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STARBOARD LIOHT

GRCENSBUKG, PENNSYLVANIA

May 9, 1939

Dear Miss Tarbell:

Over the weak end, I happened to pick
up a oopy of "All in the Day's Work" and was much
pleased and touched with your friendly reference
to my father, who has been dead so many years,
and impressed by how ably and oorreotly you
interpreted his motives and methods.

Father had little confidence in
engineers or their plans. He put his faith in
praotioal men of experience and it never seemed
to ooour to him that engineers might be praotioal
men. He stoutly believed that handling men and
not machinery was the solution of every problem.

I remember him best, not as an
industrialist, but as a devoted, affectionate and
humorous father, who attributed his success in
life to his wife.

Years ago, after some rioting and
destruction of life and company property, a group
of the Friok Coke Company direotors came to the
house to discuss the situation with Father, among
them Mr. Friok, Mr. Ferguson, Colonel Sohoonmaker
and, I think, a representative of J. P. Morgan &
Company. At dinner, one of these gentlemen
asked Mother if she was not terrified by the
strife and disasters so close to her home and
children. Mother replied that she was not afraid,
but she thought if the direotors were to hold their
board meetings in the mines, there would be fewer
disasters. There must have been an embarrassing
silence, but at least Father was not embarrassed,
for he said to me afterward, nYour mother is
certainly a wonderful woman. She doesn't believe
in kings, but she sure believes in queens".
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I am sending a oopy of "All In the
Day's Work" to each of Father's eighteen grand-
ohildren, six of whom are my children, and I
wish to tell you how pleased my brothers and
sister are and how muoh we regret that Mother
la not here to read your tribute to Father,

Sincerely,

Miss Ida Tarbell,
o/o MoMillan Company,
60 Fifth Avenue,
New York, New York.


