including diplomates and statesmen and eminent visitors thoﬁah
its core was the large group of diétinguiahed scientistse Ihich
made up the working forces of the smithsonian lnatituﬁe. the
Agricultural Department, the Geological Burvey, the nuroaﬁ of
mines, the Observatory. An important group they were and nobody
in town appreciated them more or took more pains to show his
‘hppreciatien than Mr. Hubbard. naturally the center of this
group was Alexander Graham pell married to the Hubbard's daughter,
mabel,

The Bells lived across the Avenue from the Hubbards
and 1 soon had the good fortune to be welcomed there, a great
privilege for both Mr. and Mrs. Bell were rare persons. Mrs. Bell's
atoiy is well known but it was only in seeing her wita her husband
and daughter that one could realize what fine intellect and what
an unspoiled and courageous character sne had., Lveaf and dumb
trom infancy Mr. Hubbard had determined to open life to her. Among
the teachers of speech he brought to her was a young man then
teaching at Harvard - Alexander Graham Bell. Under his tutelage
she made rapid strides and the two young people learned to ;ovo |
one another. At that time Mr. Bell was giving his nights ta .
trying to "make iron talk." When he had proved his point
ur. Hubbard held him to developing his invention "for Mabel's sake"
1 once heard Mr. Hubbard say. Probably no other argument would
nave persuaded him for Alexander Graham Bell was the tyﬁe of
inventor whose interest flags wien he has solved his problem. Let
somebody else take care of the dévelopment. He was off on & new

voyage of discovery.

el e
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That the telephone was developed to be a conudrcial'?? "';ﬂ"5;

possibility and that ur. sell and all the family reaped riches
from the invention was due largely to utardiner ureen hubbardr
1t was he who telephone in pocket went about the country
demonstrating its possibilities, interesting friendl.'evqp en-
listing Theodore vail whose organizing genius made it the ;r.;t. .
industry it is.

At the time 1 cawme into the circle Mr. BSell was, .
L think, the handsomest and certainly the most striking fisui. in
washington. It was amusing to hear people discussing whoflpi
the handsomest man in town. There were various candidates =
veneral Miles, General Greeley, General John wyoster, ;ut while I
" conceded they all had their points no one of them had the
distinction of Alexandar‘Graham Bell and no one of them certainly
had the gay boyish appetite for what he found good in life. ne
was more like Massa Hénry Watterson in that than anybody I h;fo
ever known though the activities and interests of the two were
utterly different.

Mr., Bell's plan of living was modelled to suit _
himself, He slept through the day when interruptions naturally

came and the telephone most often rang! 1If sleepless at night

he played the piano. Mrs., Bell could not hear and the rest of fhl: D

family being young and devoted were never disturbed. _“."..N“p_{=r
and began his day around four to six. Often there 'uri.auoiti it
for dinner for everybody of note the world over who came %o

washington wanted to meet him. On wednesdays after dinner




0t usually gathered a group of scientists and public men to tal!'

E; things' over. Mr. Bell was something to see at these dinao:n ;

;;  and gatherings, the finest social impresario I ever saw in '_ :

qu action, so welcoming, appreciative, eager, receptive. 5 thau'hs |
féf ' then 1 had never seen anybody so generous about what others '

fE; were doing. He loved to draw out great stories of 9dvontux. _\_. .;°: aa
'gi" and discovery and would silence all talkers when once his ' '

;E; narratgﬁg was started. Partly this was bBOGuaoqof‘.r., ’.11- ..__

?;? - his intense desire that she enjoy everything that P 3°ins§§j.  ﬁlf.?;£
= and she did thanks to the intelligent devotion of her epléndid L,

g deughters Elsie and marian - the first now the wife of Gi_n,m_

g{ Grosvenor, one of the founders and the present editor of thj' _:'.;_7T ";%
Eg Geographic Magazine, the second the wife of David rairchild 7 i m;;
'Ty; botanist and explorer who organized the sureau of the Agrieultnr. _ '7  ;
2; Department now known as roreign Plant Introduction, two men to ;
i; _ vwhom the public owe a big debt for service. e f&u
ﬁi The most distinguished member of this washington group
> of scientists after Mr. Bell was Professor Samuel Pierpont “‘“‘1itglfii¥ii
égf i the head oflthe mithsonian Institute, at that time 0805i31n¢_:g- T

é% . over the problem of flying. :

when 1 first met Dr. Langley in 1894 he was Inrktug.qa:f;c

his air runner or aerodrome, a machine which, as 1 gather.ﬁ trmn77ﬂ

the talk L heard and which 1 did not too well understand, -.g

run on the air as an engine does on rails, He finally e.lt tlﬁ

with a machine wuighing about twenty five pounds mlda uj r




which weighed not over seven pounds. 1t had cost him four
years work to develop the engine to that lightness. But would
it fly? could it be launchedY Attempts were made from a houpi :
Lq boat down the river., These experiments were carried on witﬁ;thn“
Ef utmost secrecy for Dr. Langley was a taciturn man, proud, '
g; dignified, always awesome to me. He knew that there was a public
,éi " that thought him a little touched and wondered that the Gofbfﬁhﬁnt :
Eﬁ xept him at the head of a great national institution, a man | '
E? who held the crazy notion that one day people would fly and who
?f wae willing to give his days and nights to proving 1t; '
E; : Dr. Bell took the most genuine and enthusiastic
'é% 1ntefast in Dr. Langley's experiments, was always preaent I
w§~ think when an attempt to laurnch the air runner was made. 5
E@ recall his disappointment when it fell, his rejoicing when it
'é;" did finally fly. this was one day in may of 1896. I have heard
'é; ‘ him tell how suddenly when it was started it rose up to one
ji: nundred feet and flew in a big circle. And it did not fall buﬁ_
EEi made a perfect landing. The little company that had been there
égﬁ go many times could not believe their eyes. Again it was
.5;7 ; launched and again it flew, and this time it went over the land

and over the tree tops, came back to the river and when its pdint'f

was exhausted settled quietly onto the water.
Dr. Dangley came back to say, "I shall not see it, but
men will fly, will do business in the air." Inside that little

circle at Dr. Bell's there was the consciousness of a ¢r¢ﬁ8A'{i'”‘”w
discovery, a certain solemnity that again it had been pr@fid hat
labor, training, thought, patience, faith are not 1n_f£@&§2



Mr, McClure was as excited as any oﬁe of the
Washington group over the news. He muet immediately have tn
article from Dr. Langley himself and 1 was conmianioncd to 500
it. I think perhaps it was a little strain on Dr. Langley's
goodwill to have a young woman come to him and say, "Now we
want the whole story of how you have done this thing, what 1%
meane, but no scientific jargon i)l.ea“. we want it todcdodn
told in language so simple that I can understand it, for if I
can understand it ;11 the world can," which he probably knew,
knowing me, was true, He consented and I had the privilege of
talking with him occasionally about the #rticle. of roadin3 iha$
he did and saying when necessary, "I don't see quite what thtﬁ"
or that means," of seeing him ddcily making it clear enough for
me to understand. 4 year after the Langley contraption first
flew we had in McClurds lagazine the whole story.

As a reward for my persistent effort to see that
article come out to his satisfaction he gave me what I think h. 

considered the greatest treat he could give his friends. He

took me to the Rock Creek Zoo after the crowds had gone and ta';
company with the director, Dr., Baker, showed me the :

animals and told me their stories. It is perhaps not lunotnllr
known that the country owes the wonderful Rock ureek Park to

Professor Langley. It was he who persuadod Congress tu bﬂr ff‘
land, to appropriate money to develop it and to ostdblilh
there. How he did enjoy the animals. The day that he
there he had the keeper make the kangaroo Jjump and the I

two of the strangest things I have ever seen.



but the public interest in his sir runnar. thﬂ
fresh honors that now came to him did bu& littlo to ﬂt)ﬁ vﬁt
the bitterness that ridicule had caused. "There was a t-m-.'
he said as he was going to England to take a dlgroo mw'w_
University, I believe it was, was giving him, "there was a f&il ;rf
when I should have been glad of this. 1t means little mow.®
Yet he had hies moments of strong emotion. Rarely havo_x "Q?s,}kf
been more moved than at & dinner at Mr. Hubbard's soon aftor-'.“‘;
the Turco Greek war began in 189?L A half dozen men of ld?ﬁqﬁy":g
or thereabouts were at the table among them Senator Hoar of   '“'h
ussaachuaetts. Major Powell, Edward Everett Hale and Dr. Zdﬁé;gr;!:::
They talked only of Greece and her helplessness before thc !ﬁt&i;, FI”
They recalled the wave of sympathy which in their boxhood li!pt |
over the country when the Turk attacked Greece. It was to urmt.
said senator Hoar, that he first gave money of his own, a xon; |
treasured twenty five cent piece. Dr. Hale and Dr. hnnslqv
fell to quoting Bryon. Theﬁr voices shook as they dnulliltﬁ.
"The Ialea of Greaoe. the Ill.l of Gro‘cn

- e

Barth rendor back trom out th.y broult *ﬁw

- A remnant of our dpartan deadl ;
Of the three hundred grant but thriih;‘

To make a new Tnermopylao.'

"It was sryon," said Dr. Langley with ;n lﬂﬂ_ 
which 1 had thought him incapablefwho first -tirrc&'&h ‘
enthuliuan for men's struggles for freedom with a desi!
thoae who fight for it." He thought Bryon firlt
eyes to her duty. to the oppressed or the contiasﬂ



at the same time opened the eyes of the continent to the lotd:_; :

of liberty, the sympathy with the helpless in English literature,
vertainly here was a Dr. Langley I had never before glimplod."'

But this was not all of Washington I was seeing. AS
in Paris 1 set aside time for learning the city. So now I did to
learn washington but how meagre and young and awkward lhowloqhad‘
cémpared with the exhaustless life and treasurers of Paris, Here
was none of that widsom of experience, that subtile cynicism thtt
pity and patience with men wiich made Paris like a great huﬁan
be@ng to me. MNor were there here the ripe charm of old palaces,
1&&ﬁ%£ streets, hidden corners. Everytning was nev)sprnﬁlod tartho,
open. sut if washington had little to offer but promise it had
that in abundance and it did not know its own lacks. It was
too full of pride in what it had done in the less than a hundred
years since m\glmon moved into the white House and
vongresse into the vapitol. And then I had a problem to think
about - the Washington Lincolmgd 1 went about with h:l.m from W@M
tJ“War Department, up to the Congress, down to the Arsenal, into
this, and that hospital, up to the voldiers' Home, over to Arlingjen._
The pain and tragedy behind almost every step he took in the |
town dignified its unfinished streets, gave a ﬁoaning and a

sanctity to the raw village. 8y such steps 1 told myself did Paris B e

come through the Centuries to be what she is.

But I did more than follow Lincoln about. I wanted to

know the Washington df thirty years after Lincoln ulpoﬁtqlk[”:‘
activities and so 1 went to the vapitol when debates prq.ib
excitement and I miseed no great official show.  when



in the eyes of{many of his politibgl opponents.

inauguration came I arranged to see it all. Once 1 toid ﬁ#ii@tﬂ

will do forever for an inaugusation, as it has. I began after

breakfast and did not stop until the lnaugural Ball was far cn it-

way. A fine colorful sight-seeing experience, 1enving a soritl

of pictures which have never quite faded. TYears later one ot‘f' s

these pictures brought me a curious bit of minor political hiit@ﬁy;

L wae trying to perauader51Chard Olney to write the story of.tﬁcx .

venezuela message for ﬁcclure'a and remarked that the first tinl

L met him was at the McKinley lnaugural Ball. To my ahrprioe”ht' |

flushed, : ‘ '_'~ i
"Outgoing Cabinet members are not oxpeot;d to ttteﬁd ¥

the lnaugural Ball of a new president,” he said. (I hadn't known

that or of course I should not have spoken) "sut there was & reason ot

for my presence. General Miles, then head of the Army hnn‘conbl |

to me to say that there were rumors of an attempt on McKinley's

life."'suppose that both he and Hobart should be assassinated

betore a new cabinet is appointed,¥ "he said, *you would be o

acting president. You must go to the Ball, walk with Mrs. ld&tnlqy.!,;:;

I aidn't like the idea but General kiles insisted so i went but :

the new president walked with his wife and 1 had t 0 hang around .

conscious that more than one Republican was aaying.-ﬁlh&t!l 61nqr7 it

doing here?'" ' ; e
For as proud a man as Richard Olney and one IithGQW';_

training in the necessity of politioal etiquette the politton Ilt

embarrasaing, the more so because he could not explain crdu #f

intimates. Only as assassination would have Juat&iiadfhli*



What was behind General miles' precaution I notefkhii;
The lives of all presidents are always in danger even in what We
~are pleased to call normal times there being always plehty of
grievances, real and fancied, to be squared. = At the moment of
the licKinley inauguration the despair and bitterness of many
radicals over the defeat of Bryan were outspoken. The oxplrioﬁei'
of the country with assassinations in the thirty preceding year‘
had been too dreadful for a man in General Miles' position
charged with the order of the town and the safety of the heads of
the government not to forsee all possibilities. It would, of
course, have been easy to assassinate the president and viege
president at the Ball. tiven clever and determined conspiratogﬁ
there would have been a chance to seize the government while a new
president was being elected. But with a determined man like
Olney on the ground backed by a watchful and sufficient militlry‘
guard scattered through the great Patent Office where the Ball
was held a temporary government could have been formed while the
murderer was being manicled.

How Beneral liles would have enjoyed such & coupl
ln the first years of McKinley's aduinistration I came to know him
well, another one of the friendly acquaintances made in carrying
out the varied taaké that came my way in my position as a cgntrihu-'
ting editor of McClure's hMagazine. JFor several years the po#uiar.

!

‘interest in military affairs had been m There were seversl

reasons:- doubt of the efficiency of the army; talk of |
revolution and particularly our strained relations with Spaini.

tleveland had managed to keep us out of a war and it wll.rqp'



that mckinley had said to him as they drove to the uapitol, *If
i1 can only go out of office at the end of my term, Iith_knbildd¢i~ ?;::M;
that 1| have done what lay in my power to avert this torribloc

| calamity, with the success that has crowned your putinuco and
sl : persistence, 1 shall be %the happieat man in the world." But
were we prepared for war:in case it came?

= Interest was still further excited in 1896 by the outbreak

E: of the uraeco-Turkish war which starting as a skirmish soon

%i_ grew until it looked as if it might involve all Southeastern luropl;

E; perhaps kEngland, Russia. Obviously we should have an observer in

_E} the field and so in May General Miles and a staff started for tha.:

'é? field. He studied the military organization of Turkey and of

'Eﬁ ureece, watched the armies lined up for battle, saw the end of the

l:. war. srom Greece he and his staff had been sent to London to

- represent the United States at Queen victoria's Jubilee. sollowing
Ei that great show he had attended the autumn manoeuvers of the '

Eg greatest of then existing armies, those of Russia, Germany and

i> rrance, : (e :

'E? Mr, Mctlure thought there was an important story in | 3
%54 ueneral miles' observations and 1 was commisaioned to get it.

sut ueneral Miles willing and glad as he was to tell of his
Kuropean experiencee - he had never been abroad before - waated

to tell only of the sights he had seen, sights which had nothinasfo .  3

do with armies, their equipment and their manoeuvers. All thq&
was shop for him, "They'll think I didn't see anything but !ﬁlﬂ- |
and guns,* he growled, "think I'm not interested in hiltory




art. reople don't know how wonderful Pompeii is and I !bﬁil ;
like to tell them. A lot of them never heard of Alex.ﬁdnr's‘
aarcophagus. finest thing 1 ever saw, There are countriol

that would pay a million dollars to get it a.nd. theres the
parthenon and moscow and the Tower of London and the Louvrc. o
These are the things I-want to write about.” And he was preparins;_;:;,é
to do it as I saw by the stack of Baedekers, thﬂ‘volunoa of the ;

Brittanica, the pamphlets and travel booke on hie desk.

It took all my tact and patience to persuade the “ “5§
veneral that whatever his interests ours were centered oniy on |
military Burope. He had no notion of what writing meant and
my job soon resolved itself into a rather arduous piece of ghost
writing. In the course of this distasteful task I came to have a2
a real liking for Ueneral Miles. He was a8 kindly and courteous g
a gentleman as I have ever known and certainly the vainest, vain
of hie looks, of his position, of his scrupulous attention to
detail, He was an exceedingly handsome man but he often lighod
pecause his hair was greying, his face wrinkling. "Battered old
fellow,* he would say hoping for my contradiction, which he
generally got. He took the deepest interest in uniforme, One
of the real disappointments of his Epropean vieit was that the

American uniform was B0 severe. There were hundreds of lesuir

ranks then himself on parade with three times the gold braid ht
was allowed. When it came to the Queen's Jubilee he rovoltid lnd-w
had special epaulets designed. I was at Headquarters thn ¢ly i_i'

they arrived from London and nothing would do but I must see



He ordered the box opened at once, disappeared into an 1nn?i§   -”
office and came back arrayed in all the glory the Amariosn"azny
allowed him. He walked up and down to show himnolr_ofr} ‘
explazn;ng the fine points but sighing that it had been 1hpo§n1hiq'?
for him to shine like a Turk or Indian not to say & British
General. _

Perhaps I should not have found his vanity so endeavimg
if 1 had not almost daily eeen him naturally and unoonugionn&y.
doing a kindly act. 1L was frequently kept waiting outside his
door for my appointments because of visitors seeking an audience.
Hie aidees might have attended to most of the cases but he kn‘tuf
they wanted to see him and he couldn't feel sure that thgy were
properly attended to if he did not look after them himself, pr: '
it was a boy seeking a sick leave, now a cadet in diégraci. nﬁi‘
a petty officer praying for an exchange of post, now a soldier's
widow in dire want. He couldntt refuse anybody. He wouldq |
grumble in his throat, be downcast if he had not been able tO' 
give the relief asked, but when everybody had been satisfied he .
would softly hum to himself as he worked - a Sousa Iarnh._ar'

strain of the Blue Danube. BSometimes he would tell stories. He

liked those in which he could say "damn® "Devil® “hell.¥ It
sounded so much like a real soldier, ' ;  | :

I was working on his articles when on Pobruaxy lﬁjhlﬁll,
the Maine blew up in the Havana Harbor. Aa no me-laga cang
cancelling my appointment with General Miles that-no#n&pt'
presented myself as usual though with some milgivinc flﬂ'
seemed as if the very air of Washington ntood lt111¢



- gone, 5ir, and there are two hundred women up in the Navy

vieits to General Miles' Headquarters. Everybody lnl‘ut h;p PO

Headquarters there was a hush on evzrything but the routinn tnﬂk, ;
on as usual. As we worked an orderly would come in with the
latest report - "Two hundred fifty three unaccounted for, ?vn
otficers missing, ship in six fathomse of water'only her mait
visible, 8ir." Then a second report, "All but four offlélrl 2,

Lepartment." (The Army and Navy were in the same building in 1098;)?3
The General made no comment but every now'agd then bipi-f'
his nose violently while his smart Chief of Staff, a gﬁlinnt-. .
simple-minded officer with a bullet hole in his cheek kept saying
to himself, "Ain't it a pity. By Jove ain't it a pity.* s e
I wish I could untangle what I geally saw and_tol§ in e
the twe months between the plowing up of the Maine and the
declaration.of war, but little that is definite is left. I
vacillated between hope that the president would succéed in
preventing a war and fear that the savage cries coming from th.‘-
Hill would be too much for him, as they were in the end. " J_
honestly believed then as I do now that he wae doing his bebt:aﬁd"':.
this in spite of the fact that my heart was hot with relontndﬂ§. 

for what I considered his cowardly desertion of my Poland f!ijuﬂh¥1§~?gﬁ
McKinley wae patient, eollected. surprisingly dltormi;

Everybody Indeed in the departments where the brunt must !lll_it

war came seemed steady to me as I watched things in my trnﬁpﬁge



everybody except Theodore Roosevelt, Assistant Sooreturﬁ otuaﬁgy“J"
He tore up and down the wide marble halls of the War and Navy

Building "like a boy on roller skates," a disgusted observer

‘growled. More than once he burst into General Miles' office

witﬁ en excited question, an excited counsel. Already he was
busy preparing his Rough Riders for the war to be if he had his
way. Already he saw himself an important unit in an invading
army.

' 1 remember thie because it shocked me more than any
thing elge I was noting, more than the mad raving of COngrasl;_
more than the ranting of certain newspapers. 1l didn't expect
anything else from them but here was a uovernment official in an
important post at a critical moment when all the intelligence
and wisdom to be had was needed by the Administration, here he
was thrashing around like an 1rréaponsible agitator. What ohﬂnpi
had government in peace or war if men did not stay on their Jobj?-
Wag not fidelity to the trust committed to you a first obliéption
and if you felt as Theodore Roosevelt evidently did that he was
needed in the Army did not good manners if nothing else rcqﬁir‘
resignation? I was very severe on him in 1897, the more so -
because he had bitterly disappointed me in 1884 when ho had rofnlld
to go along with the mugmumpe in the revolt against Prohibttivt

Protection, refused and gone along with my particular POlitionl{[ﬁ*ﬁ‘

abomination Henry Cabot Lodge. I had not been able.to_:!#@#ﬁv,

-------

myeelf to him even when as a Police Commissioner °""!ff“

he made his hearty and effective fight on the town's ¢



Tight which I admired but the old disappointment, the lost hépa*-
that here wae a political Saint George ready to fight the m*&ah it
Privilege still lived and came to life when I saw him road& to
‘make and carry on a war with Spain;. The steadiness of General
Miles and staff in the weeks between the blowing up of the llino
and the breaking out of war with Spain raised my respect for Army
training as much as Roosevelt's excited goingn on antagonized me.
At the aamé time my contempt for the outpouring of Congress in
& crisis was modified by almost daily association witﬁ‘one of ite /
oldest members, the Senator from Massachusetts George r¥risbie Hoar.
VWhen I had decided in 1894 that sufficient materials

were at hand in Washington for the sketch Mcclurafs wanted to go
with Gardiner Hubbard's Napoleon portraits I went to live at

a boarding house on I Street between Ninth and Tenth Pecommended

by Mrs. Hubbard chiefly because penator and Mrs. Hoar lived there.
The neighborhood had been not so long before one of the desirable
residential sections of the town but business and fashion were
pushing well-to-do residents into Connecticut and Massachusetts
Avenues, into Dupont Circle and beyond. The fine old brown stone
houses left behind were being used by trade and occasionally by
owners, whose incomes had been cut or destroyed as rooming or |
boarding houses., The head of the house into Which I was reo.ivtﬂ_-
was a Mrs. Pattereson, the widow of a once distinguished 'hahtng%an-_‘_
physician. 8he and her daughter Blizabeth made of their humo an.ffi*
of the most comfortable and delightful living placeu 1nto Ihiﬂh.l |
had ever dropped. such food}y bBut best of all the Bcn‘tor. 7




At thies time Senator Hoar was close to seventy.yearu of nst;

He had been inh Congress for twenty six consecutive years,
seventeen of them in the Senate, and everybody knew that as

long as he lived Massachusetts Republicane would insist on re-
turning him. He embodied all the virtues of the classic nNew
¥nglander and few of the vices. His loyalty was granite-ribbed;
he revered the Constitution and &ll the institutions born and
reared under it. He was proud of the United States but his
heart belonged to lMassachusetts,. in his mouth the name took on
& beauty and an emotion which never ceased to stir me - Westerner
that I was,

‘ Combined with his patriotic loyalties was a passionate
devotion to classic literature - Greek, Roman, EBnglish. He knew
yarde of Homer and virgil, aes well ae of the greatest of the early
Engliseh writers for like all cultural men of his day committing to
memory had been a part of his education, and not infrequently at our
dunday morning breakfasts he would repeat in his sonorous voieo :
long passages. At these Bunday morning breakfastswuat urs. Patteruﬂn's
the Senator laid aside all formality and became our entertainer.

He never spoiled things by opinions on current events, but pourod

forth gai whatever came into his mind.\ We were a good audionao.
iilling to s8it until noon if he would talk and he Bomﬂtimll.d1$i
until amost thet hour. He claimed that it was lirs. Patterson's

CGodfish balles and coffee that put to flight all his cares ané
loosened his tongue. That Patterson Sunday morning broakfsltgtn.JJ'
enough to put gaiefy into any heart. sanator Hoar had q;anqg'




celebrated it in a widely circulated lattor to a Pennlylvlnil
editor who attacked him for never having done a stroke of usotul

wo_rk in his life and, what greatly amused the Sen&tor..ﬂll.11ttng°[3141ﬁ

on "champagne and terrapin.”

"My dear man," he wrote the irate oritic, "your terrapin

is all in my eye, very little in my mouth. The chief carnal
luxury of my life is in breakfaeting every Sunday morning with
an orthodox friend, a lady who has a rare gift for making fishe
balls and coffee. You unfortunate and benighted Pennly1§anihnl
can never know the exquisite flavor of the codfish, saltdd. made
into balle and eaten on a Sunday morning by a person whose th.olgdy'
ie sound, and who believee in all the five points of calvinili.
I am myself but an unworthy heretic, but I am of Puritan atack._bf'
the seventh generation, aﬁd there is vouchsafed to me, also, lﬂli
share of that ecstasy and a dim glimpse of that beatific vieion.
se assured, my benighted Pennsylvania friend, fhat in that hour
when the week begins, all the terrapin of Philadelphia or Baliihbr;
and all the soft-shelled crabs of the Atlantic shore might pull By
at my trouser legs and thrust themselves on my notice in v&in.
As we al 1 knew Senator Hoar. had no wmoney for
"chaupagne and terrapin.® He had sacrificed his law prnotida-
to public service "getting a little poorer year by yelr.' Aa-.
Qgtter of fact he had no interest in making money. L novor nqﬁfh&n
more irritated than after taking a difficult caae.for lh;ehfﬁlﬁl
wae to get a fee of twenty five thousand or thirty tho]'““ﬁé

ALy




“in all my life have 1 undertaken a thing L did not want to 43 ;

although he particularly detested him always loosened his tonsut.

"garning money is hateful to me," he said, 'novor,:

gimply for money. Some tﬁings I like to do, believe that_f

can do better than I could do anything else. 1 never wus-andh~i.
donkey berofe," he went on. "T am & thundering idiot. rhbr; .
are so many things I long to do, one of them is %o learn'ltaii@g“‘

well enough to read in-the—origined; to Tewd Dante and Bocaccio and

Ariosto in the original and I want to commit Homer to memory.

I would like to have my head packed with Greak:

The Benator's Sunday morning talks were rich with

anecdotes of New England types. He had his antipathies =-

pargaret ruller Ossoli wae one of them - and he used to tell the

gtory of an old Concord Doctor who was called up in the
night by a quavering voice outside his window asking, 'Doctor,
how much camfire can & body drink without ite killing 'em®* 'Who
had drank it?' "he asked?" “Margaret Kuller." 'A peck,' lnapped
the Doctor, shutting his window with a bang."

Dr. lMary Walker who in her rather shabby man'a nttir.
was a familiar figure in those da§§’:;é ; particular ahominltinn.
She made him "creepy" he said. Simply to mention her I found

would dry up his talk. But the mention of Jonathan Edwards! nqh-i\ﬁ-.lf;

A

"He wae an inhuman cuss," he said one morning. "Ihere is a trun
story of his riding through Northampton with a slave boy mall M

nad just bought tied to & cord and trotting behind the hnalu;"
'Is thee doing as thee would be done by?' "a Woman of;hii ‘

cslled to him, and Edwards said, 'I'll answer you some



Senator Hoar rather enjoyed oalling & man whose
acte he disliked by hard names. Indeed he very much onJoyeﬂl
salty words and one morning ably defended them. “Daﬂmit"iil
a useful word. “It eases one's feelings." He also put up a
strong argument for "Whoopers". "They were," he eontended, 'i
valuable weapon with the impertinent and the imbecile.” There
was much boyish miscnief in him, He greatly admnired our whole=-
some big-hearted Elizabeth, her common sense and her galety '
and loved to pinch her plump arm. He did it in presence of us

reproaches.

all and in spite of Mrs. Hoar®/ "Do you know, Blizabeth," he
said one evening as he followed us up the stairs from the dining
room, "that it has taken nineteen hundred yé&ra of Christian
civilization to produce & man who does not pinch a girl's pretty
ankle when she is going up stairs ahead of him." A

In July 1898 after Congress had adjourned Senator Hoar
made up a party for a trip through Berkshire and I had the goods
fortune to be asked to Join it. 1 had heard him talk much of.
- Berkshire, of his walking trips there in Harvard days with his
favorite classmate, kKrances Child. "A8 great a man‘at seventeen
when he entered college," he said, "as when he died. A real
genius, " From the moment our little caravan left his home at
Worcester the trip was like chambagne to him, Trees, grave xlrdp.
epitaphs, views, the homes of the honored in this day and palt; . ‘_
deys kept him busy. There was the Sheffield elm Waich we must

stop to measure, the grave of Mumsbet with the inaoriptiog‘ﬁ&iﬁ
favorite Catharine Sedgwich had written for it; therp ﬁ;l* '



view of the Sleeping mﬁpoleop on vedar Mountain - this for li.-‘”
then we must spend thé night at a certain inn on Mount Washington
to give Wlizabeth planty of time to look up family graves and ,.
records. Her father had béen born on Houn£ Washington which

wae one of many reasons why the Senator admired her. He went
with her to look up the grafes and returning late said, "If

we had not feared you would wait supper we would have stayed and
been buried there." ‘

I have certainly never known anyone for whom life at
gseventy was so joyous and full. He hated weakness, as well as
everything that impaired his dignity, his self-reliance. He
was & true untouchable and would fall into & rage if friend or
gtranger offered to aesist him. “Unhand mﬁ,' he thundered at
a street car conductor, who one day seized his arm to help him
up the steps, and his wrath lasted until he had told us about
thé indignity at the dinner table. On this Berkshire trip a L
little accident happened to him which caused an explosion of e
the same nature. We were at an inn in the mountains and ntflr,
dinner had gone on to the lawn. The Senator was sitting on'i
rustic bench which gave away, turned him on his back, feet in

the air - a most awkward position. We all ran to aseist him hu;i

were stopped in our tracks by a stentorian voice which rosr.d,'

"I decline to be assisted."
on a vacation

But this was the Senmatorj the benator of our aundlv

morning'a breakfast., Take him when public affairs were 13 l
He uaftbggﬂ '

gerious tangle and he was glum, unapproachah&o.




over the trend to imperalism after the Spanish American War.
1o save Guba from the mal-administration of Spain, to watch
over her until she had learned to govern herself seemed to him
a noble expression of Americanism, but to annex lands on the |
‘other side of the globe for commercial purposes only, as he
believed was to be false to all our ideals. ne had the early
American conviction that minding one's own business was even mori
impdrtant abroad than at home. He wanted no entangling
alliances, and had the feeling that he feared, as he never had,
for the country in those daye following the treaty of Paris.
vertainly there were far fewer Sunday morning breakfast table
talks.

I was learning something of what responsibility means
for & man charged with public service; of the clash of personalities,
ot ambition, judgments, ideals, and there was growing in me a
protound respect for those who stuck to their Jobé'*hatever it
cost, a respect for McKinley, for General Miles and those about
him, for Senator Hoar and those like him. And it was not long
before I wae saying to myself, as I had not for years, you are a
part of this Democratic system they are trying to make work,

s citizen in it. 1Is it not your business to use your profession to
serve it? But how? That was clearly now my problem = nobody
‘elaeia. b 3 éould not run away to a foreign land where I was &
mere spectator. Indeed I was beginning t%auspect that one

great attraction of yrance was that there I had no reaponliﬁ;;iﬁy]f-‘

-

tor aftaire. I must give uy Paris. Between Linooin un@,ﬁ@i’




spanish-American War I realized I was taking on & citizenship

I had practically resigned. ; e :'ffk

The War had done something to McClure's as wnll;qh'ﬁefgr? 

e me. In all its earlier years its ambition had haon to be !hhidﬂ‘:rv
?; gome, enlivening, informing companion for reading, to gif‘:f&ﬁb'-

_§? fiection, poetry, science, to foster new writers while it hﬁxd  L

'E; on to the best of the old. It had touched public matt.r; oﬁlf ;

g?_ as they became popular matters. Thue when the war came it itu

%{; quickly recognized that it yielded more interesting material

‘FS than any other subject. There was a great Var number and there
E} ~ were a continuous flow of war articles. McClure's suddenly was ;
%E% a part of the active public life, When the war was over the

Eg problem wag to keep the place it had filled. °* Having tuat¢d3blpad

E; it could no longer be content with being merely attractive, r.ndlhl¢c 
%; it wee a citizen and wanted to do a citizen's part. The group f
\?? which added this new conception of the work to that with whioch it

fﬁi had started out had grown steadily in number and in outlook'1q .

E; the'five years, since they first came together. ur. meClure had

¢E;  had in mind from the sﬁart the building of a staff of good

'Ei craftemen, reporters on whom he could depend for a steady atrahqf‘

iy of contributions, as well as of editorial ideas. ae ‘untod #hﬁit- A0E
E% versatile, flexible, more interested in the magazine thnn_ip_i'f |

%% " themselves, capable of einking themselves to a oollectiry_@tt@?hiff, e
o becom:>permanent acquisition to the staff, The first ﬁq'T’;gii

a permanent acquisition after I came in was Ray Stannard




An article on the capture of Booth by his cousin Colonel

L. C. Baker written from personal reminiscences and documents

was submitted by Baker then on the staff of the Chicago Record.

It was the General's ideal of a McClure article. Baker was

Ef urged to write more and each piece emphasized the firset impreseion.
g; _ The year after his first appearance in the magazine, May 1897, he

E: joined the staff and became a regular contributing editor. 3
&ﬁ ' Baker was an admirable craftsman, as well as a

;% capital team worker. He had curiosity, appreciation, a foapoot

ool

f: for facts. You could not ruffle or antagonize himn. He took

&i the sudden calls to go here when he was going there with equanimity;
?g he enjoyed the unconventional intimacies of the crowd, the gaiety

E? and excitement of belonging to what was more and more obviously a

success. He wae the least talkative of us all, observant rather
than garrulous, the best listener in the group, save Mr. Phillips.
He had a joyous laugh which wae more revealing of his healthy

inner self than anything else about him, when I learned a few
years later that Baker was the autlior of the gentle, homely,
whimiscal "Adventures in Contentment®, "The rriendly Road"

and other delightful essays under the nom de-plume of David Grayson
1 said at once, "How stupid of me not to have known it. why of
course, haven't I always known that Baker is a David Graysoﬁ.‘

Few practical philosophers, indeed, have so lived their craod as
Ray Stannard Baker and none have had a more general recognition fron
the multitude of people in the country who like him believe in thn
fine art of aimple living, .1t ip & comforting and boautiful thing

to have had & friend and co-worker over many years of so rare a,"

person as Ray Stannard Baker.




By rare good fortune McClure's in this p;rtéa
happened on a reader of real genius - viola Boaoboro - the onlr
"born reader" I have ever known. I found her in the office ;tt-rﬁi1
one of my frequent jaunts after material. Lt was as a tllkll -
that I first learned to admire and love her. Her Jud@nantl were
unfettered, her emotions strong and warm, her oxpreaaionl frcﬂ.
glowing, stirring, and she loved to talk though only Ihen she ftltl
geympathy and understanding. She loved to share books of lhiqh
she read many, particularly in the biographical field; she

wanted none but the best, no imitation, no mere fact-finding.

Her eagerness to let no good thing slip, her consciousness or(tho‘
all too little time a human being has in this world to explorg its

riches made her rigid 'in her choices.

7 S it
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The stern selection of the best rather whctfcd hnz"

appetite for her daily bag of manuscripts. She thirsted for
talent and always sat down to her reading with something of the
eagerness of the gold digger. Today she might strike it and
she knew it when she found it, even when nidden in coats of bad
grammar and ignorance. If she detected even a slender veia
there was no trouble too great or too long to take in its ;
development, and if she found it in a great pure unudnltlrat.d.nuagit'
she wept with joy. | Tl
“iere Mr. MoClure," I heard her ory the morning she
: brought back to the office the manuscript of Sooth !nxktnttonﬁatfﬁ
"gGentleman from Indiana®, the toare pouring down hﬂ.' ehpohq "
'is a novel sent by the Lord God Almighty for locluzti '_"



