold which on 
that balmy Sunday afternoon covered the 
ripples of the sun-kissed Delaware River . 
V i l a asked me whether I had ever seen 
anything more beautiful i n Idvor, and I 
said no, but added that nothing is as love
l y and as sweet as one's native village. 
When I informed her that some day I 
expected to return to it , enriched by my 
experiences in America, she looked sur
prised and said: 

" T h e n you do not intend to become an 
A m e r i c a n ? " 

" N o , " said I ; and after some hesitation 
I added: " I ran away from the mil i tary 
frontier because the rulers of the land 
wanted to transform me into a H u n 
garian; I ran away from Prague because 
I objected to Austr ian Teutonism; I shall 
run away from Delaware C i t y also if, as 
your good mother suggested, I am ex
pected to drop my Serbian notions and 
become an American. M y mother, my 
native village, my Serbian orthodox faith, 
my Serbian language and the people who 
speak it are my Serbian notions, and one 
might as well expect me to give up the 
breath of my life as to give up my Serbian 
notions." 

" Y o u misunderstood my mother, M i 
chael," said the v i l a ; "she only referred to 
your notions about woman's work, and 
you know that European women are ex
pected to do the hard work for which men 
only are strong enough." 

" Very true," said I ; " the strongest and 
ablest men in Europe spend the best part 
of their lives on battle-fields or training 
for the battle-fields; this is particularly 
true of the Serbian people. This forces 
our Serbian women to do some of the hard 
work which men should do." This gave 
me a fitting opportunity to say a few 
things in favor of the spiri tual influence of 
the Serbian women by describing the posi
tion of the Serbian woman as she is repre
sented in the Serbian ballads—of Chou-
chouk Stana, the wife of Haydouk Velyko, 
who urged her hero husband to sacri
fice his life rather than surrender the 
eastern frontier of Serbia, which, during 
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the Serbian revolution, he was defending 
against vast ly superior T u r k i s h forces; of 
the maid of Kossovo, who at the risk of 
her life and liberty visited the battle-field 
of Kossovo in order to administer the 
last spir i tual aid to the fallen and dying 
heroes; of Yevros ima, mother of Prince 
M a r k o , the national hero of the Serbian 
race, whose counsel and advice were the 
only guiding star to M a r k o throughout 
his stormy life. I also told her that I 
would not be a witness to that heavenly 
scene on the banks of the Delaware that 
Sunday afternoon if i t had not been for 
my mother, who urged me to go into the 
world and learn new things, which I could 
not learn in my native peasant village. 
Y o u n g V i l a was much impressed by my 
Serbian tales, and by my pleading in be
half of the Serbian women, and then she 
asked me whether I ever heard of M a r t h a 
Washington, the wife of George Washing
ton, the national hero of America . I 
confessed complete ignorance. Poin t ing 
to the golden ripples of sun-kissed Dela 
ware River , she said that it did not always 
look as bright and peaceful, and then de
scribed its appearance when in the middle 
of winter its surface is covered wi th 
broken ice, which, tossed by the waves of 
the angry river, makes a passage across it 
next to impossible. Bu t i n January, 1777, 
George Washington, the commander of 
the retreating American armies, crossed 
it, and on the other side of the river, near 
Trenton, surprised the advancing vic
torious Br i t i sh armies and defeated them, 
turning American defeat into American 
victory. "Wash ing ton , " she said, " just 
like Haydouk Velyko , was ready to sacri
fice his Life while crossing the treacherous 
ice-fields of the angry Delaware in order 
to strike a t imely blow for the safety of 
his country. ' ' A n d she was inclined to be
lieve, she said, that M a r t h a Washington 
acted at that cri t ical moment just as 
Chouchouk Stana did . F r o m that day on 
Washington was to me the Hayd'ouk 
Ve lyko of America , and the name of the 
Delaware Rive r inspired me always wi th 
thoughts of deep veneration. V i l a showed 
me that America , l ike Serbia, was also a 
land of heroes. The rest of that glorious 
Sunday afternoon was spent i n Vi la ' s 
answering my numerous questions con
cerning George Washington and the war 
of the Amer ican Revolut ion . I t was the 

most inspiring afternoon which I ever 
experienced i n America , up to that time, 
and I felt that, after a l l , there might be 
many things in Amer ica which are just 
as great as those great things of which the 
Serbian gouslar sings in the national bal
lads of Serbia. V i l a succeeded in welding 
the first l ink between m y Serbian tradi
tions and the traditions of America. I 
apologized to her for misunderstanding 
her mother's suggestion that I become an 
American as soon as possible, and con
fessed that I was much less anxious than I 
thought I was a few moments ago to run 
away from the shores of the historic 
Delaware. 

After V i l a discovered my lively interest 
i n American history, she continued her 
Engl ish lessons to me by telling me stories 
relating to early American history, which 
I repeated to her. Jamestown, South St. 
M a r y , in southern M a r y l a n d , and Vir
ginia figured big in these tales. When I 
first heard of the Mayflower, a year or so 
later, and its landing at P lymouth Rock, 
I wondered why V i l a never mentioned 
that great historical event. She never 
mentioned L inco ln , and changed conver
sation when I once called h im the Amer
ican Pr ince M a r k o . America north of 
the Delaware R ive r was very little in her 
mind , and even PMladelphia was men
tioned only on account of the Liberty 
Be l l and the Declarat ion of Independence. 

One evening Vi la ' s mother asked me 
about m y mother and her hopes for my 
future. Remembering her remarks con
cerning the spir i tual influence of the 
American women upon the coming gener
ation, I gave her a glowing account of my 
mother, and wound up by saying that she 
d id not expect me to become an American 
farmer, and that I came to America to 
learn what I could not learn i n a peasant 
country like that of my native village. 
She was much touched, and then in simple 
and solemn language she revealed to me a 
new truth which I never forgot and which 
I found confirmed by al l my experiences 
i n this great land, the truth, namely, that 
this is a country of opportunities which 
are open equally to a l l ; that each indi
v idua l must seek these opportunities and 
must be prepared to make good use of 
them when he finds them. She com
mended me warmly for making good use 
of a l l the opportunities which I found on 
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the farm, and advised me strongly to go in prior to that time. Every time I caught 
search of new opportunities. V i l a agreed sight of my carpetbag with the good 
with her, and I prepared to leave the things which Vi la ' s mother had put in , I 
hospitable shores of Delaware. felt that I was st i l l near the v i la and her 

I made my return trip to Philadelphia honey-hearted mother. They were my 

O l y m p i a d a P u p i n , mother of M i c h a e l P u p i n . 

From a photograph taken in 1880. 

on the same boat which brought me to 
Delaware C i ty . Things looked different 
from what they d id on my first tr ip. The 
farmers of Delaware, my fellow passen
gers on the boat, did not look like wooden 
images, and their speech was not inarticu
late. I understood their language, and its 
meaning found a sympathetic response in 
me. The trip reminded me much of the 
trip on the Danube some eighteen months 

American mother and sister. One of my 
fellow passengers pointed out Trenton to 
me and assured me that the boat was 
passing over the spot where Washington 
crossed the Delaware, and I remembered 
then the first view of the Cathedral of 
Kar lova tz , the seat of the Serbian Pat r i 
arch, which was pointed out to me from 
the Danube boat by the theological stu
dents. I felt the same thr i l l in each case, 
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and I knew that Amer ica was getting a 
hold upon my Serbian heart-strings. 
M y appearance attracted no attention, 
neither on the boat nor at Phi ladelphia 
after we landed. M y hat and clothes 
were American, but m y heavy top-boots, 
so useful on the farm, were somewhat too 
heavy for the warm June days i n Ph i l a 
delphia. 

The Swiss foreman directed me to a 
Swiss acquaintance of his who had a small 
hotel in Philadelphia. H e was very eager 
to have me take all my meals at the hotel, 
but my total capital of ten dollars made 
me cautious; besides, my days from early 
morning t i l l late at night were spent in 
the heart of the ci ty. N o human being 
ever saw so much of Philadelphia during 
a stay of five days as I d id , hunting for a 
job, searching new opportunities, as Vi l a ' s 
mother expressed it. B u t I searched in 
vain. I gained new information about 
W i l l i a m Penn and Benjamin Frank l in 
and saw many buildings the history of 
which is attached to these two great 
names, and I wondered why Benjamin 
Frank l in ever deserted Boston to search 
new opportunities in a place like Ph i la 
delphia. B u t he did i t and succeeded. I 
was sure that neither he nor any other 
human being could walk more nor chase 
after a job more diligently than I did, but 
then he was an American boy and he had 
a trade, and I was a Serbian greenhorn 
who did not know anything in particular, 
except to drive a pair of mules. Besides, 
thought I, Philadelphia might have lost 
its wealth of opportunities since Frank
lin's days. Such was my consolation 
while resting on a bench in Fairmount 
Park, near the grounds which were being 
prepared for the Centennial Exposi t ion of 
1876. I was lunching on a chunk of bread 
and thinking what would happen when 
the last three dollars, the remnant of m y 
ten dollars which I brought from the Dela 
ware farm, disappeared. A husky farmer 
approached me and addressed me i n E n g 
lish, asking whether I wanted a job. " I 
do," said I ; " I have been chasing after 
one nearly a week, and I can't chase much 
longer, because I see that my weary farm-
boots are showing many signs of distress 
in their long daily struggles against these 
hot Philadelphia pavements." 

A day later found me i n South St. 
M a r y , in southern M a r y l a n d . I expected 

great things here, having heard so much 
of its early history from V i l a . I was en
gaged to drive a pair of mules, dragging 
cultivators through corn and tobacco 
fields. As far as sk i l l and physical exer
t ion were concerned, the job was easy. 
B u t the climate was deadly, and social life 
was even more so. The only interesting 
people whom I found there were those 
buried in the old cemetery, some two 
hundred years prior to that time, when 
South St. M a r y was quite an important 
place, and when the original settlers 
brought many fine things from England, 
and even bricks wi th which they built 
their houses. The only diversion I found 
was to read the legends on the tomb
stones in the old cemetery near the village 
church. Chesapeake B a y and the Poto
mac Rive r and the many inlets of the bay 
bordered by luxuriant vegetation gave 
the country a most picturesque appear
ance. The flourishing corn and tobacco 
fields suggested prosperity, but the only 
people who stirred and showed any ac
t iv i ty were darkies, whose language I 
could not understand. I felt that as far 
as human speech was concerned, I was in 
a valley of silence, although the air was 
full of incessant sounds from all kinds of 
insects and water-animals. Mosquitoes, 
gnats, and flies, and the most oppressive, 
almost tropical, heat of the sun made 
work i n the fields unbearable. Many a 
time while dr iv ing the phlegmatic mules 
through the broil ing atmosphere of the 
tobacco-fields I thought of the icy blasts 
of the N o r t h At lan t ic which I experienced 
on the immigrant ship less than three 
months prior to that time, and I prayed 
that one of those icy breaths of the polar 
regions might wander astray and reach the 
flatlands of Chesapeake Bay . M y prayer 
was not heard, and I was happy to be 
st i l l alive at the end of the month, and 
then I took my wages of fifteen dollars 
and made a bee-line for the north, f 
hoped that in N e w Y o r k I might be able 
to catch some of the cold N o r t h Atlantic 
breezes and, after cooling off, pick up one 
of the many opportunities in the metropo
lis, which on the day when the immigrant 
ship landed me at Hoboken seemed to be 
seething wi th life and act iv i ty and brim
ful of a l l kinds of opportunities. 

The Chesapeake boat landed me at 
Bal t imore in the early hours of a Sunday 
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morning, and the sound of beautifully 
tuned church-bells greeted me. I was told 
that Balt imore was a Catholic ci ty and 
that the bells belonged to a Catholic ca
thedral. They almost persuaded me to 
stay i n Bal t imore and become a Roman 
Catholic, so sweet and soothing was their 
effect upon my soul. It recalled to my 
memory the lovely harmony of the church-
bells of my native Idvor, and wi th that 
memory there appeared in my imagina
tion the vision of my strongly orthodox 
mother and of St. Sava. This vision re
minded me that I must say good-by to 
Roman Catholic Balt imore. 

Forty- two years later I met Cardinal 
Gibbons i n Bal t imore during a visit to 
that ci ty, when Johns Hopkins Univers i ty 
conferred upon me the honorary L L . D . 
degree. I told h im of the incident just 
referred to; he was i n a jocular mood and 
said: " T o o bad that you d id not yield to 
the first effect of the Balt imore church-
bells; you might be to-day the arch
bishop of this diocese, and perhaps even a 
cardinal ." " B u t , in that case, I would 
not have to-day the honorary L L . D . de
gree of Johns Hopk ins ; I would not ex
change that for any other honor," said I , 
returning jest for jest and watching the 
merry twinkle in the cardinal's fluores
cent eyes. Some months later President 
Butler, of Columbia Univers i ty , and I 
happened to be descending in the same 
lift at the Shoreham Hote l in Washington. 
Presently Cardinal Gibbons entered, and 
President But ler introduced me to his 
Eminence, who, recalling our former meet
ing in Balt imore, said, " I know Professor 
Pupin , and it is a great honor, indeed, to 
ride in the same lift w i th two eminent 
men who carry so many distinguished 
academic honors," and as he looked at 
me wi th a genial smile which was br im
ful of I r ish humor, I knew that he wished 
to remind me in a good-natured way of 
my high rating of an honorary Johns H o p 
kins degree in comparison wi th the honors 
attached to the titles of archbishop and 
cardinal. 

The Pennsylvania train from B a l t i 
more to N e w Y o r k delivered me to a 
ferry-boat, which landed me on West 
Street, where I found a small hotel kept 
by a German, a native of Friesland. H e 
was a rugged old fellow who loved his low-

V O L . L X X I L — 2 7 

German dialect, which I d id not under
stand. He spoke in Engl ish to me, which, 
according to his son Christ ian, was much 
worse than mine, although he had been i n 
America some twenty years. Chris t ian 
was a yellow-haired and freckle-faced lad, 
of about my age, and we hit it off very 
well, forming a cross-matched team. H e 
would have given anything, he said, to 
have my black hair and dark-red com
plexion. H i s almost white eyebrows and 
eyelashes and mischievous gray eyes and 
yellow freckles fascinated me. H e was 
born in Hoboken and understood his 
father's low-German dialect, but when
ever addressed in it, by his father or by 
the Friesland sailors who frequented his 
father's inn, he always answered in E n g 
lish, or, as he called i t , " U n i t e d States." 

Chris t ian managed somehow to get 
away every now and then from the little 
hotel and to accompany me on my many 
long errands in search of a job. H i s fa
mil iar i ty wi th the town helped me much 
to master the geography of New Y o r k , 
and to find out what's what and who's 
who in the great metropolis. H e seemed 
to be the only opportunity which New 
Y o r k offered to me, and it was a great one. 
Every other opportunity which appeared 
in newspaper advertisements had hun
dreds of applicants, and they were lined 
up at the place of the promised opportu
nity, no matter how early Chris t ian and I 
reached the place. I was quite sure that 
those opportunity-chasers lined up soon 
after the first issue of the morning papers. 
I was told that several years prior to that 
time (in 1873) occurred the Black Fr idav 
panic, and New Y o r k had not yet recov
ered from it. There were thousands of 
unemployed, although it was summer. 
One morning Chris t ian told me that he 
had found a fine job for me, and he took 
me to a tug anchored quite near his fath
er's hotel. There were quite a number of 
husky laborers on the tug, which took us to 
the German docks in Hoboken. We were 
to stay there and help in the loading of 
ships, replacing the longshoremen who 
were on strike. The job assigned to me 
was to assist the sailors who were painting 
the ship and things on the ship. We never 
left the docks unt i l the strike was over, 
which lasted about three weeks. A t its 
termination I was paid and the tug de-
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livered me to the little hotel on West 
Street, where Chr is t ian received me wi th 
open arms. I had thir ty dollars in m y 
pocket, and Chr i s t i an told me that I 
looked as r ich as Commodore Vanderbi l t , 
whom Chr is t ian considered to be the 
richest man i n N e w Y o r k . Chr is t ian 
took me to Cha tham Square to buy a new 
suit of clothes and other wearing apparel, 
and I thought that the Jewish clothing 
dealers would cause a riot fighting for my 
patronage. The next day when I ap
peared at the breakfast-table i n my new 
togs, Christ ian 's father could hardly recog
nize me, but when he d id he slapped me on 
the back and exclaimed: " W h o would 
ever th ink that you are a Serbian green
h o r n ? " " N o b o d y , " said Chr is t ian , re
senting his father's remark, and then he 
added wi th some hesitation: " B u t who 
would ever think that you are not a Ger
man greenhorn?" Christ ian 's father re
buked h i m and assured me that he meant 
no offense when he jokingly called me a 
Serbian greenhorn. 

Chris t ian was anxious to have me re
plenish my fortune, which was considera
bly reduced by my purchases in Chatham 
Square. H e called my attention that 
morning to a big German who was drink
ing beer at the hotel bar after delivering 
several baskets filled wi th bread, rolls, 
and pies, and said that he was a r ich and 
stingy baker, whose wagon, standing in 
front of the hotel, needed painting badly. 
I saw that the lettering needed speedy 
restoration. I assured my chum that my 
experience as assistant to the sailor paint
ers on the Hoboken docks, in addit ion to 
m y natural ski l l in free-hand drawing, 
qualified me for the job of restoring the 
lettering; Chris t ian chuckled and made a 
bee-line for the stingy German baker. I 
got the contract to restore the lettering 
for five dollars and my meals, he to pay 
for the paints and the brushes, which 
were to remain my property. Chris t ian 
formulated the contract and specified its 
terms very clearly; he was my business 
manager, and he enjoyed it hugely. The 
next day I lunched with the baker's fam
i l y , according to the terms of the contract, 
and after luncheon, as soon as the wagon 
had returned from its dai ly route, I 
started the work, interrupted by the sup
per only, and at nine o'clock i n the 
evening the job was finished to the full 

satisfaction of the party of the first part. 
Tha t evening found me richer by five dol
lars, several paint pots and brushes, a 
huge home-made apple pie, and a new and 
encouraging experience. Chr is t ian , for 
some reason unknown to me at that time, 
seemed to look upon the whole affair as a 
joke, but nevertheless he paid many com
pliments to my success as an artist. The 
next day we left bright and early for his 
father's house in Hoboken, where in ac
cordance wi th a plan conceived by Chris
tian we were to spend some time in paint
ing and papering several of the rooms. 
Profit ing by the instructions which we re
ceived in sundry places, and after making 
several unsuccessful attempts, we man
aged to master the art and to finish the 
rooms to the full satisfaction of Chris
tian's father, who confessed that no H o 
boken expert could have done better. 
" T h i s paint ing is much better than that 
which you d id on the baker's wagon," 
he said, "because you added some dryer 
to the paint ." " R i g h t you are," said 
Chr is t ian , "bu t I am to blame, because I 
purposely avoided telling Michae l to use 
some dryer on the baker's wagon. I 
wanted to make two jobs out of one." 
"There wi l l be several jobs, I am afraid," 
said Christ ian 's father, "because on the 
day after the lettering was done the bak
er's wagon was caught in a shower and all 
the fresh paint has been washed off, and 
the wagon looks like a show." Christ ian 
roared wi th laughter, but seeing that I 
looked worried he whispered i n my ear: 
" D o n ' t worry, it serves h i m right; he 
wanted a twenty-dollar job done for five 
dollars, because he took you for a green
horn." Chr is t ian made a new arrange
ment for the relettering of the wagon and 
I earned another five dollars, but no 
home-made apple pie. The German baker 
i n Goerck Street was neither as cordial 
nor as hospitable as he was before. 

Chr i s t ian encouraged me i n the belief 
that I was a painter and paper-hanger, 
and I felt that I had a trade; that feeling 
gave me much confidence. Christ ian 's 
mental att i tude was a revelation to me. 
H e actually believed that a boy can learn 
anything quickly and well enough to earn 
a l iv ing , if he wi l l only t ry. H e certainly 
could do anything, I thought, as I 
watched h im in his little carpenter-shop 
in Hoboken. H e also had a lathe and was 
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quite expert in wood and metal turning, 
although he never served apprenticeship, 
as they do i n Europe, in order to learn 
these things. When I told Christ ian that, 
according to my information on the immi
grant ship, I was doomed to serve in Amer
ica my apprenticeship as a greenhorn, he 
said that a European greenhorn must 
have told me that, and added, in an off-
hand manner, that I would be a green
horn as long only as I thought that I was 
one. M y description of a European ap
prenticeship amused h im much, and he 
called it worse than the slavery which 
was abolished here by the C i v i l War a few 
years only prior to that date. When I 
asked h im where he got al l those strange 
notions, he told me that these notions 
were not strange but genuine American 
notions, and that he first got them from 
his mother, who was a native American. 
Hi s father and his father's German 
friends, he admitted, had the same no
tions as that greenhorn on the immigrant 
ship. Chris t ian certainly looked like a 
Friesland German, but his thoughts, his 
words, and his manner of doing things 
were entirely different from anything I 
ever saw i n Europe. H e was my first 
glimpse of an American boy, just as the 
v i la on the Delaware farm was my first 
vision of an American girl , and her mother 
my first ideal of a noble American woman. 
They were the first to raise that mysteri
ous curtain which prevents the foreign-
born from seeing the soul of America , and 
when I caught a glimpse of i t I loved it. 
It reminded me of the soul of my good 
people in Idvor, and I felt much more at 
home. The idea of being a greenhorn lost 
many of its horrifying features. 

Chris t ian left New Y o r k during that 
autumn to go into a shop in Cleveland. 
Without h im, West Street had no attrac
tions for me. I moved to the East Side of 
New Y o r k , so as to be near Cooper Un ion 
and its hospitable l ibrary. I spent many 
hours in it after my days of labor, or after 
my numerous unsuccessful daily trips in 
search of employment. I t was my spiri
tual refuge when things looked black and 
hopeless. As winter approached, jobs 
grew alarmingly scarce, and my money 
was rapidly approaching the zero level. 
M y hall-room i n Norfolk Street was cheer
less and cold, worse even than my little 
attic i n Prague. Neither the room nor its 

neighborhood attracted me in daytime; 
I preferred to walk along the endless ave
nues. This exercise kept me warm and 
gave me a chance to make frequent in
quiries for a job at painters' and paper-
hangers' shops. When the prospects for 
work of this k ind appeared hopeless, I 
struck a new idea. Instead of walking 
more or less aimlessly, in order to keep 
myself warm and familiarize myself wi th 
the ways of the great city, I followed coal-
carts, and when they dropped the coal on 
the sidewalk I rang the bell and offered 
my services to transfer the coal from side
walk to cellar. I often got the job, which 
sometimes was a stepping-stone to other 
less humble and more remunerative em
ployment. After placing the coal in the 
cellar and getting my pay, I would often 
suggest to the owner that his cellar and 
basement needed painting badly; most 
cellars and basements do. The owner on 
being informed that I was a painter out of 
work, a v ic t im of the economic crisis, 
often yielded. The idea of a young and 
ambitious painter being compelled to 
carry coal from sidewalk to cellar at fifty 
cents a ton made a strong plea, stronger 
than any eloquence could make. The 
scheme worked well ; it did not lead to af
fluence, but my room-rent was always 
paid on time, and I never starved. Often 
and often, however, I had to keep my ap
petite in check. I always had enough to 
buy my bowl of hot coffee and a brace of 
crullers for breakfast in a restaurant on 
wheels, stationed near Cooper Union, 
where T h i r d Avenue car-drivers took their 
coffee on cold winter mornings. 

Dur ing periods of financial stringency 
my lunches were a bowl of bean soup and 
a chunk of brown bread, which the Bowery 
Miss ion supplied for five cents. It was a 
splendid meal on those cold winter days. 
Bu t the Bowery Miss ion supplied a 
prayer-meeting with red-hot speeches as 
dessert; some of these addresses I really 
enjoyed; there were speakers, however, 
who offended me, because they confessed 
that they were reformed drunkards and 
godless men, and they assured their hear
ers, vict ims of the economic crisis just l ike 
myself, that they would prosper if they 
would only sign the pledge and vow to re
turn to Jesus. I neither drank nor d id I 
ever desert Jesus; the reformed drunkard's 
views of human life depressed me and 
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drove me away from the Bowery Miss ion 
and from the Bowery. 

Car ry ing coal from sidewalks to cellars 
and shovelling snow from sidewalks dur
ing that memorable winter were healthful 
jobs and cheerful enough, but not very 
remunerative; paint ing cellars and base
ments on Lexington Avenue was more 
remunerative, but fearfully depressing. 
T o spend one's time day after day in dark 
cellars and basements and pass the night 
i n a cheerless hall-room in Norfolk Street, 
surrounded by neighbors who were mostly 
foreign-born of the most unattractive 
type, was too much for a Serbian youth 
who knew the beautiful world as one sees 
i t from the pasturelands of his native 
village and from the banks of golden 
Delaware. The reading-room of the 
Cooper U n i o n l ibrary relieved somewhat 
m y mental depression, although i t was 
packed wi th sad-looking vict ims of the 
economic crisis, who found their way from 
the Bowery to the reading-room in order 
to keep warm. I longed to see God's 
world of the country again. 

The opportunity came, and about the 
middle of A p r i l of that year, 1875, I was 
on a farm i n D a y t o n , N e w Jersey. M y 
employer's family consisted of his wife 
and an elderly daughter, and I was the 
only farm-hand on the place. T h e y were 
apparently pleased wi th m y work, and 
the ladies took much interest i n my per
sonal welfare. B u t the farmer, cal l h im 
M r . B r o w n , took it into his head that a 
youth who had l ived one whole winter in 
Norfolk Street, N e w Y o r k , near the un
godly Bowery, needed spiri tual regenera
tion. H e was a very pious Bapt is t , and I 
soon discovered that in his everlasting pro
fessions of omissions and commissions he 
was even worse than that reformed drunk
ard whose sermons drove me away from 
the Bowery Miss ion and its vigorous bean 
soup. E v e r y Sunday his family took me 
to church twice and made me sit between 
the female members of the family. I felt 
that the congregation imagined that M r . 
B r o w n and his family were t ry ing their 
best to convert a godless foreign youth 
and make a good Bapt is t out of h im. M r . 
B r o w n seemed to be i n a great hurry 
about it , because every evening he made 
me listen for an hour at least to his read
ing of the Bible , and before we parted for 
the night he would offer a loud and fer

vent prayer that the L o r d might kindle his 
light i n the souls of those who had been 
wandering in darkness. I know now that 
he had in mind the words of St. Luke , 
" T o give light to them that sit in dark
ness," but at that t ime I fancied that he 
referred to m y paint ing operations in the 
cellars and basements of Lexington Ave
nue, and interpreted his prayers as having 
a special reference to me 

The joy of life which during the day I 
inhaled i n the fresh fields of the early 
spring was smothered in the evening by 
M r . Brown's views of religion, which were 
views of a decrepid old man who thought 
of heaven only because he had no terres
tr ial problems to solve. H e d id his best to 
strip religion of every vestige of its poetic 
beauty, and of its soul-stirring spiritual 
force, and to make i t appear like a mum
my of a long-departed Egyp t i an corpse. 
A Serbian youth who looks to St. Sava, 
the educator, and to the Serbian national 
ballads for an interpretation of the Holy 
Scriptures, could not be expected to warm 
up for a religion which farmer Brown 
preached. I thought of V i l a and her 
mother on the banks of the golden Dela
ware, and of the glorious opportunities 
which they pointed out ahead of me, and 
I wondered whether farmer Brown was 
one of these opportunities; if so, then 
there were some opportunities i n America 
from which I wished to run away. 

One Sunday evening, after the church 
service, farmer B r o w n introduced me to 
some of his friends, informing them that I 
was a Serbian youth who had not enjoyed 
al l the opportunities of Amer ican re
ligious training, but that I was making 
wonderful progress, and that some day I 
might even become an active member of 
their congregation. The vis ion of my 
orthodox mother, of the li t t le church in 
Idvor, of the Pa t r ia rch i n Kar lovac , and 
of St. Sava, shot before m y eyes like a 
flash, and I vowed to furnish a speedy 
proof that farmer B r o w n was wrong. 
The next day I was up long before sunrise, 
having spent a restless night formulating 
a definite plan of deliverance from the 
intolerable boredom inflicted upon me by 
a hopeless religious crank. The eastern 
sky was like a ve i l of gold and i t promised 
the ar r iva l of a glorious A p r i l day. The 
fields, the birds, the distant woods, and 
the friendly country road al l seemed to 
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join in a melodious h y m n of praise to the 
beauties of the wanderer's freedom. I 
bade good-by to the hospitable home of 
farmer B r o w n and made a bee-line for the 
distant woods. There the merry birds, 
the awakening buds on the blushing twigs, 
and the l i t t le wi ld flowers of the early 
spring seemed to long for the appearance 
of the glorious sun i n the eastern sky. I 
d id not, because I was anxious to put as 
much distance as possible between farmer 
B r o w n and myself before he knew that I 
had departed. W h e n the sun was high i n 
the heavens I made a halt and rested at 
the edge of woods on the side of a h i l l . A 
meadow was at m y feet, and I, recalling 
the words of poet Nyegoush, watched for 
" the bright-eyed dewdrops to glide along 
the sunbeams to the heavens above." 
The distant view as seen from the eleva
t ion of my resting-place disclosed, near 
the horizon, the silhouette of a town wi th 
towers and high roofs looking like roofs 
of churches. After some three additional 
hours of wandering, I crossed a bridge 
over a canal and found the distant town. 
There seemed to be one street only where 
business was done; the rest of the town 
appeared to me like so many beautiful 
convents. The tramp of many miles 
through woods and meadows without any 
breakfast made me ravenously hungry 
and somewhat tired. The peaceful aspect 
of the monastic-looking town invi ted me 
to sit down and rest and enjoy some food. 
I bought a shining loaf of bread and, se
lecting a seat under an elm near a building 
which looked like the residence of the 
Archbishop of Prague, I started m y 
breakfast. I t consisted of bread only, 
and I enjoyed it as I never enjoyed break
fast before. M a n y boys, looking l ike 
students, passed by on their way to the 
ecclesiastical-looking bui lding; one of 
them watched my appetite as if he envied 
it , and inquired whether I would l ike 
some I ta l ian cheese wi th m y bread. H e 
evidently thought that I was an I tal ian, 
being misled by m y ruddy cheeks and 
dark-brown hair. I answered that Ser
bian cheese would suit me better. H e 
laughed and said that Serbia and Serbian 
cheese were unknown at Princeton. I an
swered that some day perhaps Princeton 
might hear from Serbia.' I t is a curious fact 
that, in 1914,1 was the first man who was 
invi ted to Princeton to give an address on 

the subject of the Aus t r ian ul t imatum to 
Serbia. The late Moses Tay lo r Pyne was 
my host, and I pointed out to h im the elm 
i n front of Nassau H a l l where I break
fasted some forty years prior to that 
time. The students received my address 
very enthusiastically; Dernburg addressed 
them two weeks later, and their heckling 
broke up the meeting. 

After finishing the loaf I basked in the 
warm rays of the mellow A p r i l sun, and 
fell asleep and dreamed that i n the build
ing where the students went there was a 
large assembly of people who had gath
ered there for the purpose of conferring 
some academic honor upon me. When I 
woke up, I thought of the letter which I 
had wri t ten to m y mother from Hamburg, 
a year prior to that time, promising that 
I would soon return r ich i n learning and 
i n distinguished honors. The dream re
minded me that m y promise was care
fully recorded i n the mechanism which 
controls m y consciousness. 

Princeton was unlike anything that I 
had ever seen up to that time. I had read 
about Hilendar , the famous monastery on 
M o u n t Athos, on the ^Egean Sea, founded 
by St. Sava in the twelfth century. I saw 
pictures of its buildings, where monks 
l ived the life of solitude and study. 
Princeton, wi th its many monastic-look
ing buildings, I imagined was such a 
place, where young men were given every 
opportunity to study and become learned 
men so as to be able to devote their lives 
effectively to such work as St . Sava did. 
A s I walked slowly and thoughtfully 
toward the railroad-station, a student met 
me and engaged me i n conversation. H e 
was a l i t t le older than myself; kindness 
and intelligence beamed from every fea
ture of his handsome face. H e knew a 
great deal about Serbia, and even about 
the Serbs of Aust r ia-Hungary , and when I 
told h im that I had come to America in 
search of knowledge, he expressed the 
hope that he might some day see me en
rolled as a student in Princeton. A stu
dent at Pr inceton ! W i t h fellow students 
and friends like this divinely handsome 
and gentle youth who accompanied me to 
the station ! Impossible ! thought I, as I 
looked through the car-window and saw 
the academic halls of Princeton gradu
al ly disappear in the distance and realized 
at the same time that the t rain was taking 
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me back to the Bowery. E igh t years Henry Fairfield Osborn, the distinguished 
later I read the letter which I wrote to my scientist, was a sophomore at Princeton 
mother describing Princeton and, in order during that year. H e might have looked 
to encourage her, I expressed a strong just l ike that gentle youth who showed me 
hope that some day I might write to her the way to the railroad-station. President 
and sign myself a student at Princeton. Wilson entered Princeton in the autumn 

I may add here that my good friend of that year. 
(To be continued.) 

" A n 1 where are they goin' now, I wonder? T h i s ain't campaign t ime."—Page 430. 

Hey, Toolan's M a r c h i n ' ! 
B Y H E N R Y H . C U R R A N 

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

1 H E V a n Tassels of 
Pa rk Avenue and the 
T o o l a n s of F i r s t 
Avenue were two old 
N e w Y o r k families 
that had seen very 
little of each other in 
recent years. In fact, 

they could hardly be said to have met 
at al l , since that day away back i n the 
nineties when the elder V a n Tassel had 
taken the wrong train home on the ele
vated. Tha t had been a bad day i n 
" T h e Street," such as often came in 
those years, and V a n Tassel had left his 
bankers and boarded the t rain at H a n 
over Square, completely lost in his anx
ieties. When the smoky little engine 
went puffing off to the right at Chatham 
Square, and led its clattering cars up 
Second Avenue, instead of T h i r d , V a n 

Tassel stil l took no notice. A t Th i r ty -
fourth Street he got off, according to 
habit, walked north two blocks, and then 
most unaccountably turned to the east. 
I t was not unt i l he was brought up wi th 
a sharp jerk, by an insurmountable bar
rier, that he realized what had happened. 

" L o o k out, mister—yer might hurt 
yerself." The dumpy little man wi th the 
red hair was leaning against a table on 
the sidewalk, on top of which rested a 
pile of chairs. 

" M y conscience ! " exclaimed V a n Tas
sel. Back of the table was a bed, turned 
on end and supported by a dilapidated 
bureau. A mattress, a bird-cage whose 
occupant had long since departed, a pic
ture of a bunch of purple grapes, and a 
miscellaneous mess of clothes and cheap 
bric-a-brac helped make up the household 
pile that covered most of the sidewalk. 



424 H E Y , T O O L A N ' S M A R C H I N ' ! 

A woman and three children sat deject
edly among the debris. I t was beginning 
to rain. 

" Good heavens !" again exclaimed V a n 
Tassel, as he took i n the family picture. 
" W h a t are you doing out here? D o n ' t 
you see it 's r a i n i n g ? " 

" N o place to go," responded the red 
head, in a tone of gloomy finality. 

" W h y don't you go ins ide?" 
" Dispossessed." 
V a n Tassel was stumped. H e knew 

that if people d id not pay their rent they 
were dispossessed—in fact, that it hap
pened all the time. B u t he was not i n 
the real-estate business, thank Heaven, 
and he d id not have to wrestle wi th this 
form of misfortune. I t was bad enough 
when a dividend was passed, but then i t 
just stopped, and there were no harassing 
post-mortems. H e had often wondered 
what a family d id when they were dis
possessed; i t was a hard thing to imagine 
from the point of view of the old house 
on M u r r a y H i l l where he had l ived since 
he was a boy. 

" W h a t are you going to d o ? " he asked. 
" D u n n o . " 
" B u t , good L o r d , man, you've got to 

do something—don't you see it 's rain
i n g ? " H e bethought himself of the uni
versal panacea. H e had felt very poor 
when the bears had gotten through wi th 
his securities an hour or two ago, but this 
looked really worse. 

" H a v e you got any m o n e y ? " 
The man laughed uneasily. " W h y 

would I be here?" 
The children began to giggle sympa

thetically at this unusual sound from 
their father, but the woman looked up 
suspiciously. V a n Tassel became impa
tient. 

" O h , I say, come on now, we've got 
to do something about it—what's your 
n a m e ? " 

" T o o l a n . Ma t thew Too lan . " 
"Where do you l i v e ? " 
"Tha t ' s where we used to l i ve . " H e 

jerked his head toward the tenement that 
towered over them. " F i f t h floor. Rear, 
west." 

" H o w much wi l l i t take to get back 
there?" 

"Eighteen bucks." 
" A n d what t h e n ? " 

V a n Tassel continued his questioning 
i n much the same way that he cross-
examined his bankers when they offered 
h i m new securities, but there was a kindly 
banter i n his voice that drew answers 
from the red head and eventually dis
armed even the suspicions of the red 
head's wife. The result of the inquisition 
was the rehabitation of the Toolan family, 
bird-cage and al l , wi th enough cash be
sides to stock up a larder that had dwin
dled to nothing. 

Tha t the beneficiaries of this turn of 
fortune were doubtful of its reality goes 
without saying. It was not unt i l the en
folding walls of F i f th Rear West had actu
ally closed about them again that the 
Toolan incredulity was finally dissolved. 
B u t the sidewalks of N e w Y o r k breed 
strange adventures, and there is a fatal
ism attending the ups and downs of the 
poor that is sufficient unto all things. 

V a n Tassel took it less calmly. When 
he had left behind the last of the land
lords, tenants, ci ty marshals, and dubious 
neighbors who had crowded his horizon 
for an hour and a half, he turned toward 
home wi th a feeling of sudden weariness. 
It had been a very distressing experience. 
Such things ought not to be allowed—in 
any event they should not be shoved right 
under one's nose. H e fell to wondering 
what would have happened if he had not 
been led into the very vortex of the Too
lan crisis; or if he had turned away from 
it without further ado. W h y had he 
stopped and joined hands wi th it at all? 
I t was no responsibility of his. The 
more he thought about i t the more 
amazed he became. When he told his 
wife about i t at dinner he d id so with a 
feeling that perhaps he was recounting a 
dream, after a l l . H e felt sure of at least 
a quip or two about his absent-minded
ness, for that was an established topic of 
connubial raillery. Instead of that, Mrs . 
V a n Tassel listened quietly, and then 
asked the address of M r . and M r s . M a t 
thew Toolan . She said nothing to her 
husband unt i l the next evening, but in the 
meantime there had been an unexpected 
visit to the Toolan apartments, and the 
small Toolans had acquired some unbe
lievably new breeches and dresses, while 
a doctor had even been to see M r s . Toolan 
about that throat. 
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T h e n V a n Tassel went his wife one 
better and got Toolan a job. H e was a l l 
the way i n now, and anything was per
missible. B u t he was more amazed than 
ever. 

Eve r since that rainy day Pa rk Avenue 
had taken a k ind ly glance at Fi rs t Avenue 
from year to year, w i th a special look at 
Christmas time. B u t that was long ago, 
and one by one the elders had gone, al l 
but M r s . V a n Tassel. In both homes the 
chicks had grown up and had begun to 
leave the coop to fly for themselves. 
M a t t y Toolan , Junior, had even become 
prosperous i n his way, for he was now the 
undisputed proprietor of Toolan's Rest, 
where the Fi rs t Avenue wayfarer could 
slake his thirst over a real bar, from a real 
schooner, of deep-sea size. I n the house 
on M u r r a y H i l l , M r s . V a n Tassel kept 
pretty much to her chair i n these days, 
but, w i th a mind as good as ever, she took 
a l ively interest i n the doings of J i m m y , 
her youngest son, who was st i l l far from 
finding himself. H e l ived i n the old 
house wi th his mother, and was equally 
well acquainted wi th his club on F i f th 
Avenue. Theatres and restaurants were 
not unknown to h im. A l l of which, taken 
wi th certain graces of fortune and a 
cheery straightforwardness of character, 
had provided M r . James V a n Tassel wi th 
a satisfactory world of friends and frolic 
that kept h im steadily occupied in the 
doing of nothing at a l l . Th i s was not for 
lack of suggestion from a remembered 
father, who had been a good sport h im
self i n his day. 

" M y boy, I hope you wi l l go i n for gov
ernment," the elder V a n Tassel had said 
to h im a few days before his death. 
" Y o u wi l l have ample means, and you can 
go into banking if you want to, and lose 
a good deal without getting hurt. M o r e 
l ikely you ' l l increase what you have. 
B u t we're l iv ing in a different day from 
those I grew up i n , and now we need our 
best men in government, not i n business. 
We 've done it a l l , in business. W h y , look 
at our country—leading the whole world. 
B u t not in government. A n d we won't 
be safe unt i l our young men, who can lead, 
go into government, and come to lead 
there too. We must have leadership, the 
k i n d that carries intelligence and vision, 
that can be trusted by every one, r ich or 

poor, ignorant or intelligent—but we 
won't get i t un t i l the best men go in for 
i t , by choice. If they don't go in pretty 
soon, they ' l l be forced i n by the calami
ties that come from the wrong kind of 
leadership, that we see all around us every 
day. There's your chance, my boy, and 
your duty. I don't know how to tell you 
to go about i t—I never knew much about 
politics—but I know we're mighty hard 
up for a few real leaders. T h i n k it over." 

J i m m y had thought it over, with excel
lent intentions, for nearly a year. It had 
been hard to begin; he d id not know 
where to go. N o w he was thinking it 
over again as he sat in his club window on 
F i f th Avenue. B u t i n a very different 
mood. For at last he was under way. 
As the newly chosen chairman of the So
ciety for the Promot ion of Proportional 
Representation, he had just come from an 
examination of the poster, on the door of 
the Uni ted Civ ics Bui ld ing , that adver
tised the mass-meeting which his society 
proposed to hold that very evening. 
" M i g h t y well done," he murmured in 
praise of the printer, as he recalled the 
line in red letters that read: "Chairman, 
M r . James V a n Tassel ." 

" W e l l , well—what's well done?" in
quired A n d y Nichols , as he sank lazily 
into the cushioned chair opposite. 

" O h , just a piece of printing I've been 
looking at—I didn' t know I was talking 
to myself." 

"Something about that new-fangled 
society of yours, I suppose," ventured 
A n d y . 

" Y e s , i t was, to tell you the truth," 
laughed V a n Tassel. " Announcement of 
a meeting." 

"Though t so. Going to make a 
speech?" 

" N o , just preside." 
" W e l l , I suppose you ' l l tell me I ought 

to go. \ ' o u certainly have got the politi
cal fever. B u t I don't see wdiere you get 
wi th it a l l . " 

" I don't know where I do get, Andy, 
but an old friend of father's asked me to 
take hold of this, and I believe in it. You 
know, if we don't have proper minority 
representation, i n the real ratio of 
strength, we " 

" O h , dear," A n d y yawned. "J immy, 
let me off, w i l l you? You 've told me 



' W h y don't y o u give a thousand families a scuttle of coal apiece? 

that already, you know." H e laughed 
good-naturedly. " W h y don't you give a 
thousand families a scuttle of coal apiece 
the next time a cold snap comes ? They 
might elect you alderman—they'd see 
that you got minori ty representation, 
when the votes were counted, anyhow." 

Van Tassel looked distressed. 
" O h , well, I was orfy joking ," con

tinued Andy , hastily. " T h a t was what 
the elevator man said at the office to-day, 
when I asked h im about your going into 
politics. H e says one good turn deserves 
another; said he'd never heard of your 
proportional business." 

They drifted into other talk. 
In front of the Uni ted Civics Bui ld ing a 

short, thick-set man wi th red hair was 
studying a poster on the bulletin-board. 
" I t must be the boy," he said. "Same 
name, but—" The red head bent closer, 
then recoiled from the succession of long 
words. " B u t what k ind of a thing is 
tha t?" muttered the proprietor of Too-
lan's Rest, as he walked thoughtfully 
toward First Avenue. 

There was little to lead the casual 
passer-by toward the Toolan emporium 
on First Avenue. The street is broad and 
bleak there. A stone's throw to the east 
the river frets to and fro wi th the tide, and 
the stretch between the two is a dreary 

waste of lumper-yards and coal-pockets. 
Here and there a brick factory shoulders 
into the wind that sweeps across this no 
man's land. A n occasional truck rum
bles by. I t is not a place that people 
come to by choice. Toolan's Rest called 
its guests wi th a lure of its own. There 
was something about the little frame 
building, wi th its huddled gables crowded 
between the swaying piles of lumber-yard 
planks, that suggested an inn rather than 
a saloon. The faded green clapboards 
looked old and comfortable. There were 
white curtains in the windows up-stairs, 
and the front was free of the conventional 
waistband of gilded brewery advertising. 
Even the door was different. It opened 
inward wi th a knob, and did not swing. 

As Toolan entered and carefully closed 
the door behind him, he glanced at the 
bar and then at the round tables that 
lined the opposite wal l . The) ' were old 
tables, clamped to the wooden floor, and 
there were only three of them. A gas
light hung from the low ceiling and threw 
its faint glow on the faded pictures of 
stationary race-horses that looked down 
from the walls. A portrayal of the epic 
encounter of Messrs. Heenan and Sayres 
cast a fistic benediction over the bar. 
There were no mirrors, no mosaic under
foot; and there was no cash-register. 
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The barkeep was silent and observant, a 
graven image of black pompadour, red 
cheeks, and white jacket. The free lunch 
engendered thoughts of the stone age. 
Disposing of the two or three " H e l l o , 
M a t t y ' s , " that came from the tables, wi th 
a nod of the head, Toolan pushed his hat 
back and picked up the telephone-receiver 
that flanked the far end of the bar. 

"Beekman two three hundred. That ' s 
right. Commissioner's office. Yeah . 
Baker there? Yeah . Th i s you, B i l l ? 
Th i s is M a t t y . Yeah . C a n yer come 
up? Righ t now. A l l r ight." 

H e cast an appraising eye over the 
tables. 

" Sl im !" 
Tha t individual detached his spindle

l ike form from its affectionate hold on a 
half-consumed schooner of beer, and re
ported for duty. 

" I wantcha ter look up an' down the 
street a little. See Finner ty and Hogan 
—an' pick up Fred's gang over on Second 
Avenue. T e l l ' im I may want some 
marchin ' to-night—ter be ready if I send 
out the call . Then come back. I 've got 
another job for yer ." 

Slim's eyes brightened. When Toolan 
marched it meant free beer a l l around for 
the marchers, to the extent of three or 
even four kegs. When he marched to a 
poli t ical ral ly the Toolan clan's numbers 
and enthusiasm insured the success of the 
rally, and success was well worth the price 
of a few kegs to those who managed the 
affair. There was no mystery about the 
transaction. Enthusiasm is the one es
sential of an effective poli t ical meeting, 
and the noisier it is the better. Some
times i t is deplorably absent, and then the 
district is blighted by the " f ros t " that 
undoes the work of a dozen successful 
gatherings. Better no meetings at al l 
than one frost! So runs the rule. Too
lan provided insurance against frost in the 
shape of a hundred noisy attendants at 
any near-by meeting. The premium, paid 
in terms of Toolan's beer, was dispensed 
to the attendants by Toolan himself— 
when they had earned it , and not before. 
A t the call of the clan they would cheer
fully march to the field of oratorical bat
tle, and carry off the vic tory wi th the 
strength of their thirsty enthusiasm. 
Then they would withdraw i n good order 

to the security of Toolan's Rest, and re
ceive their just reward. Could any up
rising of the populace be more natural or 
delightful? Here was a game, so con
tr ived by the joyful wit of Toolan that 
everybody was sure to win. It was not 
difficult to spread the news, when Toolan 
marched—the populace rose ! 

Sl im carefully unloaded his schooner of 
the rest of her cargo, and went out the 
door. 

Presently a tal l figure, wi th grizzled hair 
and gray eyes under a slouch hat, bent as 
it opened the door and betook itself to 
where Toolan presided, at the far end of 
the bar. 

" W h a t ' s up, M a t t y ? " 
" I gotta find out sump'n quick. 

There's a meetin' to-night in that build-
i n ' on Thir ty-e ighth Street—Civics, or 
sump'n like that—you know—near Lex
ington. Yes , I know—it's a dead one— 
never got a crowd there yet—an' it's a 
small place, at that. Bu t that ain't the 
point. W rhat I wantcha ter do is take a 
look at the dodger that's on the front o' 
the bui ld in ' an ' pick up this n a m e -
James—Van—Tassel—in red letters. Yer 
can't miss it . Then find out if he lives in 
a big house at Pa rk Avenue an' Thirty-
seventh Street—I forget the number. 
A n ' tel l me if i t 's the same one. That's 
al l . A n ' come back an' lemme know 
soon, see? A n ' look out for that name, 
B i l l—be sure yer got it r ight." 

" A ' r i g h t , M a t t y . " 
B i g B i l l was accustomed to strange er

rands for Toolan , and, while he could 
make nothing of this one, he was content 
to go on his way unenlightened. As a 
messenger i n the employ of the govern
ment of a great ci ty , he had learned to 
figure out his whys and wherefores en 
route instead of at the start, and his up
town discipline was as good as the down
town brand. B i l l turned in his report on 
this mission, on time and to the letter, 
according to standard. 

In the audi tor ium of the United Civics 
Bu i ld ing a select audience had assembled 
to hear the address of Professor Pecan, 
of O l y m p i a College, on the subject of 
"Propor t iona l Representation; Its Gen
esis and Its Necessity. ' ' There were sev
eral lecturers on poli t ical science, a gen
erous sprinkling of women, and a consider-
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able number of students wi th note-books. 
In addition there were various V a n Tassel 
relations, and a few of J immy's friends 
from the club, who had prepared to sacri
fice a perfectly good evening on the altar 
of loyalty to J immy. In one corner a re
porter from a school of journalism was 
ready, wi th pencil poised, to get i t a l l ; and 
toward the rear of the room a group of 
hungry-looking young men, wi th long 
hair and keen faces, had taken up a posi
tion on the aisle. A tal l , lean form was 
slouched in a seat near them, alone. Bu t 
there were row on row of empty seats, and 
the room had a cold look that made V a n 
Tassel shiver inwardly as he looked out 
over it from the platform. H e smiled 
weakly at Nichols , who was sitting at the 
end of the second row, then motioned to 
him to come up. 

" Guess I might as well go ahead, A n d y ; 
will you take a look outside and see if any 
more are coming?" 

"Just looked, J immy; it 's as empty as 
midnight." Nichols hesitated. " Y o u ' l l 
never get them out for this sort of thing, 
J immy," he added. " I t isn't real. I 
don't want to throw cold water around, 
but why don't you join a poli t ical club in 
your district, or something like that? 
This is no good." 

" Wel l , you may be right, but I ' m going 
to see it through," said V a n Tassel, and 
he thumped with his gavel and unwound 
the introductory remarks that he had pre
pared with such care. 

. " A n d now, ladies and gentlemen," he 
concluded, " i t gives me great pleasure to 
introduce Professor Pecan, of Olympia 
College, who has made a life study of the 
subject that brings us here to-night— 
Professor Pecan." 

As the professor arose, adjusted his 
glasses, and drew his manuscript from his 
pocket to the accompaniment of a mi ld 
round of polite handclapping, V a n Tassel 
noticed that the thin man who sat alone 
rose unobtrusively and left the room. 
"Good L o r d , they're going already," he 
thought. H e d id not know that the tele
phone in Toolan's Rest was at that mo
ment jingling energetically at the call of 
the departed one. 

"Tha t right, S l im? As bad as that? 
Yer don't say so. We l l , come over, 
quick." 

M a t t y hung up the receiver, turned 
toward the well-filled barroom, and called 
for silence. 

"We ' re goin' ter march, boys," he an
nounced. There was a pleased shuffle 
about the tables, and three feet slipped off 
the rai l at the foot of the bar. A small 
man who was pecking furtively wi th a 
fork among the free-lunch items stopped 
suddenly, then carefully resumed. 

" Come, lay off that lunch fer a minute, 
Smoke—I wantcha ter listen to me." 

Toolan gave his orders, despatched his 
messengers, and threw out a parting in 
junction: " I n ten minutes, now—we 
gotta be quick—getta move on y e r ! " 
H e turned to B i g B i l l , who was standing 
by in somewhat the position of an adju
tant. 

" B i l l , we better have the busbies," he 
said, " an' the red fire ! Get 'em up from 
down-stairs, wi l l yer ? We might pick up 
a few scouts on the way. Then drop in at 
the station-house an' tip off the lieuten
ant. Better see the man on post, too. 
We ain't got no permit for a parade, an ' 
he might be one o' them new rookies they 
just put in . I ' l l meet yer at the door. 
Yeah , at the bui ldin ' . Whose meetin' is 
it ? Oh, never mind about that. A n ' 
don't talk to nobody at the hall , see? 
Don ' t put 'em wise. Oh , I ' l l look out fer 
the kegs—leave it ter me, B i l l — I know 
what I ' m doin' . N o w , get busy, wi l l yer, 
an' don't ask me no more questions !" 

A few minutes later thir ty or forty men, 
of all sizes, sorts, and descriptions, were 
marching west from Toolan's Rest. 
They formed some sort of column, and 
were led by Toolan himself, as a mute 
guaranty to recruits that the usual re
ward was impending. Behind Toolan 
marched the elect who wore the busbies, a 
dozen or more who looked very fierce in 
deed as the great bearskin helmets bobbed 
along above the heads of the rest. D o w n 
the column an occasional stick of red fire 
sputtered its fitful glow about the march
ers, and in the rear and on the flanks a 
multitude of excited children scampered 
and leaped, and begged for red fire as they 
ran. As the word went around and the 
recruits fell in , the column gradually 
lengthened. When Fred's gang fell in at 
Second Avenue, thir ty strong, it began to 
look like a parade. 
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" H e y , Toolan's m a r c h i n ' ! " cried an 
excited youngster, as he estimated the 
situation from the curb, and then ran 
headlong to spread the news in his own 
bail iwick. 

"Toolan ' s m a r c h i n ' ! " came the echo, 
from half the small boys i n the block. 

Overhead the women of the window-
sill watch exchanged knowing comments 
from one window to another. 

" I t ' s Toolan , a l l r ight ," said M r s . 
M c G i n n i s , as she shifted her arms on the 
sil l and thrust her head slightly forward. 

"Sure, i t 's Too lan , " corroborated M r s . 
M c G a n n , from the east. " I can see the 
busbies." 

" A n ' where are they goin' now, I won
der? Th i s ain't campaign t ime." 

" F r e d Gar land is wi th 'em. It must 
be a big one." 

" A n ' I see Hogan. The ol! man ' l l be 
late to-night." 

A s the red fire and the marchers de
parted toward the west the chatter of the 
window-sills went wi th them along the 
walls of the tal l tenements that flank the 
narrow street below like the sides of a 
canyon. When the column reached the 
Uni ted Civics Bui ld ing , there were nearly 
a hundred men in line. Toolan stopped 
them a few yards away. 

" A l l right, B i l l ? " 
" 0 K , " replied the big man. 
" A l l r ight—in yer go !" shouted Toolan 

to the column. " N o w , remember what 
I told yer—go i n quiet l ike, a few at a 
time—an' don't talk or go ter sleep—this 
ain't no poli t ical meetin'—it's a bunch o' 
highbrows we're up against! G i v e ' m a 
clap once in a while—quiet like. Keep 
yer eye on B i g B i l l . H e ' l l be on the aisle, 
an' ye r ' l l get the t ip from h im. A n ' do 
what he tells yer, or there won't be nuthin ' 
doin ' later on—I ' l l be there watchin'—go 
ahead, now! O h , an' come out the same 
way yer go i n , " he added, "when it 's over 
—not before ! We ain't goin' ter march 
home." 

They started in , in threes and fours. 
"Here , gimme them busbies!" ex

claimed Toolan suddenly as the bearskin 
marchers passed him. " T h a t ' d never 
do," he muttered, as he gathered them 
up, and handed them over to two of the 
marchers to carry back. " A n ' douse 
them red lights back there!" he com

manded. Then he followed the rest in, 
and slipped into a seat near the door, 
where he could see everything that went 
on. 

Professor Pecan was well into his sub
ject when the marchers began to file in, 
and he looked up once wi th annoyance as 
the threes and fours continued to shuffle 
into the empty seats. It mattered little 
to h im whether the audience was small or 
large; the idea was the thing. But to 
V a n Tassel it mattered a great deal. He 
looked pleased when the first few drifted 
in , then surprised as they kept coming; 
and, finally, when the room was nearly 
filled, he felt the glow of the success that 
follows failure, and he looked trium
phantly at Nichols . Tha t friend at all 
costs, who had several times looked over 
his shoulder wi th growing curiosity and 
was sti l l puzzled by this outpouring of the 
people, returned a congratulatory look 
that said, as pla in as words : " I don't know 
what i t is, J immy, but you're going 
strong." 

As the professor glanced up over his 
glasses a few minutes later, he said, with 
an air of satisfied accomplishment: " A n d 
that brings the history of our movement 
down through the year nineteen hundred 
and five." The students made careful 
note of this i n their note-books, and the 
V a n Tassel relations preserved a family 
fortitude that proved what dead game 
sports they were. J immy's friends bore 
up well. Then , down the aisle, some feet 
away, a big man suddenly clapped his 
hands wi th enthusiasm, and in a moment, 
as the marchers recognized the heroism 
of the professor's statement, a storm of 
handclapping swept over the rear half of 
the room. The professor looked startled, 
and a few7 i n the front rows turned around 
i n alarm, but the b ig man suddenly 
stopped clapping, and the applause was 
followed by a thick silence. Somewhere 
i n the rear of the room a husky voice af
firmed audibly: "Toolan ' s all right." 

" Shut up !" hissed B i g B i l l in a hoarse 
whisper. " H e y , Smoke, cut that out!" 
he added severely, as he recognized the 
well-meaning offender. 

There were two or three other bursts of 
applause, and each time they came as the 
professor came to a halt at the end of a 
long paragraph. 
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" W o t ' s it al l abou t?" V a n Tassel 
heard a voice saying, as one of the gusts 
died away. B u t that was to be expected, 
and i t was a good thing that the professor 
was there to explain. 

Things became more serious when one 
of the long-haired young men, who had 
been i n the room from the beginning, 
stood up i n the middle of a sentence from 
the professor and pointed a long, th in 
finger at h im. 

" H o w can you claim any worth for 
your p lan ," he called in a shrill voice, 
"when on every hand we see stolen 
wealth parading " 

" A w , siddown," came a voice from 
behind. 

I n front, heads were turning around. 
V a n Tassel reached nervously forward 
and grasped his gavel. B u t the pro
fessor was i n his element. H e stopped 
and removed his glasses. 

" L e t h im go on ," he cried. " I welcome 
questions. Le t us discuss the matter." 

The discussion never took place. B i g 
B i l l was leaning toward the interrupter. 

"S iddown, yer big bum," he said 
quietly, w i th a look that meant business. 
The young man paused as he half turned 
and caught B i l l ' s eye. "S iddown, I tell 
yer—'fore I knock yer block off—d'yer 
hear m e ? " Bi l l ' s fist came into view. 
" Y e r rotten egg," he added. The young 
man suddenly and silently sat down. 
" N o w , keep yer mouth shut, or I ' l l throw 
yer through that winder," put i n B i l l for 
good measure. There was no more heck
ling. 

When the meeting was over the stu
dents crowded up to the platform to ask 
questions of the professor, and the V a n 
Tassels to congratulate the chairman. 
"Perfect ly fine. Splendid cause. Y o u 
presided wonderfully. Y o u just gave 
h im one look, and he didn' t dare finish his 
question. Good work, J i m m y . " As the 
loyal V a n Tassels came and went J i m m y 
felt more and more pleased wi th the suc
cess of the meeting. H e felt particu
larly good when Nichols shook his hand 
warmly and said: " W e l l , J immy, I don't 
know where your audience came from, 
but they're the people, al l right. There 
must be something i n that proportional 
business of yours, although I can't figure 
i t out myself. Coming up to the c l u b ? " 

"Thanks , Andy—yes , I ' l l be right with 
y o u . " A n d i t was late when the cele
bration broke up and they parted on the 
club steps. J i m m y called for a taxi. 
" A n d y , I don't quite get i t yet," he re
peated for the tenth time, as he stood with 
one foot on the running-board. "They 
al l came i n together; and they were differ
ent from the rest." 

" W e l l , I give i t up ," said Andy. " I 
spoke to one man, and he said something 
about Toolan's , on Firs t Avenue some
where. That ' s a l l I could get." 

"Too lan ' s , " mused J immy. "That's 
funny. Where have I heard that name ? 
Guess I ' l l look it up. W e l l , good night!" 
H e sank into the leather seat of the 
taxi . " P a r k Avenue and Thirty-seventh 
Street," he said. 

Over on Firs t Avenue a different form 
of celebration was coming to its close. 
Toolan had left the meeting just before 
the end and hurried away to get things 
ready. " T h e y ' l l be over soon enough," 
he said to himself. " N o danger o' their 
losin' their way . " Then, as he rounded 
the Firs t Avenue corner: "Tha t ' s the lad, 
all right—looks jus' like his father looked 
twenty years ago." Toolan chuckled as 
he put on his apron and got ready for 
business. 

" Come, gimme a hand with them kegs 
here," he called to the strays at the tables. 
" C o m e on, now—lively—we got a big 
gang comin ' . " 

When the bar had been fined and re-
lined wi th the thirst on legs that comes 
from marching, and the tables had 
groaned under their recurring burden, 
and Smoke had forked and fingered into 
his anatomy the last dripping pickle, the 
last crumb of old cracker, and the last 
cube of permanent cheese, Toolan leaned 
back against the counter that harbored 
the " h a r d stuff" and looked out over the 
bar. The fourth keg had come and 
gone, and Toolan's Rest was a smoky 
haze of happy humanity and half-emp
tied schooners. Toolan's face broke into 
a tired grin. T w o or three had asked 
h i m how he had happened into that kind 
of a meeting, but he had stood them off 
wi th a laugh, and he chuckled at the 
recollection. 

" T h a t wasn't one o' Donovan's meet-
in ' s , " Sl im had ventured. 
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" W e l l , who said it was?" Toolan had 
responded. " G 'wan now—don't bother 
me." 

" M a t t y ' s al l r ight," asseverated the 
man next to Sl im emphatically. 

" A n ' the beer's al l right, ain't i t ? " 
added Toolan aggressively. 

" ' S ' a l l right, M a t t y , " acquiesced Sl im. 
" W e l l ? " 
A n d that ended the inquiry. 
WThen they had al l gone, on the stroke 

of one—for Toolan's Rest closed on the 
minute—Big B i l l left Toolan at the door. 

" M a t t y , yer know yer own business, 
and it ain't fer me ter be but t in ' i n , " said 
B i l l reflectively, "bu t if ever I see a queer 
one, it 's this here racket yer run off to
night, on yer own. A n ' four kegs!" 

Toolan grinned again. " A w , lemme 
alone, B i l l — I didn't do no harm, did 
I ? " 

" N o harm—no." B i l l was puzzled. 
H e looked at Toolan again. " A n ' I 
never see yer feelin' so good," he said, 
"not since the little boy come." H e 
glanced toward the ceiling. " W h a t ' s i t 
all abou t?" 

" O h , nu th in ' , " said Toolan, looking 
down. Then he looked up again quickly. 
" T h e y say one good turn deserves an
other," he said, as he looked straight at 
B i g B i l l . There was a queer brightness 
in Toolan's eyes, and they were winking 
very hard. Bu t there was a broad smile 
on his face. A n d B i l l left, more puzzled 
than ever. 

T h e Success of Judge Jewett 
B Y V I C T O R M U R D O C K 

F e d e r a l T r a d e C o m m i s s i o n e r a n d a u t h o r of " F o l k s " 

R E A L P E O P L E W H O A R E R E A L SUCCESSES—FIRST P A P E R 

jjHIS is my story of the 
success of Judge Jew
ett. It is not his; it is 
not the community's. 
I t is mine. I employ 
emphasis b e c a u s e , 
w h i l e his character, 
unfolding as the story 

proceeds, w i l l speak for itself, the conclu
sion upon his career, which also wi l l ap
pear, is my own. 

Tha t conclusion, for which I assume 
and assert responsibility, is this: more 
often than is commonly supposed, a 
man's predilections prevail in life—even 
against his own efforts, that is to say, the 
subtle, latent desires of a man's mind d i 
rect a man to a definite destination. In 
the outward activities by which a man 
expresses himself to his fellows, an in
dividual may seemingly defeat his inward 
desire. H e may divert that inward desire 
by all manner of design, device, dalliance 
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through the major portion of a lifetime, 
and yet i n the end, the inward desire wi l l 
be found to have charted his course 
throughout. 

I n summary this story records Judge 
Jewett's career over a period of fifty 
years. The time of the story is from the 
year 1870 to the year 1920, the place is 
south central Kansas. The reader wi l l 
be quicker on the uptake, in the narrative, 
if he remembers that south central K a n 
sas in 1870 was part of a vast vacant 
green prairie, as innocent of industry as 
the vast vacant blue sky which echoed 
its amplitude, and further, that by the 
year 1920 it had been cantoned out by 
civi l izat ion to a distinct district, charac
terized by pastoral plenty and urban ex
cess. 

In the earlier period, young Jewett, in 
stature short, with a big head dominated 
by very open eyes, given to flashes of 
fleeting scrutiny followed by long periods 
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of drooping rumination, came West and 
contemplated the particular spot which 
he had chosen for the practice of the law. 
This was the town of Wichi ta . 

Jewett came from Lincoln 's section of 
Illinois. L inco ln , so humble that the sor
row of generations lay shadowed i n his 
eyes, so high that his voice came com
pelling from the mountain top, had been 
a lawyer, and his example, of the lowly 
i n exalted service, burned a preference for 
his profession into the imaginations of 
thousands of young men. Perhaps, it was 
so wi th Jewett. Perhaps, it overslaughed 
a natural inclination i n Jewett for a busi
ness career. 

I n any event Jewett, having chosen 
the law, found himself face to face wi th a 
field of act ivi ty. Wich i t a did not over
whelm him wi th its invi tat ion. N o fron
tier town is l ikely to appear invi t ing to 
a young lawyer of philosophic bent. A 
young lawyer of that k ind is rather dis
posed to concern himself wi th the differ
ence between ethics and jurisprudence, 
and to worry over the occasional per
fectly legal appearance of the unethical, 
and the appealingly ethical appearance of 
the illegal. If Jewett troubled over this, 
Wich i t a must have confused h im further 
in the matter of the practice and prac
tices of the law. For Wich i t a at that time 
was not concerned wi th casuistries. 

Wich i t a had set out to be a ci ty, and 
had received its first impetus in the form 
of the cattle-trade from the R i o Grande. 
Great herds of long-horn cattle bellowed 
their way across the vast vacant prairie 
to Wich i ta , the rail-end, personally con
ducted by numerous ' C o w b o y s who re
ceived and spent their wage at the jour
ney's end i n riotous resentment of the 
rigors of the trai l . The gambling-hall 
and the dance-hall, both saloon acces
sories i n fact, imparted to and maintained 
in the place a hectic atmosphere. This 
was heightened to a degree by an infil tra
t ion of Indian and Mex ican influences. 
The Cheyenne and the Arapahoe in their 
bright blankets, braided hair, and mocca-
sined feet, and the cowboy wi th his pride 
i n small feet t i l ted on high heels, his som
brero-like hat and flaming neckerchief, 
colored the stream of life. Their presence 
showed in the common speech which the 

community adopted. The ornate saddle, 
and this was a day of saddles, added to 
social intercourse such words as latigo, 
sudadero, and cinch. T o "c inch a j o b " 
was to have i t beyond question. The 
cowboys left on the door-step of this K a n 
sas town a Spanish orphan, "hackamore" 
(the rope used i n breaking broncos), 
and also a waif of unknown nationality, 
" j inglebob," an earmark. The Aztec 
" coyo t e " retained its pr imit ive pronun
ciation as a trisyllable. The Indian's 
greeting " H o w " superseded the usual 
salutations. The gaming-table with its 
sinister adaptabil i ty to colloquial meta
phor further enriched conversation. " T o 
keep cases on a m a n " meant to keep him 
under surveillance, a figure from the faro 
layout. Wich i t a was possibly the point 
of philological infection where the United 
States of Amer ica caught "square deal" 
and "something up his sleeve" and 
"stacked against h i m . " 

Basical ly the town was a thriving 
American community wi th a vaulting 
ambition, a deep sense of civic decencies, 
and a profound respect for law and order. 
I t tolerated its curious visitors for a time 
and finally rose in revolt against them. 
For at length the cowboys took advantage 
of the latitude allowed them, and there 
was a crisis in which young Jewett " took 
a hand." The crisis came later, however. 
N o w as Jewett, the young lawyer, sur
veyed the field, it did not appeal to him. 
Here was great opportunity for a young 
man who had selected business as a career. 
Bu t he remembered, wi th a sigh, that he 
had made choice of the law and held to it. 

He departed from Wich i t a and selected 
for the plunge another town, a Kansas 
town, smaller than Wich i ta , less hectic, 
by name Cottonwood Falls . H e had no 
sooner located i n this town than a terrible 
thing befell him. 

When it happened, he was standing in 
a l i t t le hotel watching a prairie thunder
storm. O n a vast vacant prairie under 
a vast vacant sky, a thunderstorm pre
serves a str iking identi ty. It has definite 
outlines. I t looms i n the distance, a 
seething mass of lathered basalt, with a 
turquoise field above and a lashed and 
laboring landscape beneath. I t rolls for
ward at a conquering pace, engulfs the 
observer, and passes away in diminishing 
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peals of homicidal anger. The observer 
has a feeling of personal assault in which 
curiously he cannot participate except by 
fear of injury or hope of escape. If the 
lightning, which seems to be searching 
for him personally, finds h im, usually he 
is barred from knowing which emotion, 
fear or hope, was justified. 

A bolt of lightning struck young Jewett 
down while he watched. The little circle 
in the lobby, recovering from the shock, 
gathered about his fallen body, awe-
stricken. A tall Virginian , a cattleman, 
broke through the circle wi th a bucket of 
water and drenched the prostrate form. 
The Virginian knew the prairies, the 
thunder-storm, and the ways of lightning, 
and he was credited wi th saving Jewett's 
life. 

The young man was cruelly burned 
from head to foot and was long an in 
valid. Dur ing these dragging days of 
torture, he l ived on his father's farm, ad
joining a little town, Park C i t y . Here he 
struggled for life and slowly, through seas 
of agony, headed back to health. 

This might have proved a turning-point 
in his career. H e might have dropped the 
law here. He might have taken up busi
ness. He identified that desire. 

But during the days of his convales
cence, he drifted into the office of an at
torney who was also a magistrate, and his 
course was again pointed toward the law. 
Lit t le occurred to confirm him in his 
choice. 

L i v i n g in the town was an Engl ish
woman, M r s . Grimthorpe. Her husband 
died. The local magistrate was moved 
mightily by the suspicion, grounded on 
nothing i n particular except magisterial 
tedium, that there had been foul play. 
He determined upon an inquest and in 
vited Jewett and several other citizens to 
accompany him. 

Evident ly M r s . Grimthorpe had heard 
of the proposed visit , and when the little 
group of solemn citizens appeared at the 
gate, she emerged from the front door 
with a shotgun i n one arm and an enor
mous book i n the other, and said: 

"L i s t en . Coke says at page 162, ' A 
man's house is his castle, et domus sua 
cuique tutissimum rejugium' and the first 
man who steps inside that gate I ' l l blow 
to kingdom come." 

N o one moved. She was of heroic 
mould, was M r s . Grimthorpe. She had 
a burning, rolling eye that kindled at the 
sun. She had given, as well, a partic
ularly acid accent to the L a t i n . 

N o one spoke. F ina l ly , to relieve the 
embarrassment, Jewett explained to her 
that it was the k ind ly custom of the 
neighborhood to call , in response to im
pulses of friendship, and view, in earnest 
of deepest sympathy, the body of any 
citizen who had died suddenly. This he 
explained was the purpose of the call . 

Thereupon the group silently and 
sheepishly filed into the house, viewed 
the corpse, and as silently and sheepishly 
filed out, M r s . Grimthorpe balancing the 
shotgun i n one hand, and Coke handily 
i n the other, the while. 

The majesty of the law had shivered, 
bent, buckled, and collapsed, not at the 
gun, not at the tome, but before the i m 
pact of that eagle eye. 

This and other incidents of frontier life 
helped Jewett to forget his pain, and in 
time he recovered sufficiently to visit 
Wich i t a again. While i n the matter of 
the practice of the law it proved as dis
couraging as before, a citizen of polit ical 
prominence, who was consulted, suggested 
that young Jewett run for office. Office 
was a prospect Jewett had not contem
plated. He now identified his leanings 
distinctly as a preference for a business 
career. He had, however, chosen the law, 
and here was a proposition that he go into 
politics. He didn't fancy it, but he had to 
do something, and this candidacy seemed 
to be open. It was proposed that he be
come a candidate on the Republican 
ticket for justice of the peace. The 
nominating convention and the election 
were distant. The immediate problem 
was bed and board unt i l the aspiration 
could be put to the test. 

Young Jewett called upon the pioneer 
owner of a frontier hotel to propose to 
h im that he should eat and sleep at his 
hostelry unti l he could be elected and 
accumulate money to pay the arrears. 

" G o o d morning, M r . Dungan ," said 
young Jewett wi th whatever assurance 
he could command. 

" H o w , " replied mine host cordially 
enough, and with a spasmodic hitch of his 
right shoulder which was peculiar to him. 
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Y o u n g Jewett explained the purpose of 
his visi t . 

" We l l , I don't know about that," D u n -
gan said. " Seems like building your fire 
and heating your irons before you have 
a cow-brute to brand. Wha t makes you 
think you can corral the nomina t ion?" 

Jewett told h i m of certain assurances 
from certain men of influence. 

Dungan, again hitching his shoulder, 
said: " I t may be a cinch and i t may not. 
D o you buck the t ige r?" 

Jewett assured h im that he did not 
gamble. 

Dungan said: " I ' l l deal you a hand. 
I ' l l try it out." 

H e hitched his right shoulder, stroked 
his beard, and added: " A n d I ' l l keep cases 
on y o u . " 

F r o m which i t wi l l appear that young 
Jewett had certain prepossessing quali
ties. H e had. One of the most striking 
qualities he possessed was an assurance 
with which an innate integrity had en
dowed him. H e had now entered, uncon
sciously, on a long chapter i n his career— 
a pol i t ical career i n a pioneer country, 
generous wi th its blows in poli t ical con
tests, heated i n its partisanship, perfervid 
i n its personal antagonisms. In this im
portant portion of his career, the domi
nant characteristic of Jewett's life marked 
and sustained him. This was his integ
r i ty . I t gave h im courage, equipoise, and 
i t won for h im in increasing ratio pub
lic esteem. H i s bitterest enemy vouch
safed h im honesty and truthfulness. 

Y o u n g Jewett was elected, served wi th 
what distinction is possible i n such a post, 
and eventually became police judge. The 
cowboys had gained, meantime, i n riotous 
velocity. The mad joy which found its 
expression i n shooting up the town, or 
wrecking a dance-hall, or tapping a sa
loonkeeper into insensibility wi th his own 
bung-starter, whirled into higher and yet 
higher revolutions of cowboy abandon. 
The mayor of the town, who brought his 
blushing bride from N e w Y o r k C i t y , was 
rather inflamed when, the morning of his 
return from N e w Y o r k , a cowboy jumped 
from his horse, kissed the bride, who was 
\valking at her husband's side, and rode 
away for Mexico . There was humor to 
that, and while the mayor was indignant, 
the bride smiled through her blushes and 

the community laughed wi th her. He 
was a handsome boy, her beauty was 
provocative, and there was tribute in his 
impetuosity. 

B u t the cowboys were not only playful. 
Some became vicious. Judge Jewett ap
plied the law with rigor. A n d for all men 
to see, he demonstrated that the law gains 
might i ly in vividness and v i ta l i ty against 
a background of aroused public opinion. 
Outraged by their excesses and tolerant 
no longer, the community acted with 
despatch. Jewett pronounced a blanket 
verdict of vagrancy. The citizens gath
ered on the main street, armed to the 
teeth, organized i n posse comitatus, and 
attacked the embattled cowboys. These 
precipitately and incontinently fled. It 
was rather a bloodless conflict, consider
ing its lavish dramatic setting, but for 
half a century a favorite tale in the cow-
camps from Deadwood to Corpus Christi 
was the citizens' onslaught upon the cow
boys at Wich i t a . 

In time the cattle-trade passed to other 
places. Wich i t a grew apace along other 
lines, and Jewett found himself running 
for probate judge i n a populous county. 
The contest proved close. The weight of 
a hair, one way or the other, i t seemed, 
would throw the election. Jewett's op
ponent was the proprietor of a queens-
ware store. The morning of the election 
the walls of this store collapsed and jum
bled the whole stock into a tragic heap 
in the centre of the ruin. B y al l the rules 
of frontier politics, this should have pro
voked such a torrent of popular sympathy 
for the merchant that he would easily 
have beaten Jewett. If he had done so 
Jewett might have turned to his first de
sire, business, and dropped politics alto
gether. H e believed now that he had 
always preferred a business career. He 
had permitted the law to divert him. He 
had taken the easy road which leads from 
the law to politics and he was now in 
politics and i t seemed, as he gazed on 
the fragments of his opponent's physical 
assets, that here at last Chance had inter
vened to drive h im back to his first de
sire. B u t nothing of the k ind transpired. 
The flood of popular sympathy did not 
materialize and Jewett was elected. 

I do not remember how long Jewett re
mained probate judge. It is i n particular 
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a place of responsibility in relation to the 
affairs of widows and orphans. Through 
contact wi th estates in the dry dock where 
death occasionally leaves them, Jewett 
came into intimate views of the anatomy 
of the good ship, business—the hope of 
profit which drives and the fear of loss 
which checks, the framework of rent, 
insurance, wage, waste, interest on bor
rowed money, the cargo of supply bal
anced against demand. He confessed 
frankly to himself that he would like to 
captain such a craft. There was a joy in 
putting risk to the test of judgment, 
in manipulating turnover, in translating 
progress into concrete terms of profit. 
He l iked business tremendously. There 
was no doubt of that. 

But he had chosen the law; he had 
drifted into politics and he was now an 
office-holder. Moreover, he faced con
tests. In that day and in that place, no 
red-blooded American retired before a 
contest. 

While he was serving as probate judge, 
certain r ival politicians coveted his place. 
In default of other argument they charged 
him with being a "po l i t i c i an . " 

Judge Jewett always bitterly resented 
the characterization. M o s t men in poli
tics do. Of a l l the words in common use, 
"po l i t i c i an" remains the most aggravat-
ingly nebulous. It may be a disparaging 
description of a petty intriguer, or it may 
define a man so near to statesmanship 
that the community is forced to save 
the better meaning of the word by dis
tinguishing between a poli t ician and a 
"mere" poli t ician. 

It is m y belief that the indignation 
that Judge Jewett felt over this classifica
tion was due, in large part, to his leaning 
to a business career and a belief in his own 
business capacity. 

He met his contestants in a fair field of 
battle. H e overcame them. In time he 
became postmaster of the town. H e was 
an excellent postmaster. The business of 
this colossal national unit, the postal sys
tem, once he was i n it and part of it , fas
cinated him. Wich i t a had now become a 
city. The booted cowboys and feathered 
Indians long before had merged into the 
past's mirage where, as myths of an an
cient and unbelievable day, they lingered 
solely to outfit drama and romance. The 

post-office was a busy place of large rev
enue and large expenditure, a cog in 
the marvellous mechanism which pro
vides celerity, certainty, and safety in a 
nation's intercommunications. Though 
they often chasten it w i th copious cr i t i 
cism, the people of the country love 
the postal system. It is theirs. Jewett 
made the postmastership his business. 
The receipt and despatch of the mai l , 
its infinite routing and infinite distribu
tion, the income and outgo of money, the 
close contact wi th the business life of the 
nation which the instrumentalities of in
tercommunication comprehend, revived 
in Jewett a l l the old desire for a business 
career. 

But while most of the act iv i ty of his 
life had touched upon business, he had 
not been, after a l l , in business, except as 
a third party representing the public in 
terest. In those periods when he was not 
in public service, he continued in the 
practice of the law. 

Occasionally the old charge that he was 
a " p o l i t i c i a n " drifted to him and in
flamed him. He never let it inflame him 
to the point that he neglected his duties 
as a citizen. He was not the kind to 
wake to the public interest on election 
day only. He attended with regularity 
the far more v i ta l caucus. H e did not 
shirk the face-to-face contests in which 
i n those days the major questions were 
settled. He was no wastrel to give away 
the fruits of his victory, if he won; he 
was no weakling to refrain from trying to 
work a compromise out of his opponents, 
if he lost. 

In the midst of it a l l , through the years, 
Judge Jewett displayed a marked faculty 
in the judgment of men. H e was keen, 
quick in his survey of them. 

Eventual ly the postmastership passed 
from him with a change of administration 
and, shortly thereafter, he became warden 
of the Kansas penitentiary. He proved 
a notable warden. Here was a large in 
sti tution containing within its walls many 
units of industry, mining, and manufac
turing. Here, too, was the problem of 
men in durance. This supervision of 
industry, this function of discipline, un
bending but human, and demanding that 
the man who has been made to answer by 
punishment to justice shall be punished 
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with justice, engrossed Jewett. H e made tion shot their spindling skeletons of steel 
adjustments which removed unnecessary into the sky. 
and irr i tat ing hardships. H e tightened Among a multi tude of new enterprises, 
real and essential discipline. The great a life-insurance company was fostered 
industries of the place filled h im again and flourished. Judge Jewett became an 
wi th the old desire for a business career, officer of this company. H e has devoted 

H i s hair was thinning now; his body, his time, thought, and experience to it. 
rounding out wi th the years, seemed I t has prospered. Judge Jewett has pros-
shorter, but he kept s t i l l the habit of pered. H e is in business. H e has suc-
keen, quick survey of men and things. ceeded in it . 

H e watched from a fortified tower a H e is surrounded by a population 
sad line of numbered prisoners shuffle, in which, for the most part, does not know 
monotonous rhythm, its way across the that he ever held office. It has been years 
worn pavement of the prison. A young since any one spoke of h im as a politician, 
convict as he passed hitched his right in any sense. 
shoulder. Jewett caught the convict 's Par t of the prairie West, growing up in 
number. There was no mistake—again it , growing up wi th i t , developing as it 
the prisoner spasmodically lifted his right developed, he is one of the real characters 
shoulder. of that West. In a way, the title by 

Jewett sent for the convict and asked which he is addressed by its citizens dis-
his name. closes their attitude to h im. He is not 

" T a t e l l , " answered the convict. addressed as M r . Jewett, or by his first 
" Y o u ' r e in for horse-stealing?" Chris t ian name, Edward . T o everybody 
" Y e s . " he is "Judge Jewett." The distinction 
" W h a t was your mother's maiden is not idle. H i s counsel in public affairs, 

name?" i n business, i n the more intimate do-
" D u n g a n , " said the prisoner. mestic problems of his friends is often 
" Y o u r grandfather Dungan kept the sought. Because his counsel is known to 

hotel at Wich i t a in the old pioneer days ? " be wise, his expressions take on the color 
" Y e s . " of judgments. The tenacity of the title 
Jewett dismissed the convict and " J u d g e " must be tribute to this talent, 

searched out his record for behavior. It The public has thus fixed the personality 
was good. H e took the next t rain to the of the man, i n its own mind, and, as the 
state capital. H e told the story of the public does, established its ownership 
inherited hi tch in the shoulder to the i n h im. Th i s is interesting, but i t is not 
board of pardons and the governor. In more interesting than the fact that, what-
return for the old favor, he wanted that ever the public's ownership i n a man's 
boy pardoned. The board and the gov- fife, the thread of his private desire per-
ernor demurred. Jewett was altogether sists through the fabric. It has been so 
too sentimental. Bu t Jewett was obdu- wi th Judge Jewett. 
rate. H e kept the record of good behavior H i s own efforts turned h im throughout 
waving before them. They gave in at his life to many ports of cal l ; his real de-
last, and Jewett carried back to the prison sire fixed inflexibly the port of destina-
that night a pardon that the young man tion. Tha t port was business, 
has long since vindicated. H e has l ived to see his real desire ful-

When his days of warden were over, filled. If success, as the world accounts 
Judge Jewett came back to Wich i ta , i t , is to be measured at a l l , i t must be 
The former vast and vacant prairies had measured by the fulfilment of a man's 
become the bread-basket of the nation— real desire. It is m y thought that this 
producer of the world's surplus wheat, happens more often than the world im-
A t Wich i ta , sky-scrapers under construe- agines. 

* % Since this article was put in type. Judge Jewett died at his home in Wichita on M a y lo, in his seventy-fifth year. One 
of the local papers said of him: ''Prominent in nearly every activity of the city, his death was as great a civic blow as the 
passing of any Wichita citizen in recent years." 



A Daughter of Barbary 
B Y C O M T E S S E D E C H A M B R U N 
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D E C O R A T I O N S B Y T . N A D E J E N 

H I S is no story of 
mine; it h a p p e n e d 
long b e f o r e destiny 

, | led my steps to M o -
JSj JL |pL rocco, and has been 
m told beside the pas

toral camp-fire of the 
p l a i n s and on the 

tented slopes of the Atlas . 
It is one of the violent incidents of love 

and war, peculiar to this country, where 
strife and what the old-fashioned romanc
er called "the softer passion" are char
acterized by much the same ferocity. 

The teller, Commandant le Glay ,* has 
lived among the unsubmissive tribes and 
recounts at first hand many such events 
as this story of Badda ; for he knows, like 

* Commandant Maurice le Glay. formerly of the French 
Information Service, is now Controleur Civil des Abdas at 
Safi, Morocco. 

a native, the strange hidden things in the 
hearts of this mysterious people. 

The t iny column had been marching 
some five hours in that devil's own coun
try about Tafoudeit. The track lay over 
a waste marked only by the footprints of 
the first horses marching in Indian file, 
gray barbs streaked with sweat and clay. 
They were ridden by two Zaian warriors 
from Oulmes, draped in dir ty woollen 
djelabas, their heads wound about with 
stringv cotton turbans. Each cavalier 
carried across-saddle a loaded musket. 

After this advance-guard came the of
ficer commanding the neighboring fron
tier post; he was followed by his aide— 
this latter, green in the service, having 
come through from Casablanca only a few 
days before. Behind the two French of-

4.39 
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fixers rode four more Zaian cavaliers, who, 
though quite as ferocious-looking as the 
first pair, must have been considered some 
atoms more trustworthy, or they would 
not have been in the rear wi th the backs 
of two superiors not five yards distant 
from their gun muzzles! 

Bu t , after al l , apparent confidence, the 
utmost assurance of voice and gesture, are 
indispensable requisites for a chief in this 
country. If such a one cannot treat the 
possibility of assassination with sublime 
contempt, he may as well cease t rying to 
deal wi th the untutored savage. N o w , 
this captain had learned his business 
thoroughly, conscious of ever-present 
danger; his face never betrayed anything 
but the most complete serenity, conse
quently his prestige wi th native troops 
was often worth a battalion. Before pres
tige of this k ind resistance crumples up 
like burnt rubber, and the dissident takes 
to his mountain fastnesses discouraged, 
while about the advancing column the 
inhabitants of the region collect and mul 
t iply, squatting at the chief's feet, re
counting their small affairs and misad
ventures, stupid and tragical, wi th a 
childlike faith in two things: the rou
nd's* innate sense of justice, and his wi l l to 
see i t carried out. For justice and energy 
are the European's best assets in this 
country, and the sojourner in Morocco 
soon acquires one thing more, in spite of 
orthodox Chris t iani ty : the belief that, in 
the end, nothing happens that has not 
been written. 

O n that particular day the column was 
in perfect security, for, although the 
guides were wi ld men of the mountain, 
the four other natives were Mokazenis , 
or native volunteers, from the post. 
Brothers or cousins to the first ones, 
they differed from them i n three impor
tant points. They carried rifles of the 
French Government, boasted ninety 
francs a month pay, and wore the blue-
gray burnoose which shows that they have 
taken service wi th the round. These 
things have the magic faculty of trans
forming the worst outlaws and cutthroats 
into faithful and devoted servants of 
France. Doubtless, this also " i s writ
ten," otherwise it would be inexplicable. 

* Roumi—Christian in general, and in Morocco a French
man in particular. 

For the case of a blue burnoose that has 
not fought to the end beside his chief is 
rare. 

Sometimes the little group of white and 
blue pushed its way through high wild 
grass; sometimes i t skirted precipitous 
h i l l flanks where the ground crumbled in 
landslides under the horses' hoofs; some
times it followed narrow gullies, spotted 
here and there wi th tufts of verdure 
toward which the tired mounts stretched 
their noses longingly. A t length the way 
led over a high ridge of rock, and the na
tives in front wheeled to the right, giving 
place for the captain and lieutenant to 
ride forward between them and survey 
the country, which lay saucer-like be
neath: a flat valley wi th steeply shelving 
sides, a veritable tangle of brush, trees, 
and brambles growing among square 
blocks of granite. I n the centre, almost 
invisible against the dark tones of the 
landscape, was a small gathering of 
tents. 

" R i d e forward," commanded the cap
tain to one of the Zaian guides; " t e l l the 
people of the douar that we shall dis
mount bringing peace and confidence, and 
that if any one runs away you wi l l be held 
responsible." 

Descending more slowly behind the 
scout, i t was easy to observe that nobody 
had fled from the low tents of goatskin; 
nevertheless, on reaching the douar—as 
such an agglomeration is called—no sign 
of life was visible, but there arose from 
the centre of the encampment a thick 
odor of warm wool and close-packed 
donkeys and cattle. 

" These are the marauders for whom we 
have been looking," said the captain; 
" they have been terrorizing all this region 
and have sworn on ten guns laid on the 
ground i n a square, never to submit to 
the Sultan's rule. There wi l l be no re
sistance to-day, I think, but the incident 
is not closed." 

" B u t there is no one to resist," re
marked the lieutenant naively; " the place 
is quite deserted." 

The captain smiled. " On the contrary, 
wi thin a stone's throw there are fifty or 
more human beings, old and young, with 
perhaps four times as many head of five 
stock. A t the first hint of our approach, 
signalled doubtless long before we came 
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into sight, they spirited themselves away 
with their animals. Eve ry douar in this 
banditti country has its subterranean 
refuge, which we wi l l now proceed to in 
vestigate. I t cannot be very difficult to 
discover wi th such a solid clew as this 
smell to f o l l o w ! " 

Indeed, the refuge lay not far off. The 
yawning entrance was blocked with a 
mass of thorns and brambles through 
which twenty or more lances protruded. 

The captain caused the tents to be laid 
flat on the ground and passed over them 
on horseback in sign of dominion; then, 
grouping his small force'round him, seated 
himself on a huge boulder facing the 
mouth of the cave. There was a long 
pause, then several old men of the strange 
redoubt cautiously pushed aside the bram
bles and hesitatingly came forth. 

" W h a t wouldst t h o u ? " said they, i n 
Berber dialect. 

The officer answered i n Arabic , which 
the Mokazeni interpreter rendered intel
ligible to the ancients: 

" I would first know why you are h id 
ing ! Have you done something of which 
you are ashamed, and which cuts you off 
from the people ? Is there blood between 
you and your brothers ? If so I can wash 
it away as easily as I can prevent your 
children from catching smallpox. W i l l 
you have i t so? Answer !" 

" W e don't know how to answer," re
sponded the spokesman. " We are very 
rough folk and aren't much good at talk
ing. Besides, we are frightened, which 
prevents us from understanding your re
marks." 

Now, this answer was more threatening 
to those versed in native ways than it 
reads in print, and the captain was wise 
enough not to insist on prosecuting his 
moral lecture in the face of his guide's 
anxious looks and the furtive hostility of 
the ancients. H e spoke, however, wi th 
utmost calm. 

" I t is excellent to reflect. I also shall 
now retire and meditate upon my future 
course toward you. B u t I must say just 
this, immediately. To-morrow you wi l l 
deliver up one of your brethren to work 
in my camp, and serve as hostage for your 
future good conduct. Unless you do this 
I shall return in three days wi th my 
people and r id the country of you. The 

choice is yours and must be made before 
high noon." 

H i s ul t imatum delivered, the captain 
rode leisurely off, his small escort follow
ing deliberately unt i l they had placed the 
brush between themselves and the douar. 
Then they lost no time in gaining their 
post. I t seemed not bad to have settled 
their differences then and there, but the 
advantages of the ground lay wi th the 
enemy, and there may have been more 
than a score of young fighting men behind 
the elders. 

N o sooner was the officer out of sight 
than the whole douar was in a turmoil . 
Women screamed in retrospective terror, 
tore out handfuls of hair to prove their 
sincerity, and shook their children unti l 
the poor babies squealed louder than ever. 
A s for the men, they wisely decided to 
postpone the public assembly just con
vened, unt i l next morning. They might 
then discuss their future policy without 
the women and in greater serenity. 

A t the meeting a simple remedy was 
proposed: to lie in wait for the French 
officer, and k i l l h im at the first oppor
tunity. T o all but one this seemed an ex
cellent idea. This was a middle-aged man 
who had travelled farther than his breth
ren and had seen rather impressive doings. 
H e spoke wi th the scornful contempt of a 
voyager addressing stay-at-homes. 

" I am so weary of your craziness and 
stupidity that soon I shall ask for a blue 
burnoose myself ! If you k i l l that officer 
another wi l l come, and after h im another, 
. . . and so on t i l l we, not they, are fin
ished. What do we want, after al l ? Just 
to stay quietly in our small corner and 
transact our business among ourselves. 
This captain demands a hostage. Give 
him a damsel in place of a man; she wi l l 
protect us from his wrath, for it is known 
that he that has a woman there leaves his 
tent wi th regret to go a-strolling after ad
venture ! ' ' 

The orator was greeted wi th a perfect 
storm of derision, and the assembly broke 
up without coming to any conclusion. T o 
take a male hostage meant a fight; the 
chosen one would have to be subdued 
and dragged forcibly from the douar, and 
the selection itself would mean internal 
warfare among the families. After pon
dering for a few hours the old Berber's 



proposition seemed to have more sense in 
it than his brethren had first observed. 

As long as it was decided to take a gir l , 
there could be no hesitation as to which 
one to select. 

Badda was of purest white Berber 
origin, exquisite in shape and movement 
as a young gazelle; her wrists and ankles, 
hands and feet were enough to set a 
sculptor dreaming, and her delicate, 
finely featured face was unspoiled by 
tattooing. Just one thin line of blue, wi th 
feathery points, marked the separation of 
her eyebrows, like a swallow's beak be
tween deployed wings. The effect was 
singular, becoming as the black patch of 
some eighteenth-century marquise. It 
lent a strange look of intensity and con
centration to the clear, deep eyes below. 
The gir l d id not belong to the tribe of this 
special douar. Her tent was beyond the 
Oued Beht in the deep ravine called Ikkel 
and her tribal appellation was Igerrouane. 
She had been carried off into captivity 
the year before, after a bloody skirmish, 
and her presence soon became an embar
rassment on account of her violent char
acter and the strange power of her eyes. 
They manacled her feet so that she could 
not take a free step, and gave her in mar
riage to a young shepherd, hoping that he 
might tame her, but the girl had neither 
hesitation nor very much difficulty in 
strangling her would-be spouse and, what 
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was worse, she soon had all the women in 
the douar as her strong partisans. She 
knew much more than they did, spoke 
Arabic , and could recite the Mohamme
dan creed—which is impressive and em
barrassing in a young gi r l—al l this, upon 
second deliberation, decided the assembly 
to send her as a hostage instead of select
ing a son of their own tribe. 

The outpost of civi l izat ion established 
by the captain was situated at a point 
where nature and the population seemed 
almost equally inaccessible. The strong
hold stood surrounded wi th a crenelated 
palisade, armed wi th cannon and ma
chine-guns. Beside this was a smaller 
and less-imposing enclosure given over to 
the Information Sendee. The two au
thorities work together, side by side, rep
resenting, on the one part, permanent 
menace, on the other, perpetual concilia
tion. The organ of peaceful penetration 
naturally assumes a welcoming aspect. 
The house of justice opens smilingly to 
those who have forgotten her sword and 
scales, for it is evident that if the native 
had to crawl through barbed wire, or face 
a sentinel's gun, he would scarcely de
cide to seek either justice, trade, or the 
doctor. 

The region came unreadily to heel and 
the captain had a hard time at first. The 
camp was often fired upon from the bush, 



two companies armed with machine-guns 
were detailed every evening to protect the 
drinking-pool below the fort, and i n spite 
of this precaution, an occasional mule 
or artillery horse was picked off by a 
specialist, a sentry would be silently pon
iarded in the back, or a rifle-ball, fired 
from L o r d knows where, would pick off a 
soldier peacefully sleeping in his tent. In 
fact, the limits of the mil i tary cemetery 
grew with more relative rapidity than the 
commanding officer's sphere of influence. 
The people round about came, however, 
willingly enough to see the doctor, sell 
forage for the horses or wood for the 
bakery; and the same man who fired from 
the bush i n the morning might bring his 
children some hours later to be vaccinated 
against the smallpox. Al though such 
things might trouble a mind unused to 
paradox, like that of the mi l i ta ry agent, 
his political associate was always ready to 
explain that one must expect to find cor
dial relations mixed with gunshots during 
the first stage of a l l peaceful penetration 
in advanced Berber country. 

Especially one must be prepared to see 
quantities of old women about; for, as 
everybody knows, woman, who is "noth
i n g " in this country, rejoices in consider
able influence over the community. A s 
she grows old her dominion becomes al
most absolute over her sons and through 
them predominant in public policy. She 

passes, by general consent, in battle, i m 
mune from interference; for, unlike cer
tain A r y a n tribes that inhabit central 
Europe, those of Barbary consider that to 
k i l l women in warfare is an uncivil ized 
proceeding. In fact, the first agent to ap
pear after an advance is always an old 
woman; she is also the second and the 
third. Her role is to go everywhere, see 
all she can, count the guns, talk to the 
native soldiers, sell chickens, eggs, and 
honey, ask for quinine, and carry belliger
ent correspondence. It is she who wi l l 
eventually conduct before the French 
commanding officer the first man of her 
douar who consents to parley, and soon, 
thanks to her efforts, another dissident 
tribe swells the list of submissions to the 
august authority of the Sultan, and is 
added to the number of those who ardent
ly desire to be officially administered by 
the government of the protectorate. 
This is the first stage of "po l i t i ca l pene
t ra t ion" ; the second usually follows some 
weeks later, when, wi th the old woman as 
precursor, the post may expect a massed 
attack from the newly submissive ones, 
for the Berber is a simple soul—he attrib
utes to weakness and to fear any humani
tarian or pacific dealings with h im, and 
demands as an essential to be well beaten 
before he obeys. 

A l l this explains why it put the com
manding officer in such a bad humor to 
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observe numbers of Berber grannies 
sneaking about the camp and graciously 
offering service of the most equivocal 
kind. 

The bugle had sounded the call for of
ficers' mess, "C 'es t le gras qui mange le 
mieux, nom de D i e u ! " when one of the 
Mokazenis appeared before the captain's 
quarters wi th a bundle of rags at the 
end of a rope. It was large and seemed 
to contain something human, for, al
though no face was visible, i t held itself 
upright. 

" W h a t is i t? Leave it there; I am 
going to lunch n o w ! " exclaimed the of
ficer, and off he went, followed by T i m 
the great sheep-dog, a gentleman from 
Auvergne. After a few moments' hesi
tation the Mokazeni let fall the package 
i n one of the inner compartments, and 
turned the key i n the door. 

The rules prescribe that the "house of 
the commanding officer shall be con
structed according to taste and the habits 
of the region, wi th earth, sun-baked 
bricks, or mud-smeared canes." The 
captain had put up a large tented en
trance leading to a small cabin buil t in 
two sections wi th fragrant cedar planks: 
one section served as sleeping apartment, 
the other as dressing-room. F r o m his 
tent, which served as office, the chief, 
seated at his work-table, could talk to the 
men outside. F r o m the inner room win
dows, which were heavily shuttered at 
night, he commanded, i n the daytime, a 
view on the camp. Thus the master's 
eye could survey all the varied activities 
of the little garrison. The furniture con
sisted of thick native carpets, cushions, 
tables, and the " M o r r i s " armchair so 
dear to all Morocco. Above the divan, 
which served as bed, hung a crescent-
shaped Marakesch dagger in a silver 
sheath. 

The captain returned with clouded 
brow. H e had been bothering about the 
delay of the unfriendly douar in deliver
ing up their hostage and he had, for the 
time, forgotten the bundle. 

Surprised to find the key turned in the 
inner door, he hastened to enter, noticed 
that something obstructed the hinges, 
and had just time to catch T i m by the 
collar to prevent the dog from precipitat

ing himself i n fury upon the object which 
lay inert upon the floor. 

The captain cursed volubly—"Another 
meddling old g r a n n y " ; then stooped to 
get a closer view. The face, concealed by 
an embroidered haik, was turned toward 
the wall , but from the ragged garments 
protruded two small feet, which, were 
they not disfigured by scratches and 
blood-stains, appeared shapely and very 
white. 

" H e y , mother! k ind ly go sleep else
where ! " Noth ing stirred. The feet were 
manacled and attached to a rope which 
passed about the middle, the arms pin
ioned by a leather belt. 

This then was the hostage, a woman! 
H e was scarcely a person to be caught in 
such an obvious trap. The girl should be 
sent back to her parents as soon as he had 
attended to her hurts. 

The captain opened his little pharmacy 
chest and sat down beside the patient, 
who, at his near approach, made a move
ment of recoil. W i t h caution and gentle
ness he loosed her bonds, washed and 
bandaged the cuts, and began his inter
rogatory i n Arabic . 

" W h o are y o u ? " 
" W h a t does that matter to you? ' ' 
" Enough that it does matter. Speak!" 
She responded sullenly: " T h e y call me 

B a d d a . " 
" Y o u are not af ra id?" 
"Cer t a in ly not of y o u ! " 
" O f what", t hen?" 
" I am afraid of the dog." 
T i m had in fact come forward bristling 

wi th indignation at such an intrusion as 
this; a low growl was buzzing in his 
throat. 

The captain talked to the dog, rea
soned, explained the situation in so far as 
he understood it , and T i m , convinced, 
lay down wi th nose against the woman's 
knee. 

" H e wi l l not hurt you , " said Tim's 
master. 

Then Badda remembered having heard 
among other peculiar things concerning 
these singular roumis, that they possess 
dogs that obey, and neither bite their 
masters nor howl all night long like those 
of the douar. Reassured, she placed her 
hand on T i m ' s head. The hand being 
small and light, T i m rather l iked it , and 
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he saw at once, though his master d id not, 
that Badda had come to stay. 

One day a brother officer thought well 
to remonstrate wi th the captain in the 
name of prudence, if not of morality. He 
found Badda quietly seated on the divan 
with T im 's nose on her lap, and was so 
astonished by her strange and remarkable 
beauty that his eloquence slipped away 
from him. The girl's serene impassibility 
was most disturbing. She carried her 
head proudly, but the look of her eyes 
was prouder yet—limpid, far-seeing, 
dominant. She wore silver bracelets and 
anklets, and on her breast a great hand 
of fate, in filigree. F rom an embroidered 
band on the wall above her head the na
tive poniard shone like a crescent moon. 
The captain, from the doorway, chin on 
hand, was contemplating the picture. It 
was easy to see what was the matter with 
him. 

" I speak only in your interest," said 
the conscientious objector. " N o good 
can come of keeping this girl here! It 
isn't on account of adverse crit icism; 
these people don't understand why a man 
should live alone if he can help it. It is 
the woman's personality that disquiets 
me; she isn't like the ones we meet, and 
should she turn out to be, as she may, the 
daughter of some caid or notable family 
in search of an escapade, you wil l bring 
down a hornets' nest about our ears." 

" She has no relatives in this region, but 
was taken a captive by the Zaian tribe 
that sent her." 

" Y o u should explain to her, then, that 
she is now free to return to the tents of 
her own people." 

" T r y to explain it yourself; you talk 
better than I do !" 

The wise friend was, in fact, rather ver
bose. Thus encouraged, he set before 
Badda, in painstaking Arabic , the charms 
of freedom, the delight of returning to 
one's tent, and the facilities which he of
fered for her departure. 

She listened cjuite impassive, simply 
remarking: 

" O f course, when I wish to return, I 
shall surely go." 

" W h a t the devil do you expect to do 
with this stupid g i r l ? " cried the friend, 
losing patience. 

" T h a t all depends on whether she wil l 
have me or not," responded Badda's new 
master. 

Of course the captain was fully aware 
that the civilized fashion of his wooing 
would be quite incomprehensible to this 
wi ld nature. N o woman could be ex
pected to understand these things other
wise than as her people, since time i m 
memorial, had done. That a woman 
should voluntarily give herself away! 
Repugnant and impossible thought! 
That a woman should be won otherwise 
than by violence is inconceivable to the 
Berber mind; and yet none of the " I n 
formation" which it was the captain's 
business to centralize and disseminate 
stood h im here in any stead. H i s poor 
man's heart, returning to the customs of 
his tribe, sought a response from the un
known heart, beating only i n fatalistic 
contemplation of the captive's destiny. 

In the meantime the business of the 
post was going well ; all day the captain 
scoured the country, parleyed with dissi
dents, and made topographical plans. On 
returning at night he found Badda tricked 
out in her best with the dutiful welcome 
of the women of the mountain to the chief 
of the tent. She kissed his shoulder and 
served supper upon the low table as he 
sat cross-legged among the cushions. 

The captain knew this ritual like his 
alphabet: the chosen servant should 
stand at meals behind the master, and it 
would be a grave discourtesy and indis
cretion for such a one to watch h im eat! 
Nevertheless, moved by the natural de
sire of a man in love to see the girl he 
cares for at his side rather than at his 
back, he one day drew Badda down be
side him and asked her to share his meal. 

She was on her feet in a flash, pale, 
moved, eloquent in her indignant pro
test. 

" W h y , Sidi , do you thus call down 
shame upon me? Is it not my right to 
serve you ? Have I done anything to 
merit such treatment that you should 
oblige me to quit my service to sit beside 
you ? " 

" It is because I love you, Badda ! Too 
much. It makes me forget sometimes 
what is your due! Can you not under
stand and love me a little a l so?" 

But the girl had already slipped away, 
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and was eating her own supper beside the 
tent door. Insurmountable barrier of 
custom and of blood, pride of race was 
stronger in her than any other sentiment. 
Tha t evening the captain felt very lonely 
and far from home. 

H i s love was like a possession, domi
nant, uncanny, and had begun to make 
h im suffer beyond the limits of his wi l l and 
reason. The necessity of comprehending 
the girl 's sentiments toward h im had be
come imperative. It was intolerable to 
think that she should merely accept his 
love like that of some savage master of 
these barbarous hordes, because he was 
the " h a k e m " or chief. In fact, the dis
ease of supercivilization was upon him, 
and in these regions it is a redoubtable 
malady. 

D i d the girl love h im? What was her 
idea of love ? 

T o make her talk, reveal herself, draw 
her from her dutiful silence, became an 
obsession. H e displayed every ingenuity 
in t rying to extract from the girl some de
tails of her former existence, some picture 
of her tr ibal life, to get her to repeat the 
stories, songs, or poems of love and war, 
such as alone please the tent-dwellers. 

After many vain efforts Badda spoke, 
indeed. Wha t she said showed perhaps a 
finer intuit ion than her lover's of the es
sential differences between them. 

"Bet ter let me remain silent, Sidi . The 
language we speak is neither yours nor 
mine! N o r do we think of the same 
things. What I say wi th good-will to 
please, might seem to you displeasing." 

B u t the captain was obstinate. " Even 
if what you say offends me, I wish to hear 
your voice; tell me a story of your own 
people." 

" L i s t e n , then, and I w i l l tell you the 
story of M o h a . M o h a was a strong man, 
feared by al l , enriched by k i l l ing and rob
bing. H i s wife, Itto, had youth and 
beauty, and each time that M o h a re
turned from a raid he brought her silver 
and jewels and sugar. It to was happy, 
for every one feared her husband. B u t 
one day M o h a brought home wi th h im a 
woman and said: 'Here is thy sister H a d -
doum, whom I have taken captive. She 
shall aid thee in thy service.' I t to rose 
and served supper to the master, and 
while he was eating drove a knife into his 

back. Then rose Haddoum, took the 
knife and pierced his heart. Then the 
women embraced each other like sisters 
and together faced the tribe, saying: 
' M o h a returned wounded and died of his 
hurts. We have wound him in his shroud; 
bury h im, brothers.' M y people have 
made a verse upon these events, which is 
sung i n chorus at the haidouz: 

" ' M o h a was struck by hate from the front, 
From the back by jealousy. 
For Hate and Jealousy are twin sisters.' 

" B u t see how my story has made your 
face sad! Le t us speak no more of my 
people, Sid i , for words cannot reveal the 
heart nor measure its longings." 

I t seemed very singular to the captain, 
who was well read, to hear this girl ex
pressing in Arabic the thought set down 
fifty years ago by one of the most finished 
of France's tragic writers: 

" T h e fulness of the heart often over
flows in vapid metaphor, since no man 
has ever by words given true measure of 
his needs, his dreams, or his sorrows; for 
human speech is but the cracked caldron 
on which we vainly beat out tunes that 
are hardly fit to set bears dancing, when 
we would move to compassion the im
placable stars." 

A n d yet the girl 's words had served to 
measure the gulf between them. The 
primit ive violence of her uncivilized 
people had been revealed in this brief nar
rative as volumes of folk-lore would have 
failed to do. The scene evoked rose viv
idly before the auditor: the tribal assem
bly convoked for the cult of some far-off 
ancestor i n the sacred dance of the 
haidouz. H e could see the men and 
women shoulder to shoulder, hip to hip, a 
l iv ing multicolored ring, supple, oscillat
ing to the rhythmic beat of the tom-toms, 
the monotonous chant of the refrain— 
the refrain which summed up the story 
of I t to and pointed its crude moral, a 
moral well wi th in the comprehension of 
these savage hearers, and containing for 
them no more terror nor emotion than 
might fit into their every-day existence. 

The captain felt himself filled with sym
pathy for the wi ld life of which Badda was 
the image; the savage landscape of the 
hills which had thrown upon the girl a ray 
of its strong colors suddenly took on new 
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attraction—redolent of aromatic scents, 
pungent thyme, and spicy asphodels. 

The post, which was almost as anxious 
to know what the girl's feelings toward 
the " h a k e m " were as the chief himself 
had been, was soon to be definitely in 
formed upon that mysterious point. The 
anxious curiosity of the brother officers 
concerned security rather than sentiment. 
The girl's influence was too strong not to 
cause suspicion; even her power over the 
dog had something uncanny in it . As for 
the master, what more likely than that 
this female outlaw, delivered in chains 
from the hands of the enemy, was here for 
little good? 

Standing under the open tent-flap and 
looking out across the waste land, the girl 
had watched her lover disappear around 
the mountain slope; the long day weighed 
upon her. Toward evening, from the 
huts in the Mokazenis ' enclosure, there 
arose a woman's voice crying in a queer 
sing-song " D e r bou chi f a l , " and the for
tune-teller squatted down alluringly be
fore the entrance. 

" T h e benediction of our L o r d M o h a m 
med be upon you , " she said. T o which 
greeting the girl responded according to 
formula, " A n d may the accursed Satan 
be stoned as he deserves," adding, " W i t h 
what medium does your art deal, mother ? 
—sand, water, or henna? that I may fetch 
you what is needful." 

" W i t h none," replied the sorceress. 
" M y art deals wi th dreams; shall I speak 
of one which concerns y o u ? " 

" B e blessed for it , if what you speak 
be truth," answered Badda, and the old 
crone began to chant her soothsay like a 
litany, without pause or vocal inflection. 

" T h e man loves madly, he is rich, 
powerful, and strong, but the tribes here
about are jealous. I saw the trees sway
ing in the wind, a dog scratching before 
your door wi th crimson feet, and over the 
valley of the Aggenour a great flight of 
crows. Happiness makes men imprudent. 
Therefore, beware of my d ream!" 

Badda threw a silver bracelet to the for
tune-teller and sunk down on the ground, 
while T i m , the sheep-dog, surveyed her 
wi th wrinkled, frowning forehead. 

She was in a state of violent agitation 
that night. The old woman from the 

camp, who brough ther supper on a round 
brass tray and left i t in the tent, thought 
well to peer back through a slit in the 
canvas to see what the girl was doing. 
Badda had broken the great earthen jar 
and was sharpening the curved dagger on 
the edge of the shard. N o w and then she 
spoke in Berber to the dog, who leaped 
excitedly against the door, unt i l the old 
woman, terrified at this scene, over which 
she felt sure that Satan presided in the 
person of T i m , fled away to the huts. She 
was astonished that Badda had not al
ready been devoured by so ferocious a 
djinn. For to all the native part of the 
camp, T i m , the dog, was an object of 
superstitious terror. 

A t moonrise some of the captain's com
rades came to ask the whereabouts of the 
master, and whether, before going, he had 
made known the direction of his ride. 

" G o d knows, not I , " replied Badda, 
haughty as a queen; they evidently antic
ipated some misfortune and suspected the 
Berber girl 's complici ty. 

A relief expedition was rapidly got on 
foot, and the leader, wishing doubtless to 
judge what countenance the girl put on 
the matter, paused before the tent where 
Badda was standing, her hand upon 
T i m ' s collar. Wi thout other preface, he 
announced quiet ly: " T h e Sidi is dead." 
If he had expected to elicit an emotional 
flash of self-revelation from the girl he 
was mistaken. Without changing her 
attitude she murmured the phrase " M a 
cha A l l a h " — " T h e wi l l of G o d , " which, 
in this country, is appropriate for almost 
anything. 

The French column was guided by a 
native scouting party, some of whom de
clared that, i n the blue dawn that precedes 
sunrise, they had seen flitting before 
them two shapes, running, leaping over 
high brambles, or dodging behind im
mense boulders. The gir l , once returned 
to her habitual haunts, was no less swift 
and agile than the dog. For three hours 
they kept their distance before the scouts 
unt i l these latter reached the deep ravine 
where the Aggenour flows between great 
basaltic columns, silver-gray like the or
gan-pipes of some Western cathedral. 

There, after the soldiers had made the 
valley secure by placing strong patrols 
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upon its slopes, they found the Berber 
girl sitting beside the captain's body, 
while T i m howled over it . F ive M o -
kazenis of his escort lay dead around their 
chief from whose corpse the uniform had 
been stripped, the head severed and car
ried away 

" M a cha A l l a h . " The ordinary risks 
of the profession, l ikely to occur to the 
most experienced. Zeal, over-confidence, 
and high courage wi l l some day drive an 
officer into imprudence. It was evident 
that the captain had scented the presence 
of dissident bandit t i and, wishing to take 
stock of their strength, had fallen upon an 
ambush of greatly superior force. 

The worst of the affair was the disap
pearance of the head, for every one knows 
in Morocco with what savage joy and 
hideous tr iumph these lugubrious trophies 
are carried from tent to tent, village to 
village, and that such t r iumph is more 
disintegrating for the prestige of an army 
than the loss of many battles. It is the 
worst sort of political defeat. 

N o one in the rescue party thought 
again of Badda; they were all too much 
overcome by this calamity. In melan
choly silence they bore the chief's mut i 
lated body back to the post, and delivered 
over those of his escort to their screaming 
kinsfolk. 

V O L . L X X I I — 2 9 

A l l the officers met that night i n the 
captain's tent, where he lay beneath the 
tricolor. The balmy temperature of an 
African night had caused them to leave 
the canvas open. Beyond the smoky 
flare of the hanging oil-lamp spread the 
black heavens, starred wi th innumerable 
points of light, for the moon had not yet 
arisen. Suddenly the view without was 
barred by a strange apparition. Ragged, 
blood-stained, her face twisted like a 
tragic mask with grief or pain, Badda 
stood an instant silhouetted against the 
night sky. In her right hand she held the 
Marakesch poniard, on her left arm an 
object wrapped in native stuff. 

"Here is the head of your brother," 
said she in Arabic, and before the doctor 
had finished ejaculating " T h e girl is 
dy ing ," she had fallen across the bed. 

Thus was the mystery of Badda's heart 
revealed, and the honor of the post saved 
from stain. Through what deadly, al
most superhuman struggle the girl had 
passed to rescue her Sidi's head from his 
enemies, T i m the dog alone knew, and 
poor T i m was never seen again. 

The officers of the post did not require 
his testimony, but buried the daughter of 
Barbary in the soldiers' cemetery, among 
the sons of France and beside her cap
tain. 



T h e Human T o u c h and the Librarian 
B Y E L E A N O R E . L E D B E T T E R 

S T A R T E D to walk to 
w o r k this morning, 
but it looked so much 
like rain that about 
half-way I took the 
car. This brought me 
to the l ibrary early 
enough to look at a 

magazine or two before opening time, and 
I read " L i f e and the L ib ra r i an , "* and all 
day subconsciously I kept saying to my
self: " L i f e and the Librar ian—wel l , I ' l l 
say s o ! " 

When I signalled the car the motor-
man gave me a nod and an expression of 
feature which said: " A h a , you think you 
can get along without us, but you see 
you can't." The conductor was the one 
who asked me last year if the l ibrary had 
any books on the principles of renting 
property. H e owned some dwelling-
houses and wanted to learn whether 
there were any recognized principles as to 
the amount of income to be spent for re
pairs and improvements, what allowance 
to make for depreciation, and what con
stitutes a reasonable return on such an 
investment. H e had an idea of lowering 
the rent and putting all repairs up to the 
tenant, and wished to know whether this 
had worked out for others. We had no 
such books i n the branch l ibrary, but I 
sent his order in to the main, and was 
even so self-denying as to have the books 
sent, not to my branch, but to the one 
nearest his home. The}' did give h im ex
actly the sort of information that he de
sired, so of course we are the best of 
friends ever since. He thought I was 
wise to ride, because the rain was drawing 
very near. 

A s I alighted from the car my grocer 
was arranging the fascinating fresh vege
tables of the day in front of the store, and 
I paused to tell hirn that we have a new 
book on big-game hunting which wi l l in
terest h im. He does most of his hunting 

* See " Life and the Librarian." by Elizabeth T . K i r k -
wood, S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E , June, 1922. 
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vicariously since the year when they paid 
al l those enormous fees for big-game l i 
censes in Canada and did not get a single 
moose nor bear, but had a perfectly horrid 
time in rain and cold, which developed his 
asthma to a degree from which he will 
probably never completely recover. But 
he is interested in the new book and I 
agree to put it aside unt i l he can call later 
in the day. The traffic officer turns the 
signal for my benefit—he is studying 
"Pol ice Practice and Procedure" from 
the library—the street-car inspector, who 
is boss of this busy transfer point, gives 
me a cheerful " Good morning !" George, 
inside the candy-store, sees me and gives 
me a mi l i ta ry salute. I wonder don't 
Greeks have last names? A l l I know 
seem to be just George or John. This 
George I know very well. I have been in 
the sanctum sanctorum behind the shop 
and have seen h im making the Easter 
rabbits that are so entrancing when cov
ered wi th chocolate and trimmed with 
white. George is my l ink with the Greek 
church; he keeps me informed what is go
ing on there, the progress of the new build
ing which has stood during these hard 
times wi th just the exterior finished, and 
the interior the crudest possible tempo
rary construction. A round oak heater in 
the centre of the church with miles of 
stove-pipe going across to the chimney, 
temporary electric lights wi th the wires 
strung across the rafters in plain view, a 
temporary floor, bare brick walls without 
a particle of interior finish—they wor
shipped here first three years ago on 
Easter, before the roof was on, and since 
then they have been able to do little more. 
N o w George tells me the treasurer of the 
church, a down-town confectioner who is 
i n appearance just an ordinary "wop," is 
going to advance without interest and for 
an indefinite period the thirty thousand 
dollars necessary to complete the church. 
I wonder how many native sons of Amer
ica ever d id a t i l ing like this ? 

B u t this morning George and I salute 
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from a distance. The Syrian standing in 
the door of the restaurant gives me his 
usual sad smile. Poor fellow ! H e wants 
to go home and get h im a wife, but he 
can't because he must have his "second 
papers" in order to be able to return, and 
the officials in Washington can't find the 
necessary evidence on which to give h im 
his "certificate of a r r i v a l " ; he fias sent 
three times, wait ing from four to six 
months each time for a reply; the first 
time they had his name inverted; the sec
ond time they looked in the wrong year; 
the third is s t i l l to be heard from. I have 
discussed the marriage question with 
him; he says i t is better for people to 
marry within their own race and religion; 
that thus they understand each other, and 
they get along together better. It sounds 
reasonable; and there are no suitable 
brides in this country. When he finds he 
can go he must grow a mustache; over 
there a man without one is a freak. He 
thinks that the reason American men do 
not wear mustaches is because their 
wives wi l l not kiss them if they do. H e 
knows, because he has heard them say so. 
In his country people never kiss on the 
mouth until they are married. 

Somehow I love this corner. One night 
a courteous gentleman from New Y o r k 
insisted on escorting me home from an 
entertainment i n another part of town. 
I like an escort al l right, but I could not 
feel that the pleasure of my company on 
the way out was going to pay him for the 
boredom of the long ride back alone, so 
when we were transferring here I said to 
him in all sincerity: " R e a l l y , M r . A . , it 
is not at al l necessary for you to take me 
any further. Le t me excuse you here. I 
am perfectly at home the rest of the way. 
Why, I own this corner !" So I feel this 
morning. It is really such a friendly 
corner. We al l like each other so well 
here. I am happy to begin a new day's 
work. 

Of course the janitor has his usual tale 
of woe. I wonder, do a l l janitors ? This 
time it is only that the windows were not 
properly fastened, and two of them blew 
open in the night. I can stand anything 
except to be told that some one had spit 
on the floor. If a boy does that, I k i l l 
him and throw his dead body into the 
street. Tha t is, I produce this psycholog

ical effect. Discipline is a l l a matter of 
psychology, I find; I have a l l the feelings 
that go with this action; the boy knows 
that I have, and he doesn't spi t! 

Now, I have read " L i f e and the L i 
brarian," looked for the author in the 
A . L . A . Handbook—not here. Is she 
lacking in professional spirit? or perhaps 
writ ing under a pseudonym? It is nine 
o'clock; my assistants have opened the 
desk, counted into the cash drawer the 
two dollars and fifty cents wi th which we 
begin the day's business, counted yester
day's cash, and added up the cash book— 
oh joy ! they come out alike the first 
time—and we open the doors to the Satur
day morning throng of children who have 
been gathering on the steps for the last 
hour or more. " N o crowding ! Stop run
ning ! Get in line !" and we are off on the 
day's work. The little square Slav faces 
indicate intentness on the business in 
hand; they fall in line around the receiv
ing-desk, each in his turn presents his 
books open at the dating slip; if the book 
is overdue he keeps the fine money clasped 
tight in the little hand unt i l the assistant 
says: " D i d you bring the four cents?" 
Perhaps they think it is not good form to 
make an ostentatious display of the 
money; perhaps they think the assistant 
wi l l not notice that the books are overdue 
and they may be able to keep the money. 
Bu t they have it. W i t h books returned, 
the crowd distributes itself into the var i 
ous rooms. Mos t of the children go, of 
course, into the children's room; but a 
few come to me in the adult room with 
notes or verbal requests. There are al
ways the specific requests for " two good 
books for a young lady twenty-three years 
of age"; " a book for a married l a d y " ; " a 
sea-story for my p a " ; " a book for my big 
brother." I ask the little gir l wi th the 
last request how big her brother is, mean
ing to learn whether he is fourteen or 
twenty-four, but I am rebuked for my 
slovenly Engl ish when she answers in 
good fai th: " H e is five foot nine." As I 
look along the shelves for books to supply 
these needs, it seems to me that every 
shelf has associations with readers I have 
served. " T . T e m b a r o m " always makes 
me think of the man who wanted to find 
a story he had seen long ago about two 
brothers who were separated in chi ld-
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hood, and one was brought up in the no
ble station to which his bir th entitled 
h im, while the other, having been k id 
napped, was brought up in mean and 
humble circumstances. I could not meet 
his plot exactly, but I gave h im " T . 
T e m b a r o m " as "something along that 
l ine." H e was perfectly delighted wi th 
it , and when he brought it back he said 
he would always have me choose his books 
for h im. I did two or three times; then 
one evening he was in when I was very 
much occupied with some one else, and I 
failed to recognize h im; i t was only after 
it was too late that m y mental camera 
developed the expression of disappoint
ment on his face. I do not know whether 
he stopped coming, or if I really forgot 
how he looked; but I never see " T . T e m 
b a r o m " without feeling a little sorry 
about this man who liked i t so much. 
" T h e Iron W o m a n " always makes me 
think of the little gir l who said: " M y 
mother wants a good book—not 'The 
Iron Woman. ' " It seems we had given 
i t to the child three times, always serenely 
satisfied that we were giving her a good 
book, and the mother naturally wanted 
more variety. " T h e D e b t o r " is always 
an object-lesson i n the difficulties of E n g 
lish pronunciation, for I was never more 
puzzled than the first time I was asked 
for " T h e Deb-tor," wi th the b fully 
sounded. Noth ing disguises a word more 
completely, I find, than to sound a silent 
letter. I have a European friend who a l 
ways sounds the p i n psychic and similar 
words; while on the other hand a man 
who had learned to pronounce knob, 
knot, knife, etc., and who thought that k 
was always silent, produced a humorous 
effect when he spoke about " a ' i t ten." A 
woman once asked me if psychology is not 
a good word; she was doubtful because 
she said i t was not i n the dictionary. I 
inquired delicately, and found that she 
had looked under 5 and under c, and i t 
wasn't in either place ! 

Psychology is a game when one is giving 
out books. No th ing is more entertaining 
than to see what one can do merely by the 
turn of a phrase. T o the gir l who asks 
me for "Ishmael ," I say disparagingly, 
" T h a t is such an old book that we don't 
have it. Y o u know almost every one 
wants up-to-date th ings" ; and a little 

later I chuckle internally when I answer 
to one who questions "Jane E y r e " : 
" Y e s , i t is an old book, but it is one that 
is always good." Never was there a book 
i n the l ibrary which I despised as I did 
" M i s s B i l l y " ; so when it is asked for 
now I say: " W e did have it , but all our 
copies wore out, and you know we never 
have enough money for all we want; so it 
seemed better to get some of the newer 
books instead." Inflection and tone turn 
the tr ick every time. 

A gir l whom I take to be about seven
teen asks me for a book on health; this 
proves to mean, as it usually does, sex 
hygiene. We go to the case where the 
books on this topic are kept secluded, and 
I find that a l l the books for girls are out. 
Perhaps something psychic passes be
tween us. I say: " Y o u are not married?" 
and she answers: " N o , but I am engaged, 
and I thought I might as well learn some
thing," so I give her "Husband and 
Wife . " I believe that increase of healthy 
information on sex matters is one of the 
most wholesome signs of the times. 

The naive egotism of our readers I find 
frequent occasion to construe as a tribute 
to our success wi th the "personal touch." 
A man comes directly to one of my as
sistants and says: " D i d my book come?" 
She spars for recollection with "Justwhat 
day was i t that you ordered i t ? " He 
says M o n d a y ; there were only about one 
thousand five hundred people in on Mon
day ! B u t he thinks she remembers him 
individual ly, and he wi l l never know that 
she doesn't. She is a diplomat, and she 
wi l l work around to a clue without giving 
herself away. This is one of our favorite 
indoor sports. 

N o w for the morning's mail . A n over
due notice comes back with three cents 
due, having followed the borrower to 
Buenos Aires, and been returned from 
there. A member of the Natura l History 
M u s e u m writes me that he is greatly in
terested i n caves, and would like to get 
some information about the cave of 
Adelsberg in Jugoslavia. I cal l up the 
pastor of the Slovenian church, and we 
make the full European exchange of in
quiries regarding each other's health and 
happiness before I ask h im if there are 
not among his congregation some who 
know this cave. "Adelsberg? Adels-
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berg ? " he says. " I don't know anything 
about i t . " I say: " O h yes, I am sure you 
do, but probably you know it by the Slav 
name. It is i n Carniola, about twenty 
miles or so from Laibach—Ljubljana, you 
know." He evidently talks wi th some 
one in the room, then says: " O h , I get you 
now. Y o u mean that cave; we call i t 
Postojina. Yes, many of my people came 
from that very place." So we arrange 
that he wi l l inquire out those who know 
the cave the best and bring them down 
some evening next week to meet the gen
tleman from the museum. This is to my 
mind the finest k ind of Americanization 
work, since it wi l l bring these foreign-born 
men into contact with a representative 
fine American on the basis of a common 
interest; and it pleases me most that they 
are to be the ones to inform him. It is 
seldom they get this chance, although 
they have plenty to tell that the native 
American could well afford to learn. 

But here comes my Serbian friend. H e 
and I are the liaison corps, connecting 
the Serbs of our city wi th the rest of the 
world. H e explains their difficulties to 
me; I provide the connection which can 
solve the difficult)-—if I can. It looks as 
though our duties would soon include the 
whole State, for his errand this morning 
is in regard to a church down the State 
whose members have writ ten h im for help. 
A n insurgent faction in the church had 
employed the methods of the American 
ward polit ician under the leadership of 
the " r i ch saloon-keeper," and had put 
over temporarily the election of a priest 
whom they had chosen to advance their 
own purposes. The congregation as a 
whole had repudiated this action of the 
minority, which really had no claim to 
legality, as the meeting had not been 
properly called nor a quorum present, 
and they had elected for another term the 
priest who has been their pastor for their 
whole history. The Bolshevik faction took 
it to the courts, and the judge, who may 
have been misled, or who may be under 
obligations to the rich saloon-keeper, had 
tried to emulate Solomon by deciding 
that the two priests should have the use 
of the church alternate Sundays. But 
the second priest, realizing the unten-
ability of his position, has voluntari ly 
withdrawn; yet the court order stands, so 

that Father B . can officiate only alternate 
Sundays, and the church—their own 
church which they built in this land of re
ligious liberty—has to stand idle al l the 
rest of the time. The situation is urgent, 
because this is the great church season, 
with Ascension D a y , Pentecost, and other 
great days coming on, and it is a dreadful 
thing to these religious people not to be 
able to have church on those days. 
Where I come in is here: This judge has 
been assigned to duty i n this city for the 
next two weeks. C a n I get in touch with 
him and get the ban lifted? I have to 
consider this. Judges have as yet no 
place in my life, but judges are only men 
and can surely be met like other men. 
There is always a way, if one is only i n 
genious enough to find it. I canvas the 
whole city i n my mind, and the solution 
comes to me. I have served on commit
tees with Judge F , he must know who 

I am, and he has a reputation for helpful
ness and kindliness. I wi l l ask him to 
locate this visit ing judge and make an 
engagement for me. The telephone 
again, and Judge F says at once: " I 
wi l l get hold of h im and arrange it for 
you ." So that is easily taken care of. 

Time for luncheon, and I go down to 
the staff-room to eat. M y Polish as
sistant is eating, and she asks if I noticed 
the girl who was talking with her so long. 
She was a girl who came to this country 
only about six months ago, but is already 
very American in her appearance, and 
their conversation was long because she 
was asking Miss C 's advice about 
marriage. I ask: " W h y does she need 
advice?" " T h e man she is thinking of 
marrying is of Czech parentage, and she 
wanted to know whether I thought they 
would be happy together." I ask wi th 
curiosity: " W h a t did you advise?" 
She says: " I told her that I would decide 
on the man's character and disposition, 
rather than on his nationality. Except, 
of course, if he were a German. I would 
never marry a German. B u t among any 
of the Slav family of nations I think there 
is enough affinity for a happy marriage." 
B u t the girl , it seems, is thinking about 
how she wi l l wish her children to know 
the Polish language, and wi l l they do it if 
they have a Czech for a father ? I sug
gest: " L e t them learn all three lan-
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guages." Bu t the man scarcely knows 
Czech; he is al l American. I suggest that 
probably the gir l wi l l be too by the time 
her children are old enough to go to 
school, and that anyway she is worrying 
awfully far ahead, but my frivolous view 
does not quite meet Miss C 's ap
proval. She sees it, as the gir l does, as a 
serious problem. 

Bu t I cannot even finish my hour. A 
messenger tells me that two Sisters are 
waiting to see me up-stairs. So I swallow 
my cake, and go up to find two Polish 
nuns, teachers in one of the parochial 
schools of our district. I am very glad to 
see them, first because I like them, and 
then because I shall now be able to sat
isfy a long-suppressed curiosity. They 
have not been i n for a long time, doing 
al l their l ibrary business through their 
school-children. Las t fall they asked me 
to get them a teacher to give them some 
advanced instruction in English, and I 
did so. Some time ago they called me on 
the telephone one day and said: " Y o u wi l l 
think it funny what we are going to ask 
you, but we want you to find out some
thing for us." I said: " I f I can, I w i l l , " 
but I nearly dropped the telephone when 
they asked me to find out if their teacher, 
M r . M is marr ied! The incongruity 
of these Polish nuns, so remote from life, 
so foreign, with a habit which makes them 
al l look so old,: even thinking whether a 
man is married or not, certainly has an 
unavoidable element of humor. I said 
that I would find out, and i t had to be 
done at once, as they wished to know be
fore their next lesson. This made i t 
necessary for me to approach the matter 
directly instead of through any diplo
matic avenues, but anything they want 
to know that I can find out for them they 
shall certainly have. I endured some con
tumely in the process, but I d id not mind 
in a good cause and I reported back to 
them at the time requested. N o w at 
last I wi l l find out why they wanted to 
know. H a d he perhaps in discussing 
some literary theme committed some in 
delicacy? If so, this would reflect on 
me as I had chosen h i m for them. Im
mediately after our greetings they refer 
to the matter and thank me for having in 
formed them, and I ask why they wanted 
to know. The explanation is very simple, 

they wanted to give h im an Easter gift, 
and Sister Superior says: " Y o u know, in 
making a present to a gentleman it makes 
such a difference if he is married." And 
I wonder how many gentlemen they have 
ever given presents to ! They are going 
on wi th their studies this summer and the 
purpose of the present visit is to inquire 
how much of the necessary collateral read
ing we wi l l be able to furnish them. I 
promise to come to the closing exercises 
of the school, they take a few books for 
their course nowr, in order to get an early-
start on their work, and I am free to talk 
with the college student who wishes to 
discuss l ibrary work as a vocation. 

She had intended to go into social 
work, but has had a vision of library 
work as social work, and has been sent to 
me to discuss it on that ground. I assure 
her that certainly i t is the finest kind of 
social w rork, since it is constructive, and it 
has for the worker a wholesomeness which 
does not exist in those types of social 
work which deal always wi th the abnor
mal and frequently wi th the pathological. 
I n the library one meets the normal, the 
sane, the intelligent, and the progressive 
and one helps them on the up-grade. 
What can be more truly social work? 
I resent very much the attitude of the 
visi t ing nurse whom I met one day when 
I went out, for the sake of my own edu
cation, on a round of visits with the dis
trict physician. She d id not know me, 
and said she never thought of my being 
a librarian, but supposed I wras a "social 
worker." I said: " Certainly I am a social 
worker. W h o establishes more social 
contacts than I do? W h y am I not a 
social worker just as truly as you who do 
only remedial w o r k ? " M y work deals 
wi th the mind, hers is only with the body. 
W h y should recreation be called social 
work when it is found i n playgrounds and 
hikes, and not when it is provided in 
reading-rooms and i n material for recre
ation at the home fireside? This is the 
interpretation for which my student had 
been groping, and she goes away satisfied. 

While I have been talking with her— 
thank goodness ! — M r . S has made 
his regular Saturday visi t and gone. He 
really is a nice man, and I like him all 
right, but he is one of those unfortunate 
people who know of no way to express in-
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terest except by finding fault. H e is a 
Czech, and loves best to read his native 
language. Dur ing the war he always re
fused to believe that we could not get 
more books, and ever)' week we had to 
hear his regular grumble on the terrible 
condition of our collection. N o w , pre
posterous as it seems, he wants to know 
what we have done with the old dir ty 
books which were so much better than 
these new clean ones ! H e never can un
derstand either why the book that he 
wants isn't in , and he believes in going to 
the head instead of dealing with subor
dinates. Fate was k ind to me for once. 

The assistant at the registration-desk 
tells me about a boy who came running in 
and inquired breathlessly: " W h o is num
ber 1156?" While she was looking it 
up, he caught his breath sufficiently to 

explain that a girl carrying books charged 
to that number had been knocked down 
by an automobile, and no one knows who 
she is. So he looked at her books and 
told the cop that he would run to the 
"Liberry" and get her name and address. 
That boy has a future. 

As if this were not excitement enough 
for one day, an officer comes in from the 
police-station across the street carrying a 
lost baby who is wild with fright and 
terror. He says apologetically that he 
thought perhaps we could calm her 
high-sterics. One of the girls takes her 
down to the staff-room, bathes the poor, 
hot little face and hands, sits down wi th 
her in a rocking-chair, and croons a 
nursery song unt i l she falls asleep. 

" L i f e and the L ib ra r i an"—wel l , I ' l l 
say so! 

Cold L i g h t 
B Y E . N E W T O N H A R V E Y 

Professor of Physiology, Princeton University; Author of "The Nature of Animal L igh t ' 

ILLUSTRATIONS FROM PHOTOGRAPHS AND DIAGRAMS 

O T L I G H T " is almost 
t a u t o l o g i c a l ; "co ld 
l i g h t " is surely para
doxical. So c l o s e l y 
associated are light 
and heat in a l l our ex
perience that the two 
would seem insepara

ble. The sun is not only the brightest 
but also the hottest object in our imme
diate neighborhood. I use the words 
" immediate neighborhood' ' advisedly, for 
the sun is only ninety-three mil l ion miles 
away and its light and heat come to us in 
about eight minutes. A l p h a centauri, the 
nearest star, is so many bil l ion miles away 
that it takes over four years for its Hght 
and heat to reach us. 

Practically every i l luminant in use to
day is patterned after the sun and stars. 
The attempt is made to heat an incan
descent filament to the highest tempera
ture possible. We cannot attain the tem

perature of the sun, five thousand de
grees, but we do attain two-fifths the tem
perature of the sun and a brightness suf
ficient to convert our principal thorough
fares into great white ways. N o artificial 
lamp is known but that gives off ample 
heat to be felt by the hand. It is all " hot 
l ight ." The heat is not only a drawback; 
it is an actual waste, a waste so great that 
it represents about ninety-eight per cent 
of the total energy. We use a fifty* horse
power engine to run the dynamo that 
lights a few bulbs, when one horse-power 
might do the same thing if we knew the 
secret of the process. 

Quality was the ideal of the artisan, 
quantity is the by-word of the factory, 
and efficiency the slogan of the moment. 
Modern incandescent bulbs are already 
many times more efficient than those first 
constructed, but we are apparently ap
proaching the l imit . H o w can we improve 
the efficiency of our fight-producing proc-
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esses still further? Perhaps the solution 
lies in a wholly different direction. Per
haps if we study the organic rather than 
the inorganic world, success may crown 
our efforts. The firefly has eliminated 
heat from its l ighting process, although we 
do not eliminate the idea of heat from its 
name. In this part of the country we are 
inclined to use the term_/i/rfly rather than 
lightning-bug, although the latter is a 
more correct if less elegant name. 

It is an often overlooked fact that many 

so successfully that the exhaustion of the 
great beds of Chile nitrate need give no 
concern. M a n y more processes of tiny 
cells have been used by man and the limit 
has not yet been reached. If we could 
copy the firefly successfully a revolution 
in l ighting might come about. 

Al though every one is familiar with the 
firefly and most of us have observed the 
phosphorescence of the sea or the glowing 
of damp wood in forests, but few realize 
the great number and diversity of ani-

Figure r. Nocliluca, one of the small organisms responsible for the phosphorescence of the sea. Upper 
left and middle figures show the animal , magnified, as it appears while luminescent at night; the upper right 
figure is a fragment of the animal , and lower figure a very highly magnified port ion to show how the light ap
pears as minute points or dots. Sometimes the sea is so filled with these forms that it appears pink or red by 
day and shines like a sheet of fire by night. (After Quatrefages, f rom " T h e N a t u r e of A n i m a l L i g h t , " courtesy 
of J . B . L i p p i n c o t t Co. ) 

of the most fundamental discoveries as 
well as the most far-reaching generaliza
tions of physics and chemistry have de
veloped from experiments on animals and 
plants. Our knowledge of current elec
tricity goes back to Galvani 's observa
tions (1786) on the muscles and nerves of 
frogs, while our present theory of elec
trolytic dissociation started from the ex
periments of Pfeffer and deVries on plant 
cells. 

O n the chemical side, animals and 
plants have been our laboratories for cen
turies. Bacteria are known which take 
nitrogen from the air and convert it into 
useful compounds. We have just re
cently employed this process on a com
mercial scale. Bacteria are also known 
which convert ammonia to nitrites and 
nitrates. We can now copy this reaction 

mals which emit light. Nearly forty dif
ferent great groups or orders of animals 
are known to be luminescent, with thou
sands of different luminous species. These 
are scattered in a most haphazard manner 
throughout the animal kingdom. They 
are found among the very lowest forms, 
the bacteria and protozoa, as well as 
among the fishes of the highest group, the 
vertebrates. The microscopic and sim
plest forms, the unicellular organisms, 
glow i n minute points of light scattered 
over the surface of the cell, as illustrated 
in Figure 1. It is to these that we owe 
much of the phosphorescence of the sea. 
Phosphorescent wood is due to the mi
nute strands or mycelium of a luminous 
fungus (Figure 2) growing in the wood, 
and phosphorescent meat or dead fish to 
glowing bacterial colonies (Figure 3) 
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which use the flesh as culture medium. 
These phenomena have nothing whatever 
to do with phosphorus, as is very com
monly believed. 

M a n y animals produce a diffuse glow 
from irregular areas (Figure 4) or from 
the whole surface of the body, and some 
pour out a luminous substance leaving a 
trail of light behind them as they swim, 
while others have the light-producing cells 
concentrated into a definite organ (Figure 
5). In some cases this light organ is pro
vided with reflectors for directing and a 
lens for concentrating the beam, as well as 
opaque screens to protect the tissues of 
the animal from its own light and a mech
anism for turning the light off and on 
(Figure 6). In a few forms arc color 
screens for regulating the quality of the 
light. A veritable lantern is formed which 
we may suppose to be of some important 
use to its possessor. This whole field of 
structure and use of luminous organs 
forms an interesting chapter of animal 
light which has been ably described in 
this country by Dahlgren. As I wish to 
discuss the physical nature of the light 
and the chemical processes underlying its 
production, an inquiry into the structure 
and uses of luminous organs must be 
omitted. 

It should be clearly understood at the 
start that animal light—cold light—is no 
different in its physical make-up from any 
other k ind of light. A n i m a l light can be 
reflected and refracted and polarized, wil l 
affect a photographic plate, and is stopped 
by materials capable of stopping similar 
wave-lengths from any other source. As 
every one knows, ordinary light is merely 
a wave propagation of a particular set of 
wave-lengths which are capable of affect
ing our retina. These wave-lengths, 
which may be seen in the visible spectrum, 
vary in length from 0.76 micron,* appear
ing red, to 0.40 micron, appearing violet. 
The other colors, orange, yellow, green, 
blue, come between these two extremes. 

Most of the types of artificial i l lumi-
nants, a candle or an incandescent bulb, 
emit not only waves affecting our retina, 
but also longer and shorter waves. The 
longer waves, the infra-red, cannot be 
seen, and the shorter waves, the ultra
violet, are also invisible, but all may be 

* One micron = one twenty-five thousandth inch. 

detected in some way—by the photograph
ic plate, by heating effect, or by other 
means. A l l these waves, of widely differ
ent wave-length, constitute radiant en
ergy and any substance whatsoever w i l l 
give off more radiant energy the higher 

Figure 2. A luminous mushroom, growing i n a 
flask. F i n e strands from this fungus penetrate d a m p 
decaying wood in forests, mak ing the wood glow wi th 
a greenish light. (After M o l i s h , courtesy of G u s t a v 
Fischer, Jena.) 

the temperature; also, and this is the 
important law for the i l luminating en
gineer, more in proportion of the visible 
waves as compared with the total radiant 
energy, the higher the temperature. 

I n a candle flame at a comparatively 
low temperature only a small proportion 
of the total radiant energy is visible light, 
for most of it is in the infra-red. In an 
electric bulb more of the waves, propor
tionately, are of wave-length to be called 
radiant light, and in the sun, at a much 
higher temperature, even more, as indi
cated in Figure 7. Th i s k ind of light pro-
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duction, hot light, we call incandescence, 
and advance in perfection of the electric 
lamp has consisted i n finding more and 

Figure 3. Cul tures of luminous bacteria, photo
graphed with their own light. T h e white dots repre
sent m a n y mill ions of bacteria as the light from a s in
gle one w rould be invisible. T h e y are growing o n a 
layer of gelatin coating the flask, test-tube, and dish. 
L u m i n o u s bacteria are responsible for the lumines
cence of dead meat or fish when kept on ice for any 
length of time. T h e i r l ight was observed a n d recorded 
b y Aristot le . (After M o l i s h , courtesy of G u s t a v 
Fischer , Jena.) 

more refractory material for the filament. 
Obviously this may then be raised to a 
higher temperature by the current with
out volati l ization of filament material 
and resultant darkening of the glass bulb. 

A t the higher temperature more visible 
radiation is produced proportionally in 
accordance with the previous statements, 
and consequently the higher is the radi
ant efficiency. It is never possible, how
ever, to get r id of these long and short 
wave " in t ruders" which represent so 
large an amount of the radiant energy 
gone to waste. Tha t is the reason light
ing by incandescence is a wasteful proc
ess. 

In the incandescent lamp electrical en
ergy is converted into radiant energy 
through the heating effect of the current. 
There is no combustion involved in the 
electric lamp. In the candle combustion 
is involved. Th i s generates heat which 
makes the particles of carbon i n the can
dle flame incandescent. The carbon par
ticles then emit light which we can see, 
but, as the temperature is lower, a much 
smaller proportion of light than in the 
electric lamp. In the candle chemical en
ergy of combustion of the tallow is con
verted into radiant energy, but the candle 
is a most inefficient source of light. In 
either case it is really heat which produces 
the light. 

On the other hand, light which is pro
duced without much rise in temperature 
is spoken of as luminescence to distin
guish it from incandescence. Light of 
this sort, cold light, may be generated in a 
number of different ways: by an electric 
current, as in a vacuum tube; by the con
version of invisible radiation into visible 
radiation, as in luminous paints; by me
chanical means, as when lumps of sugar 
are rubbed together; or during crystal
l ization of various substances. Lumines
cence also accompanies slow chemical 
reactions, as in the faint glowing of 
phosphorus. We call these luminescences 
by different names to indicate the kind, 
as electro-, radio-, tribo-, crystallo-, or 
chemi-luminescence. The method used 
by luminous animals has been called 
bioluminescence. 

Luminescence is light without heat only 
in the sense that very little heat appears 
as compared wi th the great amount from 
incandescence. " C o l d l ight ," therefore, 
is somewhat of a misnomer. Light it 
surely is, and hot it surely is not, but af
ter a l l our temperature sense is not very 
delicate, and our light sense is extremely 
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delicate. For this reason we can see what 
we cannot feel, but if our temperature 
sense were as delicate as our retina we 
should probably have no difficulty in rec
ognizing the warmth of cold light. It 
seems almost imperative that some small 
rise in temperature must accompany the 
a p p e a r a n c e of light. 
The reason is that some 
kind of energy is con
verted into light energy 
and in the transforma
tion of energy some en
ergy always appears as 
heat. 

In 1890 Langley and 
Very in this country pub
lished a paper entitled, 
" O n the Cheapest Fo rm 
of L igh t . " Th i s was a 
study of the physical na
ture of the firefly light 
and demonstrated that 
in the firefly only visible 
radiation was produced 
and nothing else. Wha t 
the title means is simply 
the cheapest f o r m of 
light so far as the radiant 
energy produced is con
cerned. This energy lies 
wholly within the visible 
region, wi th no waste in
v i s i b l e wave-lengths, 
and is thus practically 
one hundred per cent ef
ficient. A photograph of the firefly spec
trum is shown in Figure S. As Lang-
ley's study gives us no insight into the 
economy of the chemical processes in
volved in producing the light, we must 
turn to them for a fuller understanding of 
animal light. 

Experimental investigation of luminous 
animals is not all of recent origin. A l 
though Aristotle mentions the light of 
dead fish and flesh, and both Aristotle and 
Pl iny that of damp wood, Robert Boyle 
is really the pioneer. 

Knowledge of the chemistry of the 
process has advanced in four important 
steps and Boyle's discovery was the first 
of these. Boyle, using the air-pump 
which he had just invented, showed the 
dependence of luminescence on a supply 
of air. Wr i t ing in the Proceedings of the 

R o y a l Society of London of October 20, 
1667, he says: 

" E x p . I : Hav ing procured a Piece of 
Shining Wood, about the bigness of a 
groat or less, that gave a v i v i d Light , 
(for rotten wood) we put it into a middle 
sized Receiver, so as it was kept from 

> 
V 

: - 5 y 

• 

IF ^ 

-1, y y y . .; 

Figure 4. Chcetoplerus, a luminescent w o r m about natura l size; on the 
left, viewed by dayl ight; on the right, as seen by night. T h e an imal lives 
in a parchment tube in the m u d and gives off a luminescent slime, when
ever disturbed. 

touching the Cement; and the Pump be
ing set a-work, we observed not during 
the 5 or 6 first Exsuctions of the A i r , that 
the splendor of the included Wood was 
manifestly lessened (though it was never 
at all increased;) but about the 7th Suck, 
it seemed to glow a little more dim, and 
afterwards answered our Expectation, by 
losing of its L igh t more and more, as the 
A i r was st i l l farther pumped out; t i l l at 
length about the 10th Exsuction, (though 
by removal of the Candles out of the 
Room, and by black Cloaths and Hats we 
made the place as dark as we could, yet) 
we could not perceive any light at all to 
proceed from the Wood. 

" E x p . I I : Wherefore we let i n the out
ward air by Degrees and had the pleasure 
to see the seemingly extinguished Light 
revive so fast and perfectly that it looked 



Figure 5. Watasenia, a luminous squid from J a p a n , about natura l size; on the left, viewed by daylight; on 
the right, as seen at night. T h e white dots over the surface of the body are luminous organs'. There are 
five more on the eyeball which are not well shown, a n d two very br i l l iant ones on the end of one pair of ten
tacles. (After Sasaki.) 

to us almost like a little flash of L igh t 
ning, and the Splendor of the Wood 
seemed rather greater than at al l less than 
before it was put into the Receiver." 

Of course, Boyle d id not know it was 
the oxygen of the air which was respon
sible for the light, and the ideas of com
bustion of his time were vague and fan
tastic. Nevertheless Boyle drew a com
parison between phosphorescent or " shin
i n g " wood, and a glowing coal, pointing 
out their similari ty, and we may justly 
credit h im with the discovery that oxy
gen is necessary for luminescence. 

460 

The second step i n our knowledge of 
animal luminescence is due to an Italian, 
Spallanzani, in 1794. H e demonstrated 
that one could take almost any luminous 
animal and by dry ing i t quickly could 
preserve the power to luminesce, so 
that if at some future time the material 
is moistened light wi l l again appear. 
Th i s simple experiment shows two things. 
Firs t , that water is necessary for lumines
cence, as the d ry material is perfectly 
dark, and, second, that light production 
depends upon no such unstable substances 
or delicate structures as many vital proc-
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esses do. A nerve wi l l no longer conduct 
an impulse if it be dried and again wet, 
nor is a dried muscle capable of contrac
tion when again moistened, but many 
luminous animals retain their power to 
luminesce although preserved for years in 
the dry state. Th i s gives us a very con
venient means of preserving luminous 
animals for future use, and greatly sim-

time were regarded as rather mysterious 
substances which only accompanied the 
actions of l iving cells. In yeast they pro
duced fermentation of sugar, in bacteria 
they caused souring of milk, and in our 
own stomach and intestines, as pepsin 
and trypsin, caused the digestion of food. 
Even as late as 1897 it was supposed that 
the fermentation principle of yeast could 

Figure 6. A section of a luminous organ of a shrimp, showing the lantern-l ike structure, h, h, h, layers 
forming the lens; ph, the photogenic cells which produce the light; r, the reflector layer; pi, a pigment layer to 
protect the tissues of the b o d y from the animal's light. (After T e r a o , from " T h e N a t u r e of A n i m a l L i g h t , " 
courtesy of J . B . L i p p i n c o t t Co . ) 

not be separated from the l iving yeast cell 
and it was called for this reason an "or
ganized ferment." Others, the unorgan
ized ferments, or enzymes, were obtained 
free from living cells or cell fragments. 
We now know that the difference between 
organized and unorganized ferments is 
merelv one of ease of extraction from the 
cell, and, further, that these enzymes or 
ferments are nothing more than organic 
catalysts. N o w a catalyst is a substance 
which takes no permanent part in a 
chemical reaction, but by its mere pres
ence causes the reaction to proceed. It 
has been called a "good mixer" or a 
"chemical parson," because it causes 
substances to become acquainted and 
unite. Its effect has been compared to 
that of oil on a rusty machine, and cata-

plifies the chemical problem. If a fairly 
stable compound in the animal is oxidized 
with production of light, it should not be 
so difficult to isolate this substance and 
finally to make it artificially. 

In reality, we find two bodies concerned 
in this oxidation. Th i s discovery marks 
the third step i n our knowledge of bio-
luminescence and the credit belongs to a 
Frenchman, Dubois . In 1887 he found 
that the fight of a k ind of clam, Pholas 
(Figure 9), which bores in rocks, comes 
from the interaction of two substances. 
One, called luciferin, is an oxidizable 
body which burns; the second, called 
lucijerase, is an enzyme * which acceler
ates the oxidation. Enzymes at one 

* Luciferase presents certain unusual'enzyme characteris
tics which cannot be entered into here. 



Figure 7. A schematic drawing to show the various k inds of radiant energy and the relative amount of 
the various k inds i n the sun, arc, candle, a n d firefly light. T h e horizontal parallel lines represent the radiant 
energy of various wavedengths broken up into a great spectrum; of which the visible wave-lengths occupy the 
middle region. T h e curves show the proport ion of various wave-lengths present in the same amount of ra
diant energy from the four types of i l luminants . N o t e that only visible wave-lengths are present in the firefly. 
X - r a y s , y - rays of rad ium, and electric waves are of the same nature as visible light, but the wave-length is 
different, very short in the case of X - r a y s a n d y - r a y s and very long i n wireless electric waves. 

lysts are becoming of more and more i m 
portance in the chemical industries. It 
is by means of inorganic catalysts that 
we now fix the nitrogen of the air, thus 
copying the process carried out by the 
nitrogen-fixing bacteria. 

Some animals produce luciferin and 
luciferase within a single cell, and the 
light shines through the cell itself. Then 
we speak of intracellular luminescence. 
Other forms eject the two substances out
side of the cell. They are secreted over 
the surface of the body or into the sea-
water in which the animals live, and oxi
dation there proceeds. Th i s is extra
cellular luminescence, and such animals 
produce luciferin much more abundant
ly than forms with intracellular lumines
cence. 

Success in biological work often, and 
sometimes only, depends upon the happy 
discovery of an especially favorable ani
mal for the research. For the isolation 
of luciferin the animal producing the 
greatest quantity must be secured. M u c h 
time was spent in the examination of 
many luminous forms before I tested by 
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chance a small crustacean, known as Cy-
pridina, about one-eighth inch long, or 
smaller, a shrimplike animal enclosed in 
a transparent hinged shell, with just 
enough room for the swimming legs to 
protrude and propel the creature through 
the sea-water (Figure 10). A supply of 
these animals has been made available by 
the Carnegie Insti tution of Washington, 
through its Director of Mar ine Biology, 
the late Doctor A . G . M a y o r . Too much 
credit cannot be given to the splendid 
work this institution has done in advanc
ing the borders of science. 

If disturbed, Cypridina secretes the lu
ciferin and luciferase into the sea-water 
from a gland near the mouth, probably 
from different regions of the gland. When 
the two come i n contact a beautiful bluish 
luminescence results. 

It is possible to work wi th luciferin and 
luciferase chemically, just as with any 
other material. They can be precipitated 
by various reagents and the precipitate fil
tered off, dissolved in various solvents, and 
so separated from contaminating materi
als. M a n y of their chemical properties 
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are known, and they can be prepared in 
a fairly pure state by the ordinary meth
ods of chemical procedure. 

Of course the aim of the biochemist is 
to produce these substances artificially, 
and the history of biochemistry is filled 
with conquests of synthetic production. 
One need mention only rubber, camphor, 
various perfumes and drugs. E v e n sug
ars yield to the chemist's magic touch and 
appear in flask or test-tube, although we 

veniently situated upon the tail of the in
sect and the white lights on the head, so 
that it is known in South America as the 
"automobile bug." Bu t these red lights, 
mind you, are not red because they are 
covered with a red glass or a red material 
of any k ind . They emit a red light d i 
rectly, and animals are known which emit 
green or yellow or blue lights directly. 
They must manufacture luciferin or luci-
ferases of slightly different chemical com-
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Figure 8. Photograph of the spectrum of an electric l amp 1.-1) and a firefly (B) as compared with that 
of helium v a c u u m tube (C), which is used to provide a scale for measuring the length of the spectra. (After 
Ives and Coblent2, f rom " T h e N a t u r e of A n i m a l L i g h t , " courtesy of J . B . L i p p i n c o t t Co. ) 

still find it cheaper to allow the cane and 
corn to manufacture our foodstuffs in 
their own t iny laboratories. Fifteen years 
ago adrenalin was the constituent princi
ple of a ductless gland; to-day it is a drug 
made from tar. N o t only is it made as 
animals make it , but also produced in 
slightly different forms, each one of which 
has a definite and special action on our 
tissues. 

The romance of aniline colors is known 
to all. A new shade is no longer a chance 
discovery; it is very nearly a prediction. 
I think this fact has a special significance 
for the student of animal light. The 
color of a substance is due to the fact that 
the substance either reflects or transmits 
light of a particular wave length. Red 
paper is red because i t reflects, and red 
glass is red because it transmits, red light 
of a wave length about .75 micron, and 
absorbs all the other wave-lengths. We 
commonly make a red signal lamp by en
closing a white light (emitting all visible 
wave-lengths) in red glass. There is a 
beetle in South America which has not 
only white lights but also red ones, and 
these red lights, so it is said, are very con-

position, which might be comparable to 
adrenalins of slightly different composi
tion, or to the aniline dyes, which may be 
essentially alike and yet whose hue may 
be changed by the introduction of one 
new insignificant atom. Perhaps the light 
of the future may be manufactured to 
meet the particular whim of the house-
owner, as a lady's dress is ordered of the 
particular color which fashion demands. 

There still remains the question of what 
happens to the luciferin after it has been 
oxidized or burned. For many years 
those who thought at all about luminous 
animals supposed that the luciferin oxi
dized wi th formation of carbon dioxide 
and water, the same products as appear 
when a candle burns. Th i s is not the 
case, and in this fact lies the secret of the 
small energy change occurring during its 
oxidation. Luciferin does not oxidize to 
CO2 and H2O, but to a substance I have 
called oxyluciferin. The heat of oxida
tion (from a very rough calculation) is 
less than one calorie per gram of luciferin, 
while the heat of combustion of a tallow 
candle is about nine thousand three hun
dred calories per gram, enough heat to 



Figure o. Pholas, the boring c lam, used b y D u b o i s to demonstrate the existence of 
luciferin and luciferase. O n the left, v iewed by day l ight ; on the 

right, as seen at night. (After Panceri . ) 

raise over nine kilograms (twenty pounds) 
of water one degree Centigrade. 

We might represent what happens as: 

Luciferin + oxygen ± ^ oxyluciferin.* 

Such a reaction as this, involv ing a 
small energy change, should be reversed 
easily; i. e., we should be able to remove 
the oxygen (i. c, reduce the oxyluciferin) 
and obtain the luciferin again, as indi 
cated by the double arrows. 

* This representation of the equation, while not quite cor
rect, is more simple than that indicated by the actual facts. 

4 6 4 

The fact that this can be accomplished 
is now certain, and constitutes the fourth 
step in our knowledge of the lumines
cence. I first observed the reduction 
which had been brought about by bac
teria growing accidentally in my extracts 
of luminous animals. A l l bacteriologists 
know the reducing power of many bac
teria. Biologists are told to " study na
ture, not books." I think chemists might 
be told to "s tudy bacteria, not test-
tubes." Bacteria often give us a clew to 
what is possible, and were no other lumi
nous organisms known except the lumi-
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nous bacteria, this fact alone would be 
immensely significant. They are not only 
our deadliest enemies but our closest 
friends. They are friends that tell what 
can be done, but it is not so often that we 
actually use the bacteria themselves to 
accomplish the result. We merely copy 
their process. 

There are other methods of reducing 
oxyluciferin besides the use of bacteria, 

This would be comparable to burning a 
candle, and then by some means recom-
bining the oxidation products of the can
dle, the water and carbon dioxide, to tal
low again. Our present way to reform a 
tallow candle is to let sunlight fall upon 
the leaves of the green plants, when CO2 
and L L O wi l l be recombined wi th absorp
tion of the energy of sunlight, and starch, 
a compound rich in energy, wi l l be buil t 

Figure 10. Cypridina, s l ightly larger t h a n natural size, a minute shrimp-l ike crustacean enclosed 
in a shell, which squirts out a luminous secretion into the sea-water as it swims. 

and the one which presents most interest 
is that involving a reducing catalyst. 
Again we rely on the activities of a cata
lyst, but this time an inorganic one. 
Certain finely divided metals have very 
strong reducing action, without them
selves being changed in the process. 
They are capable of converting oxyluci
ferin to luciferin. The luciferin can then 
be oxidized to oxyluciferin wi th further 
production of light. 

We have then an oxidizing catalyst 
which causes the luciferin reaction to pro
ceed in one direction, wi th production of 
light, and a reducing catalyst which re
forms the luciferin again from its oxida
tion product. W h y not allow the two re
actions to proceed side by side in the 
same vessel and obtain a continuous 
light ? Reduce the luciferin as fast as it is 
oxidized, and use it over and over again. 

V O L . L X X I I . — 3 0 

up. Then some animal must eat the 
starchy food and convert it into tallow, 
which is again in a position to be burned 
with liberation of energy, some' of which 
goes into the light of the candle. The re
action, fat + oxygen <-*• water + carbon 
dioxide, is a reaction which can be re
versed only wi th the greatest difficulty. 
This is because just as much energy must 
be supplied to make it go to the left as is 
given off when it goes to the right. 

What is impossible in the case of the 
tallow is quite possible in the case of luci
ferin. B y simultaneous reduction of oxy
luciferin and oxidation of luciferin, a con
tinuous light can be produced—not a very 
bright light, to be sure, but one which 
demonstrates the principle, and the prin
ciple is the important thing. 

It must be very decidedly emphasized 
that this is not a case of perpetual motion. 
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W i t h the aid of some equations I could 
very easily show by analogy what hap
pens, and, also, that the light would not 
go on forever if we sealed the containing 
vessel, but would come to an equilibrium 
and the light would cease. If perpetual 
motion were involved, the light would go 
on forever in what the physicist calls a 
"closed system." The reason perpetual 
motion is impossible is because of a very 
unfortunate and troublesome (from our 
point of view) law, the second law of 
thermo-dynamics. Th i s says that in 
every transformation of energy some is 
converted into an unavailable form. It 
is not lost, but i t cannot be used. As 
Doctor Slosson has so aptly pointed out 
in his " F a l l of Energy and the Rise of 
M a n , " this law is essentially stated by the 
old nursery rhyme: 

" H u m p t y D u m p t y sat o n a w a l l , 
H u m p t y D u m p t y h a d a grea t fa l l , 
A l l the K i n g ' s horses a n d a l l t h e K i n g ' s m e n 
C o u l d n o t p u t H u m p t y D u m p t y t o g e t h e r a g a i n . " 

Practical science is largely concerned 
wi th easing the fal l of H u m p t y D u m p t y , 
wi th preventing to as great an extent as 
possible the increase of unavailable en
ergy. Experience always teaches that 
the transformation of energy is never per
fect, and, consequently, there is no per
petual motion. We have yet to discover 
in nature the production of something for 
nothing, although most of us are familiar 
wi th man-made schemes for accomplish
ing this object. 

I think it is now possible to revise our 
ideas regarding luminous animals them
selves, especially as regards those forms 
with intracellular luminescence. I have 
always myself tacit ly assumed that the 
firefly manufactured luciferin continu
ously and burnt it up during flashes to 
some waste product that was continu

ously removed. I t would seem, rather, 
that the firefly has a store of luciferin on 
hand, which it burns during the flash and 
"unburns ," if we may use the expression, 
between the flashes. It functions by suc
cessive oxidation and reduction. 

Some forms, like bacteria, produce a 
steady, continuous glow day and night. 
It is customary to suppose that the bac
teria are continuously burning up their 
luciferin and forming new supplies of luci
ferin from some simpler products. In the 
light of what I have said above it would 
be quite possible for bacteria to burn lu
ciferin in one part of their cell and "un
b u r n " it in another. They function by 
simultaneous oxidation and reduction. 

A n d what an economical process this 
is ! Here you have an animal that makes 
its fuel and burns it and produces light, 
practically pure light, for it is not con
taminated wi th those unbidden rays we 
cannot see; and then it takes the combus
tion product and reconverts it into fuel 
again, and the fuel is ready to be burned 
a second time. It seems as if l iving things 
had almost solved the old riddle of un
scrambling eggs. A t least they have been 
able to unburn their candle. A n d all this 
by a process which is in no sense a mys
tery. The chemist calls it a reversible re
action, and if you should ask him whether 
this is not a rather rare thing, he would 
probably reply: " A l l chemical reactions 
are reversible." 

The application of an old principle in a 
new way has solved many a problem. It 
is perhaps too soon to predict what may 
be the commercial future of cold light, but 
it is worthy of emphasis that such a de
velopment would be a very decided step 
in the right direction, a step toward the 
conservation of that energy which physi
cists tell us is continually being converted 
into an unavailable form. 



A m a n on the front seat told all about the city's marvel lous growth .—Page 4 6 9 . 
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was, in terms of the-
osophy, a very young 

i ? T soul, a very young soul 
IfBj i n d e e d . Embodying 

the usual inconsisten
cies of the half-baked, 
he excited some dis

cussion at the South Shore Hote l in C h i 
cago, where he lived. The rich old duf
fers who pre-empted the chairs i n the 
smoking-room (still wearing the cattle-
yard boots under their trouser-legs) voted 
him a clever pup perhaps, but useless. 

On the other hand, the head of the adver
tising firm of E & W paid h im 
one hundred dollars a week just to write 
things. It was Wall ie who invented the 
" thousand-and-oneth " way of telling how 
a certain automobile ate up distance by 
simply suggesting to the art department 
to picture the car in the foreground wi th 
twenty miles of k inky, ribbon-like road 
meandering over the mountains behind it. 
It was he also that hit upon advertising 
table-salt without telling a thing about it 
by simply picturing a can of i t in a snow
drift—emblem of purity. 

4 6 7 
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There was an equal disparity of esti
mates of h im among the ladies. T o the 
wise, old-blase eighteen-year-old flappers 
he was a cold potato, too absent-minded, 
too diffident, too awed by taxi-drivers and 
cloak-room despots to amount to any
thing as a cavalier; but to the merry 
young widow—aged forty-something—he 
was a delight, a scandalous delight in the 
opinion of some less-vivid residents of the 
hostelry. She surprised h im consider
ably the first time he saw her after her 
vacation by kissing M m right soundly and 
sincerely. 

" T h e y were wonderful letters, W a l l i e , " 
she explained. " I long to leave town 
again so I can receive more of them." 

"Tha t ' s it , darn i t , " said Wal l ie to 
himself, " i t isn't m y looks, it 's my copy 
that gets ' e m ! " 

But there came a time i n those first sad 
days of 1921 when copy no longer "got 
'em," when the inconsiderate public just 
naturally wouldn't read advertisements, 
nor buy what the world's champion copy
writers admonished them to buy; when 
hard-headed manufacturers decided "It 
wasn't in the woods, and no use gunning 
for i t . " So Wall ie H a r t H i t t lost his job. 
This of itself was nothing. I t was his in 
abil i ty to get another good job i n Chicago 
that annoyed h im. W e l l , then, he might 
as well call it a vacation and go to C a l i 
fornia. 

I n Los Angeles he lunched wi th the 
great men who so methodically and thor
oughly put the prune and the walnut a l l 
over this broad land of ours. H e even 
met the wonderful, picturesque person 
with the incomparable whiskers who made 
Los Angeles the most vociferous city in 
the world; but he found, as i n Chicago, 
that the good jobs were all more than 
occupied. 

Then he turned to the classified want 
ads. A number of these described how a 
real l ive man, full of punch, pep, persim
mons, and other explosives, could make 
twenty-five thousand dollars a year by 
hard work. Fol lowing these to their 
sources he discovered the usual oppor
tunities to peddle furniture-polish or 
Christmas calendars from door to door. 
F r o m these he turned in disgust. I t 
seemed he would rather starve than pul l 
a strange woman's door-bell and bring 

her furiously from her wash-tub, or her 
looking-glass, as the case might be. 

B u t the time finally came when it be
came a matter not of what he wanted to 
do, or would do, or could do, but of what 
he must do. H i s slowly deepening de
spondency focussed down to a real fear 
one day. It rained; his shoes leaked; it 
would have strained his resources to the 
l imit to purchase a new pair. The 
benches i n the l i t t le Plaza, usually so 
warm and crowded wi th the advisory 
committee on politics and religion, were 
empty. The erstwhile dusty palms 
dripped sadly down on them. Even in 
Los Angeles the nights coidd be too cold 
and damp for outdoor sleeping. His fear 
became rage—anger at himself for being 
afraid. Wha t if real life was sterner than 
the copy-writer 's version of it ? Was he 
afraid to live i t ? D — it , no!! not he! 
Wal l ie H a r t H i t t was nobody's baby. 
F r o m now on he was not looking for a 
good job, a copy-writer's job, he was 
looking for a job. Th i s was the turning-
point. Before his resolution had time to 
cool he walked rapidly away from the 
Plaza down H i l l Street, and turned in at 
the first imposing office he came to. Its 
heavy columns of ornately carved red
wood, its barbaric blue-and-gold chan
deliers indicated money to spend. The 
gold letters on the windows indicated that 
the firm was selling agent for Halcyon 
H a l f Acres. The doorman handed him 
an illustrated pamphlet locating and de
scribing the tract. Stepping to the girl 
at the information-desk, he inquired: "Is 
this outfit advertising for salesmen?" 

" N o , indeed," said the young lady 
quite promptly. " W e are not putting 
on any." 

" G o o d ! " exclaimed Wallie. " L T t h a t 
case I want to see the sales-manager a 
minute ." 

The sales-manager appeared—a ruddy, 
round, Santa Claus sort of man, minus 
the whiskers, who used his arms and his 
legs w i t h equal energy in walking. 

" M y name is H i t t , " said Wallie to the 
brisk indiv idual . " I hear you are not 
advertising for salesmen, and that's a 
good sign. The people who advertise for 
salesmen usually want a peddler. Those 
who have opportunities for real salesmen 
don't have to advertise. N o w I 'm used 
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to selling things by the car-load and the 
acre. M y experience wi th the Chitter-
den Organization of Chicago ought to 
make me valuable to y o u . " 

He stopped. H i s audacity in capital
izing his limited, his very l imited, experi
ence with the great Chit terden Organiza
tion quite appalled h im; but his desperate 
desire for the job kept his usually roving 
eye focussed intentlv on the manager's 
own optics. So much depended on what 
the manager would say that he absorbed 
him like a page of good copy. The man
ager on his side was forming his own 
estimates. 

" B o y understands the value of a silence 
after making his point ," he thought. 
" M o s t of my men talk too much. O ld 
shoes, old clothes neatly kept; needs the 
money, probably work like Hercules wi th 
a pitchfork." 

" A l l right," said he. "Straight five 
per cent commission. Put you to work 
right now. Are you r eady?" 

" R e a d y ! " answered Wall ie wi th a 
beaming smile. 

"Come and I ' l l introduce you to our 
Sixth Street man," and he led the way 
back to the little park where Wal l ie had 
taken his resolution. Meanwhile the sun 
had peeped out, the palms ceased drip
ping, the warm earth steamed, the com
mittee on politics and religion had fore
gathered. Los Angeles was itself again. 
As they passed along the sidewalk border
ing the park a horde of loud-voiced indi
viduals extended free excursion tickets to 
them with invitations to go on sight
seeing trips. Behind them at the curb 
stood a continuous line of enormous 
motor-busses, decorated like a side-show 
with barbaric banners picturing spouting 
oil-wells, diving Venuses, waggly moun
tains of an outrageous blue, and orange-
groves wi th yellow pumpkins growing on 
the trees. Yesterday Wall ie might have 
envied these pestiferous persons. They 
at least had a job; but to-day he passed 
them by with scornful oblivion. Mere 
barkers they were. He was a real-estate 
salesman, going, no doubt, to take charge 
of the Sixth Street office. Wha t a differ
ence a job made ! H i s feet were still wet 
from the early shower, but his heart was 
warm again. H e had a job !! 

About midway in the block the Santa 

Claus manager stopped. Two of the vo
ciferous ticket-givers stopped their solici
tations and nodded respectfully. 

" E d , " said the manager, " and B i l l , 
this is M r . H i t t ; new man. Show him 
how we fill up the bus," and with that he 
turned on his heel and was gone. 

"Pleased to meet you , " said E d . 
" W a t c h us, you ' l l soon learn," said 

B i l l , and without more ceremony the two 
turned again toward the passing crowd. 

Fortunately neither one observed the 
expressions of astonishment, chagrin, in 
dignation,, and dismay that chased one 
another across the sensitive countenance 
of Wall ie Har t H i t t . So ! It had come to 
this. He , most promising young copy
writer i n Chicago on corsets, autos, and 
table-salt, was down and out, ballyhooing 
on the sidewalks of Los Angeles for a free 
boob's boss ! For a long time he crouched 
behind E d and B i l l lest any acquaintance 
should see h im, but only strangers passed. 
After a while his humor came to his 
rescue. After a l l , it was a k ind of sales
manship. If he could address a mil l ion 
people at once through a popular maga
zine, why not singly, on the street ? They 
were the same people. They wouldn't 
bite h im. Fina l ly , in a sheepish sort of 
way, he took his place in line wi th E d and 
B i l l . H e opened his mouth to say, 
"For ty-mi le sightseeing tour," but no 
sound came. H e had scarcely begun to 
thaw out when the busses all along the 
block began a mighty and simultaneous 
sputtering of motors, the barbaric ban
ners were furled, E d and B i l l motioned 
him to climb aboard, and away they 
went. A man on the front seat told all 
about the city's marvellous growth, 
through a megaphone. After a long run 
past thinning habitations and vegetable-
gardens the bus turned into a newly 
harrowed tract, wi th new gravelly streets, 
and new cement walks, and infantile 
shade-trees, and here and there a crisp new 
bungalow. A gigantic sign announced 
" H a l c y o n Half Acres ." The bus stopped 
at a big tent and the people piled out. 

" A free hot ranch dinner w i l l be served 
in the big tent," announced the mega
phone man, and the crowd forthwith 
surged into the tent. 

"Come on," said E d , "get your tray. 
Cook-house over here." 
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A glance at the cook-house told Wall ie 
the awful truth. The salesmen for one 
of the oldest and most dignified real-
estate establishments i n Los Angeles were 
acting as waiters for its patrons. Further
more, the "high-powered closers," who 
had ridden out i n their own cars, were 
actually in the kitchen wi th aprons on 
over their store clothes, dealing out po
tatoes and stew! This ridiculously in
congruous appearance saved the day for 
Wall ie . H e had to laugh. Wel l , if this 
was salesmanship, salesman would he be. 

The crowd was fed silently and expedi
tiously. Never was food served with 
more brains. The dishes were whisked 
away and everybody was i m i t e d to sit 
up front and hear a lecture. I t was a 
good lecture, beginning wi th the wonder
ful natural resources of an undeveloped 
region contiguous to the city which held 
the world's record for hilarious enthu
siasm for its own lusty self, and ended 
with a quotation from the inimitable 
R i l ey about garden-gates and hollyhocks. 

A s the applause ceased the salesmen, 
having discarded their aprons and drawn 
numbers out of the manager's hat, cir
culated among the audience, picked out 
their vict ims whose bus-number badges 
corresponded wi th the numbers they had 
drawn, and began to establish cordial re
lations. They were marvels. In five 
minutes twenty little groups were laugh
ing and talking wi th twenty erstwhile 
waiters, looking over the wonderful maps 
they opened, moving unconsciously to
ward the row of waiting motor-cars, and 
as unconsciously preparing to buy H a l 
cyon Ha l f Acres. 

H a \ i n g got nobody on the bus, and 
having no right, therefore to draw from 
the hat, W rallie had time to stand near 
the little tent where the deals were finally 
closed and listen. The old trick of tak
ing rabbits out of a hat was nothing to 
this magic. L i k e every other copy-man, 
Wall ie knew that a sale consisted of at 
least four things: getting the buyer's at
tention, arousing his curiosity, creating a 
desire, and finally getting h im to act upon 
i t ; but never had he imagined such an 
elaborate system to accomplish this 
greatly desired result. H e saw it now. 
H e and E d and B i l l on the sidewalk—they 
were the attention-getters; and the bus 

wi th its banners—that was the curiosity 
st imulator; and the lecture—who could 
hear i t without desire i n his heart for 
Ha lcyon Ha l f Acres! A n d now these 
salesmen, so suave yet so alert, so polite 
yet so determined—people were acting 
and deciding under their magic influence 
who never had had courage or minds of 
their own before to act on anything. In 
one tent there came a sudden and omi
nous pause. Wal l ie could feel the elec
tricity. Then a woman said, " W e l l , I 
really didn ' t intend to buy, but if you will 
excuse m e " — W a l l i e heard her rise from 
her chair and put her foot on it. He 
heard her garter snap. The "high-
power" man said: " T h a n k you; that will 
do for a deposit unt i l you can communi
cate wi th your bank; and here is your re
ceipt, madam, and my congratulations." 

In the next tent there was a noise as of 
some one hopping about on one foot. 
The gentleman from Iowa was evidently 
removing his boot. F r o m each tent a 
man presently appeared, made a mega
phone of his hands, and shouted the num
ber of a lot. The sales-manager marked 
it up on a blackboard. A score of them 
were sold that afternoon in two hours. 

Next morning Wal l ie said "Good 
morn ing" to E d and B i l l with genuine 
enthusiasm. H e found his voice. He 
also said good morning to an active, 
blackbird sort of person, a girl who was 
helping to fill up the next bus with the 
spouting oil-derricks. Very like a little 
bi rd she was—the saucy til t of her head, 
the quickness of her movements, the 
alertness of her round, smiling face, the 
penetration of her black eyes. Inciden
tally she was the means of getting Wallie's 
first "prospects" on the bus. B i l l had 
v i r tua l ly held up two somewhat bewil
dered and undecided women when the 
little blackbird hopped into the group. 

" H e r e , " she chirped smiling, "these 
are m y friends. I met them this morning 
early; they are going out to 'Plungers 
Paradise . ' " 

" G i t out o' here," roared B i l l . "Go 
work your own bus ! " H e followed his 
invi ta t ion to "g i t ou t " with a shove that 
nearly upset the little bird. The mas
culine representatives of "Plungers Para
dise" bus trooped to her rescue. A t the 
same moment a large plain-clothes cop 



It had come to this. H e was down and out. ba l lyhooing on the sidewalks of L o s Angeles for a free 
boob's boss!—Page 4 6 9 . 
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stepped across the walk and arrested the 
ungallant B i l l forthwith. A little knot of 
people gathered. Wall ie addressed them 
earnestly: " L o v e l y home sites in Ha lcyon 
Half Acres; free tr ip, free hot ranch 
dinner, no obligations; step right i n . " 
F ive of them did. 

Ela ted by this, Wall ie approached the 
little bird. 

" H u r t you a n y ? " he inquired. 
" N o , not he," she said. " I ' l l say you 

Hicks Ha l f Acres fellows are rough, 
though ! Bu t listen, M r . N e w B o y , don't 
take it so seriously. Only the first 
twenty-five years i n fhe real-estate game 
are hard. Smile at 'em; look 'em in the 
eye. P i ck on those russet-brown looking 
hicks wi th the sun wrinkles; they're your 
game." 

"Thanks for the t ip, but I haven't your 
lovely smile." 

"Thanks for the compliment, and I ' l l 
lend it to you. They say it 's catching." 

" Mos t contagious smile on Bal lyhoo 
Boulevard," said he, resuming his station. 

F ive minutes afterward a brown, sun-
wrinkled man paused at the bus. Wall ie 
eagerly pinned a Ha lcyon Hal f Acres 
badge on him, but the man protested he 
didn't need i t . H e then climbed into the 
driver's seat. If Wall ie didn't know his 
own bus-driver yet by sight, everybody 
else on Barkers ' Boulevard did, and the 
general laugh that followed proved that 
laughs were as catching as smiles. H e 
had to laugh himself. Wr i t ing phrases 
to a mil l ion people at once was one thing, 
but learning to pick your prospective 
buyers singly out of the mil l ion was 
" something else again." 

In about three days of close-up work 
wi th the great American public as it ap
peared in Pershing Square, Wal l ie Har t 
H i t t learned more about his audience than 
some copy-men ever wi l l know. It was 
on the third day also that he schemed a 
scheme to turn the tables on Barkers ' 
Boulevard. It was a slow day. H e had 
drawn a blank—that is, one of those gar
rulous old women who ride all the busses 
and eat al l the free lunches, but never 
buy anything. The big yellow bus was 
parked drowsily under the eucalyptus-
trees. The driver was half asleep. W a l 
lie climbed into the bus and woke him. 

" S a y , " he began, " I don't want you to 

think I was being theatrical with you the 
other morning. Honest, I didn't know 
you drove the bus. I ' m a new man." 

"Sure, that's all r ight ." 
" I suppose you know more about this 

tract than I ever w i l l . Where is your 
l o t ? " Here he opened a map. 

" A i n ' t got no lo t , " answered the driver 
scornfully. " I just drive the bus." 

" T o o b a d ! I was broke too when I 
joined this outfit. H o w long have you 
been b r o k e ? " 

" Broke ? I ain't broke. I got a thou
sand dollars in the Security Savings!" 

" O h , pardon me," said Wall ie , quietly 
producing a blank check and writing 
"Securi ty Savings B a n k " on it. 

" I supposed you must be up against it; 
otherwise, wi th a l l the opportunities you 
have for first-hand information and in
side dope, I presumed, of course, you'd 
done yourself the justice to profit by it. 
These 'h icks , ' as you call them, have to 
take a good deal the lecturer tells 'em on 
faith. Y o u know i t 's true. Y o u know 
from your experience as a driver that this 
dirt road the old bus is standing on has 
got to be a paved boulevard wi th in a year. 
The}' only think so, but you've seen 
things happen so fast here that you know 
i t . Y o u also have the good sense to know 
that this lot here pegged out beside us 
wi l l be twice as valuable when that occurs 
—don't y o u ? " 

" Y o u may be right at that, but " 
" B u t s t i l l you haven't used as much 

consideration for yourself as these people 
you call ' h i c k s . ' " 

"Perhaps some day " 
" N o , you don' t ! Y o u can't k id me 

the way you do yourself. This 'perhaps 
some day ' business lands people on the 
park benches in their old age. I know 
that if you don ' t 'do it now with me to 
boost you you ' l l never do it—never give 
yourself a square deal. Now, if you will 
just come out of vour trance and use the 
common sense of the average hick, and 
take this pen and this check which is 
made out on your own bank, and use my 
back for a writing-desk, I ' l l break into 
one of these high-powered closers for you, 
and get you the lot before the price goes 
up." 

The driver had the check and the pen 
before he was thoroughly awake to the 



situation. The smooth back of Wall ie 
Hart H i t t stooped invi t ingly before him. 

" W e l l , " he repeated, " y o u may be 
right at that." 

Wallie took the signed check and ran 
with it to the blackboard. N o , the lot 
was not yet marked up. The signed 
check on a local bank gave h im the right 
to announce i t without recourse to the 
closers. P icking up the manager's mega
phone and controlling his voice as best he 
could, he shouted: " L o t 507 sold!" 

" T o whom, for Pete's sake?" ex
claimed the manager. " N o t that old 
bus-riding pelican, I hope. Her check's 
no good." 

" N o , " said Wall ie calmly, " to a per
sonal prospect of my own. Found h im 
asleep in the bus." 

Now a sale is a very solemn and tick
lish thing, as long as the buyer is look
ing. The manager showed wonderful con
trol unti l Wall ie and the bus-driver were 
safely out of sight i n the closing tent. 
Then he began to heave and weep wi th 
laughter. The salesmen, for most part 
idle now, gathered around h im, thinking 
he was strangling. H e managed to mo
tion them to silence and led the way over 

behind the cook-house. Here he ex
ploded: " O h , my Gawd ! you fellers—boo 
ho ho !—you fellers are so far i n the forest 
you can't see the trees. This new man 
Hi t t—oh , Lord—what a horse on a l l of 
you ! While you have been running the 
county over for prospects he sold L o t 
507 to our own bus-driver! Boo hoo hoo ! 
— my handkerchief — my glasses! Oh , 
L o r d . " 

The mirthful roar that rose from behind 
the cook-tent, together wi th the merry 
guffaws of the returning salesmen, made 
a certain p r im lady from Nebraska very 
suspicious. Y o u never could tell where 
these blind pigs might be. Personally, 
she was glad she had decided not to buy 
unt i l further investigation. 

Next morning there was a general com
motion on Barkers ' Boulevard when W a l 
lie and the bus-driver shook hands. 
The little blackbird girl fairly beamed. 
"L i s t en , M r . New B o y , " she said, " i f it 
is true you actually sold a ballyhoo bus-
driver on his own tract, I 've got to know 
you better. Come out wi th me Sunday 
and get better acquainted. What'11 it be, 
seashore, mountains, or boarding-house 
parlor ?' ' 

473 

H e had drawn a b lank—one of those garrulous women who ride all the busses a n d eat all the free 
lunches, but never b u y anyth ing .—Page 4 7 2 . 
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" M o u n t a i n s , " said Wall ie . 
A t an incredibly early hour Sunday 

they descended from the Hol lywood car 
at the old Spanish Road that st i l l runs 
to the Presidio, and after following its 
pepper-tree-shaded walks for a short dis
tance, they branched off through a flock 
of little bungalows and thus into a nar
row crooked canyon i n the dry desert 
hills. 

" T h i s is the last place to dr ink ," she 
cautioned, leading to a little spring under 
a clump of eucalyptus. "Fi f teen years 
ago there wasn't a house for a mile. I 
l ived here ever so long in a beautiful 
camp and splashed i n the shower-bath 
my daddy made me out of a t in can. 
Th i s same water they sell now for four 
bits a bottle. A n d he sat under an awn
ing like Robert Louis Stevenson i n the 
Islands, writ ing scenarios about wi ld men 
and Indians; but finally the public got fed 
up on Indians and took to vamps. Poor 
dad knew even less about vamps than 
about Indians, so I went i n for real estate. 
B u t gee! it was tough to put on regular 
clothes and come and live indoors and 
miss the wonderful stars at night." 

" W i s h I ' d known you then," admitted 
Walhe. " I bet you were a cutey." 

" I was a bare-legged, dir ty l i t t le brat. 
I ' m glad our acquaintance started at a 
more becoming age." 

She led on up the canyon. The sun 
grew hot, the perfume of the sage-brush 
floated heavily in the air. The bees got 
busy. The two hikers peeled their coats. 
I n her short flaring skirt, high boots, and 
crisp sombrero she looked more animated 
and bird-like than ever. H i s old army 
shirt and breeches and puttees became 
h im very well. 

" H e r e are the poor old ruined vine
yards," she said. " Such lovely dago red 
they used to bring to us; but everything is 
prohibited now. It wi l l soon be pro
hibited for a perfect-lady ballyhoo to in
vite a young, soft-voiced gentleman bally
hoo for a walk on Sunday." 

" A n d if that prohibit ion works as well 
as the other we' l l never lack exercise." 

" N o r company." 
" I ' l l say so." 
The road, growing less and less distinct 

among the steep hot hills, died out al
together in a wide amphitheatre, and, 

climbing out of this, they finally arrived, 
very moist and flushed, on the apex of a 
mountain some eighteen hundred feet 
high above the floor of the broad San 
Fernando Val ley . They sat down. The 
sound of their hard breathing finally 
ceased. The strange dead silence of 
mountain-tops descended on them. The 
breaking of t iny twigs, the noise of insects 
sounded like pistol-shots in it . The beau
tifully sculptured desert mountains rose 
opposite them, range on range, like mon
strous sepulchres under crinkled dra
peries of purple and old rose and olive-
green, as though they had never budged 
nor made a sound, nor stirred in their an
cient sleep for ten mil l ion years. For a 
long time neither Wal l ie nor the girl spoke 
to break the spell. They were hugely 
content and wonderfully well acquainted 
by now. W h o would not feel content 
wi th the world wi th such a beautifully 
sculptured and colored and variegated 
panorama of i t stretched below him? 

" I wonder where that dog can be," the 
girl finally said. " I heard h im barking 
plainly, but I can't find h i m . " 

Wal l ie turned his field-glasses to the 
floor of the valley. A crazy-quilt of 
miniature farms and orchards, with toy 
houses on them, appeared in the circle 
of vis ion. F ina l ly he spied a t iny white 
speck bouncing on a green sward, a fluffy 
insect pursued it—probably a child. A 
more rotund insect crept very slowly 
across the green patch, leaving a streak of 
white behind it—presumably the mother 
of insect number one hanging out wash
ing. Insect number three, a slim one, 
stood on end and apparently raked leaves. 
A thin blue column of smoke indicated he 
was burning them. 

" W e l l , there's your dog," he said, and, 
kneeling close behind her, he held the 
glasses to her eyes and aimed them at the 
bouncing wldte speck. 

" M e r c y ! I didn' t know you could 
hear a bark so far," she exclaimed. 

" I t ' s the surface of the earth that re
flects the sound up to us. If I should 
bark down to h i m he'd never hear me," 
he explained laughingly. 

" A n d such a grand little barytone 
barker as you are, too !" she exclaimed as 
mischievously, as tauntingly, as smilingly 
over her shoulder as though she had 
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known Wall ie and all his diffidence for 
years. 

Perhaps she was counting a little too 
much on his diffidence, or perhaps trying 
to break through it. She was vi r tual ly 
in his arms to start wi th , on account of the 
glasses, and if she wanted simply to prove 
that even a diffident worm wi l l turn, she 
straightway got the proof of i t square on 
her laughing mouth. H e felt her strong 
young muscles spring like a steel trap as 
she jumped to her feet, a blazing little 
fury. 

" G o s h ! " she said, " y o u do work fast!" 
"Please forgive me," he pleaded. 

" M o s t provoking circumstances. Never 
had a little bright-eyed bird hop so close 
to me before. Besides, it 's not working 
fast, it 's just working to catch up to the 
place where I wished I was the first morn
ing you chirped at me and cheered me 
with the thought that only the first 
twenty-five years were hard ." 

She sat down again. 
" Y o u know," he said to change the 

subject, "these ' H i c k s H a h Acres, ' as you 
call them, are not so worse. Look at that 
hick raking his leaves, and his buxom 
hickess, and the wee hicklet wi th the dog. 
I ' l l bet they are as happy as clams. 
W h y don't you quit this Plungers Para
dise stuff and sell something r ea l ? " 

" Forget i t , " she answered, " I ' m for the 
plunge. I ' m for the oi l . The mountain 
vi l la for me wi th the pergola, the balus
trade, the Ital ian garden, and everything. 
Look way to the west there. See that 
big half-timbered house wi th the steep 
roof! Take the glasses. Tha t is where 
Doug and M a r y five." 

"Betcher they aren't at home," he as
serted, peering. "Betcher they never 
have time to know their own cook and 
their own gardener by sight. Betcher the 
place is for sale. Y o u promise these 
hicks a v i l l a , and you sell them a dry hole 
in the ground. H o w the deuce can you 
smile so brightly and look so pretty in the 
morning when you're kept awake all 
night thinking of the poor folks you've 
sold lots to i n Plungers Paradise?" 

"Pshaw! I don't sell them lots, and 
they don't want 'em. What they want 
is a thousand-to-one gambler's chance to 
get rich quick, and that's what I sell them 
—a chance. Everybody 's a gambler." 

" N o t me," argued Wall ie ; "me for the 
happy Hicks on Ha l f Acres. Weren't you 
happy in your old camp under the euca
lyptus? Wouldn ' t you be just as happy 
in a nice white little bungalow, -with a 
trellis and a lawn, and a big log fire and a 
dining-room wi th things built in i t that 
you pul l out, and a kitchen that you 
push in " 

"Say , boy," she interrupted, "what 
are you doing, practising on me or t rying 
to sell me a l o t ? " 

" We l l , not a lot exactly. I ' m taking a 
spoke out of your own wheel. Y o u sell a 
combination terra firma and a hazard in -
firma, and maybe I can interest you 
to-day, lady, i n a combination half-acre 
sure thing and a long chance on me." 

" W h y , boy, dear, what do you mean! 
I hardly know you !" 

" T u t , tut, birdlet. Y o u r keen eyes 
tell you more about folks at a glance than 
I would learn in a year. You 've had 
practice on all humanity. You ' re a wise 
little bird. Y o u know right now whether 
I am any good or not. A l l I know about 
you is that one beautiful broad smile of 
yours wi l l load a whole bus, and when 
you turn it on me I don't know anything. 
A n d your naughty black eyes are just 
about as fathomable as your alleged un
fathomable oil-pools, and maybe just as 
safe. If a terra-firma bug like me wi l l 
take such a chance merely on the hunch 
that he'd never be happy without you, 
why surely a desperate little Monte Carlo 
queen like you " 

" W e l l , I ' l l tell the w rorld one thing: 
you've got the makings of a good, fast-
working salesman, anyhow, and another 
thing I like about you, you make love 
very prettily. Nobody ever thought of 
comparing my black eyes wi th unfathom
able depths of oi l . I ' l l — I ' l l try not to 
jump so next time you kiss me." 

Tha t evening Wallie's landlady noted a 
wonderful elation instead of his hitherto 
downcast manner. She felt hopeful again 
about room-rent. As for Wallie, he slept 
as little as though he had been selling lots 
in Plungers Paradise. 

"P re t ty good copy," he mused, "b lack 
eyes and oil-wells. After al l , copy is king, 
no matter what the art department tells 
you. I think she's sold on the combina
tion. I suppose I ought to have got a 
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cash deposit on the lot, instead of a mere 
sentimental one on me, but to-mor-

On the morrow Wall ie was the most 
animated ballyhoo on the Ha lcyon Hal f 
Acres bus. H e tried to make his voice 
a real barytone, but he was too happy to 
keep his mind on it. Al though he began 
to discriminate wi th more care between 
hurrying business folks and loitering tour
ists, between deadheads and speculators, 
his real attention was on the little lady 
of Plungers Paradise. There must have 
been some prearrangement between them, 
for at the moment when the grand motor-
sputtering began and the busses began to 
move, the little b i rd gir l made as if to 
climb on the wrong bus. 

"Here , y o u ! " shouted B i l l . " D i d n ' t 
I tell you once before " 

" A n d didn't you get pinched and fined 
fifty bucks for it, t o o ! " she chirped 
saucily back at h im. 

" A l l right, lady," said Wall ie , speaking 
quite professionally but wi th an inter
polation of undertones. " T h i s way to 
Halcyon Hal f Acres (specially a certain 
one). Bus starts right away (and I ' l l 
never go without you). Forty-mile sight
seeing trip (and you got to hold my hand 
all the way) ; no obligation (but, oh, b i rd-
let, if you don ' t ! ) ; free ranch dinner (and 
dessert same as yesterday, if you ' l l let 
me)." 

" B u t listen here," protested the irate 
B i l l as the bus moved off, " i f you're 
gonna load the bus wi th deadheads and 
spies from Piker 's Paradise, you got no 
right to draw with us. Y o u keep 'em for 
your own prospect." 

"Tha t ' s agreed," snapped Wall ie . 
" L a d y from Plungers Paradise is my 
personal prospect." 

So i t was that when the lecturer had 
concluded his quotation about holly
hocks, Wallie had no difficulty i n locating 
his "prospect." They did not wait for a 
motor-car but strolled off under the euca
lyptus-trees, past the little white pegs. 

" W e l l , there she i s , " said Wall ie , con
sulting the pegs and the map. " T h e 
teeny weeny gravel path begins here 
where you are standing, bordered by the 
teeny weeny box hedge. On the left the 
white trellis separates the lawn from the 
lettuce and celery beds. Two broad low 

steps lead to the broad porch at ten 
paces. Pausing to kiss the happy groom 
as a good omen before entering the prim 
white door, i n the p r im white casing, 
you find yourself in a cosy living-room 
in natural redwood. Beamed ceiling, 
broad fireplace wi th fragrant eucalyptus 
logs blazing. Through the open door 
opposite you catch a glimpse of ye mod
ern, in-a-cupboard kitchenette, as neat 
as wax, wi th a lovely view of snow-capped 
mountains framed in the window, so. 
Stepping into the back garden with its 
miniature lake and dwarf shrubs, you 
have the great pleasure of seeing your 
own smoke rising from your own chimney, 
'surrounded by the three eucalyptus-
trees, there, there, and there. '" 

' " T h e beautiful bubbling spring' of 
your imagination, Wal l ie , would sell 
clothes-pins to a nude marble nymph." 

Brushing aside his maps she nestled in 
under his arm. 

" Y e s , wrap it up ," she said softly, 
speaking into his vest pocket, " I ' l l take 
i t . " 

Field-glasses are not comprised in the 
usual real-estate selling equipment. Still, 
the manager, judging as well might be 
from a distance, opinioned Wallie might 
be doing some rather close-up salesman
ship. As the two young people walked 
eagerly toward the closing tent he was 
half determined to interfere. Perhaps he 
ought to warn the new boy about these 
Piker 's Paradise spies. On the other 
hand, he had been warned that his last 
prospect was a bus-driver. St i l l he sold 
him a lot. Perhaps i t was best to watch 
developments. When they had entered 
the tent he drew silently up to it and lis
tened. A few moments later he motioned 
some of the unoccupied salesmen to join 
him. 

Inside the tent Wall ie could see their 
shadows on it , but he was exultant rather 
than embarrassed by this professional 
eavesdropping. 

" H a s M r . H i t t explained the terms to 
y o u ? " the closer inquired blandly. 

" O h , I understand them perfectly. I 
am to be absolute mistress in the house, 
but he may supervise the vegetable-gar
den and saw the eucalyptus." 

A very poorly suppressed snicker 
sounded from the outside, and Wallie 
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could see the shadow of the manager's 
clinched fist threatening the man who 
made it. 

" B e g pardon? " said the closer, evident
ly less sure of the situation than usual. 
" I was speaking of the terms of payment. ' ' 

" O h , " said the girl , "o f course. Here 
is my check for half of the first payment." 

" A n d here's mine for the other half," 
said Wall ie , "on ly it isn't a check. I got 
it from the Western Union this morning 
in response to a wire to the old folks. 
Treat i t wi th respect. It represents some 
salesmanship itself." 

"Perfectly satisfactory," said the closer, 
once more bland and unruffled, " and now 
if both of you please sign here, and here 
on the duplicate, I may perhaps venture 
to congratulate you on more than the 
mere joint purchase of a lot ." 

" Y o u ' v e guessed i t , " admitted Wallie. 
" H a d to throw myself in as a premium 
to make the sale." 

Outside the tent the manager waited a 
suitable interval for the signatures to be 
affixed; then: 

" A l l right, boys; give 'em a cheer!" 
They did . It nearly blew the tent 

down. A l l the composure gained as a 
lady ballyhoo d id not prevent the little 
birdlet from blushing prettily as the 
bunch crowded into the tent to offer 
congratulations. 

" A n d what's more," said the beaming 
manager, " I want you to understand that 
every load of lumber that comes on the 

tract makes it easier to sell lots. So, if 
you can't start your house, start your 
garage. If anybody wants to know how 
you are going to pay for the bungalow or 
the car, send 'em to me! Understand? 
A n d on top o' that I want you to forget 
the bus and take a desk in the main 
office. B u t you gotta promise not to sell 
the president of the company any lots i n 
his own tract." 

" W o n ' t promise you any such darn 
thing," answered Wallie, laughing. 

" N o , and you wouldn't keep it if you 
did, so never mind the promise. Oh, but 
I almost forgot something," and placing 
the megaphone to his mouth the man
ager announced: "Lot 101 sold!" 

As the young people walked slowly 
down the future " G r a n d Boulevard" of 
Halcyon Half Acres, arm in arm, wi th 
their maps and new contracts before 
them—to say nothing of the happy 
visions of the future—the plain good folks 
from Texas, Iowa, and Indiana, wearing 
the characteristic russet colors of those 
who uproot themselves from one soil only 
to take root in another, began to doubt if 
the flowery lecturer had exaggerated 
things much after all . Certainly people 
who bought Halcyon Hal f Acres d id look 
very happy and apt to live longer to enjoy 
their prosperity and their hollyhocks. 
Some who had not purchased felt inclined 
to reconsider. The psychic sales-manager 
seemed to get the hunch. Sales were un
usually heavy that day. 

" N o b o d y ever thought of compar ing m y black eyes wi th unfathomable depths of o i l ."—Page 4 7 5 . 



A Ranchwoman's Guests 
B Y L . M . W E S T O N 

Author of " A Day with a Ranchwoman " 

N town, when expecting " I have heard that, too," I said, "and 
dinner-guests, I took supposed, in this case, i t was the woman 
the opportunity to dis- who wasn't worth her salt." 
play my finest linen Then I proceeded to unfold my tale of 
and best china ware, woe. M y lady help had a mania for house-
polished up the silver, cleaning—scrubbed everything, even to 
and lay awake nights the coal-scuttle; but her cooking was 
trying to think of rare atrocious. She had a positive genius for 

delicacies l ikely to tempt their jaded ap- spoiling good food by putting it on the 
petites. range. I had to stay i n the kitchen all the 

A t the ranch, if any one happened to be time she was preparing a meal or there 
on the premises at meal-time, neighbor, would be nothing fit to eat. That very 
stranger, prince, or pauper, he was invited noon I had told her to make potato-
to sit down at an oilcloth-covered table i n cakes from the mashed potatoes left over 
the kitchen and eat what was before h im; from last night's supper, and she had 
it might be fried chicken and ice-cream, evolved something as hard as rocks. I 
or boiled meat and cabbage. was sure Babe R u t h could have batted 

In town, my guests appeared in their one of them over the diamond, and found 
company clothes and manners, and my it intact after a home run. I also in-
hired help waited on them. formed m y amused spouse that, if I had 

A t the ranch, hired help and guests sat to do the cooking, i t would be easier to 
down at the table together in their every- feed four than five, so he could hire a 
day garments, that might be clean or bachelor, wi th my blessing, and let the 
dirty, whole, ragged, or ornamented with married couple go. 
patches. They went—and I cooked for a succes-

We had real heart-to-heart talks, sion of bachelors before we found one that 
though, around that kitchen-table; and suited us. Some were lazy, some knew 
I thoroughly enjoyed them. nothing of ranch work, some knew too 

A t first, I was rather overwhelmed by so much, or thought they did, and some 
many impromptu dinner-parties, and de- were mean to the horses. Amongst these 
cided a woman must be hired to assist me. last was one who made quite an impres-

Think ing to k i l l two birds wi th one sion on me, his ideas were so pronounced 
stone, we engaged a married couple who and peculiar from a religious standpoint, 
agreed to sleep in the bunk-house and help H e was firmly convinced he bore a strik-
with the work, the man in the field, the ing resemblance to the pictures he had 
woman i n the house. seen of the Saviour, so wore his hair and 

The day after their advent, my hus- beard i n accordance with this belief. He 
band confided to me that he dared not thought it was wicked to go to the theatre 
drive a team the man hitched up without or play cards, so his sole diversion was 
carefully examining the harness, as he was playing a mouth-organ from which he 
sure to find a buckle too tight or too loose, drew forth sounds calculated to make one 
or unfastened, which was l ike ly to mean long to be afflicted wi th deafness, 
disaster wi th our spirited young horses. One morning he and my son were 
"However , " he added, in a self-sacrificing ploughing i n the same field, when the 
tone, " i f the woman's help is satisfactory, words, " M a d dog you, mad dog you," 
I ' l l try to get along with h im. E v e r y one broke the soft spring quietness, 
says if you hire a married couple one of M y son left his plough to investigate 
them is sure to be no good." the trouble, when the man burst forth 
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with a tirade about the stupidity of that 
"mad d o g " horse, and finished by strik
ing the animal brutally over the head, 
saving, "he would learn h im, by dog." 

He got his time then and there. On 
our ranch, we do not approve of striking 
our four-footed servitors over the head. 
Before the man left, however, we learned 
that he thought it was wicked to swear, 
so reversed curse words and spelling to 
quiet his conscience. 

Wel l , he isn't the only one who has 
called wrong right, and tried to fool the 
Almighty by ingenious subterfuges ! 

We hired another man that I took to be 
a Russian at first glance. H e rarely spoke 
for the first few meals, then I purposely 
made some allusion to the Bolsheviki , and 
his tongue was untied. H e was really 
quite eloquent on the subject of Russia's 
Liberation from the tyranny of capitalistic 
czars. A t that time Lenine and Trotsky 
were riding the crest of their wave of 
popularity, and wanting to learn the 
secret of their influence I listened atten
tively to the laboring man's ideas. I 
found that, like most of the so-called com
mon people, he resented being looked 
down upon by persons of wealth and edu
cation. H i s ideas, as far as I could see, 
were really about the same as those of 
the average self-respecting poor man in 
the United States. H e did not object to 
working for a l iving, if other people were 
also laboring along the lines-for which 
they were best fitted; he d id not object 
to going without luxuries and comforts if 
other people only took what they earned 
honestly; but he did object to being 
snubbed, ignored, and exploited by mon
eyed parasites. 

He did not stay long with us, as he had 
a homestead on which he was obliged to 
do some work, so I had no chance to ask 
his explanation of the disastrous results 
of the Lenine-Trotsky regime. 

A t harvest-time and other rush seasons 
we hired any men we could find; so some
times we would have three or four total 
strangers at the table. M a n y of them had 
evidently been well brought up, were 
familiar with a butter-knife and a sugar-
spoon, and not astonished when pie or 
dessert was served on extra dishes. 

Often they would not give their real 
names, and betrayed themselves by not 

answering when addressed. They could 
all tell strange tales of many lands, but 
usually reserved them for the bunk-house. 
Few of them seemed accustomed to the 
presence of a lady. 

Sti l l there were exceptions, amongst 
whom was Pat the Irrepressible—a blue-
eyed, well-meaning boy, who was much 
too good to be wandering around the 
country doing day's work and drinking 
moonshine. Sometimes he would linger a 
moment, after the others went out, to pet 
the cat, or pat the dog, and tell me some 
little incident about animals he had liked 
particularly. I could not help but think 
something had sent him forth from a good 
home and that he hid an awful heartache 
under his joyous, care-free manner. H e 
was reckless, too, and wouldn't take a 
dare, as I learned when he swung up be
hind my son, who was mounted on his 
worst-tempered saddle-horse. 

The animal was astonished at first, but 
in a minute things began to happen. Pat 
clasped his arms around my son's waist, 
and, a second later, his voice rang out 
wi th: " W a i t a bit, me hat's off." 

The bystanders were convulsed wi th 
laughter, especially when, a little later, 
Pa t cried again: " W a i t a bit, I 'm off." 

M y son was having all he could do to 
stay on the spirited creature himself, con
sequently could not fully enjoy Pat 's 
contortions and desperate efforts to ride 
double; but the horse quieted down i m 
mediately after throwing his extra burden. 

Pat understood table etiquette if he 
did stuff newspapers in his shoes in lieu 
of stockings, and when alone with the 
family amused us considerably by imitat
ing one of the shockers who could eat so 
dexterously wi th his knife that we all 
gazed at him in wonder. 

" Sure, I was expecting he'd take both 
hands to that macaroni," he commented 
gaily; "but any one would admire the 
way he managed to wrap it round his 
knife, and get the whole helping in his 
mouth at once." 

Pea season was over, but my son and 
Pat begged me to serve canned peas, as 
they wanted to see how the knife expert 
would handle them. I laughed, while re
buking the thoughtless boys for ridiculing 
a man who merely lacked social advan
tages. H e was the best shocker we had, 
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and earned every mouthful he ate, and he 
ought to have had the privilege of eating 
as he chose. 

"Hewers of wood and drawers of 
water" have been despised for ages, but 
why? Isn't the work needful? Can we 
boast of our culture and civibzation unt i l 
we realize that i t is not the k ind of work 
that counts but the way that work is 
done? " C a n the eye say unto the hand, 
I have no need of thee?" 

We may be thankful we are not obliged 
to do the disagreeable tasks and bear the 
heaviest burdens; but there is no reason 
why we should be proud of the exemption. 
I used to be an intellectual snob myself, 
but close intercourse wi th brave, patient, 
good-hearted working men and women 
cured me. 

A M o n t a n a rancher must be " a l l m a n " 
to hold down his job, and his wife must 
be a real helpmate; I lost m y pride i n in
tellect and culture when I saw what my 
neighbors could do, dare, and suffer, wi th
out a murmur, and realized that I was in
ferior, measured by their standards of 
courage and endurance. 

B u t I d id know how to cook; I tried 
my best to gratify the appetites of those 
laboring men, and experienced quite a 
thr i l l when the dexterous wielder of 
knives, after eating a generous helping 
of soft molasses cake piled high wi th 
whipped cream, leaned back in his tipped 
chair and said it was the nicest stuff he 
had ever tasted. 

We were so far from any other habita
t ion that sometimes I would get a dread
ful scare, although we always kept loaded 
guns i n the house. 

I remember one stormy M a r c h morning 
we were all surprised, on looking out of 
the window, to see a strange man walking 
up from the barn. H e seemed to have 
some difficulty in making his way against 
the wind and snow, but he circled the 
house and went back to the barn. 

I t was before breakfast, and my hus
band and son slipped into their outer 
garments, took the milk-pails, and fol
lowed the stranger. 

I watched, saw them speak to h im, then 
all disappeared into the barn. 

Shortly afterward I looked out and 
there was the newcomer walking toward 
the house again. H e circled it as before. 
I concluded he was an escaped lunatic, to 

be wandering around in a storm like that, 
and hovered near the corner where I kept 
my twenty-two rifle. 

However, the queer-acting individual 
went back to the barn, and pretty soon I 
saw the three men making their way up 
to the house. M y husband entered first, 
and whispered to me that i t was some 
poor fellow half-crazed with moonshine 
who would probably perish if we did not 
shelter h im from the storm. 

So I politely welcomed my unexpected 
guest and invi ted h im to sit down at the 
breakfast-table. 

Bu t he was sti l l suffering from the ef
fects of his l iquid refreshments, and could 
not eat, although his vigorous exercise had 
sobered h im enough to enable h im to fell 
that he had left the moonshiner's place 
some time in the night and struck out for 
his auto, as he supposed; in reality, he 
took exactly the opposite direction from 
the place he had left it . 

H e finally found a straw-stack, lay 
down, and went to sleep. H e was wakened 
by the storm that had come up, suddenly, 
during the night. H e had sense enough 
left to fear he would freeze to death if he 
did not find some ranch, so kept on walk
ing through the rapidly deepening snow 
unti l he reached our barn. 

H i s face was pitifully white as he 
talked, and he was trembling from head 
to foot, and looked about ready to suc
cumb to the consequences of his foolish
ness, which he bewailed in every other 
sentence. 

We gave h im some medicine, built a 
fire in the bunk-house, and told him to go 
to bed. 

A t noon he reappeared, sat down at 
the dinner-table, ate a good, hearty meal, 
and, as the storm was over, he soon de
parted. H e d id not ask our name, and 
was evidently trying to keep his own 
identity a secret. 

We were somewhat amused when, some 
months later, my son met and recognized 
h i m i n a wealthy rancher who lived thirty 
or forty miles away. 

There were pretty poor roads in our 
vicini ty, and sometimes we would have 
as guests people who had lost their way. 
I remember one warm, still night, in the 
latter part of M a y , I was startled about 
ten o'clock to hear a wagon stop in front 
of the house. 
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M y son was away, my husband had re
tired, but I had not yet commenced to 
undress, so went to the door and looked 
out. 

A boyish-looking figure appeared in the 
light of the open door, as an undeveloped 
voice squeaked out that he was trying to 
find the way to Hadley 's . 

" G o o d gracious!" I exclaimed, think
ing of the bridgeless, swiftly running 
creek, not to mention quick mud, steep 
benches, and deep coolies between him 
and his destination. " Y o u can't get there 
with a team to-night. It 's a hard road to 
travel in the daytime." 

" I know," he assented; "but I ex
pected to make it before dark. I came 
from town to-day, but missed the trail 
some way and have been hunting for it 
two hours; so I thought perhaps you 
would let me sleep in your barn to-night 
and put up my horses. I have feed for 
them," he added, as though aware that 
in that year of drought most ranchers 
were very short of grain. 

" A l l right," I said. " I ' l l ask my hus
band to get a lantern and show you 
where to go." 

I went into the bedroom to find my 
better half already dressed. H e had been 
listening to the conversation, and shared 
my compassion for the tired boy and his 
weary team. After the horses had been 
fed and watered my husband offered the 
youth something to eat, then made h im 
comfortable in the bunk-house. 

Evident ly thinking he had trespassed 
enough on a stranger's hospitality, the 
young man was up very early the next 
morning, making ready to depart before 
breakfast; but we would not allow man 
and beasts to continue' their trip on an 
empty stomach, and insisted on feeding 
both before they started. 

We learned later that the boy was the 
son of a well-to-do sheepman who had 
moved into our neighborhood. We had 
expected trouble about the pasture, as 
their land adjoined ours and sheep and 
cattle do not mix wel l ; but we heard, in 
cidentally, that after "we took i n the 
stranger" his herder had peremptory 
orders to keep off our grass. 

On another occasion, however, I was 
not so hospitable. One evening, our collie 
barked long and persistently, and I was 
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sure evil-doers were in the neighborhood. 
M y son was the only one up and I in
sisted that he should make an investiga
tion. H e was reading an interesting 
story, and did not want to leave it to 
prowl around the premises. 

But I had been hearing so much about 
lawless I. W . W. 's and other discon
tented idle men that I was like the per
sistent widow in the Bible . 

A t last, like the judge (in the same 
story), to get r id of my solicitations, he 
yielded to them and went outdoors. 

H e was gone some time, then returned 
very stealthily. 

" D i d you see any one?" I asked. 
" Y e s , " he answered in a hushed voice 

and mysterious manner, "three men, go
ing up the lane." 

"Afoot or horseback?" asked my hus
band. 

" A f o o t , " was the answer. 
M y heart sank; no honest man in 

Montana would be travelling on foot at 
that time of night. Evident ly we were 
about to be robbed and murdered. In 
the face of such peril, I forgot al l my non-
combatant, non-resistance theories. 

" Y o u get the guns," I said shortly; 
" I ' l l take the twenty-two, you the thirty-
thirty, and D a d the shotgun. I guess we 
can give them a warm welcome, any
way." 

A subdued chuckle told me I had been 
fooled, but my indignation was lost in mv 
sense of relief. 

As time went on, however, Buster's bark 
at night did not put me in such a panic of 
fear, although I usually rose and looked 
out of the window. Sometimes I would 
hear a coyote's cry, although I never saw 
a sign of one but once; then it was early 
in the morning, and a shot from my son's 
thir ty- thir ty put an immediate end to the 
predatory creature's existence. 

As the population of Montana averages 
less than two inhabitants to a square 
mile, the country is anything but thickly 
settled; but, though the ranch-houses are 
rarely locked and often miles apart, they 
are seldom robbed. Perhaps because there 
is usually little of value in them; but I 
like best to think that knaves and crooks 
do not thrive in the open spaces and 
crystal-clear atmosphere of the " L a n d of 
the Shining Mountains ." 
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Author of "Catherine de Medicis, Queen of France," etc. 

ILLUSTRATIONS FROM OLD PRINTS 

]N M o n d a y , the i S t h of 
August, 1572, the peo
ple of Paris were of
fered a spectacle more 
magnificent than us
ual even for the court 
of the Valois ; the most 
splendor-loving of all 

the monarchs of Europe. Along an ele
vated passage leading past the side of 
Notre Dame to a high scaffolding erected 
i n front of the great door, the K i n g led 
his youngest sister, Margaret , clad i n 
violet velvet, wi th the royal mantle broid-
ered wi th lilies t rai l ing from her shoul
ders, her head crowned with a coronet of 
costly pearls set off by rubies and dia
monds. O n the scaffolding stood the 
Cardina l of Bourbon i n his red robes, 
uncle of the bridegroom, the young K i n g 
Henry of Navarre , who was supported 
by his cousin, the Prince of Conde. 
These two were dressed, l ike the K i n g of 
France, i n pale yellow satin covered 
with silver embroidery i n high relief, 
enriched wi th precious stones. Behind 
the bride walked the Queen and the court 
ladies clad i n cloth of silver and gold, 
surrounded and followed by a swarm 
of gorgeously dressed pages and guards 
and musicians and gentlemen-in-waiting, 
which must have made a l iv ing stream of 
color poured along the base of those 
solemn buttresses. One single sombre 
note there was in the whole flashing train. 
Di rec t ly behind the bride walked her 
mother, Catherine de Medic is , clad, as 
always since the death of her husband, 
thirteen years before, in black velvet. 

B u t no one saw i n that single reminder 
of past grief any omen of coming horror. 
Rather , i n every heart where patriotism 

482 

and religion were strong enough to stifle 
party hate and cruel fanaticism there was 
a new hope—the hope of an end of fratri
cidal strife which for ten years had filled 
France wi th fire and blood. The fathers 
of the groom and his best man had both 
fallen on the field of battle, and now the 
chief of the Huguenots was marrying the 
sister of the K i n g . 

The young son of the chief justice of the 
K i n g ' s Supreme Court had made his way 
wi th in the cathedral to where stood the 
brains of the Huguenots, A d m i r a l Coligny. 
H e was a stern soldier, trained from boy
hood i n the hard school of his uncle, 
the D u k e of Montmorency, acknowl
edged head of the ancient French nobility 
and Constable of France. A man of in
tense religious conviction, Col igny was no 
ascetic or even puri tan, but always the 
great 'French noble of the Renascence; for 
he had enlarged his chateau on the Loing 
wi th a terraced garden, an orangery, and 
a stately gallery adorned by Primaticcio 
and filled wi th tapestries and works of 
art. I n the last war a huge price had 
been set on his head and he was now 
hated by the extreme orthodox, adored 
by the heretics, the most distinguished 
uncrowned personage in Europe and the 
man whom the K i n g delighted to honor. 
When the curious lad from whom we 
have this story drew near, Coligny was 
talking to his cousin and opponent, M a r 
shal Damvi l l e ; for i t was typical of many 
a man on either side that Coligny had 
faced his uncle and his cousins on the 
field of battle. F r o m the arches of the 
cathedral s t i l l hung the banners taken 
two years before at Moncontour, when 
the Huguenot army was all but annihi
lated. The grizzled Huguenot leader, 
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whose Fabian policy had turned that dis
aster into final victory and won for his 
co-religionists the right to worship ac
cording to their conscience, pointed to 
them, saying: " I n a little while we shall 

in patriotism and rise from a party leader 
to a statesman. The young K i n g , up til l 
very recently as wax in his mother's 
hands, was now tremendously impressed 
by the personality of the great Huguenot, 

Cather ine He M e r l i n s in 1570. 

In the collection of the School of Clouet at the Bibliotheque Nationale. 

take down those banners and put others in 
their place more pleasant to look at." 

For he was urging the K i n g to throw 
all the force of France into the L o w 
Countries to support the insurgents 
against the tyranny of Spain. This 
would enable him to bring thir ty thou
sand loyal Huguenot swords to the fleur 
de lis, and France might push her boun
daries to the mouth of the Rhine, because 
the grateful Netherlanders would wi l l 
ingly return to their ancient allegiance. 
It was a bold plan, perhaps too bold for 
impoverished France, but at least it was 
the plan of a man who could forget hate 

and he spent hours in secret conference 
with him. H e hated and feared Spain 
more than he hated or feared heresy. 
L i k e all Catherine's sons, he was neurotic, 
but his thoughts were martial , and he was 
wont to point out to his valets a birth
mark by which they could recognize his 
body if he fell in battle. It was quite 
possible that the K i n g might be carried 
away by this imposing councillor. 

A n d just here, in this relation between 
the K i n g and Coligny, was the thing that 
was to spoil the hopes of the motto of the 
medal given as a wedding souvenir: " I 
announce to you Peace." 
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Since Catherine de Medic is assumed 
the regency when Charles I X became 
king, at ten years of age, she had pursued 
on the whole a conciliatory policy, and 
the favorite method of her statecraft 
was to balance one par ty against the 

deed forced the last Huguenot war by a 
plot to trapan Col igny and the elder 
Conde, and if it had succeeded she would 
perhaps have sent them both to the scaf
fold, as any Tudor would certainly have 
done. Bu t , for the many murders before 

H e n r y I V — ( Y o u n g ) . 

Painted by Francois Quesnel (?) about 1582. 
In the collection of the School of Clouet at the Bibliotheque Nationale. 

other, and so maintain her power. B u t 
one thing had always roused her indigna
tion—the smallest attempt to step be
tween her and her children, whose de
pendence upon her authority was so great 
as to make her eldest daughter say, even 
after she became Queen of Spain, that 
she never opened a letter from her mother 
without trembling. Th i s fiercely jealous 
affection for her children and the love of 
power, which a l l who knew her called her 
strongest passion, drove her now into the 
one great crime of her life. She had i n -

and after August , 1572, of which she was 
later accused, there is no evidence that 
any jury would even seriously consider as 
the basis of an indictment, though I 
have a strong personal suspicion that six 
months before, when she had planned a 
marriage for her secon 1 son, Anjou , wi th 
El izabeth of England, and he had re
fused because her character was too bad, 
Catherine had ordered the assassination 
of Lignerolles, a gentleman of his suite 
who had urged h im to make that refusal. 

The way to put Col igny out of the way 
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was easy to find. The first Huguenot 
war had ended nine years before wi th 
the murder of Duke Francis of Guise, the 
leader of the orthodox party, the best 
soldier of France, shot in the back on his 
way from the lines to his quarters by 

Guise, though compelled by the K i n g to 
go through formal scenes of reconcilia
tion, never accepted the idea of his inno
cence, and members of it had vainly 
begged to be allowed to fight a duel wi th 
the Admi ra l . Duke Henry of Guise was 

Marguer i t e de Valois , Queen of N a v a r r e , about 1573. 

In the collection of the School of Clouet .it the hililiotheque National, 1. 

Poltrot de M e r c y , a supposed deserter 
from the Huguenot camp. Coligny had 
used h im as a spy and given h im a hun
dred crowns to buy a horse. Under tor
ture he alternately accused and acquitted 
Coligny of having sent h im out to murder. 
Coligny denied the charge wi th indigna
tion, but absolutely refused to express 
any regret for the death of so great an 
enemy of God, and some Huguenots 
wrote of the executed assassin as a mar
tyr. The very frankness of Coligny's 
utterance has convinced most impart ial 
historians of its truth. B u t the family of 

now twenty-one and felt oppressed by the 
burden of dishonor of the broken ven
detta; for the code of the time imposed 
on him the duty of avenging his father's 
blood. We know from the Papal Nuncio 
that he had even urged his mother to 
shoot Coligny some day while he was 
talking to Catherine, and showed her how 
easy i t was to fire an arquebus. Bu t he 
dared not, without some backing, touch 
the King ' s favorite, surrounded by a body 
of the Huguenot nobles who had come up 
to Paris on the King ' s invitat ion to the 
wedding of his sister to their chief. 
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A hint from Catherine, his mother's 
close friend, was enough to remove his 
hesitation. I n the midst of the long-
drawn-out wedding festivities the fourth 
day after the marriage, Col igny, re
turning from a meeting of the royal 
Counci l , was shot from the window of 
a vacant house and wounded in the 
forearm. The K i n g was furious at the 
attempted murder, which violated his 
protection, and asked the A d m i r a l whom 
he should appoint on a commission of 
inquiry. It did its work quickly and 
well. The circumstantial evidence was 
strong. The gates were closed and either 
one of two arrests would trace the shot 
to the palace of the Guise. T h e y would 
not bear the blame alone, and ruin for 
Catherine was i n sight. She called a 
council, not i n any sense the royal coun
c i l , but a little knot of people whom she 
could trust. The K i n g had an abnormal 
tendency to k i l l animals, and he would 
not drink wine because it increased a pas
sion he feared. Catherine, who was sel
dom separated from h im, knew how to 
play on his unwholesome temperament, 
and wi th the help of her friends she per
suaded h im to have a l l the Huguenot 
leaders ki l led by his guards, and to loose 
the mob, through orders of the munici
pali ty, on all the heretics i n Paris. 

It is impossible to draw an ordered 
picture of those hours when murder 
spread wi th the dawn from the palace 
through the slums of the ci ty, unt i l the 
corpses of the K i n g ' s wedding guests lay 
piled naked i n front of his door and, i n 
the phrase of an eye-witness, "b lood ran 
down the gutters like water after a heavy 
ra in ." When the leaders were dead by 
the safe hands of soldiers, the populace 
was called to action by sounding the toc
sin. There had been many periods dur
ing the last ten years when it was enough 
for a street urchin to cry out "There goes 
a Hugueno t ! " to bring about the death 
of any strange passer-by. B u t to make 
sure that ignorant fanaticism did its work 
now, the D u k e of Nevers and Marsha l 
Tavannes ran through the streets, sword 
i n hand, calling on the people to make an 
end of the K i n g ' s enemies. For the details 
of the cruel work they found other leaders, 
l ike Cruce, a watchmaker, whom the 
young De T h o u always looked on wi th 
horror, "because of his true gallows face 

and his habit of holding up his bare arms 
and boasting that he had ki l led four hun
dred that day." Under the lead of men 
like these, bands of murderers ranged the 
streets unchecked, k i l l ing and plundering. 
M a n y piteous scenes can be reconstructed 
in detail. A gang of killers met a noble 
lad)' disguised in a nun's robe. Her slip
pers of crimson velvet betrayed her, and 
she was stabbed several times and thrown 
into the river. H e r clothes, buoyed with 
air, floated her down the current, and 
some men, put t ing off in a boat, followed 
her like a drowning rat, striking at her 
again and again unt i l she sank. A book
binder was roasted to death on a heap of 
his own books before his house. There 
was a certain street called the " V a l l e y of 
M i s e r y , " which ended on the bank of the 
river, where it was closed by a door 
painted red. Tha t door, as the four 
leading plebeian murderers whose names 
have come down to us boasted, became 
the gate of death for over six hundred 
Huguenots. T w o miserable women clung 
for a long time to piles, but were finally 
beaten down by stones thrown from the 
arch above. 

Age was spared no more than sex. 
Anne de Terrieres, one of the leading law
yers of Paris, a man over eighty, perished. 
Br ion , the tutor of the Prince of Cont i , a 
man with hair as white as snow, was 
poignarded with the little prince clinging 
round his neck and t rying to ward off the 
blows wi th his t iny hands. Huguenot 
survivors tell of infants who, when the 
murderers took them up, laughed and 
played wi th their beards, and of boys of 
ten dragging a baby through the streets 
at the end of a string, to throw it into the 
river. It was believed that private hate 
and greed worked under cover of the car
nival of blood. Certa inly some Roman 
Catholics perished. Several heirs-at-law 
came prematurely into their inheritance, 
not without suspicion of secret aid to 
fate, and several lawsuits were settled by 
death in favor of the less scrupulous of 
the two parties. It was no wonder that 
a Swiss R o m a n Cathol ic priest wrote a 
friend from Par is : " I trembled at the 
sight of the river full of corpses, naked 
and horribly disfigured." 

The massacre spread slowly to a num
ber of the cities of France, in obedience 
to verbal orders from Par is ; but the pro-
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vincial kil l ings were neither simultaneous 
nor general. Usual ly a mob was the 
agent and the connivance of the authori
ties must be assumed. For instance, no 
attempt was made at Orleans to prevent 
such a slaughter that people would not 
eat fish, for fear they had fed on the 
bodies flung into the river. Some of 
these subsidiary massacres occurred three 
or four weeks after St. Bartholomew's 
Day , and in violat ion of the royal procla
mation that peaceable Protestants would 
not be molested. In eleven out of sixteen 
political divisions of France, including 
three provinces under strongly orthodox 
governors, there were no disorders. For 
instance, in spite of a plain hint from the 
governor sent from Paris that the K i n g 
wanted the Huguenots ki l led, the city 
council of Nantes voted to suppress all 
violence and the other cities of Br i t t any 
followed their example. 

It is difficult to estimate how many per
ished in the massacres of St. Bartholo
mew. The estimates of twenty-seven 
contemporary reporters and modern his
torians range from three thousand to a 
hundred and ten thousand. Probably 
between three and four thousand were 
killed at Paris, and about as many more 
in the rest of France. 

The news was an astonishment to the 
entire world. The attitude of those who 
heard it varied from bitter indignation to 
intense joy, and the place of any given 
auditor in the scale of emotion was, on 
the whole, though not universally or en
tirely, determined by his sympathies in 
the great conflict of which the massacre 
was a bloody episode. The Senate of 
Venice voted a congratulatory message 
by a majority of a hundred and sixty-one 
to one, one man not voting. The D u k e 
of Tuscany wrote congratulatory letters, 
to which Catherine replied, expressing the 
great pleasure which her son had in seeing 
himself praised by good and virtuous 
people for so holy a resolution as the ex
ecution of the A d m i r a l and his adherents; 
from which "he hopes to draw by the 
grace of G o d the fruit necessary for the 
restoration of his church and the repose 
of all Chris tendom." Ph i l ip of Spain 
wrote to Catherine that the punishment 
"given to the admiral and his sect was 
indeed of such service, glory, and honor 
to God and universal benefit to all Chris

tendom that to hear of it was for me the 
best and most cheerful news which at 
present could come to me." When the 
Pope received from his Nunc io a despatch 
describing the massacre, he assembled all 
the cardinals in the palace and read it to 
them, after which they went to the neigh
boring church to chant the Te Deum, and 
the c i ty was i l luminated for three nights 
in succession. Later the Pope had a 
medal struck in honor of the event, and 
ordered one of the distinguished painters 
of the day to decorate the walls of the 
Vat ican wi th pictures recording it. The 
traces of these pictures st i l l remain upon 
the walls, where, in the words of the great 
Roman Catholic historian, Lo rd Ac ton , 
"for three centuries they insulted every 
Pope who went into the Sistine Chap
e l . " 

In the Protestant world the condem
nation was instant and overwhelming, 
wi th the exception of some of the L u t h 
eran theologians, who thought that this 
punishment had fallen upon the C a l v i n -
ists because of their errors in regard to 
the sacrament. 

T o the man of our day, whether he be 
Catholic or Protestant, an attitude of 
complaisance toward such a deed is so 
abhorrent that when it is taken by dead 
people whom he respects, he instinc
tively and half unconsciously falls back 
upon denying or obscuring or over
looking the facts. When this refuge is 
finally taken away from him by the hard 
work of people to whom history means 
just judgment and not apology, he is in 
clined to believe that the religion of those 
who approved such manifest evil was 
either insincere or altogether perverted. 
B u t in this conclusion he fails to take 
account of the pressure in the direction of 
perverting the moral judgment exerted 
by long-standing error, expressed in law 
and custom inherited from many genera
tions. The degree of moral turpitude of 
an ancient Spartan who thrust his sickly 
new-born infant out into the winter's 
storm to die, or of the H i n d u noble who 
burned his brother's widows on the fu
neral pile, is not so easy a matter to esti
mate as it may seem at first sight. The 
man of the sixteenth century had in
herited an old and very pernicious doc
trine, plainly taught by all the moral 
authorities he regarded with reverence 
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and definitely expressed in laws. A t the 
time of the massacre of St. Bartholomew 
the code of practically all European coun
tries punished heresy wi th death. The 
only difference between them was in the 
definition of heresy and a greater or less 

tioned i t . Pope Pius I V , for instance, 
had declared a few years before that he 
would rather pardon a criminal who had 
committed a hundred murders than an 
obstinate heretic, and Beza, Calvin's 
right-hand man, had writ ten that here-

G a s p a r d , A d m i r a l Co l igny , 1570. B y F r a n c o i s Clouet . 

In the collection of the School of Clouet at the Bibliotheque Nationale 

willingness to apply the laws strictly. 
These laws rested upon the conviction, 
true enough in itself, that the teaching of 
false doctrine was a great danger to 
society, and the false conclusion that, 
therefore, for the sake of society and for 
the honor of God, the offender ought to 
be put to death. Th i s heresy of the duty 
of persecution, the most dangerous heresy 
that ever attached itself to the teaching 
of Christ , st i l l held sway over the minds 
of most men, although its power was be
ginning to be slightly weakened—more by 
the pressure of facts than by the abstract 
arguments of the few who had yet ques-

tics were worse criminals than parricides, 
and the good of society required a more 
severe punishment for heresy than for 
any other crime. The best starting-point 
for an attack upon this false doctrine is 
the effect which i t has produced upon the 
history of generations of men who have 
held it to be true. B u t no just judgment 
can be passed upon any single instance of 
those effects without taking into account 
the whole series. 

The outcome of the doctrine of perse
cution i n eulogies of St. Bartholomew 
was, however, so terribly exaggerated 
that, a l l over the world , i t enabled men, 
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even i n spite of their prejudices, to see France, told a French envoy six months 
the truth. This attempt by the use of later that "the K i n g and his mother had 
inexorable logic to push the falsehood done the most ill-advised and evil thing in 
they believed roughshod over a l l the sen- the wor ld . " A n d he wrote to one of his 
timents of humanity and the feelings of friends: " T h e K i n g of France has corn-
honor, seemed to thousands a ghastly re- mit ted an act which wi l l stamp upon him 

Charles I X , f r o m a portrait in the L o u v r e . 

ductio ad absurdum. Even in I taly it 
was questioned. A correspondent wrote 
to the Duke of Savoy from Rome: " T h e 
deed has been praised, but it would have 
been praised very much more if it could 
have been done under the forms of jus
tice." The Spanish Ambassador at Rome 
wrote to his master that the Frenchmen 
there were bragging about things i n con
nection wi th St. Bartholomew which were 
not allowable even against rebels and 
heretics, and the Venetian senators pr i 
vately repudiated their official congratu
lation. The Emperor M a x i m i l i a n of Ger
many, who had been urged by the Pope to 
imitate the glorious action of the K i n g of 

a shame which cannot be easily wiped off. 
God forgive those who are responsible." 

So much for what the Massacre of St. 
Bartholomew was. Le t us now consider 
what i t was not. It was inevitable that 
a series of deeds like the Massacres of St. 
Bartholomew, which were at once the 
climax of ten years' hate and vengeance 
on the part of those who committed them 
and the source of a yet deeper hate on 
the part of the friends of their vict ims, 
should have been misinterpreted by the 
generation which saw it. One can hardly 
expect judicial opinions out of an atmo
sphere which some years after St. Bar -



490 C A T H E R I N E D E M E D I C I S A N D S T . B A R T H O L O M E W 

tholomew produced from the strict ortho
dox party this epigram to Henry I I I , who 
was inclined to compromise again wi th 
the Huguenots: " Y o u r fleur de lis is 
put r id and stinks to heaven—that he 
may not smell it any more G o d has put 
his foot on i t , " or this from the Hugue
nots: " T h e dogs ate Jezebel, but when 
Catherine dies, not even the dogs wi l l 
touch her carr ion." 

A short discussion of three propositions 
wi l l dissipate the chief popular errors 
about St. Bartholomew inherited from 
past generations. 

(1) I t was not long premeditated but 
determined upon and planned in a few 
hours. 

(2) I t d id not have its origin in reli
gious fanaticism. 

(3) I t was not essentially a French 
crime. 

(1) Seven years before the massacre, 
Catherine had met her daughter, the 
Queen of Spain, at Bayonne, on the Span
ish border, and held wi th her and the 
Duke of A l v a a conference. The Hugue
nots, who were then temporarily at peace 
with the Crown under one of the edicts 
of pacification and toleration, suspected 
some plot had there been formed for their 
treacherous suppression. There is docu
mentary evidence, too long to be here 
cited, that the massacre was not planned 
at Bayonne. B u t this belief was an ele
ment in that general suspicion which led 
the Huguenot leaders three years after 
the interview of Bayonne to rise suddenly 
in an attempt to seize sixty cities and the 
K i n g and his mother, then at Meaux—an 
unsuccessful plot, which began the second 
c iv i l war and earned for them what they 
had never had before, the intense dislike 
of the young K i n g . The four years since 
left this suspicion sti l l v i v i d i n many 
minds. Coligny had received warnings 
against going to Paris ; to which he had 
replied he would rather have his dead 
body dragged through the streets than 
reopen the c iv i l war. These false sus
picions seemed to be proved true by the 
event. 

In addit ion Catherine, who wove 
around St. Bartholomew the most 
astounding contradictory falsehoods to be 
found in the long annals of diplomatic du
pl ici ty , allowed it to be circulated in 
Spain and I ta ly as one of her semi-private 

lies, that she had arranged the marriage 
to trap the Huguenots into the massacre. 
But , on the other hand, she told the Tus
can ambassador that "the whole thing 
had been resolved on suddenly." And 
the ambassador to England was ordered 
to tell El izabeth that it had been the 
"least premeditated thing that had ever 
happened," for "h i s master had acted 
like one who holds the wolf by the ears." 
B o t h of these things cannot be false, and 
the deliberate and agreeing judgments of 
the Papa l Nuncio , the Spanish ambassa
dor, the Tuscan ambassador, and the 
Venetian ambassador that the deed was 
improvised establish the balance on the 
truth. 

(2) The leaders of the Huguenots at 
Paris were deliberately and carefully 
picked off, under the orders of the King's 
illegitimate brother, by the royal guards, 
but everywhere the mob did the bulk of 
the ki l l ing . The French cities of the time 
usually contained a debased stratum of 
population created by economic causes. 
While the artisans and the higher burgh
ers often furnished recruits to heresy, this 
urban mass remained, because of its very 
ignorance, impervious to new ideas, and, 
therefore, solidly orthodox in a religion 
which came to the most acute emotion 
i n a desperate hatred of heretics, about 
whom they r believed the same reports of 
detestable orgies i n their secret worship 
which were circulated against the early 
Christians i n the R o m a n Empire and 
in C h i n a before the Boxer rebellion 
tried to exterminate the new religion. 
Th i s dangerous part of the ci ty popula
tion had, during the past ten years, com
mit ted i n many places revolting acts of 
cruelty against the Huguenots, whom it 
regarded, not as poor Christians, but as 
ant i -Chris t ian criminals. In 1561 Calvin 
wrote to Beza : " I n twenty cities the 
godly have been slaughtered by raging 
mobs." N o t infrequently in these bloody 
riots, some Huguenots were hidden and 
saved by orthodox neighbors more hu
mane because more intelligent. These 
mob atrocities angered the Huguenots 
more than anything else, and they met 
them wi th savage reprisals, for, to quote 
their stout captain, de la Noue, "we 
fought the first war like angels, the sec
ond like men, and the third like devils." 
Before the first war was over their sol-
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diers were k i l l ing without mercy every 
priest and monk on whom they could lay 
hands, on the mistaken assumption that 
they were all guil ty of incit ing to these 
crimes. 

Catherine knew perfectly well by ex
perience the terrible nature of this fanati
cism, and she used it as coolly and as 
scientifically as the mi l i ta ry engineer 
handles his masses of high explosive. N o 
heart in the sixteenth century was more 
free from anything remotely resembling 
religious fanaticism than that of Cather
ine de Medic is . Her letters contain 
many pious phrases of trust in G o d and 
submission to God's wi l l , and he wi l l never 
understand the typical man or woman of 
the Renascence who thinks them hypo
cri t ical . B u t there is not a single one 
among these pious phrases from which it 
would be possible to determine whether 
she was a Protestant or a Catholic . Per
haps the most sincere thing in the whole 
tissue of falsehood she wove over St. 
Bartholomew is that passage in one of her 
letters to El izabeth where she says the 
Queen of Eng land ought not to mind her 
execution of Huguenots who endangered 
the state, any more than she would if the 
Queen of England d id execution against 
those who troubled her; "even if they 
should be all the Catholics of Eng land . " 

Bu t even this passage contains a char
acteristic allusion to a falsehood. The 
night before the massacre, which began at 
daybreak, the K i n g asked the assistance 
of the municipal authorities of Paris to 
defend h im against a Huguenot plot. 
F ina l ly , after some shifting, he adopted 
this as the explanation of his action in his 
public assumption of responsibility for 
the deed, and executed for treason two 
Huguenots who escaped the massacre. 
N o proof was ever alleged; the charge is 
against al l the facts of the situation, and 
al l well-informed people soon came to 
agree wi th the opinion of the papal legate, 
who wrote to Rome: " T h e charge that 
the A d m i r a l had conspired against the 
K i n g and his brothers is absolutely false, 
and it is shameful that any man who has 
sense enough to know anything should 
believe i t . " 

(3) The colossal crime of St. Bar tholo
mew was mainly carried out by the igno
rant fanaticism of the lowest class of the 
French people, but i t was not planned by 

the mind nor approved by the conscience 
of France. 

The council Catherine called to help 
her persuade the K i n g to order the mas
sacre was very l imited. She dared not 
tell her youngest daughter or her young
est son, for they would surely warn the 
Huguenots. She dared not summon to 
such a council any of the family or vas
sals or friends of the D u k e of Montmo
rency, the first baron of France, for he 
was the head of the Politiques or Mod
erate Catholics, and more friendly to his 
cousin the A d m i r a l than to the House of 
Guise and the straightout orthodox party. 
H i s par ty included four of the six mar
shals of France. The Cardinal of Lor
raine was at Rome, and she dared not 
summon the Cardina l of Bourbon, the 
uncle of the Prince of Conde and Henry 
of Navarre . N o r could she trust in such a 
plot any prince of the blood royal, unless 
it were the D u k e of Montpensier, brother-
in-law of the young D u k e of Guise, and 
it was not certain that she asked him. 

The deed was scarcely done before dis
mayed letters came from the sort of men 
who, had they been present in the dark 
councils of that night, would surely have 
spoken words of warning. The French 
ambassador at Venice wrote as follows: 

" M a d a m : 
" T h e pla in and undoubtable truth is, 

that the massacres through all France 
have so strongly stirred the hearts of 
those here who are well disposed towards 
your crown, that, although they are all 
Catholics, they wi l l not listen to any ex
cuse for i t , lay ing the blame for every
thing that has been done on you ." 

The D u k e of Anjou had just declared 
his candidacy for the vacant elective 
throne of Poland. The French ambassa
dor in charge of the negotiation writes to 
the secretary of state that the news from 
France has sunk their ship just as they 
were bringing it into port. "The devil 
take the cause," he burst out in vexation, 
" w h i c h has brought about so many evils 
and has led a good and humane K i n g , if 
there ever was one on the earth, to dip 
his hand in b lood ." 

One of these men had been employed 
by Catherine in important missions ever 
since she gained the leading authority in 
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the state, and the other, Valence, had 
been influential ever since the days of 
Francis I. There is overwhelming evi
dence that their attitude was typical of 
the feeling of the great mass of the French 
nobility, whether of the sword or of the 
robe. They abhorred St. Bartholomew 
in their hearts, and as soon as they dared 
they repudiated it. It is possible, of 
course, to find a number of French voices 
which praised and approved the deed. 
One of the Parisian clergy, for instance, 
has recorded in his journal his joy at see
ing that those who destroyed the Cross 
of Gastines now .jpuld not make white 
crosses big enough to put into their hats 
as a sign that they had become good 
Catholics. The belated massacre at Bor
deaux was brought about, in spite of the 
stand taken by the governor and the pub
lic prosecutor, by the preaching of a 
Jesuit who told the people repeatedly that 
the massacre at Paris had been done by 
the special help of an angel of the L o r d . 
The Cardinal of Lorraine, as official 
spokesman for the French clergy, de
clared that Charles I X was like the good 
King Josiah of the ancient Jews, who had 
purged his kingdom of idolaters and 
brought his people back to believe in God. 
But these three voices from the clergy of 
Paris, the Jesuits, and the cardinals (the 
Cardinal of Bourbon excepted) came from 
what had been from the beginning the 
three strongest centres of the demand for 
the extermination of the Huguenots. 

There was another class of public de
fenders of the massacre whose utterances 
must be discounted by one who wishes to 
estimate the true attitude of France. 
De Thou writes it was deplorable to see 
persons highly respected for their piety, 
wisdom, and integrity, holding the leading 
positions in the kingdom, like Morv i l l i e r , 
de Thou, Pibrac, and Bellievre, praise an 
action which they detested in their 
hearts, under the false idea that the good 
of the state demanded that they should 
stand by what had been done and could 
not be undone. This testimony is the 
more remarkable because one of the men 
de Thou blames by name is his most in 
timate friend, and another his own 
father. Of him de T h o u relates that he 
was accustomed in private to apply to St. 
Bartholomew this verse of Statius: " M a y 
the memory of the crimes of that day 

perish; may future generations refuse to 
believe them; let us certainly keep silent 
and let the crimes of our own nation be 
covered by thick darkness." 

While many of the French nobil i ty of 
the robe thus suppressed their own moral 
judgment out of weakness or statecraft, 
the nobil i ty of the sword found a way to 
express their feeling of disgust. Very few 
of them had taken part in i t , and when 
Cosseins, the colonel of the R o y a l Guard , 
who had directed under the King ' s orders 
the massacre of the A d m i r a l and most of 
the other killings around the palace, 
joined the royal camp at L a Rochelle, he 
was sent to Coventry almost as com
pletely as the hired assassin, Maurevert , 
whom no colonel i n the army would re
ceive in his regiment. Cosseins often 
said to Brantome, who afterward played 
tennis wi th h i m : "Cursed be the day of 
St. Bartholomew." Th i s incident seems 
to prove better than could be done by a 
whole volume of citation that Brantome, 
a passionate hero-worshipper of the Duke 
of Guise, whose murder his friends had 
avenged on the Admi ra l , expressed the 
opinion of the fighting Catholic nobles of 
France when he called St. Bartholomew 
" a very dir ty massacre." 

N o Polit ique could support St. Bar 
tholomew, not only because it was against 
their policy, but also because their leaders 
had been in danger of perishing with the 
Huguenots. On the other hand, the ultra-
orthodox Catholic nobil i ty had a perfect 
right to feel that this great movement had 
been made without their knowledge and 
consent. The council which advised wi th 
the K i n g on this very grave matter con
tained no fair representation of the 
marshals of France, the princes of the 
blood, the ancient nobil i ty, or the clergv. 
The presence of a single prince of the 
blood, the D u k e of Montpensier, is men
tioned by two reporters only, Cavr iana 
and Corbinel l i , one of whom may have 
gotten i t from the other. The same two 
mention the presence of a single clergy
man, Jean de Morv i l l i e r , who had re
signed the bishopric of Orleans to devote 
himself to the labors of the royal council. 
According to the report of these Floren
tines of Catherine's household, he rose 
from bed to answer the summons and ar
rived late. Informed of what had been 
determined, he burst into tears. Of the 
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remaining eight who were surely present, 
four—Catherine, the D u k e of Nevers, the 
Count de Retz, and Birague were I tal ian 
—the three young men, the K i n g (twenty-
two), his brother, the Duke of Anjou 
(twenty-one), and the D u k e of Guise 
(twenty-two), had spent the most impres
sionable part of their lives under the in 
fluence of I tal ian mothers. Marsha l 
Tavannes was the only pure-blooded 
Frenchman we know certainly was present. 

There was therefore a great deal of 
t ruth in the opinion which the ambassa
dor extraordinary of Venice reported as 
prevalent immediately after St. Bar tho l 
omew; and surely he cannot be suspected 
of having any particular prejudice against 
Italians. H e writes: " T h e Catholics are 
disgusted beyond measure as much as the 
Huguenots—not, as they say, at the deed 
itself so much as at the manner of doing 
it . . . . They call this way of proceed
ing by absolute power without legal proc
ess a tyrant 's way, at t r ibuting it to the 
Queen-mother as an I tal ian, a Florentine, 
and of the House of Medic is , whose blood 
is impregnated wi th tyranny. For this 
reason she is detested to the highest de
gree, and, on her account, so is the whole 
I tal ian nation . . . from which may 
come her death. Because if she should 
die, and if that supreme authority she has 
over the K i n g were gone, he would come 
into the hands of certain ministers of state 
of whom they are not afraid—on the con
trary, freed from fear, they would hope to 
return entirely to l iber ty ." 

The thing that shocked the French 
nobles was not the cruelty of St. Bar tho l 
omew—they were used to that—but its 
treachery, because " i n the middle of the 
marriage festivals of a daughter of France, 
those who had come to Paris on the sol
emn public word of the K i n g were treated 
in that fashion." It was repeated every
where that the Huguenot captain, Pilles, 
led out for slaughter from the house of the 
K i n g , where he had come as an invi ted 
guest, cried out as the halberds pierced 
h i m : " O h , what a peace! O h , what a 
word of honor ! " 

This true story comes down from that 
t ime: In the province of Quercy there 
were two gentlemen, both very brave. 
One, named Vezins, lieutenant of the gov
ernor of the province, mingled with his 
bravery a ferocity which made h im odious 

to many people. The other, Regnier, was 
of a more gentle and courteous spirit. 
These two gentlemen hated each other 
wi th a mortal hatred, and their neighbors 
had tried i n va in to reconcile them. Reg
nier, who was a Protestant, came up to 
Paris for the marriage, and when the mas
sacre began he remained i n his room, with 
the fear of death before his eyes. Sud
denly the door was broken in and Vezins 
entered, sword in hand, followed by two 
soldiers. Regnier, thinking that his end 
had come, kneeled upon the ground and 
implored the mercy of God. Vezins, in a 
terrible voice, bade him rise and mount a 
horse which was ready in the street. 
Regnier, obeying, left the city with his 
enemy, who exacted from him an oath to 
follow, and led h im al l the way to Guy-
enne, without saying a word the entire 
road. H e simply ordered his attendants 
to take care of h im and to see to it that 
he had everything that was necessary at 
the inns. A t last they arrived at the 
Chateau of Regnier; then Vezins ad
dressed h im as follows: " I t was in my 
hands, as you see, to take the chance 
which I have sought for a long time, but 
I should be ashamed to avenge myself in 
that way on a man as brave as you are. 
When we settle our quarrel I want the 
danger to be equal. Y o u can be sure that 
you wi l l always find me ready to settle our 
differences as gentlemen ought." Reg
nier answered h i m : " I have not, my dear 
Vezins, either resolution or force or cour
age against you. Henceforth I wil l fol
low you wi th a l l my heart wherever you 
want, ready to employ in your service the 
life which I owe to you and the little 
courage wdiich you say I possess." After 
these words he fell on his neck. Vezins, 
keeping sti l l i n his attitude some of his 
usual ferocity, answered: "I t ' s for you to 
choose whether you want me for your 
enemy or your friend." Without waiting 
for an answer he stuck spurs into his horse 
and rode off. 

The once v i v i d feeling embalmed in 
this story, l ike a fly in amber, is that the 
massacre of St. Bartholomew was a piece 
of cowardly treachery a gentleman would 
not show to his bitterest enemy. It is 
the repudiation by French gentlemen of 
the act of a neurotic K i n g , persuaded by 
an alien mother to k i l l the guests at his 
sister's wedding in his own house. 



Shelving Systems 
B Y O D E L L S H E P A R D 

Author of " Lord Dunsany—Myth-Maker ," etc. 

C A N remember a time It is fundamental, I suppose, that 
when the arrangement shelving systems are devised for the con-
of my books gave me venience of readers rather than to display 
no trouble. There was the ingenuity of professional cataloguers, 
a corner, rather re- Their primary purpose is to bring the 
mote and dusty, for right reader and book together wi th the 
volumes of metaphys- least possible loss of time. Bu t here, as in 
ics; another corner, so many other human concerns, one is 

still more dusty and farther away, for cer- confronted by the troublesome fact that 
tain inherited theological tomes. Near at there are many different sorts of readers, 
hand under the evening lamp were my A n y good arrangement of books, there-
shelves of contemporary novelists, poets, fore, must conform to one or more of the 
and writers of essays. A l l this I found chief lines of variation among human 
quite simple and convenient. A n y clever beings. Before one can make an intell i-
person could have made a fairly accurate gent choice of a principle of classification, 
guess at my interests and character by at least for a large public library, he must 
observing the geographical distribution of ask himself what these chief lines of varia-
the various "classifications" and by mea- tion may be. 
suring their respective distances from my Wel l , among others, there is the chrono-
study chair. logical. M o s t of us are astray in time 

For several years I l ived at ease in this . . . and considering how the centuries 
age of innocence . . . and then I got have been stirred and beaten together to 
married. Things have never since been make that hasty pudding which we call 
the same. Almost immediately I was modernity, it is no wonder. T h i n k of the 
brought for the first time to consider procrastinating Greeks and belated E l i z a -
books as furniture. It was pointed out bethans who go up and down Fi f th 
to me that some of my best bindings were Avenue, trying to look at home i n the 
hidden away in obscure corners while twentieth century but i n reality about as 
certain broken-backed favorites usurped happy as the menagerie polar bear on a 
their rightful places on just those shelves torrid August day. If we could declare a 
to which a visitor's eye would most cer- universal "home week," think of the 
tainly stray. The well-dressed parvenus jostle and press there would be on all the 
were, therefore, advanced to places of raying roads of time. M u c h of our mod-
honor and my old companions were ban- ern unrest is simply nostalgia, and many 
ished into outer darkness. of our unhappiest moderns have merely 

Since that day my library has not had a got lost among the years. Only the l i -
year of peace. I have tried a dozen differ- brary stands between them and utter 
ent schemes of classification, striving to misery. T o find one's home in space, one 
find a compromise between my own no- may travel; but if one is looking for his 
tions of literary merit and my wife's ex- real temporal habitat he must have books, 
cellent taste in bindings. None of these What chance is there for him, however, 
has really worked. A main defect in each while our libraries remain mere disorderly 
and all has been the difficulty of remem- chronological heaps, ancients and mod-
bering where aesthetics leaves off and erns promiscuously piled ? Things w rould 
where system begins. I realize, however, be simpler for the home-seeker, he would 
that I have had to work under peculiar feel less like an idle vagrant, if our shelves 
disadvantages, and so I set down here a were so arranged as to constitute legible 
few of my unrealized ideals for the bene- maps of time. 
fit of those who may have a freer hand. I once found a book-shop in which this 
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principle had been followed. The long 
and narrow room was lighted by a large 
window in front and by another much 
smaller one at the far end, in which a pot
ted geranium held up its transparent 
leaves. M i d w a y between the two win
dows was a place of deep shadow. The 
walls were tapestried wi th books from top 
to bottom—phlegmatic folios squatting 
along the floor and nimble twelvemos 
crouched against the ceiling. Nearest the 
front window were the books of recent 
date, the age of the volumes increasing 
wi th the shadows so that as one went 
down the room he advanced almost liter
al ly into the D a r k Ages. Contented i n 
habitants of the twentieth century needed 
to take only a step or two from the door 
i n order to find the books that were for 
them, but al l others were invi ted to ex
plore the shadows, which would seem 
their native element. I saw that the real 
bibliophile would stride swiftly out of the 
glare of front-window modernity into the 
cool twilight of the eighteenth century, 
and from there I could imagine h im sink
ing down and down through the ages . . . 
unt i l he brought up against the geranium. 
B y the assistance of such a chronological 
Baedeker he could go at once to his own 
century, even to his particular decade, 
without fumbling or hesitation. H e 
could find his temporal home. 

Th i s was a beautifully simple solution 
of the shelving problem, but i t would not 
accommodate all readers. Y o u cannot 
divide all human beings cleanly—that is, 
without leaving awkward remainders— 
into ancient, mediaeval, and modern. A n 
other of the important lines of variation 
is what we may perhaps call the climatic. 
B y this I mean that readers may be sepa
rated, roughly, into three classes: torrid, 
temperate, and polar. Notoriously, many 
of the infelicities of literary intercourse 
are due to mismatings, as of a polar per
son wi th a torr id book, or vice versa. The 
attempts of librarians to solve this diffi
cul ty by eliminating the torr id book alto
gether, or by keeping it under lock and 
key for their own private edification, are 
doomed to failure as long as there remain 
torr id persons i n quest of their literary 
i lk. A n d this is likely to be a very long 
time. 

I suggest, then, that our libraries might 

well be arranged on the plan of a moun
tain in the Andes or Himalayas, one of 
those systematic piles of climates upon 
which one passes swiftly from equatorial 
to arctic conditions. For such a vertical 
arrangement it might be well to house our 
larger libraries i n skyscrapers. Then one 
could go up and down i n an elevator in 
search of the shelf corresponding to his 
exact temperature. Once he had found 
this, he might be denied the use of any 
books outside of his degree of latitude. 
This method would be at least as simple 
and convenient as the chronological. It 
would solve at one stroke the whole prob
lem of book-censorship by mere segrega
tion. It would bring Sappho and Elinor 
G l y n , for example, very close together— 
perhaps on the same shelf. 

I n this last suggestion there is a hint 
for a totally different method of arrange
ment. W h y should we regard only the 
convenience of readers and never the wel
fare, not to say the happiness, of the 
books themselves? N o imaginative per
son who spends much time among his 
books can think of them as only so many 
masses of dead and inert matter. They 
become for h im, rather, as time goes by, 
faint personifications of the men and 
women who wrote them. The copy of 
Doctor Johnson i n strong brown calf, for 
example, that has been dozing on one's 
shelf these two decades, has grown year 
by year—or so one fancies—more pon
derous-bellied, more blear-eyed, more dog
matic, and more addicted to the use of 
tea. One treats that book with a certain 
deference, as though it could resent any 
indigni ty put upon i t wi th a right John
sonian vigor. One places it beside Ed
mund Burke and Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
where it wi l l be at ease. Wel l , and what 
prevents our showing a similar delicacy 
even to this Chris t ina Rossetti in pale-
blue cloth? Shall we do justice only to 
the strong? Is it fair to her, is it even 
decent, to leave her in a corner with this 
great hulking Rabelais? 

I know a man who arranges his books 
solely according to size. This blundering 
excuse for a method has produced upon his 
shelves a heart-breaking state of affairs 
which could not have been much worse if 
inspired by active and intelligent malice. 
H i s set of Thoreau is lodged beside Lord 
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Chesterfield. H i s copy of Sterne's " Sen
timental Journey " is wedged between two 
volumes of John Wesley's " Journa l ! " I 
need not harrow the reader's sympathies 
with further gruesome details. Suffice it 
that the man who owns this torture-cham
ber is really a k ind man at heart, but a 
little dull . H e has never imagined the 
talk that would—or would not—have 
gone on between Wesley and Sterne if 
those two eminent clergymen had been 
seated for their sins side by side at some 
London dinner-table. H e has never in 
any moment of agonized fancy seen L o r d 
Chesterfield stepping into the hut at 
Walden Pond and suffered for both 
parties to that strange colloquy. Per
haps, therefore, we should not blame him. 
Most cruelty is due to lack of imagina
tion. 

Consider also the heartless tyranny 
of the alphabet. A library arranged 
according to the ini t ia l letters of its 
author's names is, to any right-minded 
person, a chamber of horrors. Noth ing 
in the present chaos of book-shelving 
methods prevents Sappho from standing 
beside Savonarola and M i s s El inor G l y n 
beside Wi l l i am Ewar t Gladstone. What 
can Keats find to say to Immanuel K a n t ? 
Do Gertrude Atherton and St. Augustine 
represent our notion of a congenial 
couple? Shakespeare and Shelley, Bacon 
and Bagehot, are not so bad, but in gen
eral the alphabet makes strange shelf-
fellows. It is, one fears, a fact that in 
hundreds of libraries throughout our land 
Felicia Hemans, that precise blue-stock
inged lady, is lodged beside Heinr ich 
Heine, the irreverent Jew. A n d when one 
thinks of M i s s A m y Lowel l standing 
cheek by jowl wi th Longfellow he feels 
like rushing out to found a society for the 
prevention of cruelty to books. 

We should have a system both con
venient and humane if our libraries were 
arranged according to the principle of 
consanguinity. It should be possible to 
place books on the shelf wi th the same 
delicate attention to obscure likenesses 
and hidden antipathies that a skilful 
hostess shows in seating her guests at 
table. Gathering one's literary guests 
from all the dark backward and abysm of 
time, one has them, to be sure, at his 
mercy, but there is a certain lack of 
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finesse, not to say of courtesy, in setting 
down the pagans among the Puritans 
and Plato by Ez ra Pound. 

M a n y tentative groupings leap to mind ' 
as one considers the possibilities of this 
method. The "Lamentat ions of Jere
m i a h " should be separately bound and 
placed beside the Spoon Rive r Anthology. 
(Or should the poems of George Crabbe 
go there?) M r . Dooley should be given 
a chance to bring Socrates down to date. 
There would be solid satisfaction in plac
ing side by side the works of Lucian , 
Rabelais, Cervantes, and M a r k Twa in— 
four kindred souls whom the centuries 
have unjustly kept apart. The sugges
tion is so exciting to the fancy that one 
can almost hear the peals of laughter that 
would ring from cover to cover of the 
group, and see the volumes rock and reel 
upon the shelf. 

As one sits planning all this there steals 
over h im a thrill ing sense of power. The 
congenial spirits of the great past, he sees, 
have been too widely sundered from one 
another. Carlyle would have been a 
happier man with Dean Swift always just 
round the corner. In thinking of the talk 
there might have been between Horace 
and M a x Beerbohm, between Montaigne 
and Charles Lamb, between D r . Johnson 
and G . K . Chesterton, one begins to 
realize the golden opportunities that have 
been missed. Given such materials— 
the wise and wit ty, the pleasant and the 
profound of al l the world—he feels that 
he should be able to arrange them more 
economically than history has done. 
Reason reminds h im, to be sure, that 
nothing can be done now for those lonely 
ones who are far beyond the reach and 
need of any social mediation . . . but 
reason has had its turn at shelving sys
tems and should have learned humil i ty . 
There is a real delight, however fanciful, 
and a kindness, at least to one's self, in 
these corrections of the more obvious ab
surdities of chronology, in these shadowy 
introductions of natural friends who had 
the misfortune to live, it may be, three 
thousand miles or three thousand years 
apart. 

A n d so, if I am ever again given free 
swing in a library, I shall pull literary 
history to pieces and build it nearer to the 
heart's desire, striving to raise the shelv-
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ing of books from the level of a blundering 
science to that of a delicate art. I shall 
ignore the alphabet, telescope the cen
turies, and juggle the meridians. The re
sult w i l l look like chaos come again to 
most observers, but to me at least i t wi l l 
be beautifully intelligible, a map of my 

mental travels, m y contribution to criti
cism and learning. I shall t ry to bring 
together at last those who were born to be 
friends but who could never meet. By 
the arrangement of that library I shall do 
all I can to atone for the more flagrant 
injustices of time. 

A S I L I K E I T 

B Y W I L L I A M L Y O N P H E L P S 

B E C A U S E I am enthusiastic about 
good things, and make no attempt 
to conceal it , I am frequently ac

cused, much to m y amusement, of salut
ing every new book with indiscriminate 
praise. There could hardly be a more in 
accurate indictment. The majority of re
cent novels, some of which are seriously 
recommended by respectable reviewers, 
are i n my own mind, fairly divisible into 
two classes—sawdust and poison. I t is 
bad enough to have to inhale these during 
the brief time they afflict us; why call pub
lic attention to them ? I have no wish to 
advertise rubbish by attacking i t . 

B y this restraint I know that I deprive 
many readers of real pleasure. For unless 
you are a family relation of the v ic t im, 
you heartily enjoy the resounding thwack 
of the bludgeon—the slapstick i n re
views is as popular as the same imple
ment i n the motion-pictures. I t is down
right funny to see somebody else hit, and 
the harder the blow the funnier i t is. B u t 
I am not sure that by catering to this in
stinct, one performs any valuable service 
to the art of cri t icism, or helps to elevate 
public taste. 

A n d I dislike controversy because it 
usually leads nowhither. If a wordy 
quarrel about religion or politics or litera
ture becomes violent, those who listen are 
generally more interested i n the combat
ive ski l l of the antagonists than i n the 
question discussed—the appeal funda
mentally is not to the love of truth, but to 
the sporting instinct. Being both a lover 
of sport and a man of peace, I enjoy the 

violence of strife i n games, and the calm 
of study and contemplation. I do not 
like to see one usurp the other's place. 

N o r is i t the best province of criticism 
to analyze morbidi ty . Some of our mod
ern novels might better be examined by 
alienists than by literary critics—some of 
their readers too. Those who enjoy slime 
wi l l wallow i n i t , whether they pretend to 
be artists or moralists, or profound "stu
dents of l i fe ." I t may be the element it
self or the shock of i t that pleases these 
gentry. A t all events, they are welcome 
to i t . Y o u pay a book a compliment when 
you say that it is worth criticising; and 
the finest cri t icism, when based on knowl
edge, springs from admiration and sym
pathy. I wish that all those who believe 
that cri t icism means fault-finding would 
read a few pages of M r . Spingarn's ex
cellent arrangement in Engl ish of Goethe's 
L i te ra ry Essays. Goethe seemed to think 
that the truest cri t icism came out of en
thusiasm. 

A n y reader of a book-review has a right 
to know whether the book is worth buy
ing and why. 

The best target for adverse comment is 
an author whose reputation is higher than 
the merit of his work. H e may be an ad
mirable citizen, hold poli t ical views pleas
ing to the critic, may even be a public 
benefactor; but if he be commonly called 
a great writer when he is at his highest 
only a l i terary expert, then a candid ex
amination of his productions may be 
worth while. Standards should be main
tained. F r o m this point of view, attacks on 
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Cowley, Pope, Warburton, and Southey 
were justifiable. Pope was undoubtedly a 
man of genius and a great satirist; but 
Joseph War ton was right i n pointing out 
his limitations as an imaginative poet. 
He made his readers ask themselves what 
the word poetry meant. Some one ought 
to examine i n similar fashion the works of 
the present poet laureate of England. 
Practically all Br i t i sh critics speak of h im 
with awe, as though he were somehow 
sacrosanct. H e is an excellent man, a fine 
scholar, and an ingenious prosodist; but 
an inspired poet, whose poetry transports 
us ? No t only is he outside the company 
of the immortals, he is inferior to Mase-
field, Hodgson, D e L a M a r e , and Y e a t s . . . 
In the London Mercury for Ju ly , there 
is an appreciative article on the late Sir 
Walter Raleigh, Professor of English 
Literature at Oxford. I n the last para
graph he is called " this very great man . " 
He was unquestionably an admirable 
critic and a charming personality; but a 
very great man? If so, two hundred 
years from now he wi l l be the Walter 
Raleigh. In the Li te ra ry Supplement of 
the London Times for June 22, D . H . 
Lawrence is described as "greater than 
Strindberg—greater i n imagination, in 
perception, i n power of thought, and in 
sensitiveness." I t would seem to be al
most as easy to become a great man i n 
England nowadays as i t was to be "one 
of the most remarkable men i n A m e r i c a " 
when Dickens visited us. 

It wil l depend somewhat on the quality 
of a man's temperament, whether he pre
fers to puncture swollen reputations or to 
increase the circulation of books that de
serve it. Works of genius wi l l eventually 
find their rightful place; but there are 
many excellent productions that ought to 
be more widely known. Dur ing the last 
twenty-five years there have appeared a 
dozen novels that for some reason had no 
sale commensurate wi th their merit. A s 
I am always filling prescriptions for eager 
book-lovers, I am now going to recom
mend some of these stories. They may be 
out of print; I hope not; but if they can
not be obtained at bookshops—the last 
place many look for any book—it is 
probable that the public libraries have 
them, and I suspect they are right now on 
the shelves and in better condition than 
they ought to be. 

"Pierre V i n t o n : The Adventures of a 
Superfluous H u s b a n d " was published i n 
1914, when everybody was thinking about 
the war. The author, Edward C. Ven-
able, had recently been graduated from 
Princeton, and to me was unknown. I 
read the book wi th exceeding great joy, 
and l iked it even better the second time. 
It is an original story, and the conversa
tions therein can t ruly be called bril l iant. 
I t is almost as good as W . J . Locke used 
to be, the wonderful Locke of " T h e Be
loved Vagabond," "Sept imus," and " S i 
mon." I wrote the publishers for in 
formation; they were so certain of the 
manuscript, that they had spent a con
siderable sum i n preliminary advertising, 
and were both saddened and perplexed by 
the small sale. It is not too late to read 
"Pierre V i n t o n . " 

The death of Herman Knickerbocker 
Viele was a loss to American literature. 
H e was a versatile man. A n engineer by 
profession, he was a student of the arts, 
had l ived i n France, and seemed to have 
by nature a fineness of touch that lent 
distinction to everything he undertook. 
H i s novel of N e w Y o r k life, " T h e Las t of 
the Knickerbockers ," displayed so much 
wit, humor, and charm, and such a keen 
eye for detail, that i t seems incredible it 
should not be better known. Equa l ly 
good is his brief novel of a love adventure 
i n France, called " T h e Inn of the Silver 
M o o n . " When you meet any one who 
has read i t , the conversation brightens. 
Another of his tales, " M y r a of the Pines ," 
shows the author's unmistakable talent. 
I have no hesitation in recommending all 
three. 

M a r y Pat r ic ia Willcocks is an Engl ish 
woman l iv ing i n Devonshire, who learned 
some things about human nature by-
teaching school. Her novel, " T h e Wing
less V i c t o r y , " which appeared i n 1907, 
impressed me so deeply that I asked the 
veteran publisher, John Lane, what he 
thought of i t . H e said i t was the best 
manuscript that had ever been submitted 
to h im. She followed" this wi th a story 
equally well done, " A M a n of Genius." 
B o t h books are packed wi th cerebration; 
there are frequently passages, where, no 
matter how much you wish to turn the 
page, you are simply forced to stop and 
think, her reflections are so full of chal
lenge. She became an ardent feminist, a 
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radical, and a pamphleteer. I have no 
quarrel wi th any one who finds i t neces
sary to uphold strong convictions in pub
lic, but I think her zeal is not favorable to 
her art. Her early novels are better than 
her later ones. 

A l l Americans, and some Englishmen, 
are familiar wi th Alfred Oll ivant ' s mas
terpiece, " B o b , Son of Ba t t l e , " the best 
dog story I ever read. Al though writ ten 
by an Engl ishman and for Englishmen, i t 
attracted little attention i n the land of its 
b i r th , while selling by the hundred thou
sand i n America. I have never met an 
American book-lover who had not read i t , 
but the average B r i t o n looks blank when 
you mention i t , even if you remember to 
call i t by its Engl i sh title, " O w d B o b . " 
M r . Ol l ivant has writ ten many books 
since 1898, but the one that comes the 
nearest fo " B o b " is not nearly so well 
known here as it deserves to be. Th i s is 
" B o y Woodburn , " the story of a race
horse. Is it possible that John Masefield 
took a hint from this for " Righ t R o y a l " ? 
He follows M r . Ol l ivant i n pr int ing a map 
of the course. Alfred Oll ivant is certainly 
more interested i n men and women than 
in animals, and, unlike some novelists, 
knows the distinction; but his best two 
books are canine and equine. 

M a n y novels have been writ ten in our 
country to illustrate the process of Amer
icanization, but the best one I have seen 
is " O u r Na tupsk i Neighbors," by E d i t h 
Min i t e r , published i n 1916. Th i s is the 
real thing, and came from direct observa
tion. M r s . Min i t e r is a N e w England 
journalist, and for a time was the only 
woman ci ty editor of a dai ly paper in N e w 
England. The history of this Pol ish fam
i ly ought to be read by every American. 
When I say that I regard i t as superior 
even to " M y A n t o n i a , " you wi l l see how 
much I admire it . 

The thousands who share my pleasure 
in "Shav ings" ought to read " F o n d i e , " 
by E d w a r d C . Booth . I know nothing 
about M r . Booth , except that he is a 
B r i t i s h novelist; I have seldom met any 
one who ever heard of h im. One differ
ence between "Shav ings" and " F o n d i e " 
is the difference between comedy and 
tragedy. The Cape C o d story is amusing, 
entertaining, charming; the other is so 
painful that perhaps only a minori ty can 
truly enjoy its extraordinary beauty. The 

hero i n both is very much the same kind 
of man—aggressively harmless. The 
Br i t i sh story is writ ten wi th such dignity, 
such restraint, such pur i ty of style, and 
such uncompromising devotion to art, 
that i t should not be allowed to pass into 
the l imbo of forgotten books. 

"Grey lake of M a l l e r b y " is another 
Engl ish novel that has apparently made 
no impression whatever on any one except 
me and those whom I have persuaded to 
read i t . The author is W . L . Cribb, who 
lives i n Lou th , in Lincolnshire, and I can 
discover nothing else that he has written. 
Th i s is the tale of a town by the sea, where 
every person is so sharply delineated that 
when you come to the last page, you feel 
that you have been l iving for years in the 
village and know the people intimately. 
A vein of irony that never reaches bur
lesque illuminates the whole book, and 
gives an agreeable tang to the style. 
Those who read only " snappy" stories 
wi l l not care for this one. 

Haro ld Begbie, who likes to publish 
anonymously, produced a novel in 1914 
called in England "Tributar ies ," and in 
America , " T h e House of Deceit ." It is a 
story of degeneration. I wrote to the pub
lishers for information about the author, 
and was informed that he preferred to 
withhold his name. H e did not reveal it 
unt i l August, 1917, when apparently 
every one had forgotten the existence of 
the book. I t is, however, as well worth 
reading as his subsequent anonymous 
publications, which have had a sensational 
success. 

I can see why some of the above-men
tioned novels failed to score; but I am 
puzzled by the continued neglect of "The 
Fugit ive B lacksmi th , " by Charles D . 
Stewart. The publishers were so enthusi
astic over this manuscript that they issued 
in 1005 a preliminary edition, in special 
binding, which was sent out to a few 
critics. I t is my belief that al l who read 
it shared the opinion of the publishers, a 
most unusual state of affairs; but unfor
tunately it never had a wide sale, and one 
hears it only occasionally mentioned. M r . 
Stewart was born i n Ohio, and has spent 
most of his life in Wisconsin. He is a 
creative artist and an independent 
scholar. H i s little book, " Some Textual 
Difficulties in Shakespeare," threw light 
on many dark passages, and he has the 



A S I L I K E I T 501 

honor of being the first to explain lines 
that have eluded the diligence, scholar
ship, and insight of professional investi
gators for three hundred years. It is pre
cisely the k ind of book that one would 
never have expected from our novelist. 
I am certain of the excellence of " T h e 
Fugitive B lacksmi th . " It is an original 
novel of American life, filled wi th adven
ture, humor, and poignant tragedy. I 
shall remember the man under the cow so 
long as I live. T w o years later M r . Stew
art published "Partners of Providence," 
a story of the Missour i and Mississippi 
Rivers, which is fully as good as " T h e 
Fugitive B lacksmi th , " so good indeed as 
to make its author the only legitimate 
successor to M a r k Twain . It is a book 
successful every way except commercially. 

I should like especially to recommend 
three Russian novels by Serge Aksakoff. 
Although they were writ ten about sev
enty-five years ago, they d id not appear 
in a complete translation unt i l 1917. They 
are autobiographical, and give v i v i d pic
tures of farm, school, and college life at 
the end of the eighteenth and the begin
ning of the nineteenth century. The first, 
" A Russian Gentleman," is unique i n 
autobiography, since it ends wi th the day 
of the author's b i r th ; as a matter of fact, 
it is chiefly about his grandfather, and he 
obtained most of the facts from his 
mother's lips. It is a magnificent portrait 
of a Man, and the country customs are de
scribed with extraordinary charm. The 
second, "Years of Chi ldhood ," was writ
ten when the author had become almost 
totally blind, and was confined to his 
room with an incurable and painful i l l 
ness, which he never mentions, and which 
his calm style never betrays; the third, 
" A Russian Schoolboy," written before 
the second, but dealing with a later 
period, gives the history of his life at 
school and at the Univers i ty of Kazan . 
The accomplished translator, J . D . Duff, 
Fellow of T r in i t y College, Cambridge, 
gives some interesting details of the au
thor in his three prefaces, quoting from a 
letter written by Aksakoff i n 1856, after 
the first part of this narrative had ap
peared: " T h e success of my life has sur
prised me. Y o u know that my vani ty 
was never excessive, and i t remains what 
it was, in spite of al l the praise, sometimes 
extravagant to folly, which has reached 

me in print or in letters or by word of 
mouth. . . . T o the end of a long life I 
have preserved warmth and liveliness of 
imagination; and that is why talents that 
are not extraordinary have produced an 
extraordinary effect." The case of A k 
sakoff is somewhat similar to that of De 
Morgan ; he had scarcely any reputation 
unti l he published this family history at 
the age of sixty-five, and immediately be
came famous. I suppose one reason why 
these three books, classics i n Russia, have 
never before been translated, is because 
they are free from abnormality and sen
sationalism. Bu t they are just as cap
tivating as Jane Austen; and I wish this 
passing tribute might send its readers to 
the books themselves. 

Th i s year a miracle happened in Great 
Br i ta in . Barrie made a speech, and be
fore its echoes had died, he made another, 
lest you should think he never could re
capture the first rapture; which was fine, 
but not careless. Barrie is the genius of 
the unexpected; but no sentence from his 
pen ever surprised me so much as the news 
of his appearance on the platform. Pub
lic speaking, Bernard Shaw's favorite rec
reation, has been so abhorrent to Barrie's 
temperament that I should have been 
will ing to guess anything rather than the 
role of orator. W i l d horses could not have 
dragged h im to the rostrum, for wi ld 
horses cannot drag anything. (The 
proverb is poor; it is only after they have 
been broken and tamed that horses drag 
efficiently.) It was college loyal ty that in
duced Barrie to make what must have 
been for h im the supreme sacrifice. On 
M a y 3 he delivered the rectorial address 
at St. Andrews Universi ty, on the theme 
"Courage" ; his speech, as reported all 
over the world i n the newspapers, made 
such an impression that the publishers 
have now wisely issued it in the perma
nent form of a t iny book. We all love to 
preach, we all love to give advice; I have 
never known a single exception to the 
rule. Even our rebels of to-day believe in 
preaching, so long as you do not preach 
morali ty. Perhaps no preachers are so 
dogmatically humorless as they. Barrie 
gave a baccalaureate sermon to young 
men, founded on the deep wisdom of hu
man experience. H e eschewed paradoxes, 
and confined himself to the things that 
are true, honest, just, pure, lovely, and of 
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good report; for if there be any virtue, and 
if there be any praise, we must think on 
these things. H i s citation from the letter 
of Capta in Scott i n the Antarc t ic thrilled 
his audience; it is impossible to read i t 
without realizing the sublime courage of 
the man. Scott and his companions were 
awaiting death, as slow and painful as i t 
was certain; he wrote: " It would do your 
heart good to be in our tent, to hear our 
songs and our cheery conversation. . . . 
We d id intend to finish ourselves when 
things proved like this, but we have de
cided to die naturally without ." The 
quali ty of reverence innate i n every one of 
Barrie 's books appears explicitly in this 
sentence from the address: after quoting 
Henley's 

" M y head is bloody but unbowed," 

he says, " a fine mouthful, but perhaps 
' M y head is bloody and bowed' is bet
ter." Barrie himself has illustrated the 
quali ty of courage. H e went to London, 
penniless and unknown, and conquered 
the city. 

We know that his words on this oc
casion would survive; but those closest to 
him must have wondered if he would sur
vive the occasion. After feeling of h im
self all over, and discovering to his amaze
ment that he was perfectly sound, he ex
emplified anew the courage he had rec
ommended, and this time made not only a 
speech, but an after-dinner speech. N o w 
I am entirely of the opinion expressed by 
Heywood Broun i n his delightful "Pieces 
of H a t e " concerning the general run of 
after-dinner oratory. I regret that this 
insti tution survived the war. It w i l l , I am 
afraid, survive everything except the 
treatment recommended by M r . Broun . 
It has survived the second act of " T o the 
Ladies , " and having survived that bur
lesque, is assuredly ridicule-proof. M o s t 
speakers hate it , most audiences hate i t ; 
i t has no real friends, and yet i t goes on 
its devastating course. I remember hav
ing to speak at a public dinner in C h i 
cago; I found my place at that p i l lory of 
torment, the speaker's table, and there, 
seeing a magnificent man i n evening dress, 
I gave h im m y name and grasped his hand 
wi th what cordial i ty I could command. 
H e replied: " I ' m the head waiter, s ir ." 
"Shake hands again, old man ," I cried; 
" y o u don't know how I envy y o u ! " 

In after-dinner speaking we put the 
cart before the horse, or rather before the 
horse's humble cousin. Instead of having 
a long, stupefying dinner, followed by 
long, stupefying speeches, how much 
better i t would be, if we really wished to 
hear the senator, or the ambassador, or 
the captain of industry, if we could meet 
and hear h im; and, at the conclusion of 
the oratory, sit down together and enjoy a 
good dinner. Then during the language, 
we should all be looking forward to some
thing agreeable, which is the essence of 
happiness. Furthermore, the speaker 
would not dare to talk indefinitely. I re
member being obliged on one occasion to 
preside at a "business man's banquet"; 
there were five speakers; the third spoke 
two hours and thi r ty minutes. I was 
sorry for the fourth and fifth, but still 
more sorry for myself, for my post of honor 
made escape impossible. 

Since we have horseless carriages, and 
smokeless powder, and tireless ovens, and 
wireless telegraphy, and are exhorted to 
eatless meat, why may we not have 
speechless dinners ? Friends do not have 
to talk. In t imacy annihilates formality. 
Carlyle and Tennyson once spent three 
hours together, and neither opened his 
mouth except to expel the friendly to
bacco smoke. A t the conclusion of the 
evening, one said, " T h i s has been a most 
delightful t ime," and the other replied, 
" I never enjoyed your company so 
much." 

Wel l , if we must have after-dinner 
speeches, I wish they could all be as good 
as Barrie 's . It is oratory, not conversa
tion, that is offensive. There are those 
whose table-talk sounds like a stump 
speech; and there are those whose stump 
speeches sound like intimate conversa
tion. I know perfectly well which I pre
fer. Barrie 's after-dinner speech was inti
mate, confidential, confessional; it sounds 
as if i t must have had that best of all ac
companiments, an open fire and a brier 
pipe. H e had announced at St. Andrews 
that he was then making his first and last 
appearance; but in speaking, it is the first 
fifty minutes that are the hardest. How 
easy i t is to sin after one has once fallen! 
I n the ve ry same month of M a y he was, 
very much like a martyr at the stake, the 
"guest of honor" at a dinner i n the Savoy, 
given by the dramatic critics; the simile 
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holds admirably, for many among those 
present had roasted h im. H i s humor and 
honesty disarmed his adversaries. The 
speech has been printed in the news
papers, and I hope it wi l l be preserved in 
another booklet. I counsel those who do 
not like Barrie—and many there be who 
are offended in him—to read his talk to 
the critics. H e gave his reasons for never 
having replied to hostile criticism—the 
best of al l rules for writers of books. For 
the most effective reply should be found 
in the next book. 

Barrie's talk abounds in Shandisms, in 
the humor that cannot be imitated, for it 
is a part of his personality. He is tired of 
being called whimsical, and said so; nor 
does he enjoy the adjective fantastic. In 
speaking of the chairman's introduction, 
he said, " I felt he could not be so shabby 
as to say whimsical, and that he might 
forget to say elusive. If you knew how 
dejected those terms have often made 
me." Then they must have laughed, for 
he went on, " I am quite serious. I never 
believed I was any of those things unti l 
you dinned them into me. Few have 
tried harder to be simple and direct. I 
have also always thought that I was 
rather realistic." This illustrates the im
possibility that even a writer of genius 
finds in producing exactly the impression 
on the public that was i n his own mind. 
Wi th what strange feelings he must read 
even favorable reviews, and how wide of 
the mark the best critics must seem to 
him! 

A n d yet i n this speech he displays the 
qualities that have given his works their 
unique position. " Y o u may sometimes 
wonder why I write so much about isl
ands, and indeed I have noticed a certain 
restiveness i n some of you on the subject. 
There are more islands in my plays than 
any of you are aware of. I have the cun
ning to call them by other names. There 
is one thing I am really good at, and that 
is at slipping in an is land." 

He gave himself a new name. " N o n e 
of your adjectives gets to the mark as 
much as one I have found for myself— 
'Inoffensive Barrie . ' I see how much it 
at once strikes you al l . A bitter p i l l ; but 
it looks as if on one subject I were the 
best critic in the room." W e l l , no one 
would think of applying the word to 
Shaw. 

Fina l ly , as showing what bewildering 
statements creative artists wi l l make 
when they indulge themselves i n literary 
criticism, Barrie declared that the best 
play written in his time was—and how 
sharp must have been the general atten
tion—Pinero's " I r i s . " I do not know 
which of two men shouted the loudest hal
lelujah when they read that statement; 
Sir Ar thur Pinero or Clay ton Hami l ton . 
Barrie's remark must have driven hun
dreds to rereading " I r i s . " I advise all to 
read the play in M r . Hamil ton 's valuable 
edition of " T h e Social Plays of Pinero," 
where the text and its history are accom
panied wi th sympathetic comment. I 
wish our leading modern dramatists 
might be similarly presented to the pub
lic. 

" I r i s " is undoubtedly a stirring play. 
In Springfield, Massachusetts, a serious 
attempt was made to suppress its per
formance, which seems odd just now. 
Eve ry well-informed American wdio re
reads i t must observe certain striking re
semblances — perhaps accidental — be
tween that drama and Eugene Walter 's 
" T h e Easiest W a y . " The divergences 
are as interesting as the similarities, 
and in a way indicate the difference be
tween the Br i t i sh and the American man
ner. 

When wi l l Barrie resume the publica
tion of his plays? Seven volumes have 
appeared, which I advise every one to 
buy. They were coming along regularly 
at decent intervals, when, about two 
years ago, the pause became a silence. H e 
caught writer's cramp, or something, and 
had to learn to write wi th his left hand. 
E v e n his handwriting is paradoxical, for 
his right-hand penmanship was so illeg
ible as to be positively sinister, whereas 
now his sinister penmanship is truly dex
terous. We must have his complete plays 
i n print. They belong to literature; and 
stage-plays are the twentieth century's 
most notable contribution to Engl ish let
ters. H i s directions are as good as the 
dialogue. I am hungry to read " T h e 
Legend of Leonora," to see if it wi l l con
firm my theory, and " D e a r B r u t u s " for 
the same reason; and I must have in my 
hands and before my eyes that master
piece, " M a r y Rose," to discover more 
accurately the spiritual geography of the 
island. 



I N a recent issue of SCRIBNER'S M A G A 
ZINE there appeared an article* upon the 
growing power of the alumni in shaping 

the policies of American universities. The 
article was written by one who apparently 
thought this to be a good thing. He was 

the general secretary of an alumni 
Alum^Controf organization, the concrete expres

sion of the sad fact that unless you 
keep prodding the alumni they forget. It 
is so easy to forget, especially since prohibi
tion, for there was real truth in a remark I 
once overheard at an alumni dinner: " I t 
takes about two drinks to make a man feel 
like an alumnus." 

The writer of the article has some con
ception of the danger of excessive alumni 
participation in university affairs, but it is 
the general attitude he reveals that calls for 
protest from an unorganized alumnus. 
Take only one instance: he is speaking of 
the list of the addresses of the graduates, 
which is kept by the alumni office. " I t ar
rives," he remarks, "almost invariably at a 
certain place where, owing to the expense, 
the institution finds it desirable and neces
sary to assume this important work." 
When it begins to cost too much, dump it 
on the university ! And the university may 
add the sum to its deficit. It is an open 
secret that in many of the "alumni drives" 
for endowment the university has had to 
"scrap" the organization of the alumni of
fice and proceed on its own behalf in order 
to have matters properly conducted. But 
the same office will probably spend a good 
deal of money in support of a magazine in 
which appear editorials that reflect incor
rect opinions concerning university policy. 
Such attacks usually centre on the boards 
of trustees, and a teacher in an Eastern uni
versity recently called to my attention a 
new service they had rendered. He ex
plained that the criticism had been so i l l 
founded that the members of the university 
faculty had actually rushed to the defense 
of the trustees, an occurrence probably un
known previously in the history of American 
education! 

• See " A New Power in University Affairs." by Wilfred 
Shaw, in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE for June, 1922. 
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College students have been frequently 
subjected to classification, but the only sig
nificant one divides them into those who 
take their pipes out of their mouths when 
they speak to members of the faculty and 
those who do not. Alumni can be classified 
into just two groups: those who support the 
university and those who do not. "Sup
port" has several meanings. It does not 
mean hurrahing at athletic meets or wearing 
hatbands once a year at reunions. It does 
not mean interfering, with snap judgment, 
in the management of university affairs 
which are usually being conducted by 
trained men who are on the job every day 
and all day (and night), and who will be the 
first to suffer if they make mistakes. Every 
courageous university officer knows that if 
he performs the necessary weekly or month
ly housecleaning in athletics, he will be the 
subject for alumni attacks in the newspapers 
which are hospitable to alumni interviews 
apparently in direct ratio to their absurdity. 
It is this quality of irresponsibility that 
makes alumni control so impossible. An 
alumnus by one blast in a newspaper can 
upset or impede a constructive programme 
that university officers have labored upon 
for years, and then he can go blithely upon 
his business. 

I saw recently a letter from an alumnus 
of my own college to the president. The 
writer stated that he had gone through col
lege on a scholarship; that he had now 
reached a point when he could repay that 
debt, and he enclosed a check for one year's 
tuition, promising to send a similar amount 
periodically t i l l he had paid all he owed in 
actual cash. He added: " I cannot pay what 
I owe the university, for I owe her every
thing." I met him some time afterward 
when a matter of university policy was be
ing violently debated and asked him his 
opinion. " O h , " he said, " I should like so 
and so, but I 'm for whatever the men on the 
ground want. They know what they're 
about." Do not his attitude and his actions 
sum up the whole function of an alumnus? 

The university is the only American in
stitution which tolerates the suggestion that 
valuable advice can be given as to its con-
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duct by those who have been out of touch 
with its workings for twenty years, and in 
many cases spent their time while within its 
walls in avoiding those workings, subjec
tively and objectively. Let them as indi
viduals send in all the suggestions they 
wish; if they cannot send money, let them 
send encouragement to the men whose 
labors are making the degree they bear more 
and more of an asset every year. Let them 
remember that the university is judged pub
licly by the achievement and the character 
of the men it turns out, quite as much as by 
the publications or discoveries of its facul
ties. Of course a graduate will keep up his 
class organization for his own pleasure, for 
it gives him back for a few moments the 
precious sense of youth. As an individual 
he is usually charming, and his old teachers 
like to meet him and flatter themselves that 
they have done something for him. But 
when he becomes "an organized and ag
gressive element of our system of higher 
education," he becomes a nuisance. When 
he discusses a change of curriculum, or 
methods of teaching, he is delightful in his 
naivete; when he attempts to introduce 
efficiency methods from the modern busi
ness into university organization, he simply 
proves again how inefficient the average 
business is when compared to the average 
college; and when he turns his hand to ath
letics, he is too often a sinister influence. 

Have I been too harsh ? I am an alumnus 
myself. I know that my college gave me 
something imperishable, and because of her 
influence the world can never be the same 
place to me that it was before I entered her 
doors. But that fact gives me no rights over 
her whatever; it places upon me only a deep 
obligation. Heaven forbid that I should 
ever become part of "an organized and ag
gressive element" to try to determine her 
conduct.' That conduct I am perfectly wil l
ing to leave to the men who taught me and 
who will teach my sons. 

U P O N that overripe quality of com
placency which we call unction the 
wild and living intelligence of man 

seems fond of venting a peculiar fury; for 
Certain V e n - a s nothing is quite so artificial as 
geances upon unction, nothing is more naturally 
U n c t i o n opposed to it than the honest 

mind. And the vengeance of Candor upon 
Cant has indeed some diverting aspects. 

Some of our ancestors were, I fear, unc

tuous ; for certain of them did not seem to re
alize that to be companioned by conscience 
is not so much the one holy privilege as it 
is one of the solemn inconveniences of life. 
Puritanism, sitting bolt upright on a hard 
church-pew, looking toward the future with 
lamentable eyes, perished in the odor of 
unction. While it lived, vengeance upon it 
took shape in that exquisite urbanity, that 
delicious whimsicality which is the best 
proof that a human being is poignantly 
aware of the follies of a mad world and of 
the mysteries of an unsearchable life. Of 
course one must needs take his conscience 
seriously; nevertheless, this idea of living in 
order to save one's soul is surely losing 
ground. One must obey conscience, for it 
appears that by so doing one is insuring hap
piness. But this fabulous cringing, this 
awesome pomp of being good, insures one's 
being ignominious; it does, at least, if there 
is any candor among one's acquaintances. 

Well do I remember the happy vengeance 
taken upon a certain sort of petty religious 
unction. A sententious elder in a village 
church, assuming that superficial omnis
cience which provincial authorities so readily 
take to themselves, was praising a new ap
plicant for the vacant pulpit. He was 
speaking to a woman of considerable poise. 

" W e must have this young man," his 
champion was saying. " H e pleases me. 
He seems a good talker and a good dresser. 
I like him. He seems a young man of great 
promise; and I 'm a judge of young men." 

"Indeed?" came the quiet rejoinder. 
" A n d what do you think he promises?" 

Sometimes, as a class, practical people 
are unctuous; and perhaps their plight is 
due to the fact that their objective view of 
life leads them into those absurdities to 
which the literal mind is dismally liable. 
The practical mind feels that it has taken 
the stature of the universe; everything is 
measured, blue-printed, positively plotted 
and determined. It knows much about the 
outward aspects of things; oil-cans, mon
key-wrenches, a business chance—these 
things it can see with rare distinctness of 
vision. But it sees little of life. It cannot, 
therefore, absorb the shock of a mortal sur
prise. Not realizing that human existence 
may be the most illogical thing imaginable, 
practical people persist in living by rote, by 
logic; and they are so fatuous as to expect 
logical things from life. I think the ancient 
quaint petition in the Prayer-Book must 
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have been made for these unctuous folk: 
" L e t them not be afraid of any amaze
ment." But the prayer is probably vain; 
for the intensely practical are doomed by 
unction to many amazements; such, indeed, 
is the vengeance meted to them for the sin 
of imagining that they understand life. 

For social unction the healthy soul has 
a haughty eye, and for every stolid com
pliment it has an imperishable rejoinder: 
perhaps a quiet smile; perhaps a simple and 
natural word; perhaps a withering silence. 

Social unction, I take it, reached the 
epidemic stage in the Victorian Age. 
Browning escaped it; Thackeray mocked 
it ; Carlyle howled dismally at it; George 
Eliot scornfully evaded its imposture; Ten
nyson became infected by it. Perhaps the 
only reason why strong men do not readily 
care for The Idylls is because a certain 
mellow unction, of the flavor of a pawpaw, 
pervades these great poems. -

Of ministers of vengeance upon unction 
there are many. If all people had a live sense 
of humor, there could be no canting unction, 
no unctuous cant. Humor is a powerful 
minister; Poverty is another; Intelligence is 
a third; Travel is a fourth; Independence 
is a fifth. . . . And, of the really devastat
ing sort there is always Mona Lisa. 

A F F E C T I O N A T E friends and rela
tives are not at all uncommon, but 

L demonstrative friends and relatives 
are, alas! few, few and far between. The 
average American, and particularly the av
erage American man, feels that to show his 

L o c o - \ S tudv affection is an insult to .your intel-
in Demonstrat ive ligence; you are clever enough 
Affection t Q s e e t h a t h e j s f o n d Q c y Q U w i t n _ 

out his everlastingly telling you so. He has 
also a rooted conviction that affection which 
is visible to the naked eye is necessarily in
sincere. Now there is a certain pleasure in 
being the recipient of a strong, silent devo
tion, just as there is a certain pleasure in 
keeping a secret; but it is much more fun 
to tell a secret than to keep it. The house
wife soon learns to interpret as a subtle 
compliment the fact that her most delicious 
dinner goes unpraised while tough steak or 
underdone potatoes never fail to call forth 
comment. She learns the interpretative art 
at first in self-defense, later she glories in it, 
but, given the chance, she would forget it 
swiftly and joyously. 

For certain lessons we are sent to the ant; 

why not for certain others go to the dog? 
Surely he is well-fitted to point a moral and 
adorn a tale. I know a dog who demon
strates beautifully the value of demonstra
tive affection. His name is Loco, and it is 
perfectly appropriate because, except in 
that one matter of demonstration, he is 
quite unbalanced. We all revile him con
stantly, we threaten daily to sell or shoot 
him, but we never really mean it. And 
why? Simply because he loves us, and 
demonstrates his love in a fashion so ob
vious, open, and unashamed that we fall 
weak victims to his flattery. I am the chief 
beneficiary, and sufferer from Loco's devo
tion, for I happen to be his owner. 

Strangers always admire Loco. He is a 
handsome black cocker and his manners are 
affable. Instead of barking, he runs up and 
places his forepaws on your knees in a 
friendly and caressing manner. If the 
stranger happens to be wearing a dark skirt 
she does not notice immediately that the 
paws are muddy, but toward members of 
the family Loco's fervor is such that the 
mark of his embrace is evident under any 
circumstances. His paws are always muddy 
because he has a most uncanine passion for 
baths. The big tin pan under the garden 
faucet is his favorite resting-place, and more 
than once I have ejected him violently from 
the bathroom just as he was in the act of 
crawling into my tub. He always manages, 
however, to convey to me that his motive 
in crawling was not just a desire for cleanli
ness but an ardent eagerness for my society. 

That is another inconvenient form his af
fection takes; he cannot bear to leave me 
alone. He wil l dash over the whole house in 
search of me; then, for he has no concen
tration, dash off in pursuit of something 
which has just occurred to him; dash back 
to see that I am safe; off again; and so on 
ad infinitum. 

Living with Loco is a thoroughly exhaust
ing business, but avoiding him while we 
both occupy the same house is more ex
hausting still. A n d after all it is a pleasure 
to have any one so eternally eager to be with 
you; it is a pleasure to have affection ex
pressed so plainly that it is not only visible 
but impossible to overlook. Demonstrative 
affection begets demonstrative affection, 
and we lavish on Loco attentions which he 
does not in the least deserve. Perhaps you 
think it is not a moral that Loco points but 
an immoral ? I am not so sure. 
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Publ ic , Art is t , and Cri t ic 
B Y H O M E R S A I N T - G A U D E N S 

Director of Fine Arts Carnegie Institute 

I T is time that the public ceased to look 
upon art as a species of cloud off on 
the horizon. They did not use to do 

so. Years ago it was as much a part of life 
as a collar or a tie. But during the last 
century the world has grown to regard art 
as a thing apart; as a superimposed, high
brow form of entertainment, taken, in the 
words of the poet, "skin, bones, and hymn 
book, too," from other nations, or groups of 
artists, or bands of " i s m " hunters. 

Therefore, the art-lovers in the United 
States should come speedily to realize that, 
if they desire our art to retain that high posi
tion which the havoc played by the war in 
Europe has given it, they must bend every 
effort to make this art the finest expression 
of our nation's ideals, a composite photo
graph of the feelings of the individuals who 
form that nation, and who, though often un
consciously, in the main unite in a genuine 
search for something which can only be ex
pressed in visual beauty. 

To this end three conditions are neces
sary. The first condition is that the nation 
say what it wants expressed and say it loud 
and clear. The second condition is that 
our artists mingle intimately with our peo
ple in order thoroughly to comprehend, to 
sympathize with, and to express this na
tional demand. The third condition is that 
the critics who are striving to spread the 
cause of art in the United States redouble 
their efforts to bring the artists and their 
public into close and sympathetic under
standing. 

For the first condition the public should 
lose no time in learning the danger of tip
toeing after art critics, of being afraid of 
their own feelings. Educated men or wo
men these days never hesitate to remark on 
a play, or a novel, or a piece of music, and 
the frankness of their attitude inevitably 
leads to a healthy development in the long 

run. But put these same men or women in 
front of a picture which is open to discus
sion, such as Orpen's "Sowing the Seed of 
the Irish Free State," or Bellows' "Eleanor, 
Jean, and Anna," for example (both of which 
were hung last spring in our Annual Inter
national Exhibition at Pittsburgh), and, 
bound by the tradition that it is a social 
blunder for any one of them to express an 
opinion about a painting which has not 
been indorsed by the elect, they become 
speechless, lacking in the confidence to ex
press their own ideas, floundering in a sea 
of mental bewilderment until some critic 
throws them a life-line. 

Another obstacle which prevents the pub
lic from expressing an open opinion toward 
art is caused by a widespread miscompre
hension on their part. They have a notion 
that the appreciation of art is analytical, not 
emotional. They have been taught to be
lieve that a picture is good because it con
forms to a set of rules. They hear, for 
example, from certain art preachers that na
ture is the true source of art, that the paint
er's great purpose in life is to set before us 
nature, seen perhaps in auspicious circum
stances and filtered through the genius of 
the artist's eye and brain. Winslow Homer 
would be a good example of this school. 

About the time the public has this di
gested, another clique draws their attention 
to the fact that art should be based on alle
gory. There are many painters of this faith 
in England to-day; take Robert Anning 
Bell as a random example. The peculiar 
thing about this group is that they would be 
shocked if some one said frankly: " O h , then 
for you art is only illustration, as with 
Abbey." Because just at present the word 
" i l lus t ra t ion" is frowned upon in art and 
they forget that allegory is but illustration 
and that even their pet Pre-Raphaelites did 
little but illustrate—illustrate Biblical tales. 
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" J u n e , " b y T . W . Dewing . 

Reproduced through courtesy of the Milch Galleries, New York. 

Then there comes a third aggregation who 
preach " art for art's sake," a discourse made 
up with references to the works of a painter 
like Dewing, though it must be admitted 
that Dewing himself is too whole-souled and 
honest a craftsman to be party to any such 
superrefined argument. Art in this division 
is devoted solely to the setting forth of ab
stract beauty; though how beauty can be 
abstract in paint is hard to decide. 

It is small wonder that the poor, bewil
dered public, after watching these blind 
men quarrelling over their elephant, calling 
it everything from a tree to a wall or a rope, 
just climb into their " f l ivver" and motor 
down to the "movies." 

For if the public really did view pictures 
in the manner so outlined they would be 
partaking of the only form of delight in 
which the onlooker is required to be amused 
by asking why the amusement is amusing. 
This does not obtain in literature. No one 
inquires how Hutchinson put " I f Winter 
Comes" together. This does not obtain in 
music. Very few know how Beethoven con
structed the Seventh Symphony. This does 
not obtain in the theatre. We are start-
lingly ignorant of the technique of what 
made "Wha t Every Woman K n o w s " one 
of the finest of modern comedies. 

The public, therefore, should know—and 
the sooner the better—that, as in the case of 
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the other arts, they should not devote them
selves to explaining the painter's outlook, 
but to enjoying their own. There is not the 
least need of their concerning themselves 
about how the artist gets his art, a lot of 
technique which is none of their business, 
but only with art itself. Tone, values, warm 
and cool colors, perspective, these are all 
vital to the artist but of as casual interest to 
the public as the insides of a locomotive. 
A l l the public has to understand is that the 
pleasure to be derived from art comes only 
from a pure delight in beauty, which they 
can get through their gills as they swim 
around in it and which is not something 
they are to acquire by swallowing the hook, 
line, and sinker of critical culture in order 
that they may be dragged gasping into an 
art gallery. 

The public should be taught to approach a 
picture as might a Navajo Indian working a 
ouija-board; to bring to a painting a taste as 
uncramped by technical considerations as 
that of the red man when his friend makes 
him a new rug, and a mind as open and un
stained by prejudice as when calling the spir
its on a winter's night. They should come 
to regard it as the most natural thing in the 
world for them to take the feeling they wish 
expressed to the artist whom they feel can 
best express it. They should cast off any 
weak-kneed fear of ridicule and the clatter 
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of many tongues; for if they refuse to have public should be left free and encouraged to 
the courage of their own convictions they develop their natural, normal urge, and to 
cannot expect their artists, who, after all, demand that their painters and sculptors 
are only holding the mirror up to nature, to take that urge and elevate it to a fine art, 

"Sowing the Seed of the Irish Free State," by Sir W i l l i a m Orpen . 

In the Twenty-first International Exhibition, Carnegie Institute, 1922. 

reflect any convictions for them. They 
should not be afraid to be genuine in their 
likes and dislikes. 

I do not mean that our high-school under
graduates should be placed in a position of 
trying to force Sargent to design paintings 
of father and mother "listening i n " on the 
radio, or that the pictures to be admitted to 
the National Academy, or the Salon des 
Independents, for that matter, be chosen 
by popular vote. But I do mean that the 

record it for them in permanent forms and 
colors. 

This is the condition that obtained 
through the past great ages in art. When 
the people of Rheims had a tremendous re
ligious passion they sought the expression of 
this desire so forcefully that their artists 
moulded it into the form of one of the most 
beautiful cathedrals in existence. When the 
inhabitants of Florence demanded the ex
pression of the Madonna in its highest form 
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an artist like Raphael put that demand on
to canvas and made it the finest art the 
world has known. 

So, by the same token, if the people of the 
United States have different and utilitarian 
architectural desires for twenty-story build
ings and railroad stations, our artists must 

lustration our artists must betray no hesi
tancy at "going in for" illustration and 
making illustration into a fine art just as did 
Pyle and Abbey. 

A l l of which brings me to my second 
point, that our artists must accept this call 
on the part of the public, must learn to be 

- • 

" E l e a n o r , Jean, a n d A n n a , " by George W . Bellows. 

Awarded medal of the first class, Twenty-first International Exhibition, Carnegie Institute, 1922. 

make those twenty-story buildings art, must 
make those railroad stations art, as did 
Charles F . M c K i m in New York and Daniel 
Burnham in Washington. If our people 
feel the grandeur of our sea life, or our Maine 
coast, more of our artists like Winslow 
Homer must develop that feeling on canvas. 
If our people love to dwell on the beauty of 
New England villages with their elm-bor
dered streets and white colonial churches in 
the moonlight, others of our painters must 
make that art, as Metcalf has done in his 
"Benediction." If our people demand i l -

intimate with them and to express their 
wishes. 

Our artists would be genuinely glad to do 
this, but they are suffering from two handi
caps, the sins of their forebears and shyness. 

The sins of their forebears are the sins of 
their immediate forebears, not their ancient 
ones. In the days of the Italian Renais
sance when, say, Lorenzo de Medici, who 
after all was but the rallying point for the 
public desire for art in his country, decided 
to have a work of art created he called in the 
artist he liked best and laid down the law 



'Benedic t ion ," by W i l l a r d L . Metcal f . 

to him. He said: " I want thus and so, and 
this and that, and how much will it cost?" 
The artist told him. "What colors will you 
use?" The artist told him. " A l l right, put 
it in the contract." The artist put it in. 
Then, when the result was brought around, 
if Lorenzo did not like it he remarked the 
fact and the artist, with visions of cyanide 
in his after-dinner coffee, went right out and 
did it all over again. There was no aloof
ness in that situation, either on the part of 
Lorenzo or on the part of his artist. The 
results, the answer obtained through his de
mand, as representative of his people, was 
the answer to a popular demand. 

But as time went on from that day to this 
artists began to work themselves up onto 
what they regarded as the height of pure 
form from which they could look down on 
such homely matters as content and other 
qualities associated with public understand
ing and desires and life, until finally they 
reached the upper level of their uppishness 
between 1850 and 1880, when they all took 
to talking about "art for art's sake" and 
telling the public that it did not know any
thing about the higher forms of life and 
should not intrude. At first the public 
agreed to this and bowed in awestruck 
silence before the artists' Olympian atti-

5 " 
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tudes. Then, as they did not really need 
art, they began to be bored with being awe
struck and so just naturally moved away, 
leaving the artists to float around in their 
tiouds of high art, quite lonesome and chilly, 
with nothing in their pocketbooks, calling 
for public support and wondering why they 
did not get it. 

Now, thank goodness, at last these art
ists have begun to recognize the drawbacks 
of this exclusiveness and want to return. 
But here they meet with their second diffi
culty, their shyness. For every good artist 
must be a man of sensitive nerves, and sen
sitive nerves make for shyness, and shyness 
is so often mistaken on the part of the pub
lic for pride and aloofness. 

This leads me to my third point, which is 
that our critics should realize that art should 
unite men, not sever them; that when art
ists and laymen are facing one another in 
hostile camps, as they are to-day, there is 
something radically wrong with the situa
tion; and that the critics can perform no 
higher function than to bring these shy, sen
sitive artist folk and our "t i red business 
men" into that closer, greatly to be desired 
union. 

The reason for this schism is not far to 
seek. Art has gone outside of public life. 
It appeals now to the intellect and not to the 
emotions. It has ceased to amuse, in the 
larger sense of the word, which for ages was 
its chief function. The critics are as much 
to blame as any one else; for they and their 
dilettante friends have fallen into the habit 
of applying arbitrary outside standards 
which ask both the artist and the onlooker 
to respect certain rules and regulations 
quite foreign to their fine natural impulses, 
thinking that thereby they are elevating 
the public to the sphere of high art. As a 
matter of fact they have not been doing any
thing of the sort. They have been barring 

the artist from taking a broad and human 
relationship with his public. They have 
been restricting art to the specialist. 

The cure is simple, though it requires a 
little courage to take the first dose. Let 
artist, critic, and public all tell the truth to 
one another in homely language which they 
normally use when not on parade. 

Let the critic stop teaching the public 
about the artist and start teaching the 
artist about the public. Cease elevating 
the artist as the leader of a group of super-
cultivated aesthetics. Insist again and again 
that as art is founded on life so the great 
artist must have great human sympathy 
with life, must reflect the big emotions of 
his time, marking the feelings of the world, 
but not teaching it new feelings. 

Reassure the public day in and day out, 
year in and year out, not to put on felt 
slippers when they approach a picture. 
Agree with the public that they are only 
expected, in viewing paintings, to seek en
joyment in the finest sense of the word. 
Make clear to them that the artist is but a 
guide, a friendly guide, who will lead them, 
perhaps by seemingly confused paths, but 
ones they need not recognize if they have 
not the time or inclination, to the goal they 
seek. 

Once the public finds this to be the case 
the rest is easy. They wil l feel free to de
velop a genuine and healthy point of view, 
restrained and refined but not inspired by 
the critic. Then seeing their point of view 
beautified beyond their dreams through 
their artists, they will support an art that is 
fine and spontaneous and national, not an 
art set up in a despairing competition with 
a baseball field across the way by a band of 
what the public now regards as fanatics 
whose only satisfaction can be the self-
righteousness that comes to all leaders of a 
forlorn hope. 

A calendar ol current art exhibitions will be found on page 7. 
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Conflicting Economic Influences 
B Y A L E X A N D E R D A N A N O Y E S 

S O M E T I M E S the drift of events is so 
strong in a single direction that the 

course of the markets seems, in retrospect, 
merely to have reflected a uniform and 
consistent economic movement wi th 

world-wide scope. The rising 
Drift of markets of IQIQ, the long 
Markets decline of 1920 and the first 

half of 1921, the steady recov
ery during the early months of 1922, 
usually foreshadowed and always ind i 
cated a series of chapters in finance and 
industry each of which had a sharply dis
tinctive character of its own. The situa
tion with which this year's summer season 
ended was curiously different. 

In a very unusual degree it was a situa
tion of conflicting tendencies, mutual ly 
offsetting influences, underlying causes 
which foreshadowed diametrically oppo
site results. This was not a l l ; the events 
which shaped the period were themselves 
of the most perplexing nature, in that the 
most experienced mind could not be sure 
what they actually meant or just what 
condition of affairs they were creating. 
In many respects the general economic 
outlook, notably in the Uni ted States, 
was extremely favorable. Money was 
abundant; the ' 'frozen credits" of 1920 
had been released; industry was re
awakening, after its long depression, to 
a market of stable prices and depleted 
supplies. A t the very time when the 
embargo on coal supplies and the threat 
against adequate transportation facilities 
were reaching their critical stage, the 
signs which ordinarily indicate trade re
vival were impressively in evidence. 

T H E Y were favorable in the field of 
I railway traffic itself. The Associa

tion of Rai lway Executives makes public 
at regular intervals the number of cars 

loaded wi th freight each week on all the 
railroads of the Uni ted States. Dur ing 
one or two weeks before the 
movement of coal was crippled Jb.e 
Dy the strike, more cars were E c o n o m i c 

loaded than in any corre- Signs 
spending week since the end
ing of the war. As the strike went on, load
ings of coal necessarily decreased, and dur
ing midsummer the total traffic taken by 
the roads, although sti l l some 10 per cent 
above that of a year ago, fell far below 
1920 and 1919. Bu t since this was an en
forced and artificial decrease, it was not 
the true test of industrial act ivi ty. 

When the car loadings of general mer
chandise, which fairly measure the state 
of general trade, were compared wi th the 
same week in preceding years, they 
showed not only a weekly increase of 
100,000 cars over 1921, but of 50,000 over 
the active midsummer season of 1920. 
In one week of Ju ly , the total loadings 
aside from coal practically reached the 
highest weekly total in the history of 
American railroads. Checks drawn on 
American banks in July , another familiar 
measure of the scope of business, were 
greater by nearly 16 per cent than in Ju ly , 
1921. 

O N E doubtful problem of a summer 
season is always the outcome of the 

harvests. The results from the agricul
tural season 1922 have been singularly 
interesting. The August crop forecast of 
the Department of Agr icu l 
ture indicated a wheat yield Harvest 

, , , - Outcome 
10,000,000 bushels greater 0 f I ? ) 2 2 

than in 1921; a corn crop only 
four times exceeded in our agricultural 
history, and a total harvest of the five 
great cereal crops which would exceed 
last year's by 300,000,000 bushels, or 6 
per cent. In a curiously different way, 
the cotton crop outlook contributed to 

Favorable 
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the influences making for business re
covery. 

Noth ing had given more emphasis to 
the depression of 1920 and 1921 than the 
inabil i ty of Southern planters to turn into 
cash the enormous surplus of unsold cot
ton from the previous harvests, or to pay 
the bank loans wi th which that surplus 
had been financed. There is normally 
carried over, at the end of a growing sea
son in the cotton belt, a reserve of about 
2,000,000 bales. In August , 1918, that 
"car ry-over" i n the South was estimated 
at 2,184,000 bales. A t the same date in 
1919, it had risen to 3,574,000. B y the 
middle of 1921 i t was 5,215,000, and 
meantime the price of cotton had fallen 
from 43M cents i n Ju ly , 1920, to i o / s i n 
June, 1921. W i t h labor and materials at 
their present figure, the lower price would 
scarcely pay the average planter's cost of 
production; i t would certainly not return 
him what he had spent to produce that 
cotton. 

T H E great reduction in acreage of the 
cotton crop of 1921, and the unfavor

able season which has prevailed for the 
crop planted i n 1922, may turn out to 
have brought unfortunate eventual con

sequences to the textile indus-
The Cotton t r . f o r y t h e l a s t s e a s o n ' s r e _ 
Crop , 
Situation quirements 01 13,000,000 

bales of American cotton were 
to be met, as the late summer estimates 
have indicated, by a 1922 crop of 10 to 
11 mil l ion bales, actual scarcity might re
sult for the spinning trade. Bu t at the 
moment, the immediate consideration was 
that the "twenty-cent cotton marke t" 
had resulted, at a time when home and 
foreign demand for i t was reviving, i n 
the solution of the urgent problem of the 
South. 

This summer, at the end of the old cot
ton season, there was carried over in the 
South only 1,906,006 bales, or less than 
the normal average, comparing with the 
5,215,000 carry-over of a year before. 
The huge surplus which had seemed un
salable i n 1921 had been disposed of, 
largely at prices nearly double the low 
values of a year ago, and the "frozen 
credits " were paid off. H o w greatly this 
had altered the situation, in regard to fa
cilities of credit now available for trade, 

(Financial Situation, 

might be judged from the fact that at the 
ending of this past summer the N e w Y o r k 
Reserve Bank, which a year before had 
been rediscounting $318,000,000 notes for 
private banks, and nearly $42,000,000 for 
other reserve banks in the "frozen credi t" 
districts, was now asked to lend only $47,-
000,000 in a l l , and that its cash reserve 
was now more than double the amount 
required by law to be held against its de
posits and circulation. A t the end of the 
summer season of 1921, the At lan ta Re
serve Bank, serving the Eastern cotton 
belt, was rediscounting $100,000,000 
loans for the private banks, and itself 
borrowing $8,000,000 from Northern re
serve banks; this summer, its rediscounts 
were down to $30,000,000, and i t was bor
rowing nothing from other reserve insti
tutions. 

S U C H was the underlying economic 
position i n the Uni ted States. The 

counterbalancing influences were for
midable. They were embodied i n actual 
news, which unfolded i n a manner to 
cause, first entire perplexity 
as to what i t actually meant, u° i U n t ® r ~ 
then a sense of confused un- influences 
certainty as to what the ul t i 
mate results would be. I n Europe, the 
German Government had formally de
clared inabi l i ty to continue payment of 
reparations. England had proposed a 
moratorium on payments. France, 
whose own indebtedness for reconstruct
ing the devastated regions would have 
remained a charge on the public treasury 
while Germany's stipulated payments 
were remitted during two or three suc
cessive years, refused concurrence. The 
foreign correspondents and the markets 
discussed a possible "break i n the E n 
tente," a possible seizure of German ter
r i tory b y France. Meant ime, wi th the 
gold value of the German paper currency 
shrinking more than one half within a 
fortnight from its already very low level 
of depreciation, the German Chancellor 
had publ ic ly declared that to watch the 
movement of affairs was " like being at the 
deathbed of a nat ion." 

In America , the five-months' coal strike 
had so far curtailed supplies that even the 
country's steel and iron manufacturing 
plant, wi th unfilled orders on its books 40 

continued on page 59) 



' * Finally it came; a series of bass chords, played with the tremendous power and sonority 
that only human fingers can produce; . . . 'That's Fr iedman, ' I announced 

triumphantly. . . . Then I looked. There sat Friedman 
with his hands in his lap." 

The Wonder of the Duo-Ar t 
A F A M O U S M U S I C C R I T I C A T T E N D S A C O N C E R T A N D 
IS A M A Z E D B Y T H E E X T R A O R D I N A R Y C A P A B I L I T I E S 

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

This is the first, of a series of articles on the Duo-Ail Piano. Later issues of this 
magazine will contain articles by Ignaz Jan Paderewski, Josef Hofmann and others who 
will discuss the Duo-Art from an educational and cultural standpoint. The article this 
month was written by Air. Deems Taylor, music critic of the New York If or Id, and 

originally appeared in a recent Sunday edition of that paper. 

Twas in 1909. writ
ing in "Tono-Bun-

Wells 
that H . G . 
made what 

was p r o b a b l y the 
f i r s t m e n t i o n i n 
l i t e r a t u r e o f t h e 
m e c h a n i c a l p iano-
p laye r , o r , as it 

was then c a l l e d , the p i a n o l a . H e ca l l ed 
it '-a mus i ca l g o r i l l a , w i t h fingers a l l o f 

one l eng th . A n d a sort of s o u l . " Hut 
that was twelve years ago, and the 
m u s i c a l g o r i l l a has c l i m b e d the D a r 
w i n i a n l a d d e r so h i g h that he can 
f a i r l y c l a i m to b e l o n g to the o r d e r o f 
••h(tmo-su]iiens. Ignaz F r i e d m a n ' s re
c i t a l at A e o l i a n H a l l the o ther n igh t 
b rought h o m e ra ther f o r c i b l y the tre
mendous s t r ides the p laye r -p iano has 
made as an ins t rumen t o f genuine ar
t is t ic po ten t ia l i t i e s . T w o o f the number s 



on his program, Liszt's "Les Pre
ludes" and his own suite, were 
works that called for two pianists. 
In each case Mr. Friedman at the 
first piano was accompanied by 
himself at the second, through the 
medium of a player-piano. 

Frankly, I have always been prej
udiced against mechanical pianos, 
accepting the "Tono-Bungay" char
acterization of them as being still 
fundamentally true. Granting that 
they could play notes faster and 
more accurately than any human 
fingers, I would never have dreamed 
of taking them seriously as instru
ments for the production of real 
music. The Friedman recital, therefore, 
seemed a good opportunity to compare 
the living pianist with his mechanical 
replica and so settle forever the fate of 
the latter. So when Friedman and the 
player-piano began to play his suite for 
two pianos I proceeded to put the per
formance to the much-advertised test 
proposed by the manufacturers: I would 
shut my eyes and try to tell the real 
Friedman from the imitation. The 
pianist himself began; that much I 
made sure of before settling back to 
what an uncharitable neighbor scorn-

Alfred Cortot 
—greatest of all French pianists and 
a leading member of the faculty of 
the National Conservatory of Music 
in Paris. In a recent letter Mon
sieur Cortot says: "Surely the Duo-
Art has a beautiful mission to fulfill; 
it is a superb contribution to the 

art of music." 

The National Conservatory of Music 
Paris, France 

—one of the oldest and most 
celebrated musical conser
vatories in the world, where 
a Duo-Art is in regular and 
constant use both in classes 
and by professors and stu

dents. 

fully mistook for slumber. After two 
or three minutes I began to wonder 
when the player-piano was going to start. 
I opened one eye, to discover that the 
keys of the player-piano were moving. 

It had been playing 
for some time. 
Disconcerting, this, 
but hardly conclusive. 
I shut the eye and 
prepared for further 
investigation and re
search. I would wait 
for some passage—it 
was sure to come— 

that would betray the essentially 
mechanical nature of the synthetic 
pianist. For some time the two 
instruments were plainly sounding 
together, but at last came the moment 



for which I had waited—a series of 
rapid solo scale passages played in 
the smooth, colorless, effortless style 
that only a player-piano could achieve. 
So I looked. It was Friedman. This 

Somewhere the pianist or the player 
instrument would render a passage in a 
style so utterly characteristic as to be 
unmistakable; there remained only to 
wait for it. I waited. Minutes passed. 

t> 
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was too much. Music critics are 
notoriously opinionated and irascible, 
and here was a mechanical device 
threatening to disprove several ol my 
most treas
ured theo
ries. It was 
obviously ab
surd to claim 
that a player-
piano could 
reproduce 
Friedman's 
playing so 
perfectly that 
no one could 
tell the dif
ference, and 
I was there to 
prove it. So once 
more I closed my 
eyes, prepared for 
the ultimate, con-
c l u s i v e t r i a l . 

The R o y a l Academy of M u s i c 
London , Eng land 

—the foremost musical insti tution of 
Great B r i t a i n . A D u o - A r t Grand has 
been installed in this famous Academy 
and is regularly used in connection with 

the classes in musical appreciation. 

Two or three times I said, "that must 
be Friedman;" "that must be the player-
piano." But I wasn't absolutely sure. 
Finally it came; a series of bass chords, 

played with 
the tremen
dous power 
and sonority 
that only hu
man fingers 
can produce; 
the sort ot 
tone in which 
the hearer can 
almost detect 
the impact of 
the hammers 
against the 
strings. No 

mechanical device 
in the world could 
play the piano like 
t h a t . " T h a t ' s 
Friedman!" I an-



nounced triumphantly to my incred
ulous neighbor. Then I looked. There 
sat Friedman with his hands in his lap, 
gazing idly out into the audience— 
counting up the house, for all I knew— 
while that confounded 
player-piano thundered 
away by itself with the 
very touch and tone of 
its human instigator. 
This much is certain; 
that the player-piano 
must be taken seriously. 
It is possible to buy 
a mechanical device 

that will reproduce the touch, style and 
interpretation of any concert pianist 
with uncanny fidelity. The player-piano 
is bound to exert a tremendous influence 
upon the musical taste of the American 

people during the next 
generation; an influence 
which, if intelligently 
directed, cannot fail to 
raise the level of that 
taste. Even an Alaskan, 
nowadays, can hear the 
masterpieces of piano 
literature played by 

OTeat artists. 

Steinway D u o - A r t P iano 

The Duo-Art, the wonderful piano referred to m JKr. Taylor's article, offers 
more to the music-lover than any musical instrument ever before created. It 
offers him the finest Grand or Upright Piano it is possible to obtain. It offers 
him the most advanced type of player-piano. And above all, in its reproducing 
feature, it offers him the inestimable privilege of hearing in his own home, the 
actual piano-playinc) of all the world's great pianists. Aloreover, as the 
repertoire of the Duo-Art is large and varied, its owner may enjoy also the best 
of popular music, and the best of dance music played by the leading performers 

of music of this kind. The Duo-Art is made in both Grand and Upright 
form. It is sold at New York prices plus freight and may be 

purchased for cash or on moderate monthly payments. 

T H E A E O L I A N C O M P A N Y 

A E O L I A N 
H A L L 

NEW Y O R K 

The Aeolian Company 
29 W . 42nd St., New York, N . Y . 

Gentlemen: — Kindly send me literature on 
the Duo-Art Piano. 

Foreign Branches: 

L O N D O N 
P A R I S 

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

M E L B O U R N E 



SPEED and A C C U R A C Y 
World-wide reputation for 
highest excel lence i n tele
graphic service has been 
achieved by P O S T A L T E L E 
G R A P H — C O M M E R C I A L 
C A B L E S , The Mackay System, 
not only through its strong 
American t radi t ion of com
petitive efficiency and progress, 
but its adoption and develop
ment of technical and material 
improvements. 

Spanning more t h a n two-
thirds of the earth's circumfer-
ence,The Mackay System con
stitutes the longest line of cables 
and telegraphs i n the world. 
Its service extends to every im
portant point i n the Uni ted 
States; to England, France,Bel
gium and Hol land,on the East: 

to the Philippines, Ch ina and 
JapanontheWest;toCubaand 
Latin-America o n the South, 
and, via Canadian Pacific Rai l 
way Telegraphs, wi th which it 
has exclusive connections, to 
Canada and the N o r t h . 

Direct connections wi th other 
lines beyond, effected wi th un
varying foresight as the com
munication requirements of 
Amer ica expanded, complete 
the girdling of the globe. 
In every factor of service,speed 
and accuracy have been culti
vated to the point of sponta
neous habit. Each employee 
is trained to regard the trans
mission of your message as an 
individual, as well as an insti
tutional, trust. 

For Speed and A c c u r a c y Use the Postal Telegraph-Commereial Cables 

PDSTAL TELEGRAPH-CDMMERCIAL CABLES 
C L A R E N C E H . M A C K A Y , P R E S I D E N T 
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T H E G E M E X P E R T sees flaws which an unpracticed eye rarely detects. His 
appraisals are accepted because he has specialized on the comparative val
ues of precious stones. His experienced judgment rightly carries weight. 

Weighing Values— 
for the Investor 

A s the gem expert appraises precious stones, 
the bond expert weighs and judges bonds. 
Y o u cannot expect to arrive at sound conc lu 
sions single-handed. 

T h e N a t i o n a l C i t y C o m p a n y ' s c o m p l e t e 
investment organization in 5 0 leading cities, 
and its years of specialized experience, are 
at your service. 

T h e security back o f every bond we offer has 
been carefully weighed and judged by our 
officers. W e w o u l d we lcome an opportunity 
to help you select bonds for the investment 
o f your lunds. 

T h e N a t i o n a l C i t y C o m p a n y 
N a t i o n a l C i t y B a n k B u i l d i n g , N e w Y o r k 

Offices in more than 50 leading cities throughout the World 

B O N D S 

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

A C C E P T A N C E S 
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(Financial Situation, continued from page $14) 

per cent greater than a few months before, had 
been forced for lack of fuel to reduce by one-
fifth its daily production of steel, and to blow 
out more than one-fourth of its active iron 
foundries. A t the moment when hope for a 
settlement of that industrial dispute was com
ing into sight, the strike of the railway 7 shop 
mechanics against the wage reduction by the 
Railway Labor Board had so far excited the 
feelings of operating railway forces that train
men began to quit their duty, sometimes leav
ing a trainload of transcontinental passengers 
half-way across the Western desert. The pos
sibility of a general railway strike began to ap
peal to uneasy imaginations; occasionally, pre
dictions would be heard of enforced closing 
down of productive industry, of five or ten m i l 
lion laborers out of work, of government seizure 
of the railways, or a "social revolution." 

O N F R O N T E D by a nation-wide famine of 
^ fuel for manufacturing industries, whose 
reaction on labor in those industries must have 
been disastrous, the unions settled both coal 
slrikes; but the five months' shortage of pro

duction remained, and the organizations of the 
shopmen whose office it is to keep in working 
condition the engines and cars of 
the railways, failed to come to terms Aspects of 
with their employers, even on the strike°a 

intercession of the unions control
ling the operating forces. The resultant situa
tion was difficult to read, whether in its appli
cation to the general attitude of labor or in its 
application to the question of fuel supply and 
distribution. Beyond the fact that the upshot 
of the coal and railway controversies has 
shown that American labor is not, as a body, 
predisposed to anarchy and violence, it is a 
little difficult to see what we have learned from 
the past season's chapter of events. That 
labor was not only restless over wage reduc
tions, but that i t was able to accept a long 
period of unemployment (perhaps because of 
the very high wages earned in the past half 
dozen years), had been made evident already, 
and another shortage of labor seemed to be 
in sight. Tha t there was a radical element in 
the union membership, which was ready to re
sort to disorder, and which might have wel-

(Financial Situation, continued on page 61) 

Safety vs. Uncertainty 
C O N D I T I O N S in foreign lands re

main uncertain. M a n y wel l - in
formed observers are of the opinion 
that this state of affairs w i l l con
tinue for an indefinite period. 
A t such times the obligations of 
A m e r i c a n m u n i c i p a l i t i e s s h o u l d 
make an exceptional appeal to i n 
vestors p r imar i ly concerned wi th 
safety of pr incipal . Fo r many years 
we have specialized in the purchase 
and sale of M u n i c i p a l Bonds, and 

are at all times prepared to suggest 
suitable investments of this char
acter. 
M u n i c i p a l Bonds, which are free 
from the Federal Income T a x , both 
normal and surtaxes, are an ideal i n 
vestment for those who are chiefly 
concerned wi th the conservation of 
their resources. U p o n request we 
wi l l be glad to send you our latest 
offering list of tax-free munic ipa l 
bonds y ie ld ing from 4% to 5'"2%. 

T A C Y & B R A U 
1 N V E S T M E N T B O N D S 

New York Boston Toledo Cincinnati Detroit St. Louis Chicago 
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I The House W h i c h | 
| Has Never Sold j 
| A n Unsafe Investment | 
g T H E shrewdest way to judge any investment offered to you is to g 
1| investigate the record and reputation of the Investment House m 
m w h i c h offers i t . A s k these questions — g 

g| H a s the H o u s e offering the inves tment ever r e c o m m e n d e d J 
= and so ld a securi ty w h i c h has suffered defaul t ? g 

= I f not , has its business been large e n o u g h i n v o l u m e , l ong g 
= enough i n t ime , to afford a rea l test o f the safety o f var ious |§§ 
= offerings ! g 

g T h e House of S. W . STRAUS & C o . urges you to ask these ques- §§ 
§j tions of every investment house w h i c h offers securities to you. § 

= O u r o w n answer is clear and unequivocal : we have sold securities f= 
= for 40 years wi thout loss to any investor, and our business is m 
H nation-wide i n scope, i nvo lv ing the sale of hundreds o f mi l l ions M 
W of dollars i n safe securities. Let us tel l y o u the reasons for our f l 
m record. W r i t e today for our booklet w h i c h describes the safe J 
g bonds we offer i n $100, $500 and $1000 amounts. A s k for E 

1 B O O K L E T L-1210 1 

1 S. W S T R A U S &. C O I 
= E S T A B L I S H E D I 8S2 - OFFICES I N F I F T E E N P R I N C I P A L CITIES • I N C O R P O R A T E D = | 

U STRAUS BUILDING STRAUS BUILDING M 
jjj 565 Fifth Ave., at 46th St. 6 J<[o. Clar\ St., at Madison St. m 
§ | N E W YORK CHICAGO m 

I 4 0 Y E A R S W I T H O U T L O S S T O A N Y I N V E S T O R j 

| © 1922—S. W . S. & C o . M 
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(Financial Situation, continued from page SO) 

corned the complete upsetting of the industrial 
and social structure, has been manifest ever 
since 1918. Th i s has made "labor union poli
tics," the formal action on leaders and policies, 
a focus of contest and manoeuvre quite as ac
tive as the conflict of polit ical parties at Wash
ington. 

Nevertheless, conservatism has prevailed 
whenever the real test came. The bituminous 
coal strike was settled. The head of the rai l
way trainmen's brotherhood ordered the men 
who had abandoned their trains in California 
and Arizona to return to work immediately, de
claring in his order that the union would not 
"give instructions that mean that each ind i 
vidual member can do as he pleases." When 
the four brotherhoods of railway operating 
forces intervened to mediate the shopmen's 
strike, they stated positively that no idea of a 
general railway strike had at any time been 
entertained. 

O N the other hand, the work of the Rai lway 
Labor Board, created by the Transporta

tion Act of 1920 to settle wage disputes be
tween the companies and their employees, re
mains in a highly experimental stage. It still 

has no power for punishing refusal 
to acquiesce in its decisions, and it 
is doubtful whether its authority 
has been strengthened or impaired 
by the occurrences of the season. 

The Administration at Washington, in its ef
forts to bring about the settlement of the rai l
way shopmen's strike, r ightly upheld in prin
ciple the authority of the Labor Board ; but at 
the critical stage of the negotiations in the mat
ter, the Adminis t ra t ion gave an unfortunate 
turn to this very part of the controversy. 
When the four brotherhoods of operating rail
way employees were threatening a strike last 
October against the Labor Board's reduction in 
their wages, the Board in an official decision 
warned the unions that if a strike were ordered 
and carried out, " the organization so acting has 
forfeited its rights and the rights of its mem
bers in and to the provisions and benefits of all 
contracts theretofore existing, and the em
ployees so striking have voluntari ly removed 
themselves from the classes entitled to appeal 
to this Board for relief and protection." 

(Financial Situation, continued on page 6j) 

Problems 
of Railway 
Labor 
Board 

A RECORD 
OF Y O U R 

TMENTS 

F o r M o r t ^ a ^ e 

B o n d B u y e r s 
This flexible, pocket-size, loose-leaf book, 
makes it easy for owners of First Mortgage 
Bonds to keep a record of their holdings. 
We will send it upon request. 

67 Years'Proven Safety 
T h e prepara t ion of th is book is a s m a l l part of the 
service rendered to investors a l l over A m e r i c a by 
the Oldest B a n k i n g House i n Ch icago . Whe the r 
you have $100, $500, $1,000 or more to invest , 100% 
pro tec t ion and 6% to 7% interest re turns m a y be 
yours . Fo r more t h a n two- th i rds of a cen tu ry , 
every Greenebaum Safeguarded Bond, p r i n c i p a l and 
interest , has been p r o m p t l y pa id . 

Greenebaum Sons 
Investment Company 

Stockholders of this Company are identical'with those 
of Greenebaum Sons Bank and Trust Company 

Oldes t B a n k i n g H o u s e in Chicago 
FOUNDED 1855 

Correspondents in joo Cities 

Greenebaum donds-100%SafeMetiS% 
U S E T H I S C O U P O N 

Greenebaum Sons Investment Company 
La Salle and Madison Streets, Chicago 

Please send me, without charge or obligation, flexible, 
pocket-size, loose-leaf Record Book and list of current 
Greenebaum offerings. 

N A M E _ _ -

S T R E E T - -

CITY _ S T A T E n o 
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Bridges to Wealth 
V E N E T I A N nobles of the s ix t een th c e n t u r y i n l a i d 

the i r gondo las w i t h j ewels a n d g o l d — a fa sh ion a b o l 
i shed b y a famous edict , c u r b i n g ex t r avagance , w h i c h 
s t i pu l a t ed that a l l gondolas be p a i n t e d b l a c k . 

T o d a y , i t is no t l e g i s l a t i o n that enforces ca re fu l e x p e n d i 
ture , bu t the b u r d e n of increased taxes and c o m m o d i t y 
pr ices , a n d the swi f t changes of m o d e r n l i f e . 

F o r e s i g h t po in t s to the need of b u i l d i n g an i n c o m e fo r 
the future , w h i c h is me t b y sys t ema t i c b o n d - b u y i n g , y e a r 
b y year . T h e s o u n d bas is of m u n i c i p a l bonds makes t h e m 
a mos t sa t i s fac to ry i n v e s t m e n t for that pu rpose . 

O u r l i s t s of b o n d offer ings, selected w i t h the exper ience 
of t h i r t y yea r s ' s p e c i a l i z a t i o n i n m u n i c i p a l issues, are a 
re l iab le gu ide for the inves tmen t s of i n d i v i d u a l s and i n s t i 
tu t ions d e m a n d i n g absolu te safety. 

Our latest list, S-10, will be sent at your request. 

W ' U ' a " 1 R . ( o m p t o n C o m p a n y 
Investment Bonds 

S T . L O U I S N E W Y O R K C H I C A G O 
Compton Blrlf;. 14 W a l l Street 105 So. L a Salle St. 

C I N C I N N A T I < a ^ . y T ft N E W O R L E A N S 
Union Trust Bui ld ing Vh^" 602 Hibernia Bank Bui ld ing 
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(Financial Situation, continued from page 61) 

Among the benefits referred to was the so-
called "seniority privilege," whereby length of 
continuous service entitled an employee to 
preferential consideration, alike in promotion, 
in character of work fas between day and night 
shifts, for instance), and in retention on the 
pay-roll while men with a shorter term of con
tinuous service were laid off in necessary reduc
tion of working forces. The railways had, in 
the past, invariably upheld the principle that, 
since strikes were voluntary departure from the 
service, reinstatement at the ending of a strike 
involved return to seniority subordinate to that 
of the men who had kept their places. The 
Board's decision of 1921 had to do with a case 
precisely analogous to that presented this pres
ent season, except that last year's strike order 
was revoked and that this year's was not. 

The President's proposal of August 1, sub
mitted unexpectedly, was that " a l l employees 
now on s t r ike" should be "returned to work 
and to their former positions wi th seniority and 
other rights unimpaired." I t was out of the 
question for the railways to accept this pro
posal when the shopmen who had remained 

loyal and the new mechanical employees had 
been assured that the prior rights, deliberately 
relinquished by the striking workers, would 
accrue to them. The issue, indeed, was un
usually clear, not only because of the Labor 
Board's official declaration, but because the 
strike had itself been directed against an ar
bitral decision of the Board itself i n the matter 
of wages. In other words, the authority of the 
Board was doubly challenged, by refusal to ac
cept its formal ruling on a wrage dispute, as 
authorized by the Transportation Ac t , and by 
the demand, on which the striking unions now 
conditioned the return of their men to work, 
that another decision of the Board on working 
rules and privileges should be ignored. The 
public's immediate approval of the attitude of 
the managements showed that respect of the 
Federal Board's authority was the real ques
tion at stake. The Administrat ion itself v i r 
tually receded from its position; President 
Hard ing stating to Congress that his "tenta
tive proposal" had not been "what I would 
ordinarily ask to be conceded," but that "the 
government can now have no chart for its 
course except the law." 

'Financial Situation, continued on page 65) 

TO 

G E O G R A P H Y A N D 7% 
H a v e y o u ever considered y o u r investments from the s tandpoint of 
geography? Y o u can ac tua l ly increase your income and the safety 
o f y o u r holdings b y p lac ing a part of your funds i n a section of the 
coun t ry whose r i ch resources demand further development and 
wh ich offers a l ibera l r e tu rn for capi ta l on first-rate secur i ty . 

S U C H A SECTION IS T H E S O U T H 
When you buy M i l l e r F i r s t Mortgage Bonds, which yield 7% or 7 J % and are fully 
secured by income-earning buildings in leading Southern cities, you obtain all the 
benefits of investing in a region which can pay an attractive return because it can 
make profitable use of new capital . 

M A I L T H I S C O U P O N T O D A Y 

G . L . M I L L E R & C O M P A N Y , I N C . 
2402 H u r t B u i l d i n g . A t l a n t a , G a . 

Dear Sirs: 
Please send me your booklet, " T h e South | 

Today," and descriptive circular of your | 
latest offering of F i r s t Mortgage Bonds | 
yielding 7% or 7&%. I 

Name 

Addres 
I 

C i t y and State I 

D o y o u know that the value of the South's manufactured prod
ucts exceeds the value of its farm crops? T h a t the populat ion 
of Southern cities is rapid ly increasing? These and other facts 
bearing on investment are given in our booklet, " T h e South 
T o d a y . " M a i l the coupon for a copy. 

$100 B o n d s ; $500 B o n d s ; $1,000 B o n d s 
In teres t p a i d t w i c e y e a r l y 

Yie ld : 7% or 7,1% 
P a r t i a l p a y m e n t a c c o u n t s i n v i t e d 

G . L M L L L E R SI 15. 
En^H^^BM INCORPORATED - i 

2402 HURT BUILDING A T L A N T A , G A . 
"First—The Investor's Welfare" 



H T I M E P R O V E S S O U T H E R N I N V E S T M E N T S 
1 

T H E first Southern bond is
sued by this institution was 

negotiated over seventeen years 
ago. 

Since then each year has seen 
an increasing distribution of mil
lions of dollars of these bonds 
annually. 

Banks, insurance companies 
and individual investors in almost 
every civilized country in the 
world have purchased them from 
us without loss of a single dollar 
in principal or interest. Time 
has proved these Southern bonds 
safe beyond question. 

Time too has proved the ad
vantages accruing to the South 
because of a continuous and 
ample flow of capital for develop
ment. 

In building, agriculture and 
industry, the South has been en

abled to expand and improve in 
proportions that have doubled 
and trebled her productiveness. 
The South has prosperedthrough 
investment and today, more than 
ever before, appreciates the de
sirability of offering security and 
interest return that will continue 
to attract capital Southward. 

These Southern investments 
are protected by security valued 
at never less than twice the 
amount of the entire bond issue. 
They are time-proved invest
ments of absolute safety, partic
ularly desirable because of their 
favorable interest yields. 

W e feel sure you will be inter
ested in Mortgage & Securities 
Gold Bonds if you are interested 
in safe investments. W e would 
like to forward you detailed des
cription of one of these issues. 

Ask for Circular C-436. 

Seventeenth Year—J\V>ir a Jfoss to a Client 

M O R T G A G E f> S E C U R I T I E S CO. 
C A P I T A L A N D SURPLUS O V E R O N E MILLION 

C A N A L 6- C A M P S T S . N E W O R L E A N S 
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Industrial 
Situation 
at End of 
Summer 

(Financial Situation, continued from page 63) 

W I T H the shopmen's strike continuing, I 
despite this attitude of government and 

public, the situation merely resolved itself into ! 
a question of time within which the striking ! 
mechanics could be replaced by new recruits, 

and the railway cars and locomo-
tives brought again to their pre
vious standard of efficiency. 
Meantime the larger problem re
mained for the approaching au

tumn and winter season: what would be the 
effect on industrial activity and individual com
fort of the shortage of fuel which was inevitable 
after a five-months' interruption of output from 
the mines? 

At the moment the most that can be said is 
lhat the hardships arising from a deficiency of j 
this kind, when the existing condition had been 
long foreseen, and when preparation had been 
made with the utmost care to command sup
plies from foreign sources and to provide for 
the most efficient distribution, always turn out 
to be less formidable i n the actual event than 
in the previous canvassing of unpleasant possi
bilities. Back even of these considerations 
rose the question, brought into strong relief by 
the incidents of the season, what machinery can 
be set up to prevent recurrence of a situation in 
which the welfare and safety of the whole com
munity can be put in peril by the refusal of a 
single body of organized workers to submit I 
their disputes and claims to arbitration. 

IF the course of events was perplexing this ' 
summer in the American labor controversy, 

the drift of affairs in Europe's discussion of 
German reparations seemed at times to indi
cate complete confusion of purpose, absolute 

deadlock of policy, and financial 
Course of consequences difficult to predict. 
Events in . . z 1 . , *\ r 

Europe Another m the long series 01 con
ferences of the allied premiers was 

called in August at London, on the formal dec
laration by German}' that the next instalments 
on her reparations would not be paid. The 
note from the government at Ber l in to the 
Allies' Reparations Commission, dated Ju ly 12, 
had set forth that whereas foreign gold credits 
could be purchased by Germany in the spring 
of 1921 at 60 marks to the dollar, the cost per 
dollar under existing conditions had risen to 
500 marks. Payment on reparations account, 
this year, of 720.000,000 gold marks, would 
equal .$171,000,000, which would cost in Ger
man paper currency more than 80,000,000,000 
marks. The German Government went on to 
say thai " i f under the circumstances Germany 
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should be further obliged to buy foreign cur
rencies to an extent similar to the amount de
manded at present, the depreciation in the value 
of the mark would progress rapidly and lead to 
the complete dissolution of the financial, eco
nomic, and social life of Germany." It there
fore concluded that "for this reason Germany, 
under present conditions, is unable to continue 
cash payments." 

The situation which then presented itself was 
bv no means simple. It was regarded from 
four distinct and separate points of view. 
Germany protested that her government could 
not go on paying indemnities in gold while the 
gold value of the paper mark, in which her 
revenues were collected, was falling to infini
tesimal proportions, and while, therefore, the 
actual cost of making such payments was 
doubling or trebling in a few weeks' time. 
France replied that her government had spent 
from its own resources, for reconstruction of the 
devastated regions alone, upwards of 60,000,-
000,000 francs; that the annual interest on the 
bonds issued to raise that prodigious sum must 
be procured from taxes; that if reparations pay
ments were suspended, without tangible guar
antee of ultimate resumption of them, for the 
benefit of the country which had done the dam
age, and whose own cities and industries had 
not been touched by the hand of war, then the 
whole burden would fall on the party who had 
already suffered most. 

England, speaking through its premier, took 
the ground that the policy of pressing Germany 
too hard would itself invoke disaster. If it 
ruined German trade, it would put the pay
ment of reparations out of her power. If it 
drove Germany into the hands of the Com
munists or reactionaries, "there would be no 
reparations from either; there would be lots of 
trouble but no cash." F ina l ly , there was the 
Reparations Commission, holding the position 
that the German Government had itself, through 
its unsound methods of public finance, created 
the situation in which payment of reparations, 
even of an annual sum, had become impossible. 

IT is one of the paradoxical incidents of an 
I episode full of paradox that the fall i n the 
German mark—which had been ascribed, both 
in and out of Germany, to the forced sale of 

German paper money to raise for-
The New e j „ n c r e d i t s for the reparations 
Collapse of b . 1 1 
t n e G e r m a n payments — reached its extreme 
Mark point of violence after those pay

ments had been suspended. The 
government at Ber l in had declared its inabil i ty 
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(Financial Situation, continued from page 67) 

to pay the next monthly instalment on repara
tions, due August 15, i t was therefore buying no 
foreign credits through sale of paper marks for 
the purpose of that payment, and hence was a 
less important influence i n the depression of 
mark values than before. Nevertheless, the 
New York valuation of the mark, which was 
five-eighths of a cent at the end of M a y , one-
fourth of a cent when the notice of default was 
made on July 12, and one-sixth of a cent at the 
end of July, declined during August to less than 
one-twentieth of a cent. 

Speculation i n Germany grew more furious 
than at any previous time i n the paper-money 
delirium; simultaneously, signs of exhaustion of 
the supply of capital and credit became in 
creasingly distinct in the German market. 
Proposals were made, and i n part adopted, for 
the "rat ioning" of credit. The Reichsbank's 
official discount rate, which had stood un
changed at 5 per cent from December, IQ14, 
through the war and the three and a half years 
after war, was raised to 6 per cent on July 28 
and to 7 on August 28; the last-named rate 
having never before been charged at that in
stitution except during three weeks of the E u 
ropean "Boer War panic," at the end of 1899. 

As if to make the anomaly of the picture com
plete, the paper currency was increased during 
the month of rising bank rates 34,000,000,000 
marks. It had been increased only 33,000,-
000,000 during the full year 1920, and 45,000,-
000,000 during 1921. I t was reported from 
Berlin at the end of August that the Reichs-
bank was finding it impossible to keep up with 
the demands for paper currency pressed on it 
by the business community through the private 
banks. A t one time, serious embarrassment 
was caused by a strike of printers at the gov
ernment's currency-issue bureau. 

T H I S seemingly contradictor}' phenomenon 
of rates for money rising rapidly and loans 

becoming harder to get, at the moment of 
maximum increase in the output of new paper, 
caused a good deal of controversy. Doctor 

Helfferich, Germany's wartime Jjgtlt
 finance minister, declared to the 

Appears in Reichstag that the credit strin-
Germany gency meant that the country was 

suffering, not from too great a sup
ply of currency, but from too lit t le. A n y one 
acquainted with economic episodes of this k ind 
knows how familiar such assertions are at just 
such stages of inflation in prices or currency. 
The same contention was publicly made by 
American bankers when the American money 
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market for merchants' loans went to 8 per cent 
in 1920. Its basis then, as in the present asser
tion by the German bankers, was the fact that 
prices were rising and that higher prices call for 
a larger circulating medium to provide for pay
rolls, till-money, and personal pocket-money, 

B u t the slightest consideration shows that 
such an argument, in the case of Germany, mis
takes effect for cause; for if progressive infla
tion of the currency drives prices proportion
ately higher, the same situation is certain to 
recur in still more aggravated form. Actual 
capital cannot be indefinitely accumulated at a 
corresponding rate. E v e n the proceeds of 
very large stock and bond issues by strong 
manufacturing companies, which would have 
met the season's business needs at last month's 
costs of materials and labor, wi l l be wholly in
adequate wi th prices and wages marked up J O 
or 30 or 50 per cent. The company is driven 
into the money market, where its bids compete 
wi th an increasing body of other borrowers in 
the same position, and meantime the capital 
and surplus of the lending institutions to which 
the borrowers apply is correspondingly less 
able to meet even the former requisitions. 

F U R T H E R M O R E , at that very moment 
transfer of German capital to foreign mar

kets was reducing the home supply. In spite 
of all the government's efforts to get possession, 
in exchange for new paper marks, of drafts on 
foreign banks received by German 
exporters i n payment of their for- Credit and 
eign sales, the heaping up of these currency1 

private foreign credits continued, inflation 
I t was possible for a German cap
italist who had sold German securities in 
western Europe or Amer ica to remit the bills 
to a bank of Switzerland, instruct that bank to 
make collection, and thereby create a credit 
balance of his own in Zur ich or Geneva, where 
its value would not shrink wi th the further fall 
in the German mark. B u t necessarily, all such 
export of capital from the country must equiva-
lently reduce the loanable resources of German 
banks. The outgo of real capital from Ger
many on that account cannot be accurately 
measured; the total foreign accumulations of 
the k ind to date have been variously estimated 
all the way from $500,000,000 to $2,000,000,000. 

In the closing weeks of August, when it was 
not known what action the All ies or the Repa
rations Committee would take regarding Ger
many's declaration of inabi l i ty to continue 
making reparations payments, and the mark's 
decline became more rapid than on any pre-

•0 



vious occasion, the German people seemed to 
be seized with a panicky impulse to turn their 
paper money, or the bank deposits payable in 
such paper, into other currencies wi th a reason
ably stable value. The transaction could be 
effected on the German stock exchanges. The 
foreign market called it " throwing over of 
marks by Germans"; the Germans called it 
buying dollars, or Br i t i sh pounds sterling, or 
Dutch florins, or Swedish crowns. 

Sometimes the foreign currencies thus bought 
were physically hoarded by the German buy
er, sometimes a bank deposit was established 
to his credit at New Y o r k or London or A m 
sterdam or Stockholm. In either case that 
much of available capital went out of Germany, 
and in either case the pressure of German sales 
of the paper mark forced its value to still a 
lower figure. The lower it fell, the greater for 
the moment became the contagious excitement 
over getting r id of the paper money before it 
should sink to absolute worthlessness. It must 
be remembered that the German people had be
fore their eyes across the eastern border one 
country in which the paper ruble had lost all 
buying power whatever, and across the south
ern border another country whose paper crown, 
worth nominally 20}^ American cents, had 
fallen in August to barely one-thousandth part 
of a cent, and where the complete insolvency of 
the Austrian Government had become a matter 
of common talk. 

W I T H or without a formal respite on repa
rations payments or reduction in the 

total sum to be paid, Germany's economic prob
lem will remain. L i k e all past episodes in the 
history of depreciated paper, it admits of solu

tion—if only by such outright re-
Germany's pu l i a t i on of the paper money, wi th 
Economic 1 , . . .• , ,• 
Outlook substitution ot another medium, as 

brought France to her feet again 
after the assignat experiment of the revolution. 
It certainly does not follow that the present 
dilemma means the "economic r u i n " of Ger
many; the country's real wealth, its actual pro
ducing power, its capacity to make and sell 
goods that are needed by its own people and by 
foreign countries, are not destroyed by depre
ciation of the currency. The machinery of 
trade will be badly dislocated. Importations 
will become more difficult to manage because of 
the increasing obstacles to the regular pay
ment for them on exchange; export arrange
ments wil l be impeded by the rapid and violent 
day-to-day changes i n domestic prices. 

Yet commercial ingenuity may be trusted 
to find expedients whereby even these handi-
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caps may be in large measure overcome. Dur
ing 1921 the mark declined from cents to 
lA a cent; at the lower figure it was depreciated 
oS per cent from normal pari ty; but Germany's 
imports from the Uni ted States during that 
year were $372,000,000, as against $311,000,000 
in 1920. A further fall of 50 per cent in the 
mark's foreign value occurred in the first six 
months of 1922, yet Germany imported slightly 
more goods from the Uni ted States than in the 
corresponding period of the year before. 

Nevertheless, the continued depreciation, 
almost to the point of worthlessness, means 
that the task of considering the problem of 
drastic change i n policy cannot be very much 
longer deferred. The longer economic conse
quences in Germany itself remain obscure, the 
longer polit ical consequences are no more easy 
to forecast. B u t the social consequences of 
this unprecedented rise i n l iv ing costs are most 
disturbing, the poli t ical consequences not easy 
to foresee, and the discouraging consideration, 
from the economic view-point, is the fact that 
the progressive fall in the currency's value has 
carried the situation past one point after an
other, at which recourse to a given remedial 
measure would have been practicable. 
Whether even the foreign loan, which was 
seriously discussed two or three months before, 
would have been possible at the end of August, 
was entirely doubtful. E v e n the half-way ex
pedient of currency " reva lua t ion" presented a 
totally different aspect wi th the mark at one-
twentieth of a cent from that which it might 
have borne wi th the price above one full cent. 
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Stacy and Braun, 1 4 Wall Street, New York City, have just pub
lished " A Quick-Reckoning Income Tax Table, Revised for 1022," 
showing the exemption value of municipal bonds which are free from 
all Federal income taxes as compared with investment subjects to 
these same taxes. Copies may be bad upon request. 

"How to Figure the Income Basis on Bonds," a non-technical 
discussion of this important subject which investors may have 
simply by writing to Wells-Dickey Company, Minneapolis. 

R E A L E S T A T E A N D F A R M M O R T G A G E 

B O O K L E T S 

"How to Select Safe Bonds" explains the security back of Real 
Estate Securities. Write George M . Forman & Company, 105 C 
West Monroe Street, Chicago. 

Greenebaum Sons Investment Company, L a Salle and Madison 
Streets, Chicago, will send on request their Investors' Guide, which 
explains how to invest savings at highest interest rates consistent 
with safety. 

"The South Today," a booklet describing investment opportuni
ties in first-mortgage bonds on Southern real estate, has recently 
been issued by G . L . Miller & Company, of Atlanta, Georgia. 

The Mortgage and Securities Company of New Orleans. Louisi
ana, specializing in Southern investments, have published a book
let, "Farm Mortgage Bonds of the South," setting forth the attrac
tive features of Southern securities of this type. They have also 
published two additional booklets, "Southern Real Estate Bonds" 
and "Southern Industrial Bonds." Write for copies of these book
lets. 

"A Guaranteed Income" is a booklet for investors in real-estate 
bonds, describing the added protection of a guarantee against loss. 
Write the Prudence Company, Incorporated, 3 1 Nassau Street, 
New York City. 

"The Investor's Safeguard"—a monthly magazine which points 
out the factors that make the National Capital one of the strongest 
investment centers in the world. For copies write The F . H . Smith 
Company, 1 4 1 4 1 I Street, N . W . , Washington, D . C . 

"Common Sense in Investing Money" is a comprehensive book
let published by S. W. Straus and Company, Fifth Avenue at 4 6 t h 
Street, New York, outlining the principles of safe investment and 
describing how the Straus Plan safeguards the various issues of 
first-mortgage bonds offered by this house. 

The Title Guaranty and Trust Company of Bridgeport, Con
necticut, will furnish upon application a list of mortgage investment 
offerings. 

Sugi 
A 

rar 
• 

G o d c h a u x Suga r s , Inc., 
is the la rges t p r o d u c e r 
o f cane s u g a r i n c o n t i 
n e n t a l U n i t e d S ta tes , 
It also refines domes t ic 
a n d fore ign suga r s . Its 
F i r s t M o r t g a g e Bonds , 
due 1941, are c o n s e r v a 
t i v e a n d a t t r a c t i v e a t 
present m a r k e t pr ices . 

P. W. CHAPMAN 8 COL INC 4 

116 S. La Salle St. 
C H I C A G O 

115 B r o a d w a y 
N E W Y O R K 

Odd Lots 
John Muir & Q o . 

Members Neu) York Stock Exchange 

61 Broadway 
N E W Y O R K 

26 Court St. 
B R O O K L Y N 

Share L o b 

Bead 
i h e T b m H o d d e 

S t o r y 6 

H e c a m e to this country"18 years ago, 
in overal ls . T o d a y he is wel l fixed. H e 

risked noth ing , but he s tuck to a wise 
p lan . T h e T o m H o d g e book tells h o w he 
d i d it. Y o u c a n do the same. A s k f o r f r e e 
copy today. C u t out this ad and mai l to j 

1 us wi th y o u r n a m e a n d address in the J 
m a r g i n . N o sa lesman w i l l ca l l . 

, G E O R G E M . F O R M A N & C O . 
First Mortgage Investments 

kDept. 3 105 W. Monroe St.,Chicago^ 
37 years without loss to 

a customer 

ficagoyl 
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I n v e s t o r ' s 
Service Bureau 

Questions -
e_/lnswers 

I n v e s t o r ' s 
Service Bureau 

Questions -
e_/lnswers 

U p o n request this Bureau of Scribner's Magazine, 
which is maintained for the service of subscribers, 
w i l l furnish information concerning investments. 

I n v e s t o r ' s 
Service Bureau 

Questions -
e_/lnswers 

Q. Although a constant reader of SCRIBNER'S for a A . We acknowledge receipt of your valued favor of recent 
number of years, I now avail myself for the first time of date addressed to our Investor's Service Bureau, requesting 
your offer of free service to investors by asking your o u r a d n < ^ . regarding the investment of your life insurance 
J , , l » T-i • p r ' L - T> - l „* money which will be available shortly. You ask our opinion 
report as to the Aurora, Elgin & Chicago Railway ist r e „ a r d i n s t h e p , a c c m c n t o f t n e m o n < : v i n p u b I i c u t m [ s a n d 

5 s, due Apr i l 15, 1941 . Thanking you in advance. Foreign Government issues. 
A . Aurora, Elgin & Chicago (Electric) Ry. Co. First The majority of the better grade of Foreign Government 

Mortgage Gold 5's, due April 15, 1941. Receiver, Joseph K . issues are to-day selling at a premium and consequently do 
Choate (Aug. g, 1919). Dated April 15, 1001. Authorized, not afford the same opportunities for appreciation available 
$3,000,000. Denomination Coupon, $1,000. Outstanding, in bonds selling at a discount. Such issues as Danish Muni-
$2,327,000. Sinking Fund: Commencing April 15, 1011, cipal 8's, City of Christiania S's, Kingdom of Sweden 6's, and 
$50,000 annually to be invested in these bonds or other bonds United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland 5,'i's are sell-
approved by the Trustee. Corporate History: The Aurora, ing at prices ranging from 102^4 to n o and yielding from 
Elgin & Chicago Ry., the Elgin & Chicago Ry., and the Ba- 5 I 2 % to 7.15%. Among the attractive Foreign Govern-
tavia & Eastern Ry. in 1906 were consolidated into the ment issues are two bonds selling at a considerable discount 
Aurora, Elgin & Chicago Ry. It is a corporation of the State which we regard as desirable. They are: Argentine Govern-
of Illinois. Nature of lien: A direct obligation of the com- ment s's, 1945, price 84, yielding 6 . 3 0 ^ , and Japanese Gov-
pany, and secured by a first mortgage on 57 miles of road ernment 4's, 1931, price 85, yielding 6.30 ';'„. The yield on 
from Chicago, via Wheaton to Aurora, 111., of which 25 miles high grade public utility issues to-day ranges from 5% to 
are double track. Equity: Prior in lien to the A. E. & C. about 6.30%. Such issues as Duquesne Light Co. 6's, 1949, 
R.R. first and Ref. s's of 1946, a sufficient amount of which yielding s -8o f

c ; American Tel. & Tel. Co. s's, 1946, yielding 
bonds has been reserved to retire this issue. Listed on the 5.20%; Philadelphia Co. O's, 1944, yielding 0.20%; California 
New York Stock Exchange. Location of Market: Philadel- Gas & Electric Co. 5's, 1937, yielding 5.05 <0; Pacific Tel. & 
phia, New York, and Chicago. Tel. Co. 5's, 1937, yielding 5.30% we regard as desirable 

^ investments. Of the various classes of public utility issues 

Q. I am taking advantage of a notice in SCRIBNER'S t h o s « generating electricity by means of cheap waterpower 
. . - / , . • . axe to-day most favorably regarded by investors. This 

M A G A Z I N E to get information on some property which p o p u l a r i t v i s r e f l c c t e ( , b y t h e a d v a n c i n g p r i c e s o f t h e h k h „ 
I own. The West E n d Street Railroad has been excel- g r a d e i s s u e s W c believe that you will be able to make an 
lent property. It is now to be changed into the Boston excellent selection of Foreign Government and utility bonds 
Elevated preferred. Would you advise making the from the above mentioned issues. There are some very at-
change, or would it be better to sell the stock? tractive bargains available in high grade railroad bonds. If 

A . In accordance with the request made in your letter >'ou desire to diversify your investments more fully, we shall 
of recent date, we take pleasure in attaching reports of the ^ pleased to submit a carefully selected hst for your con-
Boston Elevated Ry. Co., and the West End Street Ry., the sicieratton. 
latter company to be merged into the Boston Elevated. 
From the contents of your letter we presume that you are .-, T . , „ ( ,1 . , . .. „ T . . , , 

, n , . r j T, ( 1 * 1 A - :< C . In spite ol the railroad str kc. 1 am advised that 
the owner of West End Rv. preferred stock. As we see it, v .. j , . . ' . . 
there are two courses open to you: 1. You can sell your stock t h e r e reads as a whole are doing well and are placing a 
in the open market. 2. You can exchange your stock for great many substantial orders for equipment. What 
Boston Elevated Ry. Preferred Stock. Our opinion as to companies specialize in railroad equipment ? Don't you 
whether you should sell your West End stock in the open think that the stocks of some of these companies could 
market is governed by the present market price in comparison b e bought and held for investment? Which do you 
with the price originally paid by you for the stock. We would recommend? 
favor the exchange of the Boston Elevated stock rather than 
the acceptance of a severe loss in the sale of the stock. , A ; T h e investigations of a number of economists have 

^ lately revealed a marked improvement in the majority of our 
, 1 1 1 , , 1 railroad systems, both as regards earning power and general 

Q. A t present, I hold several thousand dollars worth financial status. Railroad equipment must be produced in 
of high-grade securities, well diversified, including in- sufficient volume to take care of the serious shortage in roll-
dustrial, public uti l i ty, and Foreign Government issues. ing stock which will follow in the wake of fall business ac-
Wi th in a short time I will have an endowment policy tivity. We believe that the future is particularly bright for 
maturing and would like your valuable advice regard- t h e big manufacturers of railroad equipment. Equipment 
ing investment of the funds. Are public util i ty bonds companies are reporting many substantial orders-th.s, is 

& j , T,T 1.. f i . A. err particularly true of the car-makers. It is reported that the 
a good buy now? Would you split the investment 5 0 % £ c t u a l n u m b e r 0 f cars either already ordered or for which 
Public Ut i l i ty , 5 0 % Foreign Governments? If you orders are anticipated this year exceed in volume the total 
wil l , please mention a list of high grade bonds yielding of any year during the last decade. In our opinion the most 
from 4^2% t° 6%, and greatly oblige. attractive equipment stocks are: 

AV. EARN- HIGH AND LOW HICH AND LOW CURRENT 
INGS, % PRICES, IO YRS. 1922 YIELD RATING 

Amer. Car & Foundry Com 15.46 151J4 36,G i 6 g 141 7:5 A 
Amer. Car & Foundry Pfd 22.46 120 100 121I2 5.8 A + 
Amer. Locomotive Common 17.18 110J4 19 i i 7 5 8 102 5.4 A 
Amer. Locomotive Pfd 24.19 122 75 118 112 5.1 A 4-
Baldwin Locomotive Com 18.29 is6, I4 2b?s 120 022-4 6.1 A 
Baldwin Locomotive Pfd 25.29 114 90 113 104 0.1 A + 
Railway Steel Spring Com 11.67 107^2 19 104J4 94 7.S B 
Railway Steel Spring Pfd 18.67 1 1 2 &6$4 n 5 ' 4 108J4 6 .4 A 
Pullman Company g.51 177 87 ; ' 4 ' i2Q'/a 105H 6.7 A 
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For 120 years 
du Pont Chemical Engineers have 

contributed to the country's 
safety in times of war! 

S I N C E the nation's founding, War, terrible 
but inexorable, has five times visited the 

land—and fire times has the du Pont Com
pany proved a dependable source of strength 
in the country's time of danger. 

* * * 
T ^ H E story of du Pont's service to the country is 

an inspiring one. For since 1802, when at Thomas 
Jefferson's invitation, E . I. du Pont de Nemours set 
up on the Brandywine River the first powder mill in 
America, du Ponts have been powder-makers to the 
United States Government. 

And the history of the du Pont Company is a story 
that is inseparably interwoven with the nation's his
tory—a story of work and research always with the 
thought in mind that when America was forced to 
fight, she might have at her hand the best explosives 
and munitions science knew, and in the ever-increasing 
quantities that she needed. 

There is, indeed, no finer illustration of du Pont's 
service and efficiency than in the records of the last 
war. Starting in 1014 with a capacity of only 
12,000,000 pounds of smokeless powder a year, it 
increased its volume until it was producing 440,-
000,000 pounds a year, supplying 4 0 % of the Allies' 
explosives, and at the same time -voluntarily reduced 
its price in the course of three years f rom^i a pound 
to less than 50c! 

* * * 
\ 7 " E T , great as the du Pont Company's services to 

the country have been in times of war, it is the 
unsung services of the du Pont organization in times 
of peace that are truly remarkable. 

Since its earliest beginnings, the du Pont Company 
has been building upon the foundations of chemistry, 
for the manufacture of explosives was and is one of the 
industries that most require the services of the chemist. 

As explosives increased in complexity and called for 
increasing chemical knowledge, the du Pont Company, 
little by little built up one of the finest chemical staffs 

in America, a staff not only of research chemists, but of 
men who knew manufacturing as well as the science 
of chemistry—men who were Chemical Engineers. 

Now, the Chemical Engineer is a rare mingling of 
abilities. H e is a chemist who can take the discoveries 
made on the experimental scale of the laboratories and 
put them into production on the larger scale of com
merce. H e is the man who has brought to the doors 
of industry new substances, new uses for long-used sub
stances, uses for products that once were waste, and 
processes that cut the cost of manufacturing and made 
possible the century's wonderful strides in commerce. 

A n d the du Pont Company's assistance in developing 
the Chemical Engineer and introducing him into his 
rightful place in American industry is not the least 
of the du Pont Company's services to the country. 

T3 U T yet another service has come through the 
—̂ Chemical Engineer — the family of du Pont 

products that carry the du Pont Oval. There is 
Fabrikoid for upholstery, luggage and bindings of 
books, not to mention half a hundred other uses — 
there is Pyralin from which toiletware for your wife's 
dressing table is made and many other articles—there 
are paints, varnishes, enamels, lacquers—there are 
dyes—there are many chemicals that America's in
dustries must have—seemingly non-related, yet all o f 
them the legitimate children of a manufacturer of explo
sives, for the basic materials or processes that goto the 
makingof eachof them are similar to those thatdu Pont 
Chemical Engineers use in the making of explosives 
—and it is only through the manufacture of such 
products as Fabrikoid and Pyralin and dyestuffs in 
times of peace that the du Pont Company can be 
sure of being prepared for its larger service — that of 
insuring means for the nation's defense in times of war. 

This is one of a series of advertisements 
published that the public may hare a clearer 
understanding of E. I. du Pont de Nemours 
& Co. and its products. 

E . X D U P O N T D E J S E M O U R i J £ ^ C O M P A N Y . I n c , O l f / m i n g t o n , , D e l . 

TRADE (ffDjDNpMARK 



I m a g i n a t i o n and 
I n v e s t m e n t s 

Men are ruled by imagination: 
imagination makes them into 
men, capable of madness and of 
immense labors. We work dream
ing. Consider what dreams must 
have dominated the builders of 
the Pyramids—dreams geomet
rical, dreams funereal, dreams 
of resurrection, dreams of out
doing the pyramids of some other 
Pharaoh! 

From "Soliloquies in England," 
by George Santaycina, 
published by 
Charles Scribner's Sons. 

We have 35 booklets that will 
help your imagination to make 
your investments as solid as the 
pyramids. 

Attached is check (or money order) for $2.00 for 
which send 35 booklets. 

Investor's Service Department. SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
597 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Name 

Address 

I 

Y o u know, o f course, that you 
need and want hard wood for the 

Interior Trim, Doors, 
Floors and Furniture 
i n y o u r home. 

W h a t do you k n o w about hard
woods? 

D o y o u know that some o f the so-
called " h a r d " woods are softer than 
some o f the so-called "soft" woods? 

D o you know that the U . S. Forest 
Products Laboratories has proven b y 
test that b i r c h is one o f the hardest 
of hardwoods? 

T h e y p r o v e d that it required 750 
pounds pressure on a steel ball to 
make a dent one-fifth o f an inch deep 
i n b i r c h , b i r c h is beautiful but 
it is also durable. 

A s k us to send you , free, the illus
trated b i r c h book showing the 
beautiful effects you secure wi th 
b i r c h and telling y o u all about 
this ideal hardwood. 

The Birch Manufacturers 
215 F. R. A . Bldg. Oshkosh, Wis. 

O i l G 
'nd out 
bout 

J 3 o a u t i / u l 

birch 
i 
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S T I L L other high spots along 
the U . S . Tire road to lead

ership may appeal to you as 
even more important. 

These instances alone at least 
indicate the intent backof Royal 
Cords—the will to win by the 
quality route in a price market. 

Now that so many car-owners 
have given their verdict for 
quality tires in general, and 
U . S. Tires in particular — a 
number of dealers and car-
owners whose vision has been 
clouded by "discounts," 
"sales," "terms" and what 
not, are beginning to 
remember that they 
"knew him when he 
was a boy." 

Uni ted States T i r e s / 
arc Good T i res 

1 knew him when he was a boy 
What one is there of us that has not felt the glow of sat

isfaction over the outstanding success of a life-long friend! 
Often a surprise — seemingly "all of a sudden." Yet 

neither surprising nor suddent when you stop to think hack 
over each step of his progress. 

jjlHE U n i t e d States R u b b e r C o m p a n y — makers o f U . S. 
R o y a l Cords—were first toconce ive , m a k e a n d a n n o u n c e 
the balanced tire. ( A b a l a n c e d tire is one w h i c h f r o m 
bead to b e a d has n o "weakest l i n k . " A tire i n w h i c h 
there is such c o m p l e t e unity o f ac t i on i n tread a n d 

| carcass that ne i ther w i l l g i v e waybe fore the other.) 
T h e makers o f T J . S. T i r e s were first to conce ive , m a k e a n d 

a n n o u n c e a complete line o f tires. ( T h i s gave to the dealer a n d 
car-owner s o m e t h i n g that never existed before—a tire for 
every n e e d o f pr ice a n d use u n d e r one standard of quality.) 

The makers of U . S. Tires were first to have the courage 
to tell the public about the good and bad in tire-retailing. 
(You remember the phrase 'Go to a legitimate dealer 
and get a legitimate tire." People can no longer take 
the indifferent stand that "discounts," "inside 
terms" and "dickers" are a necessary evil in 
the tire business.) 

The makers of U . S. Tires were first to 
arouse industrial and trade minds to the 
need of a new kind of tire competition. 
(Competition for better and better 
values. Greater and greater public con
fidence. The job is still unfinished but 
present events predict final returns 
of public benefit.) 

U. S. Royal Cord Tires 
United States @ Rubber Company 
Fifty-three 

Factories 
The Oldest and Larrjcst 

Rubber Organization in the World 
Two hundred and 

thirty-Jive Branches 
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W L 
TOR M E N A N D W O M E N 

U G L A S J7msr$sm SHOES 
A L S O M A N Y S T Y L E S A T $^.00 ^ $ Q O 0 
W L . D O U G L A S PRODUCT IS GUARANTEED 

BY M O R E THAN FORTY YEARS 
EXPERIENCE IN MAKING FINE SHOES 

They are made of the best and finest leathers, 
by skilled shoemakers, all working to make 
the best shoes for the price that money can 
buy. The quality is unsurpassed. The smart 
styles are the leaders in the fashion centers of 
America. Only by examining them can you 
appreciate their wonderful value. Shoes of 
equal quality cannot be bought elsewhere at 
anywhere near our prices. W. L . Douglas 
$7.00 and $8.00 shoes are exceptionally 
good values. 

W. L. Douglas shoes are put into all of our 
108 stores at factory cost. We do not make 
one cent of profit until the shoes are sold to 
you. It is worth dollars for you to remember 
that when you buy shoes at our stores 

Y O U P A Y ONLY ONE PROFIT. 

No matter where you live, shoe dealers can 
supply you with W. L . Douglas shoes. They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they do in 
New York. Insist upon having W. L . Douglas 
shoes with the name and retail price stamped 
on the sole. Do not take a substitute and pay 
extra profits. Order direct from the factory 
and save money. 

W. L. Douglas name 
and portrait is the best 
known shoe TradeMark 
in the world. It stands 
forthehigheststandard 
of quality at the lowest 
possible cost. 
The in tri n sic value of a 

Trade Mark lies in giv
ing to the consumer the 
equivalent of the price 
paid for the goods. 

Catalog Free. 

President 
W. L. Douglas Shoe Co., 

7 74 Spark St, Brockton, Mast. 

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

The Well Equipped Royal Mail Steamers 
" N I A G A R A » (20.000 Tons), Sept. 22, Nov. 24 
" M A K U I I A " (13,500 Tons), Oct. 20, Dec. 22 j 

S a i l f r o m V a n c o u v e r , B . C . 
F o r fares, etc., apply C a n a d i a n P a c i f i c R y . , C a n a d i a n P a c i f i c 
B u i l d i n g , , M a d i s o n A v e . a n d 4 4 t h S t . , N . Y . , or to Canadian-
Austral ian L i n e , W i n c h Building', 741 Hastings St. West , Vancouver , B . C . 

REAL HARRIS, LEWIS, AND 
SHETLAND HOMESPUNS 

D I R E C T F R O M T H E M A K E R S . 
The Aristocrat of tweed (or noli and all sports wear. 

Price $2 per yard, postage paid. 
S. A . N E W A L L & SONS (Dept. S , Stornaway, SCOTLAND. 

State shade desired and if for ladies' or gents' wear. 
Patterns 0>i request. 

Safe 
Milk 

For Infants 
& Invalids 

N O C O O K I N G 

T h e " F o o d D r i n k " for A l l Ages . 
Q u i c k L u n c h at H o m e , Office, and 
F o u n t a i n s . Ask for HORLICK'S. 
B P A v o i d Imitations & Substitutes 
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O U T o f wha t h u m b l e beginnings the 
greatest things have g r o w n ! 
In a cabin a boy stretched i n front o f 
the fire and opened his bo r rowed books. 
The books gave the boy a v i s i o n ; the 
" A b e " o f eighteen years became the 
L i n c o l n w h o '"belongs to the ages." 

A n d the o l d fireplace was l ikewise a 

b e g i n n i n g . Af te r it came the stove, 
then the boiler, and finally the IDEAL 
T Y P E A HEAT MACHINE, result ing i n 
a heating plant w h i c h pays for itself i n 
the fuel it saves. 

Y o u r name sent to either address below w i l l 
bring a finely illustrated book describing the 
IDEAL T Y P E A HEAT MACHINE. 

A M E R I C A N RADIATOR C O M P A N Y 
Ideal Boilers and AMERlcAKRo^'al-ors for every heating need 

104 W e s t 4 2 n d Street, N e w Y o r k D e p t . 0 50 8 1 6 So. M i c h i g a n A v e n u e , C h i c a g o 



Ridgways " H . M . B . " ( H e r Majesty's B l e n d ) 
Y O U c h a r m y o u r f a m i l y a n d con t r ibu te to g r a c i o u s h o s p i 

t a l i t y w h e n y o u se rve th is r e g a l t e a — R i d g w a y s " H . M . B . " 
( H e r M a j e s t y ' s B l e n d ) . 

T r u l y , its d i s t i ngu i shed pala te t e m p t i n g goodness testifies tha t it 
is a b l e n d o f the choices t I n d i a - C e y l o n , F o r m o s a a n d C h i n a teas. 
Y e s ! b l ended i n the exac t p r o p o r t i o n s to the f a m o u s tea o r i g i 
n a l l y supp l i ed for the p r i v a t e use o f E n g l a n d ' s G r e a t e s t Q u e e n . 



N o other glass w i l l do 
P L A T E glass is the right 

glass for hotel, office-build
ing, apartment or house. In 
strength or appearance it can
not be equaled. 

Plate glass is made to with
stand the sudden changes in 
air pressure and the strong 
winds encountered on the up
per floors of buildings. It is 
made to give clear vision from 
any angle without distortion. 
L o o k i n g through plate glass 
from the inside is l ike looking 
through the clear air itself. 

T h e beauty of plate glass 
from the outside lies in the 
true reflection of objects— 
clear and sharp without the 
distortion of waves or swirls . 

Plate glass registers an im
mediate impression of archi
tectural refinement. T h e effect 
is the same in any building or 
house. Cheaper quality may 
be substituted in some mate
rials without any great change 
in the appearance of the build
ing. But substitution of com
mon glass for plate glass is 
immediately apparent. 

See that plate glass windows 
are wri t ten into the specifica
tions. A s k any glazing con
tractor for prices on both plate 
glass and common glass. The 
difference in price is aston
ishingly small, and is more 
than c o m p e n s a t e d b y i n 
creased rentabili ty. 

P L A T E G L A S S M A N U F A C T U R E R S of A M E R I C A 

G e n u i n e 
P L A T E G L A S S 

J I M » U * 

Use Plate Glas. 
for: 

T a b l e T o p s 
D e s k T o p s 
W i n d s h i e l d s 
C l o s e d C a r 

W i n d o w s 
W i n d o w 

V e n t i l a t o r s 
M i r r o r s 
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S e n d T h e 
C o u p o n 

Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Co., Detroit, Mich. 
| T e l l me the cost of equipping m y bui lding 

wi th Chamber l in M e t a l Weather Strips 
(check whether home, factory, office bui lding. 

I church, school). 
I doors | 
| G i v e number of outside 

windows 1 

j N a m e I 

I Address 

| C i t y and State 
| Eng. Dep. K 
3 -.••wi • "i 'nrii'irciMiiinmmnnprcp nnrmniMniHttiiiniiipr'iti'-ili!!1:i,1 •> ••Tr'iii inmwiminawinni'nMMPniHiiiMur mmmirima 

Save Fuel 
Keep W a r m 

End Draughts 
You will be surprised at the small cost of 
equipping your home or business building 
with Chamberlin Metal Weather Strips. 
And they add so much to comfort, cleanli
ness and good household economy. They 
save 2 5 % to 40% of fuel costs. Keep dirt, 
dust, soot and smoke from sifting in. That 
ends one of the most tedious tasks of house
work. 
A t 12,000,000 windows and doors Chamber l in 
M e t a l Weather Str ips permanently end fuel waste 
and discomforts resulting from draughts. 

H e a l t h i e r h o m e s r e s u l t . Chi ldren are safe from 
cold air currents. N o cold spots. Y o u are not 
driven from the bright, cheerful window by ch i l l 
draughts. 

T h e y are guaranteed to last as long as 
A 1 C C the building. A n y need for service or 
attention, no matter how many years hence, is 
cheerfully done free, by Chamber l in experts. A n 
estimate by our engineering department, on the 
cost of your equipment, is free. Just send the 
coupon. 

Write us for a copy 
of our interesting 
new Booklet/' What 
you should know 
about your Feet. " 

IT'S FREE! 

F O R a new realization of V A L U E ; — f o r 
new happiness of body and mind;—for a 

joyous reviving of blood long sullenly stag
nant;—for encouragement of an easy swing-
along step that wil l keep you ahead of the 
crowd;—visit the " Ground-Gripper Shop" 
in your city and get a pair of these famous 
O R I G I N A L flexible-arch Health Shoes. 

G R O U N D - G R I P P E R SHOE C O . , Inc. 
142 Brookl lne Street East L y n n , Mass . 

G R O U N D 
RIPPER 

I W A L K I N G S H O E S 
for M E N , W O M E N and C H I L D R E N / 

Come T o Cocoa 
" The Beauty Spot of Florida, Where Op

portunity Is Knocking- At The Door" 

I N D I A N R I V E R and Dixie Highway, mid-
way between Jacksonville and Miami. Ful l 

of tropical beauty. Fine people, schools, churches, 
stores, banks, roads, fishing, boating. H u b of Citrus 
Industry: tourist and trading center of note. C l i 
mate tempered by trade winds. N o malaria. Ex
tensive building operations. 

W O N D E R F U L C O C O A B E A C H on Atlantic Ocean 
for driving and bathing, equal of Daytona, soon to be 
accessible; cross-state road to Orlando or Kissimmee 
a coming reality. 

T O U R I S T S , H O M E -1.I. K E k - J J M R S L , . 
i \ \ • - 1 1 • : •&^$&Pmi&0k 
p r e ^ S ^ H ^ ^ ^ ^ t 
rich rewards. -*3$t* ^ - ^ ' d & 3 0 » 

T R A F F O R D A N D F I E L D \ 

R E A L E S T A T E I N S U R A N C E L O A N S \ 

C O C O A F L O R I D A \ 



A L I V I N G M O N U M E N T T O Q U A L I T Y 

As this is wri t ten,* the whistles o f the 
Goodyear factories are sounding in 
celebration o f the 45,000,000th pneu
matic motor vehicle tire made by this 
company. 
Pause jus t a moment , and reflect upon 
that figure. 
T o the s tat is t ic ian it stands as the 
greatest total yet a t ta ined by any 
maker of tires in the wor ld . 
T o the man who views i t in its larger 
meaning i t suggests a great deal more. 

For ty - f ive mi l l ions o l tires bearing 
the Goodyear name! 
O f what errands these tires have sped 
—how n i m b l y they have run to plea
sure, how s turd i ly to war , how w i l l 
ingly under burdens, how slowly on 
solemn journeys — nothing need here 
be said. 
Bu t is not something demanded to be 
said of the character o f manufacture 
and dealing that can w i n from the 
public so profound a confidence? 
Is not something demanded to be said 
also of the character o f a product that 
over many years can earn and hold and 
just ify such an immense G o o d W i l l ? 

I f behind the first Goodyear T i r e ever 
made there had not been a clear and 

Goodyear Mea 
'June 8, 1922 

enlightened purpose, this record pro
duction neverwould have been possible. 
I f this purpose had not been conceived 
i n the highest publ ic interest, G o o d 
year could not be what Goodyear is 
today. 
I f every day of every year this pur
pose had not been scrupulously served, 
the leadership long enjoyed by G o o d 
year could not have endured. 
H o w well i t has been served, and 
w i t h what energy and conscience, 
is seen best in the fact that more 
people ride on Goodyea r T i r e s than 
on any other k i n d . 

I t is a splendid th ing to have meant, 
to an entire generation of men , what 
has always and everywhere been re
garded as unqual i f iedly fine. 
It is a sat isfying th ing to have set 
for an immense indus t ry a s tandard 
for in tegr i ty o f manufacture, and for 
honesty o f deal ing w i t h the publ ic . 
I t is a gra t i fy ing th ing to have seen 
the t rad i t ion o f qua l i t y take form, 
shaping an indus t ry in to an ins t i tu
t ion, and commanding the l oya l t y o f 
men. 
I t is a great th ing to have a real pur
pose, by which to l ive and work , for 
that is to embody i n eve ry th ing y o u 
bui ld the priceless thing called character. 

>is Good Wear 

& Rubber Co.. Inc. 
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A White House C/aSS n ' W W 
in Jiomesttc Econorny. l 

is a common topic of "interest 
in the intimacy of thousands 
upon thousands of homes 
where its deliciousness, un
iformity and altogether high 
character are recognized and 
thoroughly appreciated. 
" W H I T E H O U S E C O F F E E " 
should easily enlistyovr in
terest. \bur grocer has it or 
can easily procure it for_you. 

l-3-51b.Packa£es O n l y 
N E V E R S O L D I N B U L K . 

D W I N E L L r W R I O H T C O . 
/^r/nc/jOj/ Coffee /?o<Zty?erV 

B O S T O N C H I C A G O 

B o b b i n k & A t k i n s 

ft A s k for 
Catalog 

tVbrlds 
Choicest 

jrserySGre< 
'ro ducts 

PEONIES EVERGREENS IRIS 
JAPANESE YEW 

The Lawn and Hedge Evergreen of the Future 

ROSES 
Ask for our Catalog of Rose Plants 

for autumn planting 

Special Lists, pot-grown Vines and 
Climbers , Strawberries, R o c k Gar
den Plants; Peonies and Iris. 

Nurserymen and Florists 
R U T H E R F O R D N E W J E R S E Y 

T h e Pulse of Business 
T h e salesman on the road as wel l as 
theexecut ive in theoffice should have 
his ringers on the pulse o f his busi
ness. T h i s can be done bv means ot a 

BOOK 

A FIVE Y E A R COMPARATIVE DIARY 
Every page is divided into five spaces—each space 
for the corresponding day of the month each year, 
for five years. Any deviation in sales and expenses 
is quickly noticed by glancing over a few pages. 

Salesmen will rind the " A Line A D a y " Book 
the most compact five-year comparative record 
on the market. 

If your local dealer cannot supply yon, write us direct 
S A M U E L W A R D M A N U F A C T U R I N G C O . 

299-303 Atlantic Ave. , Boston, Mass. 
N £ \ V YORK CHICACO SAN TRANCISCO 
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T h e y F i g h t F i l m -
They who have pretty teeth 

Note how many pre t ty teeth 
are seen everywhere today. 
M i l l i o n s a re u s i n g a n e w 
m e t h o d of t e e t h c l e a n i n g . 
They remove the d ingy film. 
The same results w i l l come to 
you i f y o u make this ten-day 
test. 

Why teeth are cloudy 
Y o u r teeth are coated wi th 

a viscous film. I t clings to 
teeth, gets between the teeth 
and stays. F i l m absorbs stains, 
then i t often forms the basis 
of th in , d ingy coats. Ta r t a r 
is based on film. 

Old brushing methods do 
not effectively combat i t . So 

m o s t t e e t h are d i s c o l o r e d 
more or less. 

Thus film destroys tooth 
beauty. I t also causes most 
tooth troubles. It holds food 
substance which ferments and 
forms acid. It holds the acid 
i n contact w i th the teeth to 
cause decay. 

Germs breed by mi l l ions i n 
i t . T h e y , w i t h tar tar , are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea , now 
so a l a rming ly common. 

Now a daily remover 
D e n t a l science, after long 

research, has found two ways 
to combat film. Au tho r i t i e s 

have proved their efficiency. 
N o w leading dentists, nearly 
all the wor ld over, are urging 
their da i ly use. 

A new-type tooth paste has 
been created to comply wi th 
modern requirements. These 
two fi lm combatants are em
bodied in i t . The name of that 
tooth paste is Pepsodent . 

Its unique effects 
Pepsodent, w i th every use, 

at tacks the f i lm on teeth. 

It also mul t ip l ies the starch 
digestant i n the sa l iva . T h a t 
to digest the s tarch deposits 
which may c l ing to teeth and 
form acids. 

It mul t ip l ies the a lka l i n i t y 
of the sa l iva . T h a t is Na tu re ' s 
neutral izer for the acids which 
cause decay. 

In these three ways i t fights 
the enemies of teeth as noth
ing else has done. 

One week will show 
W a t c h these effects for a 

few days. Send the coupon 
for a 10-Day Tube . N o t e how 
clean the teeth feel after using. 
M a r k the absence of the vis
c o u s film. See h o w t e e t h 
whi ten as the film-coats dis
appear. E n j o y the refreshing 
after-effects. 

D o this to learn what m i l 
l ions know—the way to whi ter , 
cleaner, safer teeth. C u t out 
the coupon now. 

10-Day Tube Free 
T H E P E P S O D E N T C O M P A N Y , 

Dept . 298, 1104 S. Wabash A v e . , Chicago, 111. 
M a i l 1 0 - D a y T u b e o f P e p s o d e n t t o 

The New-Day Dentifrice 

E n d o r s e d b y m o d e r n a u t h o r i t i e s a n d n o w 

a d v i s e d b y l e a d i n g d e n t i s t s a l m o s t t h e 

w o r l d o v e r . U s e d b y c a r e f u l p e o p l e o f 

s o m e f o r t y r a c e s . A l l d r u g g i s t s s u p p l y t h e 

l a r g e t u b e s . 

T H E P E P S O D E N T C O M P A N Y , 

Dept . 298, 1104 S. Wabash A v e . , Chicago, 111. 
M a i l 1 0 - D a y T u b e o f P e p s o d e n t t o 

The New-Day Dentifrice 

E n d o r s e d b y m o d e r n a u t h o r i t i e s a n d n o w 

a d v i s e d b y l e a d i n g d e n t i s t s a l m o s t t h e 

w o r l d o v e r . U s e d b y c a r e f u l p e o p l e o f 

s o m e f o r t y r a c e s . A l l d r u g g i s t s s u p p l y t h e 

l a r g e t u b e s . 

The New-Day Dentifrice 

E n d o r s e d b y m o d e r n a u t h o r i t i e s a n d n o w 

a d v i s e d b y l e a d i n g d e n t i s t s a l m o s t t h e 

w o r l d o v e r . U s e d b y c a r e f u l p e o p l e o f 

s o m e f o r t y r a c e s . A l l d r u g g i s t s s u p p l y t h e 

l a r g e t u b e s . 

The New-Day Dentifrice 

E n d o r s e d b y m o d e r n a u t h o r i t i e s a n d n o w 

a d v i s e d b y l e a d i n g d e n t i s t s a l m o s t t h e 

w o r l d o v e r . U s e d b y c a r e f u l p e o p l e o f 

s o m e f o r t y r a c e s . A l l d r u g g i s t s s u p p l y t h e 

l a r g e t u b e s . Only one tube to a family 
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H a p p i n e s s f o r 

t h e A g e d a n d I n f i r m 

D O N O T let age or disability imprison 
a loved one within the four walls of 

an upstairs room. The Sedgwick Hand 
Power Invalid Elevator wil l enable him to 
enjoy the family life which means infinitely 
more to him than perhaps you realize. 
Sedgwick Invalid Elevators have brought 
happiness beyond price to hundreds of 
homes. 

Sedgwick outfits are easily installed and 
easily operated, are absolutely safe and 
their first cost is the only cost. 

Complete information wi l l be sent on 
request. 

S E D G W I C K M A C H I N E W O R K S 
For JO years manufacturers of Hand Power 
Elevators and Dumbwaiters exclusively 

i cc West i cth Street N e w Y o r k , N . Y . 

S e d g w i c k 
I n v a l i d E l e v a t o r s 

iyESSELL.KlCKELŜROSS; /bok Inside tlie 
'Piano for this 

cTrad(rMark 

The Sign of tlic 
World's Standard 
'Piano Jdion 

L o o k to the Action 
i n a G r a n d P i a n o 

A G R A N D P I A N O ! F u l l , flowing, 
sonorous tone! Cr i sp ly responsive 

touch! D o y o u realize how largely de
pendent upon the piano action is that 
superb tone and that delicate touch? D o 
y o u know that careful piano buyers have 
found a way to make certain of artistic 
excellence in a piano? 

T h e y look for the trade-mark of the 
Wessell , N i c k e l & Gross piano ac t ion— 
the act ion used since 1874 b y leading 
pianoforte manufacturers. T h i s famous 
product crowns the work of the qual i ty 
r i a n o bui lder b y insuring the highest pos
sible character of tone and touch—the two 
vi ta l factors that determine piano worth. 

W E S S E L L , N I C K E L & G R O S S 

Established 1874 New York City 

I t 

1 
I 
r 

1 
1 

When you ~Buy an Upright. Grand. 
rPldyer or 'Reproducing Piano-** 
Insist on. the Wessell. ZNickel 

Cross 9ia.no Jction. 

R E D U C E , E a s i l y 

Natura l ly 

BAST. BREAD 
Y O U R friends must have told you about 

Basy Bread, now a recognized standard 
weight reducing ration. 

Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a 
wholesome and delicious food — scientifically 
prepared. 

N o unpleasant diet ing —no irksome exercises. 
Legions have reported remarkable reductions 
in weight w i th gains in strength and health. 

T h e B a s y Bread booklet gives reliable in
formation on obesity and how to reduce. Wr i te 
for your copy to-day. Sent i n sealed, plain 
cover, postage prepaid. 

D O C T O R S ' E S S E N T I A L F O O D S C O M P A N Y , 
Orange, N . J . 

Gentlemen: 
Have accomplished a satisfactory reduction by 

eating the Basy Bread, having lost more than thirty 
pounds and would like your advice as to how to re
main that way. I can well recommend your Basy 
Bread as it has helped me wonderfully. M . N . . M d . 

DOCTORS' ESSENTIAL FOODS C O M P A N Y 
47 O a k w o o d A v e n u e - - O r a n g e , N . J . 
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An old Osteopathic adage reads, "The rule of 
the Artery is Supreme." The flow of blood 
must be pure and unrestricted. It is a truth 
full of significance for those who twliic health. 

O S T E O P A T H Y is generally credited with 
the ability to achieve substantial re
sults in conditions involving nervous 

disorders. 
But the benefits of Osteopathy extend far 

beyond its unusual effectiveness in this limited . 
group of ailments. 

The adage above represents a principle rec
ognized by the Osteopathic physician at a 
viral part of the physical foundation upon 
which all health must rest. 

As truly as lack of adequate and normal 
nerve force will weaken resistance and open the 
doors to contagion, infection and organic 
trouble —so surely will impure Mood and re
stricted circulation spell weakness in the organs 
of the body. 

Many people are not aware of the import
ance that Osteopathy attaches to the "rule of 
the artery".— the principle that pure blood, 
normally circulating in normal quantity, is 
absolutely necessary to maintain or restore 
health in the body. 

Through the methods of adjustment which 
characterize his science, through necessary 
correction of diet, through personal hygiene, 
through adjustment of the environment in; 
which the body lives—the Osteopathic phy-
sician works toward normal blood supply as 
earnestly as towards normal supply of nerve 
force. 

Every physical factor that enters into the 
problem ot restoring and maintaining health 
is fully recognized and carefully treated by the 
Osteopathic physician. 

Adjustment of structure. j>irricukrK tHc principle of 
j/'inal (uiyustirunt, was first given to the world by Oste
opathy In 1674. For half a century the scientific 
value of this principle has been successfully demon-
nr^ted by Osteopathic physicians. 

Osteopathy does not use drups as curative agents. 
With the single exception of materia medica, how
ever, it embraces every scientifically proven principle 
of diagnosis, hygiene, saniration, cru'ironmcnr and surgery. 

The Osicopathic physician is required to complete 
a full four years course—nine months study in each 
year—in order to prepare himself for conscientious 
and efficient service in treating disease and sickness. 

' W r e a u o f O s t e o p a t h i c E d u c a t i o n 

FREE—A Bciufifol Bool or. Oireopmriv— 
1103 F &, M. BeiiuiNt. FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

You can depend upon it 
W ith Listcrinc near ai. hand in jour home you en
joy that comfortable feeling of knowing the anti
septic you use is both efficient and safe. It's been 
that way for half a century—always uniform, al
ways dependable. 

Some of its many uses 
A safe, unirritating antiseptic for cuts, wounds 
;.iul scratches, affording protection against infec
tion while Nature, heals. 
A.S a gargle for sore throat to 
ward off more serious ills. 
As a spray in nasal catarrh. 
A safe anil fragrant deodorant in matters of per
sonal hygiene* 
Delightful alter sharing, 
Effective in combating dandruff. 
Useful in many skin disorders. 

a mouth-wash to correct un
pleasant breath [halitosis). 

L A M B E R T P H A R M A C A L C O . 
S T . L O U I S , U . S. A . 
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<3n San Francisco 
its the Patactj 

For many years this hotel, located i n 
the heart o f the business and financial 
district, w i th in easy reach o f railroad, 
steamship and ferries, has served as 
the business-social headquarters o f 
San Francisco. 

In the making o f appointments, the 
delivery o f messages and other ser
vices designed to save the time and 
promote the comfort o f the visi t ing 
business man, the hotel functions 
with alert and unobtrusive efficiency. 

"Itpays to stop at the P A L A C E " 

A n i l lus t ra ted b o o k l e t w i t h map 
showing proximity o f the P A L A C E 
H O T E L to business and amusement 
districts sent upon request. 

P A L A C E 
H O T E L 

dAlanagement 
HALSEY E . M A N WARING 

San Francisco 
o^arJ^et allien Montgomery St. 

The Vose Grand 
has incomparable T o n e — t h e one 
qual i ty above all others which 
makes a real piano. T h e exquisite 
tone of the Vose G r a n d dist in
guishes it f rom all other pianos. 

W e Chal lenge C o m p a r i s o n s 
Write for our beautifully illustrated cata
log; and floor pattern of the Vose Grand, 
also our easy payment plan. 

Vose & Sons P iano C o m p a n y 
Boy l s ton Street Bos ton , M a s s . 

E a t and B e W e l l ! 
f A condensed set of health rules—many of which may be eas- 1 

ily followed right in your own home, or while traveling. You 
will find in this little book a wealth of information about food 1 

i elements and their relation to physical welfare. 
CONTROL YOUR WEIGHT WITHOUT DRUGS 

OB TIRESOME EXERCISES 
Effective weight control diets, acid and bland diets, J 
laxative and blood-building; diets, and diets used in j 
the correction of various chronic maladies. 

. The book is for F R E E circulation. Not a mail 
order advertisement. Name and address on 
card will bring- it without cost or obliga-

H E A L T H E X T E N S I O N B U R E A U 
304 Good Health Building- Battle Creek, Michigan 

PICTURESQUE 
L O G FIRES 

Fairy Fuel sprinkled on your log 
fire gives the beautiful colorings 
produced by burning driftwood. 
In the fascinating flames can be 
seen the blue of the sky, the green 
of the sea and the red and gold of the 
setting sun. Package postpaid $1. 
Ask for No. 4400. Pohlson Gifts— 
always unique—include attractive 
things for e v e r y o n e . 
Send for the Pohlson Year 
Book of gifts for all oc
casions. Look for Pohl
son things in stores and 
gift shops. 

P O H L S O N GIFT SHOPS 
Pawtucket, R. I. 
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M A R M O N 

T H E supreme enjoyment of mo
toring is to sit at the wheel of a 
Marmon—a gentle turn guides 
it. Many women who have pre
viously found motoring very 
fatiguing, have changed toMar-
mons and drive them without 
the slightestexertion And there 
is the assurance that this finest 

form of transportation costs 
less per mile. 

N o R D Y K F . & M A R M O N C O M P A N Y 
established 1851 INDIANAPOLIS 
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juxebcrry Enamel "UUk ivcn snow 

4 1 f t . 

' I didn't know Enamels could be so beauti
ful. I love these rooms'1 

"That's the new Luxeberry Enamel, 
ma'am. Berry Brothers certainly made a 
wonderful success with it." 

"But how did you get that soft light 
in it? I was afraid I might not like so 
many rooms in Enamel—so often they 
have a hard, icy glare." 

"This new Luxeberry doesn't It dries 
naturally to that deep, rich lustre. 
You can wash those panels, just like 
a china dish Why , the Luxeberry 
they make now is so wear resisting 

it can be used outdoors as wel l as in ." 
" W i l l it stay white?" "Absolutely! 

It will hold that snowy white a long time." 
"You surely must enjoy making rooms 

so beautiiul." 
"I'm proud of every job I do in the 

new Luxeberry. It is easy to handle, too. 
It flows out nicely, as painters say. It cov
ers a lot of space and hides the old surface 
completely. It doesn't need rubbing, as most 
enamels do, but dries of itself to that soft, velvety 

finish you like." 
L u x e b e r r y E n a m e l also comes 

in six beautiful tints. M a d e by Berry 
Brothers, the makers of L iquid Granite 
Floor Varnish, 

R E R R Y B R O T H E R S 
# JL#4r Varnishes, Enamels and Stains 

l i 

Detroit. V&lfcervilte, Out. " and San Francisco 



BEST in the Long Run 



"-Standard" k i t c h e n s i n k s , " y a r d s t i c k h i g h , " p r o v i d e 

comlort and prevent back-strain. H o w high is yours? 

Write for Catalogue 

ittsburgh 



" C O P P E R A N D B R A S S 
A R E C H E A P E R 

because you pay for them only O N 

- A slogan and 
its significance 

America's 
is the prevalent use of unsubstantial, short-lived 
materials—in industry and the home alike. 

We buy. W h a t we buy breaks down. T h e n 
we buy again . . . and again . . . when we 
might just as well have bought something dur
able in the beginning. 

A case in point: 
Rust ruins annually more than $600,000,000 worth of 
the metal work on American homes. Think of it! Six 
times as much as the fire loss. 
The rust-loss in industrial buildings undoubtedly will 
be found to be as large or larger than the rust-loss in 
homes. 
Nor is that all. Waste through the use of rusting ma
terials in machinery and other equipment is quite as 
great as that in the buildings which house it. 
Then, too, there is the serious loss caused by manu
factured articles themselves being spoiled by contact 
with rusted machine parts. 
These are the direct losses due to rust. 
The indirect losses are found in the money frittered 
away in expensive but futile attempts to thwart rust 
—money spent for repairing, coating, plating, dipping, 
galvanizing, and other costly makeshifts. The total 
cost of rust may well be several billion dollars a year. 

Copper and Brass are entirely unaffected by 
rust. For every trouble-ridden year in the short 
life of ordinary metals, Copper or Brass gives a 
decade of repair-proof, trouble-free service. 

Six months ago the Copper and Brass indus
tries began to inform the public on the superi
ority and ultimate low cost of the Everlast ing 
Metals. 

It was obvious from the start that people 
instinctively believe in Copper and Brass; and 
now that the Everlast ing Metals are plentiful, 
it is only necessary to keep before the public 
the fact that Copper and Brass are cheaper 
because you pay for them only ONCE. 

C O P P E R ^ B R A S S 
R E S E A R C H A S S O C I A T I O N 

THESE ARE THE COMPANIES 
ch now comprise the Copper and Brass Research Association 

r Member -who n 
American Smelting &. Refining 

Company 
Anaconda Copper Mining Co. 
Ariiona Commercial Mining 

Company 
Bra den Copper Company 
Calumet & Arizona Mining 

Calumet and Hecla Mining 
Company 

Chile Exploration Company 
Chino Copper Company 

Manu/acturer MentMN 
Anaconda Copper Mining Co., 

Anaconda Sales Company 
MainOffice: 25Broadway, N. Y-
Bridgeport Brass Company 
Main Office: Bridgeport. Conn. 
Branch Offices: 

Wool worth Bldg., N. Y. City 
North American Bldg., Phil

adelphia, Pa. 
State Lake Bldg., Chicago, 111. 

Chase Metal Works{Owned by 
the Chase Companies, lnc.l 

Main Office: Water bury, Conn. 
Branch Offices: 

200 Fifth Ave.. New York City 
79 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 
Stephen Girard Bldg.. Phila

delphia. Pa. 
Chnmber of Commerce Bldg., 

Rochester. N. Y. 
Union Arcade Bldg., Pitts

burgh, Pa. 
Ohio Chase Company. 2094 

East 19th St., Cleveland, O. 
Tribune Bldg., Chicago, 111. 
P.O. Box No. 26S. Atlanta,Ga. 
678 Second St., San Francisco, 

Cal. (Chase Companies of 
California. Inc.) 

417 East Third St., Los Ange
les. Cal. (Chase Companies 
of California, Inc.) 

U.T.Hungerford Brass &. Cop
per Co. 

Main Office and Warehouse: 

Copper Range Company 
East Butte Copper Mining 

Greene Cananea Copper Co. 
Inspiration Consolidated Cop

per Company 
Kennecott Copper Corporation 
Miami Copper Company 
Mother Lode Coalition Mines 

npany 
Ne< 

Company 
uho fabricat 

olidaiL-d Copper 

New Cornelia Copper Co. 
North Buitc Mining Company 
Old Dominion Company 
Phelps Dodge Corporaiion 
Ray Consolidated Copper Co. 
Shattuck Arijona Copper 

Company 
United Verde Extension Min-

ing Company 
Utah Copper Company 
Utah Consolidated Mining 

Company 
d distribuU Coppe 
t.. N. Y. City. 80 Lafay< 

Branch Offices and Ware
houses: 95 Broad St., Boston. 

Mass. 
SJ0 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
17 North Seventh St., Phila

delphia, Pa. 
South ft. Lombard Sts., Balti

more. Md. 
Battery & Market Sts., San 

Francisco, Cal. 
C. G. Hussey SL C O . 
Mam Office Pittsburgh. Pa. 
Branch Offices and Ware

houses: 504 West 24th St.. 
New York City. 
224 No. JcfTcrson St., Chicago. 

and Bruss products 
Finucant fit Macfie, 350 Broad

way, New York City. 
M. K. Williams. Mgr., 115 N. 

Market St., Chicago, 111. 
John H. Hcimbuechcr Metals 

541 N. 3rd St., St. 
Loui , Mo. 

III. 

First National Bank Bldg, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Michigan Copper &. Brass Co. 
Mam Office: Detroit. Mich. 
The National Brass &. Copper 

Co. 
Mam Office: Lisbon, Ohio. 
Branch Office: 30 Church St., 

New York City. 
New England Brass Co. 
Main Office: Taunton, Moss. 
Rome Brass Si Copper Co. 
Mam Office: Rome, N. Y. 
Branch Offices: . 

S. J. Marble. 233 Broadway. 
New York City. 

Irvine Brass Be Copper Co., 
117 N. 2nd St.. Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

Osgood &, Howell, Wells-Fargo 
Bldg . San Francisco. Cal. 

Scovill Manufacturing Co. 
Main Office Waterbury, Conn. 
Branch Offices: 

224 West Lake St., Chicago, 
111. 

280Broadway.New York City 
10 High St.. Boston. Mass. 
1413 Pennsylvania Bldg , Phi 

adelphia, Pa. 
959 Lender News Bldg., Clev 

land. Ohio. 
C. H. Pcnnoyer, 

Bldg.. San Francisco, Cal. 
Taunton-New Bedford Cop

per Co. 
Main Office Taunton, Mass. 
Branch Offices: 

Rolling Mills at Taunton, 
Mass.. and New Bedford, 
Mass. 

35 Howard St., New York City. 
61 Battcrymarch St., Boston, 

Ito 
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iRisK U\nd Woven Linens 

' IRISH H A N D - W O V E N L I N E N D A M A S 

r y ' O O careful attention to small flfe W O T C n o n t h e c n d o f u b l c c l o t h s a n d n a P k i 

# things when entertaining dinner 
guests is quite impossible, and th e 

hostess w h o m e r e l y w i s h e s to a v o i d 
criticism is very apt to be faced with it. 
Excellent cuisine and watchful unobtru
sive service are matters o f course. T h e 
details in appointments though, may vary 
greatly, and to the careful hostess whose 
table linens are Fleur-de-lis Hand-tro'ven 
IRISH LINEN damask table cloths and 
napkins will generally come the p'lise 
that good manners alone does not make 
necessary. 

Shown at the better stores in the 
United States and Canada. A catalogue 
wil l be mailed on request. 

There are also Fleur-d c-Iis linen 
totvtis, linen sheets and ptllow cases 
of such general excellence as to justi
fy them Jor finer use or for hard wear. 

I R E L A N D B R O S . 
I N C O R P O R A T E D 

i 0 2 Franklin St. N e w York 

(r^~~~i • r /• ^a^&^r'~ 



SOLID SILVER 
T H E N the happy bride gathers her friends about 

her i n the new home, admir ing eyes render 
eloquent tribute to the d iscr iminat ing taste that se
lected the Lady M a r y design i n Sterl ing Silver . Its 
aristocratic beauty of classic l ine, w i t h subdued 
ornament of charming delicacy, is perpetuated i n 
noble solid silver for years wi thou t number . 

In the Lady M a r y , the famed T o w l e Silversmiths of 
O l d N e w b u r y p o r t add new lustre to a leadership i n 
design w h i c h owes its inspira t ion and art to a heri
tage of craftsmanship f rom o l d C o l o n i a l days. 

Jewelers have Lady M a r y tableware, 
tea and d inner sets. 

T O W L E 
Qaftsmm in Solid Sdvcr Jc>r Over HalJ a Qrduru 

N E W B U R Y P O R T M A S S A C H U S E T T S 

Look for the maker's mark and 
your guarantee, of solid silver 
— Sterling"—on every piece. 

Write for Booklet No. 107 

The Lady Mary Tea Set 
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'Mi 

The new Series Paige 6-66 Enclosed Mode l s are superbly beautiful 
examples of the coachmaker's art. They offer every luxury and con
venience that the most discriminating motorist could desire. 

A n d , most important of al l , they promise years of care-free service 
w i t h a wor ld famous chassis that is the last word i n six-cylinder 
engineering. 

If you wou ld know enclosed car motoring at its best, we recom
mend one ride behind the giant 70 horsepower engine wh ich has 
practically banished v ibra t ion at any and al l dr iv ing speeds. W o n ' t 
you take that ride i n the Sedan or Coupe at your first opportunity? 

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



N A R T H E A S T 

Ever since the pioneer days of electric starting and lighting in 
the automobile, North Kast equipment has been standard on cars 
notable for their durability. 

Today over a million and a half North East units are in opera
tion on Dodge Brothers, Reo, and Franklin Cars, White Trucks, 
Yellow Cabs, Sterling Engines, and others of similar worthy repu
tation. Every one ot these units carries with it the North East 
ideal of uninterrupted operation. 

The endurance that is built into the equipment itself is re
insured by an exceptionally able Service Organization. This 
organization is built up of 500 carefully selected Service Stations 
and Branches distributed throughout the world, and is held to 
a uniformly high standard by constant supervision and training, 
further assured of uninterrupted operation by a broadcast dis

tribution of G E N U I N E factory-made Service Parts wherever North East equipped 
cars are in use. And the genuineness of these parts is made unmistakable by the 
distinctive Yellow Box in which every part is packed. 

N O R T H E A S T S E R V I C E I N C . 
A T L A N T A 

C H I C A G O 
DETROIT 

K A N S A S C ITY 
NEW Y O R K 

Owners are s t i l 

ROCHESTER 
SAN FRANCISCO 

WINDSOR. CAN. 
LONDON,ENG. 

PARIS, FRANCE 

Official Service For 

Starters, Generators, Ignition Sets, H o r n s , Speedometers 

Manufactured by the 

N̂ RTH EASTELELerRIC ^A. 
R O C H E S T E R llMi) N .Y. U . S . A . 

Genuine North East Parts always come in Yellow Boxes 
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© 1922. Estcy Organ C o . 

T H E E S T E Y P I P E O R G A N 
T H E ORGAN completes the church and 
gives it a voice. A church demands 
and should have an organ in keeping 
w i t h its architecture and able to do 
justice to its aspirations. It should be 
selected and put in place w i t h careful 

thought as to its fitness for so great a 
purpose. The best organ is not too 
good for the house of God. 

"In the elder days of art 
Builders wrought with greatest care 

Each minute and unseen part 
For the gods see everywhere." 

ESTEY O R G A N C o . , B ra t t l ebo ro , Vermont 
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B E A U T Y of appearance as well as 
precise accuracy combine to make 

this new Hamilton a master timepiece 

I N attaining the exquisite beauty of the new 
Hamilton Watch models, no sacrifice has been made 
of that fine accuracy which has earned the Hamilton 
the high regard of railroad men. Jewelers like to 
sell Hamiltons because they don't have to struggle 
with them later on to make them keep precise time. 

H A M I L T O N W A T C H COMPANY, Lancaster, Perm. 

amilton 
T h e W a t c h o f 

R a i l r o a d 
A c c u r a c y " Hatch 
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Your personal taste and appreciation of 
beauty in form and color can be reflected 
in the appointments of your bathroom, 
kitchen and laundry as easily as in the 
furnishings of your l iving or dining room. 

Crane C o . maintains branches and ware
houses in eighty-three cities throughout 
the Uni ted States and Canada, where 
agreeable selections can be made from a 
wide range of such equipment and ac
cessories. I n its three national exhibit 
rooms at N e w York, Chicago, Atlantic 

C i t y , these Crane products have been 
assembled for your inspection in origi
nal settings of charm and distinction. 

Y o u are cordially invited to visit the 
nearest Crane branch or exhibit room 
and make use of its unusual facilities. 
Crane service provides everything re
quired for steam, water, refrigeration, 
vacuum cleaning and sanitation systems 
on the simplest or the largest scale. 
Crane beauty in the open is matched by 
Crane efficiency in all hidden equipment. 

C R A N E 
G E N E R A L O F F I C E S : C R A N E BUILDING. 836 S . MICHIGAN A V E . . C H I C A G O 

Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Thirty-jive Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms; Chicago^ New Torl^ Atlantic Citj 

H'orlti; Chicago and Bridgeport 
C R A N E , L I M I T E D , M O N T R E A L . C R A N E - B E N N E T T , L T D . , L O N D O N 
C R A N E E X P O R T C O R P O R A T I O N ; N E W Y O R K , S A N F R A N C I S C O 

C1E C R A N E , P A R I S 

Crane Radiator Valve, L\umbtr 231 
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The admiration for the extraordinary beauty 
and grace of the good Maxwell has deepened, 
everywhere, into sincere respect. 

Every community now knows—through the 
medium of the tens of thousands of owners of 
the new series—that the good Maxwell is all 
that its great beauty promises. 

Not only in the thorough quality of its body
work and its fittings; but in the endurance, 
economy and comfort, the robust reliability 
and fine performance, which are unusual in 
the average car of its price. 

C o r d tires, non-skid front and rear; disc steel wheels, demount-
abje at rim and at hub , drum type head and parking lamps; wind
shield cleaner, rear-view mirror; dome a n d instrument board 
lights ; Alemite lubncation ; motor-driven electric horn ; unusually 
long springs; deep, wide, roomy seats; broadcloth upholstery; 
clutch and brake action, steering and gear shifting, remarkably easy, 

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

^T/ie Good 

M A X W E L L 



"The glass of fashion | ^ y 
and the mold of form" 
for one hundred and 

forty five years 
Its a Fownes— thats a l l y o u 
need to k n o w about a Glove 



S T O C K I N G S selected for beauty need not disappoint 
in their wearing qualities — not if you wi l l ask for 

Holeproof. For in this famous hosiery, sheer, lustrous 
appearance is united w i t h a fine-spun, woven-in 
strength that withstands long wear and repeated 
launderings. Moderate prices put Holeproof Hose 
within the reach of all, both for dress and everyday wear. 

Holeproof Hosiery is offered in a wide variety of styles in Silk, Wool, Silk 
and Wool,Silk Faced, and Lusterized Lisle for men, women and children 

If not obtainable locally, write for price list and illustrated booklet 

H O L E P R O O F H O S I E R Y C O M P A N Y , M I L W A U K E E , W I S C O N S I N 
Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada , Limited, L o n d o n , Ontario 

© H . H . Co. 

Holeproof Hosiery 



Nature says, ".Be Clean ! 
" I F YOU WOULD BE W E L L , BE C L E A N , " Nature advises. 

Her sparkling springs, her purifying sunlight, her armies 
of cleaners—the ants, the birds, the fishes and the little 
furred creatures—they all clean for Mother Nature and 
show how important a place she gives to cleanliness. 

Man learned this lesson slowly. Some ancient civiliza
tions were clean — but not for health. The Greeks and 
Romans bathed often-—for comfort. The Jewish Law 
required cleanliness—for symbolic and doctrinal reasons. 

Today, man knows how vitally cleanliness affects health, 
and the clean body has won a scientific backing, not an 
emotional one. 

To supply the world with the means for cleanliness, as 
Colgate & Company do, is therefore a responsible business 
and one not to be lightly undertaken for mere gain. And 
Colgate & Company a century ago accepted this responsi
bility and have upheld it ever since. Whatever bears that 
name must be the best of its kind—the soaps, the denti
frices, the powders and the creams that bring cleanliness 
and comfort to every quarter of the globe. 

And the world accepts that name as the standard, 
knowing that "Colgate" on toilet articles corresponds to 
"Sterling" on silver, 

C O L G A T E & C O . 'Established 1806 N E W Y O R K 



What The X-Ray Told 
She has reason to be glad, for the X-Ray 

proves the good care she has always given 
to her teeth and gums has been rewarded. 

The all-seeing rays have looked through 
the gums at the roots of her teeth and 
found them firm and healthy. 

Unfortunately only one person in five at 
her age can show this flawless record. 

Four people out of every five who pass 
the age of forty, and thousands even 
younger, are afflicted w i t h Pyorrhea. 

If this disease, which begins wi th tender, 
bleeding gums, is neglected, the X-Ray 
wi l l tell a far different story. 

For Pyorrhea attacks the gums and 

loosens teeth until they drop out or must 
be pulled. 

It causes pus pockets at the roots and 
disease germs seep into the system. 

Don't let Pyorrhea start in your mouth. 
Offset it by frequent visits to your dentist 
for teeth and gum inspection, and use 
Forhahs For the Gums regularly. 

Forhan's is the formula of R . J . Forhan, 
D. D . S. If used in time and used consistently 
it w i l l prevent Pyorrhea or check its course. 

Use it regularly as a dentifrice. It w i l l 
keep your teeth clean and white and your 
gums firm and healthy. 

A t all druggists, in the United States 
and Canada, 35c and 600 

F O R H A N C O M P A N Y , N E W Y O R K • Forhan's, Limi ted , Mont rea l 

F O R T H E GUMS 
Checks Pyorrhea M 



H o w I B a n i s h e d 
M y C a t a r r h 

A simple, pleasant, inexpensive way to get rid of coughs, colds, catarrh, asthma 
and hay fever without drugs, medicines, exercise or apparatus of any kind. 

B Y E R N E S T W I L L I A M S 

I H A D catarrh the worst way. 
Some days I could hardly breathe. 
Coughing and expectorating—especially in 

the morning—was annoying, exhausting and nau
seating. 

I was treated by seven different physicians— 
including three nose and throat specialists—and 
I tried every remedy that was advertised or rec
ommended but received only temporary relief. 

One treatment I submitted to was having my 
nose burned out at frequent intervals, which 
caused excruciating pain. 

Then I had two operations to remove 
some of the bone and cartilage from my 
nose. These operations cost me $300, 
caused me great suffering, and did not help 
the catarrhal condition a particle. 

After all this expense and suffering, 
without any satisfactory results, you can 
well imagine that I was in the depths of 
discouragement. 

T had about made up my mind that 
there was no "balm in Gilead" that would 
free me from this distressing and disgust
ing disease. 

Then one day, while reading my favor
ite magazine, I ran across an advertise
ment of a little book. The name of this 
book is Curing Catarrh, Coughs and Colds, 
by Dr . R . L . Alsakcr. 

I sent for this book at once. 
It told of a simple, easy, pleasant rem

edy that didn't cost a cent. 
I followed instructions, and in one 

week my condition was wonderfully im
proved, and in eight weeks I was absolutely 
free from the slightest symptom of the 
disease. 

That was three years ago, and I have 
never been bothered with catarrh from 
that day to this. 

After spending thousands of dollars on 
doctors, drugs and operations without re
sults, I was permanently cured at a total 
cost of only S3 which I paid for the book. 

Is it any wonder that I am grateful to 
the publishers of that book and am anxious 
to tell other sufferers about it? 

Learn This Secret 
How to get rid of your catarrh—how to get well and stay 

well—is a simple secret that you can quickly learn and easily 
follow. It is all contained in a little book of 120 pages, small 
enough to slip in your coat pocket. 

This little book—worth its weight in gold to every catarrh 
sufferer—is by Dr . R. L . Alsaker, one of the leading special
ists of this country, who has cured thousands of the most ter
rible cases of catarrh after all other remedies have failed. 

Get this book now—don't put it off another day! 
It gives full, clear and simple instructions on the cause, pre

vention and cure of catarrh, asthma, hay fever, coughs, colds, 
swollen tonsils and adenoids. 

The book contains no whims, fads or fallacies. It is abso
lutely free from bunk, bull and medical bombast. It sets forth 
—in plain, simple language—a natural, common-sense, proved-
and time-tested plan that is easy and pleasant to follow—a 
plan that enables you to get well and stay well. 

No matter what you think you know about catarrh, coughs 
and colds, you should read this book. It tells the truth about 

E v i d e n c e ! 
I have lieen a sufferer from Catarrh for 
about two years, with large discharges 
from nose and throat. The advice in 
" Curing Catarrh, Coughs and Colds " 
has made a wonderful change in my 
health.—M. C.—Virginia. 

By following instructions contained In 
"Curing Catarrh. Coughs and Colds" 
1 cured in 5 days a cold that had been 
with me for over six months.—H. H. M. 
—Term. 
I had intestinal indigestion and my 
wife the worst case of constipation. 
Now both are cured and have had no 
cold since we got your book.— H. F. , Jr. 
— 111. 
The advice In your little book has in 
6 days done me more good than all the 
medicine I have taken for 30 years.— 
G. W. S.—Wash. 
The teachings applied have relieved 
me from asthma, which 1 have been at 
(he mercy of for the past 15 years.— 
Mrs. J. R. J.—Calif. 
1 have followed the instructions In Dr. 
Alsaker's book, " Curing Catarrh, 
Coughs and Colds," and have com
pletely eliminated Catarrh from my 
system.—Sgt. J . A. L.—Nebr. 

I am having wonderful success with 
using The Alsaker Way for curing Ca
tarrh. I have doctored with specialists 
for 12 years.—Mrs. J. B. W.—Okla. 

these annoying, objectionable and health-destroy
ing troubles and it gives you a simple, safe, sure 
cure, without drugs, medicines, exercise, baths or 
apparatus of any kind. 

It is a treatment—a wonderfully successful treat
ment—that you follow yourself—right in your own 
home—without the expenditure of a single extra 
nickel. 

There is nothing difficult, technical, mysterious 
or undesirable about this treatment. It is easy to 
understand. It is simple to follow. Any one— 
young or old—can reap the benefit of it. 

Cure Yourself Now 
If you suffer from coughs, colds, ca

tarrh, asthma, hay fever or any such ail
ments—if you have been spending time 
and money on doctors, drugs, special 
treatments and operations, stop it right 
now—today—at once! 

Learn how to cure yourself—quickly 
and economically—just as I did. 

Here is the way to do it. 
F i l l out the coupon. Pin it to a check 

or money order for only S3. M a i l it to 
T H E A L S A K E R W A Y , Dept. 4,5. "33 
Broadway, New York. They will send 
you—post haste and postpaid—a copy 
of this wonderful little book. Follow its 
wise instructions for thirty days. Then 
if you are not enthusiastic over the re
sults you have obtained—if you do not 
see a remarkable improvement in your 
condition—if you are not more than 
satisfied that you have made the best $3 
investment in health and happiness that 
you ever made—simply remail the book 
and your S3 will be immediately refunded. 

Don't keep putting it off! 
If you want to get rid of your catarrh, 

you can do it—and do it now. There is 
nothing experimental about Dr . Alsaker's 
treatment. It has made good in thou
sands of cases. It includes no drugs, 
serums, sprays or salves. And it costs you 
nothing except the price of the book, 
while doctor's bills, prescriptions and pat
ent remedies that do not cure, use up a 
large part of any man's pay check. 

Send for the book today. Follow its simple instructions 
and you will receive the same splendid results I received and 
that thousands of others are receiving. 

Send $3 with this Coupon 
T H E A L S A K E R W A Y 

D e p t . 45, 1133 B r o a d w a y , N e w Y o r k . 
Gentlemen: 

I have read Ernest Williams' story of how he cured his ca
tarrh. Please send me Dr . Alsaker's book by return mail. I 
enclose $3 in full payment, which is to be returned to me if I 
return the book. 

Name . 

Address 
(This little coupon has brought health and happiness to thou

sands of catarrh sufferers.) 
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F/BmO/Z) 
*Ask your jeweler, your optician, your clothier, 
your shoemaker w h y the articles you buy are 
made of the quality material—Fiberloid. 

Your eye-glass frames, your fountain pens, the 
handle of your tooth brush, your comb, and 
mirror, the buttons on your very best coat, the 
noiseless heels that wear forever on your danc
ing pumps are probably made of FiberloiJ. 

Fiberloid is a product of modern industrial 
chemistry. It can be sawed, carved, turned or 
moulded and wi l l not break, dent or tarnish. 
As a result it is used for making numerous 
articles of every dayr use. 

Fiberloid is made only in our plant and is 
white, cream, brown, blue, pink, black or any 
color. It is opaque or transparent entirely or 
withflecked transparent spots like tortoise shell. 

There is not enough Ivory or Tortoise Shell 
in the world to make all the articles that look 
like these materials. Fiberloid is better for 
daily use than tortoise shell or ivory and so 
good that the manufacturers do not regard it 
as an imitation but proudly stamp Fiberloid on 
the finished article. Look for the trade mark. 

Prizes for New Uses 
Prizes w i l l be awarded, ( i ) For the best letters 
suggesting new and practical uses for Fiberloid. 
There must be hundreds of uses for this w o n 
derful material wh ich have never been thought 
of. (2) For the best compositions describing 
Fiberloid and its uses. W e particularly invite 
technical students, designers, and crafts workers 
to enter this contest and ask for particulars. 

Write for 'Booklet --About Fiberloid 
and the 'Prizes 

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

New York . Office, 55 Fifth Avenue 

Do oatmeals differ 
as widely as flowers? 

Y o u wouldn ' t phone your florist and 
say: " S e n d me a dozen flowers." 

Y e t that is almost the same as asking 
your grocer to send y o u " a package of 
oats." There is as much difference be
tween different brands of oats as be
tween daisies and roses. 

Slow toast ing in the old-fashioned way 
over coal fires makes H - 0 golden brown 
in color and gives that delicious H - O 
aroma and flavor, and— 

Steam-cooking under high pressure 
breaks down the starch cells and dex-
trinizes the starch, m a k i n g H - 0 digest
ible and nourishing—that 's w h y it is 
different from ord inary priced oats. 

I t digests better, makes chi ldren 
heal thy and strong, and is perfect food 
for everyone. 

T H E H - O C E R E A L C O M P A N Y , I n c . 
B U F F A L O , N . Y . , AND A Y R , CANADA 

Packed in new improved label-wrapped and 
corner-sealed package 

Pan Toasted. 
A , F L A V O R 
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lakgxier 
O N C E the Krakauer Reproducing 

Piano is beard, there is born an 
irresistible desire to possess this mag
nificent instrument! For it mirrors the 
inspiring art of the masters of the 
pianoforte and unlocks the treasure 
house of the world's greatest musical 
compositions. Designed in both Up
right and Grand Models. 

Catalog of upright, grand, planer 
and reproducing pianos on request 

K R A K A U E R B R O S . 
2oy Cypress Ave.. New York 

p4 lidlfCriiturt/ of Quality Production" 

K^re m e 

For evening wear—Krementz tuxedo 
and full dress sets. They are correct, 
a necessary requirement for all formal 
occasions. \ 

Tuxedo Sets $4.50 to $11.00 
^ Full Dress Sets $7.50 to $17.50 
Only at the better shops. Illustrated 
literature upon request. 

K R E M E N T Z & CO. , Newark, N . J. 
T U X E D O S E T 

Grey Mother of Pearl 

1003 K P L i n k , 
$3.50 pair 

1005 K P 3 Scuds 
$2.00 

m i l i u m 

N A T I O N A L L Y K I V O \ V : 
'Styl&, Quality and Workmanship 

Sold by over 3000 retailers 
W H E N you need a pair of good shoes, 

put our statement to the test: "We 
sincerely believe that there are no shoes 
of better value produced in this country 
today for the price." 

Ralston Shoes will give you your 
money's worth — and more. They are 
made in two grades. Price range $7.00 
to $10.00. Send for catalog. 

R A L S T O N H E A L T H S H O E M A K E R S 
990 Main Street 

B R O C K T O N , M A S S . 
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A D J U S T O - L I T E is the handy, 
economical light for home, 

office, store, studio — everywhere 
good light is needed. H A N G S — 
C L A M P S — S T A N D S . The name 
says it—it 's qu ick ly adjustable. A 
turn of the reflector sends the light 
exactly where you want it. N o glare 
—no eye strain. And—economy. 

Solid brass; handsome, durable and compact. 
Clamp is felt-lined—can't scratch. 5-yr. 
guarantee. Complete with 8-ft. cord and 
screw socket with 2-piece standard plug. 

Get an Adjus to-Li te today. I f your 
dealer doesn't carry it order direct. 

S. W . F A R B E R 
141 So. F i f t h St . B r o o k l y n , N . Y . 

Prices i n U . S . A.and Canada: brass finish, $5; 
bronze or nickel finish, $5.50 ; west of Missis
sippi and Canadian Rockies and in Marit ime 
Provinces, 25c. per lamp additional. 

/^*$\ IS. *\ 
TRAr>£ P ^ ^ M n J

 M A R K 

An easy way to get 
the children's lunch! 

C H I L D R E N need something hot and 
nourishing at noontime. W i t h an 

Armstrong Table Stove it's easy to 
prepare good things to eat. Poached 
eggs, toast and hashed brown potatoes, 
for example, can all be made at the same 
time on the Armstrong Table Stove. 

Other luncheon suggestions which 
children like are French toast or pan
cakes with jel ly; creamed chipped beef 
or chicken on toast; tomato bisque and 
scrambled eggs; cheese omelet with 
graham bread toast; waffles and syrup. 

Remember that the Armstrong Table 
Stove is more than a toaster. It cooks 
three things at once—broils, boils, 
steams, fries, and bakes waffles. Costs 
no more to run than an ordinary electric 
toaster. 

A s k to see an A r m s t r o n g T a b l e S tove 
at your e lectr ical or hardware 
dealer's. P r i ce $12.50 w i t h 
a l u m i n u m toaster, deep bo i l i ng 
pan , gr iddle, four egg cups and 
rack . Waffle i ron $4.00 extra . 
W r i t e for bookle t G . 

T H E A R M S T R O N G M F G . C O . 
Formerly The Standard Stamping Company 

187 Seventh Avenue Huntington, W. Va. 

A R M S T R O N G 
T A B L E S T O V E 

Cooks 3 things at once 
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Home 
Braided 

Quaint Charm and Sturdy 
Wearing Qualities are Woven 

into these Rugs from "Down East 

H A N D S O M E , quaint, s turdy—with the 
matchless charm of things hand-made — 
such are P i n k h a m rugs, braided at home 

by the fifth generation of M a i n e weavers. 

Wel l placed in your l iving-room or bedroom; 
gracing the hal lway; stretched comfortably be
fore an open hearth, P i n k h a m rugs lend "at
mosphere" rarely found in furnishings so 
practical. 

They are braided in rounds and ovals in a de
lightful variety of br i l l iant or mellow harmonies, 
from new materials. On view at leading stores. 

I f you want special sizes, patterns, or color com
binations to suit your indiv idual furnishings, 
send floor plans, position of furniture and sam
ples of your wal l coverings and chintzes. Our 
artists wi l l then submit sketches showing the 
best layout of rugs wi th color designs to har
monize wi th your decorations. This service 
lends a personal note to each room. There is no 
charge for it . 

Specially designed P i n k h a m Home Bra ided 
Rugs are enjoyed in the leading homes of every 
locali ty in the country. 

P I N K H A M A S S O C I A T E S , Inc. 
11 Marginal r\oad P O R T L A N D , ME. 

" Home is the 
place of peace." 

RUSKIN 
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For the Home— 

T h e M o t t " E c l i p s o " Ename led Iron B a t h 
las these fundamental qual i t ies : 
I t is s ingular ly beautiful in appearance and 
finish, moderate in cost, ideal for a shower, 
and bui l t for corner, as shown, or for a recess. 
Send for the Mott Bathroom Book—illustrated in color 

Address Department '•£." 

T H E J . L . M O T T I R O N W O R K S , T R E N T O N , N . 

N E W Y O R K , Fifth Avenue and Seventeenth Street 

-Boston 
'Chicago 
* Lincoln, Neb. 
' Jacksonville, F la . 
• S t Paul, M i n n . 

M O T T C O M P A N Y , L i m i t e d 
* Montreal, Toronto 

Winnipeg , Canada 

Fargo, N . D . 
Sioux Falls , S. D . 

* Minneapolis , M i n n 
Duluthi M i n n . 

• C i n c i n n a t i , Ohio 

M O T T S O U T H E R N C O . 

B r a n c h Of f i ce s and S h o w r o o m s 
•-Dayton, Ohio 
•St . L o u i s 
• K a n s a s City, M o . 
' H a v a n a , C u b a 
•Salt L a k e City 

M O T T C O . of P E N N A . 

' N e w Orleans 
- D e s Moines 
* Detroit 
^Toledo 
*Indianapolis 

•Port land, Ore. 
E l Faso, Texas 

•'Cleveland 

•At lanta , C a 
arlutte, N . C. 

* Phi ladelphia, Pa. 

Newark, N . J . 
Pittsburgh 

' W a s h i n g t o n , D . C . 
'•' Columbus, Ohio 

Houston, Texas 

M O T T C O . of C A L I F O R N I A 
• S a i l Francisco, Los Angeles 

•s i in i i /mnmt rnuiDued with model bathn 
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0\ow to brighten up 
after dusty summer! 

Whenever soap comes 
into contact -with the 

skin—use Ivory 

T h i s U n i q u e B o o k 
— F R E E 

H o w lo clean a piano, 
to restore grimy uphol
stery, to brighten ami 
preserve the surface of 
automobiles, to clean 
wicker furniture, to 
clean and revive runs 
and matting—these and 
a hundred other house
hold problems are solved 
for y o u in this book — 
" U n u s u a l Uses of Ivory 
Soap ." F R E E , i l y o u 
write to Section 26-J. 
Department of H o m e 
Economics, T h e Procter 
A Gamble C o . , C i n c i n 
nati, O h i o . 

Winte r ahead! 
D o w n with curtains, off 

with slip-covers and bed
spreads, up with rugs! 

A n d — 
" G o o d morning, M r . Robin

son. Please send me a half 
dozen cakes of Ivory Soap, 
laundry size, right away." 

Curtains! Cretonne, silk, 
lace—all their bright colors and 
delicate traceries grimed by 
o p e n - w i n d o w fluttering— 
almost shout with relief when 
they feel the dust and soot 
depart in Ivory's gentle, safe 
suds. N o fear of fading or 
tearing for them! 

A n d Ivory Soap jelly for 
scouring rugs— 

Dissolve half a large cake of 
Ivory, shaved in 3 pints of hot 

IVORY S O A P 

water, and let cool. Scour 
rugs with a brush, dipped in 
the jelly, and wipe off suds 
with a damp cloth — all the 
colors wi l l be restored. Safe 
for the finest Orientals! For 
complete directions see book
let referred to at left. 

Think of being able to use 
economically Jbr such household 
cleaning a soap as fine as Ivory 
—so fine that millions of people 
preserve the softness of face and 
hands with it every day. 

Have you ever listed the 
seven desirable qualities you 
think a fine soap should have? 
T h e y would probably be: 

1 Purity 4 Mildness 
2 Whiteness 5 Abundant Lather 
3 Fragrance 6 Easy Rinsing 

7 " I T FLOATS" 
Ivory Soap has them all. 

Procter & Gamble-

9 9 f t * P U R E 
Copyright 1922, by The Procter & Gamble C o . , Cincinnati 
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There is today a very marked 
tendency toward sounder, 
more exacting judgment in 
the purchase of motor cars. 

It is this tendency which 
has turned so many seekers 
for sounder value to the 
Chalmers Six. 

For the Chalmers was de
signed and is produced with 
the very definite purpose of 
meeting the need for fine 
motoring at reasonable cost. 

A t the new price of#i 185, the 

Chalmers Six yields nothing 
to any car in its price class. 

As those who have made 
careful comparisons have 
learned, it is really necessary 
to go m a n y hundreds of 
dollars above the Chalmers 
price to find a car that even 
approaches it in beauty and 
fine performance. 

That is why it is generally 
conceded that the Chalmers 
Six represents the soundest 
i n v e s t m e n t a m o n g s i x -
cylinder cars today. 

C h a l m e r s S i x P r i c e s 
S-Passenger Touring Car - SI 185 Roadster - - SI 185 
7-Passenger Touring Car - S13-45 Coupe - - S1595 

Prices f. o. b. factory Revenue Tax Extra 

Cha lmer s M o t o r Ca r C o m p a n y , D e t r o i t , M i c h i g a n 
Chalmers Motor Company, of Canada, Limited, Windsor, Ontario 

T H E SCRIBNER PRESS 



" Such a nice taste! 
- B A K E R ' S C O C O A -

has a most delicious flavor and aroma, natural to high-grade cocoa beans. That is 
why children do not have to learn to like it, why they never tire of it, and one 
reason among many why it is an ideal beverage for them as well as for older people. 

"In beverages, as in food, Flavor is the decisive factor." 
—"Food and Flavor," by Henry T . Finck. 

W A L T E R B A K E R 8c C O . L I M I T E D 
Estalished 1780 

booklet of Choice Recipes sent free on request 
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