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CHAPTER X

‘;\ RE-DISCOVERING MY COUNTRY
=
2 The four years I put in on the idfe of
= Abraham Lincoln did more than provide me with & continuing
j interest. They aroused my flagging sense that I had & country,
g_ that its probleme were my problems. This sense had been strong
5 ‘unmmmm.mmmarmm'
= dimmed it. Now I was begimning to ask myself why we had gome
§ : the way we had since the Civil Var. Was there mot enough of
§ suffering and of nobility in that calamity to quiet the greed
;3 and ambitions of men, to soften their hates, to arcuse in th
& the will to follew Lincoln's last counsels - “Malice toward
-‘% none, charity for all® -« *"do all whieh you may to achieve and
® cherish a just and lasting pesce among ourselves and with all
> nations.®  Dut greed and hate and indifferemce to the suffering
o and rights of others had been Fampant since the war. Did war
éu unmthodorrwm-rmsuhomﬂucmmun
l; in times of peace establishes over himself that he is incapsble
F: of exercieing the charity, the peaseful adjustments for wiieh
QEL; idncolncalled? Uas there alvays after war an wfter secciution,
o an unescapable crop of corruption, of thiret to punish gnd
ET humiliate and exploit the conquered? M-nm““
i mmnm«.nmuumm-mmw“:
=
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g 2 load of new and unexpected probiamat True, this wer had m

%? . ~ #lavery as & recognized institution, given the black man legal

E{l freedom, but how about opportunity, disceipline for M’ And

‘\: then again was a war necessery to destroy slavery? l“ it not

- already doomed? Iincoln thovsht sos Doomed begause it was

E—L showing ltself unsound economically aas well as because it out-

& raged man's sense of justice and humanity. And how about the

:—‘; effect of this war on Democracy? Were the probhmn it l.oonald

f_ less threatening to Democratic ideals than slavery had bnn‘l' Were

é: they not ponsibly/mre subt le form of alavery, more dnngu'oua

gl ‘besause loss obvious?

o] A nice box of problems to tease me as I worked on

‘é Lincoln's life and out of the corner of the eye watohed whit was

= going on in the countrys,  The nm‘bez*)f things in America I was

‘ beginning to want to find out about was certainly dimming the

things in France I had wanted to f£ind out abouts Unquestionably
these new interests were helping to wean me from the plan on which

I had settleds The process was painfuls More than onece % told
myself that the sacrifice of my ambitions, of my love for Paris,
for my friends there, was too much to ask of myself, I could
never meplace those interest and assoclations; but I was ﬂpm
them and suffering as I realized whaot was happening, revolting, that
nothing in my life seemed to last, to be carried throush. . By |
nature I was falthfuls To give my time to new friends, neglect
0ld ones in spite of never forgetting them, as I nover did, was
disloyals I was beginning to repeat dolefully as well as m and

more mneullw. "Tout lagse, Yout casse, mmmu- e




Sashington was helping in my weaning. The
eity as I knew it in the 1890°s 1s lost in the Washingten of
the 193C%s. The pivots on whieh it swings, the Capitel, the
vhite House, were there then to be sure. 5o was the Washington
Monument , but they stood by thesselves, the nearby fianking une
pretentious, often squalid. Today they are almost lost in the
muormommmmummmm
mdmotthohnmmutnﬂ:ym mmm
nmmnmumm Where once I knew
wide lawns, wooded tracks, pleasant walks, are now acres upon
acres of apartment houses and hotels. MhﬂWﬂ.
delightful Woodley Lane where my friends the Hubbards u'“
in summer and thay have changed mo less the gquarter in which their
fine town house stood -« Connesticut Avenue where it merges into
Dupont Cirele. Great houses were cnly just begimning then to
find their way imto the Cirele. Weorge Westinghouse had built
there, so had lMrs. Leiter of Chicago. 0Oid Uashingtonians sniffed
at their houses and their ways, laughed at Nre. uuu»--q?n
Mrm-um-mauunumucmam&
urs. nnwnnmmommmom M
uomamxnuuuum“mwwqm,
possibilities of a diplematie eircle, of rich men uttrasted by
the field for lobbying furnished by a Congresaional Cirele.




TT—— TR N o e ————— e R O TR IR Ty YT -

But of this side of VWashington I saw nothing.
My social 1ife was shaped largely by the continued kindness of
¥r, & Brs. Mubbard. I had become almost one of the fumily,
m_mmmu-awum-u. Their eirele was
wide, including diplomates and statesmen and eminent visitors,
though its core was the large group of distinguished scientists
which made up the working forces of the Smithsonian Institute,
the Agricultural Department, the Geological Survey, the Bureau
of Mines, the Observatory. An important group they were and
Mununmsntuwmutmuumhﬁl
his appreciation than Nr. Hubbard. Naturally the center of this
ﬂm-aummmwmtdtommflmu.
The Bells lived across the Avenus from the
Hubbards, and I soon had the good fortune to be welcomed Shere,
a great privilege for both lr. & Ers. Sell were rare persons.
Mre. Bell's story is well kmown, but it was only in seeing her
with her husband and daughters that one could realize what
a fine intelleect and what an unspoiled and courageous sharaster
she had. Deaf and dumb fram infancy lr. Hubbard had determined
to open life to her. Among the temshers of speech he brought to
m--ummmuw-mmm.', _
Under his tutelage she made rapid strides and the two youngz pecple
learned to leve one another. At thet time kr. Sell was giving his
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nights %o trying to *make iron talk.® [ once heard

Er. Hubbard say that when he Tound Mr. Hell had made iron Salk
Bedoptayad-hiecpotnkx he told him he mist develop his
telephone to a practical point or he could not have Nabel. -
Frobably no other argument would have persuaded Alexander Graham
Bell for he was the type of inventor whose interest flags wien
he has solved his problem. Let somebody else take care of the
development. He would be off on a new voyage of diseovery.

At the time I came into the cirele Mr. Bell
--.xtm.mwmmmmmm
figure in Vashington. n-:--lnctowpuphum”*.
who was the handsomest man in Sown. There were various
candidates - General Miles, General Greeley, General Johm Fester,
but while I conceded they all had their points me one of thes had
the distinetion of Alexander Graham Bell, and no one of them '
certainly had the gay boyish appetite for what he found good in
life. He was more like Massa Henry Watterson in that than any-
body I have ever known though the activities and interests of the
two were utterly different.

Mr. Bell's plan of living was modelled to
suit himself. om'&mwmwmuwm
nsturally oame and the telejhione most often rangl If restless
at night he played the planc. Mrs. Sell could mot hear und the
rest of the fanily being young snd devoted were never disturbed,
uouﬁmmm-mmmum. OMtﬁm

.‘,"

4 -

g

AN P STATIE. R RLe AN T

254 i



guests for dinner, for everybody of note the world over whe
came to Washington wanted to meet him. On Vednesdays after
dinner there usually gathered s group of seientists and publie
men to talk things over, 'li. Bell was something to ses at
these dinners and gatherings, the finest soeial fupresario I
ever saw in action, so welcoming, appreciative, -ﬂom-
I thought then I had never seen anybody so generous sbout what
others were doing, He loved to draw out great stories of
adventure and discovery and would silence all talkers whem once
such narrating was started, Partly this was becauss of Mrs. Bell,
his intense desire that she enjoy everything that was going on,
and she 414 thanks to the intelligent devotion of her daughters,
Zlsie and Marian, the first now the wife of Gilbert m,
one of the foumders and the present editor of the Geographie
uagasing, the second the wife of David Faivehild, betanist and
'm.mmmﬁfummosmwmw
now known as Foreign Plant Imtroduction, two men to whom the publie
owe big debts for services, :

The most distinguished member of this
mmmwmornxcattnom".humm,
Semuel Plerpomt Lengley. the head of the Suithsonian Institute,
at that time agonizing ever the probles of fiying. ’

when I first met Dr. Langley in 1894 he was
mun-mmum..mm.na

mmmsmmxmmammwmu
to run on the air as an engine does on rails. DM*

'
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mum.mmmu—n’nﬂpﬂ-ﬁ-'
of a pair of rigid wings, twelve to fifteen feet across, and
mcnﬂncﬂﬁﬂﬂdmt“mm It had cost hin
Mwmmtommtummumw But

would it fly? Could it be launched? umﬂonh“

s house boat down the river. !MW“&M.‘O
with the utmest seorecy for Dr. Langley was a taciturn man, proud,
dignified, always awesome to me. He knew that there was a publie
tutwm.uttutwummmmm
tmmtxmmnmmotnmm
mcnuuoa.ammmummmmm-umm
mdm.udm--numtounusmmm-u_
proving it.

| Pr. Bell took the most genuine and
enthusiastic interest in Dr. Langley's experiments, was always
wooﬁltmm“attmttommmMCﬂ
made. I reeall his disappointment when it fell, his rejolicing
when it did finally fly. This was one day in May of 1896. 1
unummtmn-mmurmmum;
mrutndnnhabuumn. It did not fall but uade
a perfect landing. th‘swm-ﬂnuﬂaﬂ.
ndthiutlnitmtmth.hﬂaﬂwﬂmwm.ﬂl
back to the river and when its power was exhausted settled quietly

on the water.
Inside that little eircle at Ir. Bell's there

-.:mcmuar.mum.-mm
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mtwttummwm.m w.
patience, faith are not in wain.
mmu“ﬂluwmdﬁ.

washington group over the news. Ile muet immediately have an
mtnomu.wqwmdlmmhﬂ
it. I think perhape it wes a little strain om Dwr. WQ
goodwill to have a young wasan come to him and say, “liow we
want the whole story of how you have done this thing, what 4%

means, but no seientific jargon please, we want it told in

m»mow-txmmu.rnuxm“
mummm«mumwpmm-m
He consented and I had the privilege of talking with him
occasionally about the article, of reading what he did and
saying when necessary, ] don't see quite what this or that
means,® of seeing him doeily making it elear enough for me to
understand. A year after the Langley contraption first fiew
we had in MeClure®s Magasine the whole story. '
n.m:uqnummmum
that article come out to his satisfuction he gave me whut 1 Shink
he considered the greatest treat he could give his friends. %-

3

_ suutommcmmmwmmmgmmmmtm

hyéna laugh.’
help of Wkl tho director, Lr. Baker, made the kangaroo junp and the

mtmﬂxummumovﬁ:u-ﬂ,
mmm-m»-mtomuamnmnmm

m“‘mﬂ“mu“‘m“hom. --—q-—f-»




"There was & time," he said as he was going to England to take
a degree which Oxford University, I believe it was, was
giving him, ®“there was & time when I should have been glad of

this, It means little now.,® Yet he had his moments of strong

emotion. Rarely have I ever been more moved than at a dinner

at Mr, Hubbard's soon after the Turco Greek War began in 1897,

A half dozen men of seventy or thereabouts were ai the table

among them Senator Hoar of Massachusetts, Major Powell,

Edward Everett Hale and Dr. Langley. They talked only of Greece

and her helplessness before the Turk. They recalled the ‘ﬂ of

sympathy which in their boyhood swept over the country when the

Turk attacked Greece. It was to Greece, said Senator Hoar,,

that he first gave money of his own, a long treasured twenty five

cent piece. Dr. Hale and Dr. hagl.q fell to quoting Byrone.

Their voices shook as they declaimed, |
*The Isles of Greece, the Islas of m

- - - - - 3

~ Barth render back from out thy breast
A remnant of our Spartan deadl
Of the three hnndl.od grant but three
To make a new Thermopylae.*

*It was Byrn,* said Dr. Langley with an
emotion of which I had thought him incapable, "who first stirred
in me an enthusiasm for men's struggles for freedom, with a desire
to join thoss whe fight for it.® Ms thought Byyom first spemed -
England's eyes to her duty to the oppressed of the omtw of



Burope and at the sase time opened the eyes of the continent
to the love of liberty, the sympathy with the helpless in
English literature. Certuinly here wash Or. Langley I had
never before glimpsed.

This was not all of washington I was seeing.
As In Paris I set aside time for learning the eity. How L
thin and young and awkward Washington seemed coupared with the
exhaustless life and treasurers of Paris. Here Was none of that
wisdom of experience, that subtile eynicism that pity and
patience with men which aade Paris like a great human being to we.
Nor were there here the ripe charm of old palaces, quaint
streets, hidden corners. Bﬂrytnu was new, sprawiing in the
open. But if washington had 1little to offer but promise it
had that in abundance, and it did not know its own lacks. It
was toc full of pride in what it had done since John Adans moved
into the White House and Congress into the Capital. And then
I had a problem to think about - the Washington Lincoln knew
and I went about with him from white louse to war Department, up
to the tomgress, down to the Arsenal, into this and that
hospital, up to the Soldiers' Home, over to Arlingtom. The
pain and tragedy behind almost every step ho took in the town
dignified its unfinished streets, gave a meaning and a sanetity to
its rawness. ny such stepe ! told myself did Paris come through
the Centuries to be what she u.




e But I did more than follow Limsoln mbout.
Lé xmus-m-moum-ummmm.

i m-nxmumuntammwum“m.
5 and!ﬂtndmpntoﬂumm when ReKinley*s

@ inauguration came in 1896 I arranged to see it all, Omce I
a2 told myself will do forever for an insuguration, as it has. I
e pegan after breakfast and did mot stop until the Imsugurel

(f Bell was far on ites way. A fine colorful sight-seeing

g” ' experience, leaving i series of pictures which have never ml-o
S faded, Years later one of these pictures brought me a curious
= bit of mimor political histoxy. I was trying to persunde

% Richard Olney to write the story of the Venesuela message for

< meClure's and remarked that the first time I met him was at the
Lﬂ NeXKinley Imsugural Ball. To wy nrp_rholum

g *outgoing Cabinet members are not expected
%‘ to attend the Insugural Ball of a new president,” he said.

S (1 hadn't known that or of course I should not have speken)

‘E *But there was a reason for my presence. m'mn. then
QL& head of the Army, had come to me to say that there were Iumors
o of an attempt on MeKinley's 1ife.® ‘*Suppose that both he and

< Hobart should be assassinated before a new cabinet is w.d.'
S she said,” *you would be moting president. You must go to H

& the Ball, walk with ure. NoKimley, and stay until the end.!

oI didn't iike the ides but General Miles insisted, so I went,
e 'uutunumum-nuuuu-uumxmnm

‘g around, umhuth-tmthnmnom.nmm.
g ‘what's Olney doing heret*® '
L_’

......




what was behind General Miles®' precaution

1 never knew. The lives of presidents are always in danger

even in what we are pleased to call mormal times, there being
always plenty of mm.mmnmq.uum
At ﬁ.”ot&olﬂﬂqlwummﬂ

bitterness of many radicals over the defeat of Bryan were out~

- spoken. mmmo:mmﬁummwu

the thirty preceding years had been alarming. A man in
general Miles' position churged with the safety of the heads of
the govermnment xust keep in mind all possibilities. It would,
of course, have been easy to assassinate the president and vice -
president at the Ball. Given clever and dsrernined oWu
there would have been a chance to seize the govermnment while a
new president was being elected. Hut with a determined man like
viney on tmpm.muuy.mmmmmmm
guard soattered through the grest Patent Office where the Ball
was held, s temporary mmnt could have been fomd while the
murderer was being manicled.

How General lMiles would have enjoyed such
s coup} In the firet years of MeKinley's administration I cane
to know him well, another one of the friendly acquaintances
made in currying out the varied tasks that came my way in my
position as a contributing editor of MeClure's Magasine. Vor
several years popular interest in nilitary affairs had been
growing.  There were several ressonsie doubt of the omm
of our army; talk of revelution, and particularly our strained

PR T e S s—— —— ~ S . i +
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relations with Spain.
Interest was still further excited in 1806

" by the outbreak of the Graeco-Turkish War, which sturting as

a skirmish soon grew until it looked as if it might invelve all
Southeastern Burope, perhaps England, Russia. Obviously we
should have an observer £ ttws #iisdd and so in May General Miles
and a staff started for the field. MHe studied the military
organisation of Turkey and of Greece, watched the armies lined
up for battle, saw the end of the war. JFrom Greece he and his
staff went to London to represent the United States at Queen
Vietoria' Jubiles. Following that great show he had attended
the sutwm manoeuvers of the greatest of then existing armies,
those of Russia, Germany and France. |
Mr. MoClure thought there was an important
story in General Miles' observations and I was commissioned to

get it, But Hemeral Niles willing and glad as he was to tell of

his Buropean experiences - he had never been.sbroad before =
wanted to tell only of the sights he had seen, sights wiich had
nothing to do with armies, their equipment and their manceuvers.
All that wes shop for him. “"They'll think anmm

but soldiers and guns,® he growled, *think I'm not interested in

history and art. People don't know how wonderful Pompeii is
and I would lfke to tell them. A lot of them never heard of

.nmw. -nohua-.‘ ﬂud thing I ever saw., There are

countries that would pay & million dollars to get it and
there's the Parthenon and Mossow and the Tower of London and She



Louvre. There are the things I want to wWrite mbout.*  And
he was preparing to do it as I mwiunm.tm-.
the volumes of the Brittanica, the pamphlets and travel booke
on his desk. It took all my tact and patience to persuade the
General that whatever his interest, ours were centered only -

~ on military Burope.

In the course of this distasteful task
I came to have a real liking for General Niles. He was/Eindly
and courteous a gentleman as I have ever known, and certuinly
the vainest, One of the real disappointments of his Buropean
visit was that the Awerican uniform was so severe. There
were hundreds of lesser ranks than himself on parade with three
Simes the gold braid he was allowed. When it came to the
Queen®s Jubilee he revolted and had special epaulets designed.
I was at Headqumrters the day they arrived from London and
nothing would do but I must see them, He ordered the heox
opened, disappeared into an imner offiee and cane back mc‘t
in all the glory the American Army allowed him.

I was working on the Miles' articles when
On February 16, 1898 the Maine blew up in the Havana Harbor.
As no message came sancelling wmy appointment unimnm
that morning I presented myself as usual though with some mise
giving for it seemed s if the very air of Washington stood still.
At Headquarters there was a hush on everything, but the routine
went on as usuasl. AS we worked an orderly would come in with
the latest report = "Two hundred fifty three unaccounted for, twe
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officers missing, ship in six fathoms of water only her mast

visible, 8ir.®  Then a second report, "All but four offisers
gone, Bu.mthmmtummwumm

Department.” (menmmotntummlmu
1898.) |

The General made no comment, but m m
and then blew his mose vielently, while his smart Chief of
staff, a gallant simpleeuinded officer with a bullet hole in
his cheek kept saying to himself, "Ain't it a pity. My Jove,
ain't it a pity.*

Through the two months between the blowing
wp of the Maine and the declaration of war I vacillated betwsen
hope that the president would succeed in preventing a war
and fear that the savage cries coming from the Hill would be f.u
mich for him, as they were in the end. I honestly believed
then as I do mow that he was doing his best and this in spite of
the fact that my heart was Lot with resentment for what I
considered his cowardly desertion of my Po.'l.ud.fﬂ.-dl- in 1893,

McKinley was patient, collected, surprisingly
deternined. Evorybedy indeed in the departments m the M
must fall if war came seemed steady to me, as I wuteohed things
in my frequent visits to General Miles' Headquarters. Everybody
was at his pest, everybody except Theodore HRoosevelt, MM
Secretary of the Navy. He tore up and down the wide marble halls
of the war and Navy Building *"like a boy on roller skates,” a
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disgusted observer growied. Nore than once he burst inte
General Eiles' office with u:' excited question, mn exeited
counsel. Already he was buay preparing his Rough Riders for
the war to be if he had his way. Already he saw hiusedf
an important unit in an invading army.
xmm-mztm-m
than anything else I was noting. what chanoe had government
hmumttwﬁim&ﬂqut&u;w was not
fidelity to the trust committed to you a first obligation,
and 1f you felt as Theodore Roossvelt evidently did that he was
needed in the Army, did mot good manners if nothing else Feguire
resignation? I was very severe on him in 1897, the more se
muumuuu-ua-mtm-uuumnm
romntupnmu&mwuﬁcumsmmt
Prohibitive Protection, refused and gone along with my e
particular political sbomination lienry Cabet Lodge. I had not
been able o reconeile myself to him even when ss & Police
Comnissioner of New York City he made his hearty und effective
fight on the town's corruption, = g ko <k aexiarad IEE XX

XPad e ot uda diksappodabaenix
The steadiness of Uenaral Miles and staff in

the weeks between the blowing up otmmndpum
out of war with Spain raised my respest for Army Sraining

a® much as Roosevelt's excited goings on antagonised me. A%

the same time my contempt for the cutepouring of Congress in a



eriste ws modified by almost daily ssseciation with one of
its oldest members, the Semator from Massachusetts, Usorge
Prisbie Hoar,. |
When I had decided in 1894 Shat sufficient
materials were at hand in Washington for the sketeh MoGlure's
mtutopnmmmw-ummuxﬁ

to live at u boarding house on I Street between Sineth und Tenth
rn.-odulbylln. Hubbard, chiefly m-m-nm.m
1ived there. mmumammm-qmmm
of the desirable residential sections of the town, but business
and fashion were pushing welletoedo residents into Comnecticut
and Hassachusetts Avenues, into Dupont Cirele and beyond. ZThe
fine old brown stone houses left behind were being used by trade
and occasionally by owners, whose incomes had been sut or
destroyed, as rooming or boarding houses. The m‘ of the house
into which I was reseived was a Mrs. Patterson, the widow of

'a onee distinguished Washington physiedon. he wnd her dnugntar

Elisabeth made of their home one of the mest comfortable aad
delightful living places into which I had ever dropped. Bush
foodi And best of all the Semator. 7 At this time Senater Hoar
s elese $0 seventy yoars of age. ke had Deen in Usngress

for twenty six consecutive years, seventeen of them in the senate,
udﬂomodrknnm-uxﬂumum“mmm ;
Rebpublicans would insist on retuming him. He embodied all

the virtues of the classic New Englander and few of the vices,




His loyalty was granite-ribbed; he revered the Constitution
and all the institutions bern and reared under it. Ne was
morm-mmm,um‘nmwu
Hassachusetts. In his mouth the name took on a beauty and an
emotion which never oceased to stir me - Westerner that I was.

Combined with his patriotic loyalties was
a passionate devotion to elassic literature - Greek, Homan, :
English, He knew yards of Homer and Virgil, as well as of
the greatest of the early Bngliish writers and not infrequently
at our Sunday morning breakfasts he would repeat long passages
in his somorous voice. !u-uitmﬁomum“i—
the Senator laid aside all formality and became our entertainer.
He never spoiled things by opinions on current events, but
poured forth daily whatever came into his mind. u‘m.“
sudience, willing to sit until noom if he would talk. He
claimed that it was Mre. Patterson's codfish balle and coffee that
put to flight all his cares and loosened his tongue. That
httoraummmtuhukhnn-mto“m%
any heart. Senator Hoar had already celebrated it in a widely
circulated letter to a Permaylvania editor wiho asttacked him
for never having done a stroke of useful work in his 1ife and,
what greatly amused the Senater, living in Washington on
*ghampagne and terrapin.®




it

"y deur man,® he wrote the irate oritis,
':ourlunmhmhwéo..mmmhw‘l—n&
The chief carnal luxury of my life is in breukfasting every
Sunday morning with an orthodox friend, a lady who has a rare
gift for making fish balls and coffee. You unfartunate and
venighted Pennsylvanians can never know the exquisite flavor
of the codfish, salted, made into balls and eaten on a Bunday
morning by a person whose theology is sound, and who believes
in all the five points of Calvinism, I am myself but an une
worthy heretic, but I am of Puritan stock, of the seventh
mﬁttn.udﬂurc is vouchsafed to me, also, some share
of that ecetasy and a dim glimpee of that beatific vision. e
assured, my benighted Pennsylvania friend, thut in that hour when
the week begine, all the terrapin of Philadelphia or HalSinore and
all the soft-shelled orabs of the Atlsntic shore might pull at
my trouser legs and thrust themselves on my notice in vain.®

As we all knew Senator Hoar had no money for
*ghampagne and terrapin.® He had sacrifieed his law practice
to public service, "getting a 1little poorer year by year.® As
a matter of faoct he had mo interest in making money. I never
saw hinm more irritated than after tuking a diffiocult case for
ﬂﬁh--t.;ﬁafuottm.rt(nthoumum |

*Barning money is hateful to me,” he said, J
*never in all my iife before have I undertaken a thing I did not

ey D h g
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want to do simply for money. Some things I 1iike to do,
believe that I can do better than I could do anything elae.
1 never was such a donkey before. There are so many things X
msou.motmutoxmxmmm-mnm
mntonndMoudMoﬂclnﬂuMﬂl-ﬂh
commit Homer %o memery. 1 would like So have my hesd pasked
with gresk. :
The Senator*®s Sunday morning talks were
rich with anecdotes of New England types. lHe had his antipathies -
Bargaret Fuller Ossoli was one of them. He used to tell the
mn.fnaccmnmnam--muuumm
by a mlu voioce outside his window asking, "Doctor, how .,
much canfire can a body drink without its killing *em?¥® *¥ho
drunk £t?* *"he asked?” “argaret Fuller.” "A peck.,' snapped
the Dootor, shutting his window with & bang.® '
m.mmc.muwm—nw
san's attire was a familiar figure in those days, was a particular
sbomination. &he made him “"ereepy® he said. Siuply to mention
MIMMdeulm Mth@“ﬂﬂ&f
:mtmmu'mdmmhprt Ay omtu-
always ieosened his tongue. e was an 4 ma.'lu-l.l
one morning. Mt-atmmtyduarmm
nmmh.mwmmmuummua
cord and trotting behind the horse. -x-mmumm
umm-m--noxu-mumm.a‘mm

'I'11 answer you some other time.'"® :
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Semator Hoar rather enjoyed ealling & man
whose acte he disliked by hard names. Indeed he very msh
enjoyed salty words generally and one morning ably dofended them.
“Dammit® is a useful vord. It cases one's feelings.® ie
also put up a strong argument for *iWhoppers®. “They wers,”
he contended, s valuable weapon with the Lmpertiment and the
{mbecile.*  Thers was much boyish misehief in him. Me
e RIS ﬁ“rlor the w
mumdhu'mm-ndm.dto pmmn-.uu. He did
it in presence of us all and in spite of Mrs. Moar's repromches.
*Do you know, Rlizabeth,” he said one evening as he followed us
up the stairs from the dining room, “that tthuuknm
hundred years of Christian eivilisation to produce a man who does
not pinch a girl's pretty ankle when she ie going wp stairs qh-d
of him.® ¢

In July 1898 after Congress had aqm
Senator Hoar made up a party for a trip through Merkshire M I
had the good fortune to be asked to join it. I had heard *
talk much of Berkshire, of his walking Srips there in Harvard
days with his favorite classmste, Francés ¥aild. "As greit a
uan at c’wventeen when he entered college,” he said, "as when he
died. A resal gemius.® From the moment our little carawvan left
nis home at Worcester the trip was like champagne to him. Trees,
grave yards, spitaphs, views, the hames of the ionored in tils

L 0

day and past days kept him busy. mnmmmmm?




“EP* which we must stop to measure, the grave o:i_ins with

= the inseription his favorite Catharine Sedgwicl had writien
e for it; thers was the best view of the Sleeping Napoleon on
=] Cedar Mountein - this for me = then we must spend the night

Sl .tanmulMthcM-MMﬂ
%,
= time to look up family graves and records. Her father had been

:\_\; ‘born on Nount umwmammo:mmmﬂ _

&5: the Senator aduired her. mutﬂﬂ“hlﬂwth”U'
= and returning late said, *If we had not feared you would wail

(@—1 supper we would have stayed and been buried there.”

‘h: 4 IWMMumnwuctct-
é 11fe at seventy was Sm joyous and full. Me hated weakness, a8

- well as everything that impaired hies dignity, hi: selfereliance.

He was & true untoushable and would fall into a Fage if friend or
stranger offered to assist him. “Unhand me,” he thundred at
s strest oar conductor, who one day seized his arm to help him
upthouopl.mdunmthmmuhhdtﬁdns“
the indignity at the dinner table. On this Herkshire trip a
1ittle accident happened to his which caused an explosion of
the sanme nature. w-muummmmmm
dinner had gone on to the lawn. The Serator was sitting on &
rustic bench which gave away, turned him on his bask, feet in tne
air. n.umtouunmutmmummn
nnmmantuﬂohmqmtohqul“.';




=
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o htthlsmthﬂnﬂﬂatm

= the Semator of our Sunday movning's breakfast. mmm

- public affairs were in a serious tangle and he was glums

il unapproachsble. a.mmmmmmuw

L after the Spanish American Yar. To save Cubs frem Sie male

& adninistration of Spain, to watch over her until she l-l

f‘: to govern herself seemed to him & noble expression of

Ef bdtomlnhmth;a:mruhotmshhtﬂ ;

& mm/fmmanﬁtoumutemoum ﬁ o
Q had the early Ameriean convietion that minding one's own business ,1'
E? was even more important abroad than at home. He wanted no 1
= m::;m.mum-mmm”d
_ij Paris he feared as never before for the country, Certainly :

there wore far fewer Sunday momming breakfast table talks.

in April of 1900. .
$ et
by the Genate mmechiocepoooboex he placed these sentences:-

"o right under the Constitution So

Subject States. To every People belongs the right to estal:
its own govermment in its own way. mmmmm

ﬁlllluau"wm title of a dispossessed tyrant, u“t
m“.. : |
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1 was learning something of what responsibility
means for a man charged with public service, of the ¢lash of

personalities, of ambitions, Jmtl. 1desls: And it was
not long before I was saying to myself, as 4 had not for
years, you are a part of this Democratie w.hi- they are trying
to make worke Is it not your business to use your profession
to serve i1t¥ But how! That was clearly now my problems

I oould not run away to a foreign land where 1 was a mere

- speotators indeed, I was beginning to suspect that one great

attraotion of rrance was that there 1 had no responsiblility
as & oltigen. 4 must give up Paris. Between Lincoln and
the spannh_-mrlcan War 1 realized I was uking'on a citisen=
ship 4 had practically resigned.

The War had done something to MoClure's as
I‘Oll, as to mes 4n all 1ts earlier years its ambition had
been to be a wholesame, enlivening, informing, companion for
readers, to give filotion, poetry, science of wide popular
appeal, an ambition which it must be admitted opened the
pages occasionally to the cheap, though 1t rarely excluded the
finees An eager welcome was given new writerss Indeed it
was always a great day in the office when we thought a "real
one" had reached use While it fostered new writers it held
on to the best of the olde It had touched public matters
only as they became popular matters. Thus when the Spanish-
American War came it was quickly recognized that it ylelded more




interesting material than w other subjevts - Mm
amthmhrmdﬁmiuamﬂmoﬂmot-m
articless MoClure's suddenly was a part of active, public
lifes Having tasted blood it could no longer be content with
being merely attractive, readables it was a —




g citizen and wanted to do & citisen's part. FemEuwaibee

o WW
) ! d a staff sympathetic with

ey Wu-mumumm.u
: | gvewn—steadily-in-number-and-$w-gutliok. Hr. MoClure had
@ mmmmm.mm-mxuuotumm.r

e
l@ good craftsmen, reporters on whom he could depend for a steady
:l;’ stresm of contributions, as well as of editorial idems. He
;—' wanted them versatile, flexible, as interested in the magasine
o as in themselves, capable of sinking themselves in a collective
I(:_:  effort. |
{@:: ‘After I came in the first to become such
& a permanent acquisition was Ray Stamnard Baker. An article

;g on the capture of Johm Wilkea Booth w Baker's uncle . Colonel
- L. C. Baker, written from personal reminiscences and doocuments,
E was subnitted by Baker then on the staff of the Chicage Record.
[

o It was "the General's® ideal of a MeClure article. sSaker

HE was urged to write more and each piece emphasized the first

fmpression. The year after his first appearance in the magaszine,
Kay 1897, he joined the staff and becasze a regular contributing
editor.

Baker was an adsirable craftaman, as well as
a capital toam worker. no had euriosity, appreciation, a respect
for facts, You could mot ruffie or antagonize him. He took
the sudden calls to go here when he was going there, with :
equanimity; he enjoyed the unconventional intimacies of the erewd,
the galety and excitement of belomging to what was more and moXe




g | ' | £
=i
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L obvicusly a success. Ile was the least talkative of us ald, ,
lté observant rather than garrulous, the best listener in the :
= group, oave ¥r. Phillips. He had a joyous laugh which was ,
i;i more revealing of his healthy inner self than anything else
f_; . about him. |
e When I leurned a fow years later that Sacer
E; was the author of the wt. homely, whimiseal "Adventures in
fé_ Contentuent,” *"The Friendly Road" and other delightful essuys
2 under the nom de-plume of David Grayson I said at once, “How
Q_ _ stupid of me not to have known it. lMaven't I always known that 4
= Baker ig/David Graysond”  Few practical philosophers, indeed,
u‘é have so lived their oreed a@ Ray Stamnard Baker and none have had ;
= a more general recognition from the multitude of people in the 1
co country who 1ike him believs ia the finme art of siuple living.
e It is » comforting and beautiful thing to have had as a friend
Z and Co=wWorker over many years 80 rare a person as Hay Stsnnard
“H‘\_ Haker.
By good f.rﬁau MeClure's in this peried

happened on & reader of real genius « Viola Hossboro = “the only

"born reader® I have ever known, 'I rommumouu-;m '

one of my frequent jaunts after material. It was a8 a talker

that T first lesrned to admire and love her. Her judgments werse

unfettered, her amotions stromg and warm, her expressions free,

glowing, stirring, and she loved to talk though only when she

felt eympathy and understanding. She loved to share books of
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which she read many, partiGularly in the blographical fields
she wanted none but the best, no imltation, no mere facte “
findinge Her eagerness to let no good thing slip, her
'oonlOiomaa of the all too little time a hlnn hina has in
this world to explore its riches made her rigid in her :
ehoioo.-' An unsleeping eagerness to find talent and give
it a chance, and luondariig. she sald, to enrich the magazine,
made every day's work with the unsifted manusoripts an
adventures And if she found exeeptional merit that was also
suited to MoClure's she might weep with exoltemente And
she stood to 1t till faith grew in those less sure of the untrieds
it was when MoClure's was mking a great hunt for a good
serial that I saw her one morning bringing into the editorial
sanctum Booth Tarkington's, "The Gentleman from Indiana,"
tears celebrating the discovery as she oried, "Here is a
serial sent 'by God Almighty for MeClure's lagaginel

This woman of unusual intelligence, loyalty
and of truly Spartan courage was a -précioua addition to the
rowds 111 health, threatensd blindness, has never lowered
her enthusiasm, her ceaseless effort to £ind the best, to
glve the bests She 1s atlill doing 1it, :

The most brilliant addition to the
MoClure's staff in my time was Lineoln Steffenss




& Me had made himself felt in the jourmalistic and politiecal
N 1ife of New York City by an entirely fresh form of reportorial

JL: attagk. Young, handsome, self-gonfident, a good nl-“l backe
) ground and two years of foreign life and observation, u«tﬁ-

@ began his professional career unemcumbered by jowmnalistie
2 shibboleths and with an immense curiosity as to what was going
L“; on about him, ne--mn’nsud:MWb;m

o relations of police and peliticians, politicians and the law,
&; law and eity offiecials, eity officials and business, hﬂm-'
< and chureh, sducation, sceisty, the press. Apparently groups
1@:: from each of these categories worked taogether su,porting one
é and another, an organization close compact loyal from faar .l'
B self-interest or both. It was becsuse of this organization
EZ; steff¥ne concluded that mﬁ and vice and orime were MM
%: industries of the city., Attacks from outraged qm. had i‘$
© slowed up the system at intervale ever since the Civil War,
ﬁi but never permanently. A few rascals might he M-ﬂd

but they were soon replaced. The system had bred new rassals,
grown stronger md-uj_om.iuh tine. luutout'tal;u
its pattern. Inmm outspcken, ”mm rausoality for !
granted, npp‘l‘!ntlyll;'ﬂm.db!mﬁd violent, never
doubtful ormr.,\mcmwummup-
-ndmofmmnmm‘nﬂm“ﬂqmu*“
and warn them that the only way they could hope to grapplie with

a close corporation devoted to what there was in it was by an
munaummmmmumtmmmm.u




business, law, education, religion. ¥irst as a reporter
and later as the oity editor of "The Glade® Steffins stirred the
town. ‘ ' _ i

IS wae entirely in harmony with the HeClure
method of staff bullding that this ablie fearless innocent m¢
be marked for sbsorption. He was persuaded $o Sake the editing
.rmwa.mmat-tmymm-mmﬁ
populsrity and influence. He was to be the great executive =
the editorial head that would shift some of the burden from the
gshoulders of ir, MoClure and Mr. rhillips. But the -lhtn. was
running smoothly even if with little outward excitement. uSeffins
made a brave effort to adjust himself $o the established oxder,
to lesrn the situation. Naturally he took lir. MeCiure's metecric
goings and comings, his passionate and offen despairing ,iﬂcih
to make his staff "see” what ho did, his ories that the uagasine
was stale, dying, more seriously thun those of us who had been
longer together. lHe seems to have been bewildered by what went
on in the exeited staff meetings held whenevsr Nr. MeClure came
in fron a foraging expedition. I had come to look on Mr. NoUlure's
retwns as the most genuinely creative moment of our magasine life.
He was an extraordinary reporter, his sense of the meaning, the
meat of a man or event, his vivid imagination, his necessity of
discharging on the group at once, before thoy were cold, his
observations, intuitions, idems, experiences, made the gatherings
on his return avasingly stimulating to me. Uifting, exsmining,
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verifying, rollow!.ng up, were all necesserys ‘r. mm
understood that and trusted John Phillips to see that it wes .
done, but he properly fought for his findingse In his
"Autobiogrephy" sta:rfﬁa eredits me with a taect in our

editoricl seri mages which I do not deserve. It—ia_tiup.

as he says, that I was the friend of each and all, but what

I waé chiefly interecsted in weas seoing the magezine grow in |

. delight and in usefulness. I knew our exeited discusslions

were reclly fertile. They aiaq were highly entertalning,
It wes in this unsetisfied seeking by '
My, McCluprs for more and more of contemporary life thet

‘Idneoln Steffens' chief contridution to 1t and to the political

life of his period had its root. lMr, McClure's fixed
conviction thet great editing was not to be done in the office

‘he finelly applied to Steffins, who was brevely struggzling

there to become the gre.t editor he hed been called to bes
"You ¢ant leern to edit a magazine In the
office," Mr. McClure told hims, "Get out, go anywhere,
everywhere, see¢ what 1s going on in the eltiles and states,
£ind out who are the men and the movements we ought to be

roporting."
And so Stef went for a month, to the Middle

West mainly, oonutmtly_ roporting back to the office in
MoClure fashion what he was finding. He combed the
}Ix"aiveraitios and the newspaper offices; he looM w -

.




