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WILSON REALLY
~ A VERY SHY MAN

He Once Said, “I Want the
Seople to Love Me, But
They Never Will.”

[S A LONELY GENIUS

Tumulty, His Private Secretary,
Gives a Close-Up Picture
of the President.

. EA =
By JUOSEPH PATRICK TUMULTY.
Se(.'relury to the U. 8. President.

HAVE long wanted to tell the
couuntry of the manner of man
this Woodrow Wilson really 1s,
vul have refrained because 1 Knew
that he himself would not have ap-
proved. He who‘ shrinks from self-
e,\‘ploitauon would resent exploita-
tion by his friends. I

But circumstances have altered.
‘Woodrow Wilson will pass from the
stage on March 4th. It, theretore,
seems to me not improper that just
before the curtain rises on the last
act { modestly step out from my
obscurity in the wings and tell the
audience a few things about the
leading actor in thid great American
drama of the past eight years,

1 have known)Woodrow Wilson for
ten years in the intimate relation-
ship of & 'private secretary-

In these latter years Woodrow Wil-
son has had but one ambition, to
have the United States take the lead
in this great work of making secure
the peace of the world, including the
peace of America.

On his last tour ef the country,
when he knew he was breaking, he
was compelled by conscience to pre-

' gent this great cause to his fellow-

countrymen. He one day looked at a
lot of school children lining the side-
walks of a Western city, and, in ad-
dressing them, he =ald: *“I cannot
look at .these children without re-
flecting that 1 am their attorney and
they are my clients. It is my dearest
wish that through the League of Na-
tions they shall not be sent upon a
similar errand.”

It is as if the great war had di-
verted his mind from the things of
the present hour to the things of the

" future, to the generations unborn, to

secure for them a better, juster, safer,
happier world than the world that
went to smash in 1914,

From the point of view of super-
ficial politiclans, Woodrow Wilson
has one dreadful defect—no, not
what his enemies say, that he will
not take counsel of others. Study the
record, and you will find that no
other #resident has consulted so
much with Congress, with Senators
.ana with representatives singly and
in groups. in the White House and
in the consultation room at the
Capitol. They know it. They find
it convenient to deny it for partizan
advantage. Their real quarrel with
him is not that he would not consult
with .them. but that he would not do
what they told him to do. Nor would he
This is not the Woodrow Wilson con-
ception of the Presidency. He holds
that the President should be a leader,
not a docile follower of other men’s
decisions. He holds that the Presi-
dent is the people's trustee and can-
not delegate his trust. No; the grave
fault to which 1 refer is that he does
not know how to play to the gallery.
He does not know how to capitalize
his virtues for the front pages of the
newspapers. He is dreadfully poor
publicity material.

Wilson’s Secret Disappointment
E is the despair of the newspaper|
boys who want human interest
stories. Human from his heart to his
finger tips, he does not know how
to put his humanity on exhibition.
There occurred a little inciden: in a
Western State that most Presidents
would have had telegraphed all over
the country. Exhausted by his pub-
lic engigements, racked with pain, ne
nevertheless slipped away quietly
one afternoon with Mrs Wilson to
pay a visit to some friends of his
first wife hiving in a little cottage in
a side street of the town. Any other
man | ever knew would have excused
himself from wmaking the¢ effort, but.
having made the effort, most men
would have dropped a hint to some-
‘body to tip off the newspaper boys.
Here was a -human interest story
Here was something that would look
well in print. ' He loes not know how
‘o turn 8 kina anc selisacrificing act
to political wiv:i rtage

As his secretary. and knowing the
value of publicity to a man seeking
votes, | have often been vexed that
he didn’t »lay up «et = Hut as his
friend and admirer have loved '‘him
because he didn’t. Thereswas some-
thing too fine in his 1ature for the
dramatics and posturings of ¢h¢ poli-
tical game as it is usually played

1 recall a little incident at Sea Girt:
A journalist had written him up, and
we wanted him to do one of the lit'k
stunts that the public dearly loves *:
read about He said to me: “Tu
multy, you must realize that I am not
built for these things. | do not want
to be displayed before the public If
1 tried to do it | would. do it badly
{ want people to love me, but they
never will"”

I have never forgotten the wistful
tones in which he spoke. those last
four words: “But they never will
This lonely man s lonely not be
cause he disdains love. He craves
it with ali his soul. He is lonely be-
cause of his genius.

It is known to his nearest friends.
but not guessed at by the public at
large. that this aggressive fighting
man is 1p his own uaiure a very shy
man, too sincere to pose, too shy to
make advances. He has not been gen
erally understood. People <ce his
dignity. his reserve. but they cannot
see his great heart yvearning for the
love of his fellow-men Out of that
great loving heart of his has come
this passion which has controlled his

whole nnblie caresr his nassion for

Graham Bell Tells
Of Furst Invention

M achiﬁe for Taking Husks Off
W heat—Early Edinburgh

< AP

GE ABOUT PEOPLE YOU

Sidelightr on Men and Women inthe Public Eve,

Days.
RANTFORD may be the place
B where Dr. Graham Bell invent-|
ed the telephone but Edin-!
burgh can claim to be the city
of his birth! The Scottish capital re-!
cently gladly acknowledged the chs.imI
by honoring the scientist with the
freedom of the city. i
Before the civic ceremony he and
Mrs. Graham Bell paid a visit to the)
Royal High Schogl, where Dr. Bell!
was a scholar at th time when ing
Edward then Prince of Wales, at-
tended classes in the fami.s »ld
school, and when he also had as class
fellows three French pringes, The
visit of the distinguished old boy to
the school was the occasion of a great
reception from the present pupils.
Dr. Bell, in an interesting speech
to the boys, said it was when he was
at school that his inventive career
began. He told of a visit to a flour
mill with a schoolfellow, the son. cf
the miller. When the latter suggest-
ed that the boys should -try takirg
the husks off the wheat Dr. Bell took
a handful home and thought he would
try scraping the husks off with a
nailbrush. The husks came off like
magic. He told Mr. Herdman, the
miller, what he had done and sug}
gested that if he had a machine into
which to throw the wheat it ~ -ht
be brushed as it was by the nail-
brush. Mr. Herdman tried the pro-
cess in a machine and it worked, and
he did not know but that they still
had that machine. Dr. Bell then told
the story of the invention of the first
form of wireless telephony.
Referring to its most recent devel-
opments, he described again the ex-
perimental conversation between
Washington and the Eiffel Tower,
which was overheard at Honolulu, an
experimeﬁt he thought foreshadowed
the day they might live to see, when
a man in any part of the world might
be able to telephone to any other
part .of the world without wires at
all,

Italy’s Heir Apparent.

THE latest: photograph of H. R.

Highness, the Prince of Piedmont,
heir apparant t¢ the throne of Italy
He is wearing the uniform of the
Military College of Rome..

NOTHING DOING.

DIR‘ AUGUSTUS JOHN, the famous

portrait painter, whose recent
controversy with Lord Leverhulme
created a sensation in artistic circies,
tells an amusing story concerning a
brother artist whose somewhat exag-
gerated ideas of the value of his work
are not shared by the picture-purchas-
ing public.

One day (says Mr. John) a wealthy
patron of art paid a visit to his
studio.

\The artist showed his visitor several
of his productions. Then, stopping be-
fore an immense canvas, he struck an
attitude and said:

“This is my masterpiece. I painted it
19 years ago. I was poor and strug-
gling in those days. and would wil-
lingly have taken £50 for it. Now fifty
thousand wouldn’t buy it.”

“No.,” returned the visitor, eyeing
the masterpiece. “And I'm one of the
fifty thousand.”

justice and his passion for fair deal-
ing and democracy.

Reéally a War Casualty

OODROW WILSON jacks by
V» temperament the bail-fellow-
well-met, slap-you-on-the-back, easy
familiarity. It is often one’ of the
superficial aspects of democracy:
attractive when it is sincere, but at
pest only an outward sign. Real de-
mocracy lies deep in men’s souls. In
Woodrow Wilson’s inmost heart there
burn like a holy fire a passion and a
conviction that the Democratic, ideal
is right, the ideal of equal oppor-
tunity for all, not only 1n the eyes
of God, but here on earth in all the
processes of Government, and not
only among individuals, but also
among nations, an intolerance of
privileges and exemptions as an
abomination and betrayal of the pur-
poses for which the Government of
the United States was‘founded, and a
determination with all the iron will
that is in him to live for this prin-
ciple. It is in this service that he en-
listed for life, as he himself states,
and it is in this service that he broke,
and after breaking kept on .fighting.
The loyalty of the great Democratic
rank and file for this man has been
the loyalty of millions ‘who have re-
cognized in him a man who meant
what he said, and said what they in
their hearts and souls believed, and
who acted as he spoke; who to vision
added will and to will decision, and
was, therefore, their natural leader
in the struggle between privilege and
the aspirations of those who have
sought justice in a world too long
controlled by chicanery.

"wo pictures are in my mind.
First, the Hall of Representatives
crowded from floor to gallery with
expectant . throngs. Presently it is

announced that the President of the
United States will address Congress.
There /steps out to the Speaker's
desk a straight, vigorous, slender
man,~ active and alert. He I8
sixty years of age, but he looks not
more than forty-five, so lithe of limb,
so alert in bearing, so virile. It is
Woodrow Wilson reading his war
message. The other picture is only
three and one-half years later. There
is a parade of veterans of the Great
War. They are to be reviewed by
the President on the east terrace of
the White House. In a chair sits a
man, your President, broken in
health, but still alert in mind. His
hair is white, his shoulders bowed,
his figure bent. He is sixty-three
years old, but he looks older. It is
Woodrow Wilson. Presently, in the
procession, there appears an ambu-
lance laden with wounded soldiers,
the maimed, the halt and the blind. |
As they pass they salute, slowly, re-
verently. The President’s right hand
goes up in. answering salutée. 1
glance at' him. There are tears in his
eyes. The wounded is greeting the
wounded; those in the ambulance,
ne in the chair, are, alike, casualties.

NASTY.

N amusing story is told by Mr.

H. Malleck in his new book, “Mem-
oirs of Life and Literature,” concern-
ing the witty Lord Hougbton, and a
certain great ilady who was indulging
in his presence in a long lament over
the social decadence of the rising male
generation.

“When I was a girl,” she concluded,
“all the young men in London were
at my feet.”

“My dear lady.,” said Lord Hough-
ton, “were all the young men of your
generation chiropodists?”

Clemenceau and Milner Made Foch
Supreme Chief In a Few Minutes

It Was a Quick, Forced Decision, Made at a Hurry-Up Confer-
ence When Paris Seemed in Danger.

trol of the armies of the allies

is now being told in Paris by
M Stephane Lauzanne, the editor of
the Matin.

On a critical Sunday, March %, 1918
Clemenceau callea on President Poin-
care, stating that General Petain
feared they would have to evacuate
Paris. On March 6 a conference touk
place at Doullens with the represen-
tatives of the British Government
General Foch was there and exclaim-
ec to the President: -

«paris has nothing to do with the
matter. Paris is a long way off
That is where you ought to stup the
Boche. You have only to say Il ne
passera pas, and he will not pass.”

“+‘But how would vou stop them?
asked M Loucheur, who had come up
Ah. answered General Foch, ‘you
know my method. I stick a seal there
another there, and yvet another there
The Boche can make but little head
way | stick yet another seal there.
and the Poche is >inned down. You
can always pin down thr Boche

‘M Clemenceau had come up, and
aithough. as M Lauzanne says. hLe did
not like General Foch because Gen
eral Foch had recently opposed him.
an. he did not take kindly to chose
who differed from him. he leaned over
to M Loucheur. and .ignified his as:
sent. At that moment the British on-
ference vas over. and the Franco-Bri
tish conf-rence began.

‘BEach, ‘'ven at this solemn nour,
wore his usual aspect M. Poincare
wag calm M. Clemenceau caustic.
Lord Milner phlegmatic, Foch ner-
vous: Petain impenetrable. while Haig
hed the drawnp and tired face of a man
who had not slept for three nights
Poiucare, with the lucidity whieh even
in the most anxious hours never de-
serts him, explained the situation,
and added. with energy, that in his

TH’E story of 'low Foch took con-

battle he had realized. the truth There

view they could make no other deci-
sion than to stop the Boches where
they were, and nowhere else. Field-
Marshal Haig said he was ready .to
do his best, and ready to defend
Amiens, whereupon Foch leapt up. and
striking the table, exclaimed: ‘No.
Field-Marshal; No! There is no ques-
tion of Amiens at all We must con-
quer before Amiens; we must conquer

where we are.” And ir a few abrupt.
metallic phrases he repeated the dem- /
onstration he had made in the square |
of Hotel de Ville. !

“At this moment Milner got up and
beckoned to Cleémenceau with whom
he had a brief whispered dialogue
Milner was hcard to repeat several
times: There is the man. Haig got
up and joined them He is a fine and
noble figure, is this brave soldier
From the first day »f that mortal

was no cohesion. and not always even
agreement, be ween the two allied
armies [f they went on thus, the
were marching straight for disaster
Only one remedy existeu, and that was
to put ahove him, and abcve Petain, a |
single chief, whose orders they w: uld i
both have to obey As far as he was |
concerned he + ould willingly act un-
der the orders of Foch.

‘The French Commander-in-Chief
had no less patriotism than the Bri-
tish Commander-in-Chief, and accept
ed without hesitation Then M Lou
cheur took a ~heet of ,paper and drew
up a declaration by the terms -of
which Genera! Foch had entrus.ed to
him the duty of co-ordinating the ef-
forts of the two armies. ‘Since you
write so well, said M. Clemenceau,
‘write two cories of his declaration,
and we will sign it at once.’

“He did so. and the decision where-
by the Supreme Chiet was placed at
th: head of the «wo armies was signed
in pencil on a half shcet of note-
paper.”

The Confessional

No. 15—HON. W. E. RANEY

By Emil Longue Beau

&6 O 1 like this job?” he repeat-
D ed when greetings Wwere
passed in his room ‘on the
southeast corner of the Parlia-
ment Buildings, Toronto. “Yes and
No. How’d you like to be a glorified
and vilified policeman? I love justice,
but it’s no joke being a sort of war-
den of fts dispensation, and a sort
of amateur steersman of amateur
makers of the law. I'm as unique
in this Cabinet as my whiskers are.
It is worth while to know that you
are rendering public service, but it's
a burden all right, and I look baék
enviously at my comparative irres-
ponsibility as legal adviser to——"
and the Attorney-General of Ontario
paused.
“The Dual Alliance,” I suggested.®
“Yes,” he said, “the Twin Brethren
of our Rectitude—the -Lord’s Day
and the Dominion Alliances. Ben
Spence has a perfectly gay time
compared with me. Being in a Cab-
inet is'no flowery bed of ease, Cab-

“We want to bduild solidly the
walls of this Jerusalem.”

inet Ministers aren’t all angels, and
1 suppose this Cabinet is pretty much
like others of which we've heard.

“It i{sn’t 'all beer and skittles,
then?”

“N6t by & jug full. 'xou see, we
fall naturally into metaphors which
the O. T. A, is supposed to have
killed. Are you one of the news-
papermen who think prohibition 1is
a- fantastic. tutility?”

“No,” 1 replied. . “I never took a
drink in my life and always vote for
whatever temperance measure is on
the ballot paper, but 1 have my
doubts about mere maljority rule”

“Ah™ gaid Mr. Raney, with obvi-
ous sympathy. “Sometimes 1 wonder
whether its worth while, most of us
trying to make many of us better
than all of us want to be. It'sso much
harder administering the law than
calling ‘for new laws for somebody
else to administer. Have you seen
Flavelle or Dingman? Th y're fine
fellows and have trouble enough of
their own. But maybe they could tell
you what it‘sflike to ride two diver-
gent streams of public opinion. But
1 have to do the best I can, carrying
my own responsibility. and no one else
can tell my story. 1 often wish 1 was
back at the newspaper game.”

“Were you one of us?” I asked.

“Oh, yes, 1 was managing editor of
the Kingston Standard. and I learned
as much at that job as r'a like to
forget about this. Believe me, being
in a Goévernment isn’t all lavender,
not by a bagful.

“For instance?”

«“Well, look at the Cabinet situa-
tion to begin with. Some of my
colleagues would have liked to do
without an Attorney-General. Farm-
ers don’t dearly love a lawyer. One
of the officials in the building made a

 curiously candid remark here the other

day. He said, ‘Of course, we all

S e I e, L e e

Clarence J. McLeod

DETROIT attorgpey, is believed to

enjoy the distinction of being the
youngest man ever elected to the
U.S Congress at Washington. He
was elected from the Thirteenth
Michigan District at the recent elec-
tion to fill a vacancy. He became 25
years old July 3 this year.

know ,that Mr. Drury and you are
the Government. Perhaps ‘that'a
true, in this sense—that 1 know some-
thing about the operation of the law
and the Premier knows what sort of
laws he wants, and so it works out
that things usually go the way he and
1 think they'd better go.

“I've never been deluded about my
coming here. 1 wasn’t the first
choice, and some people, inside the
Cabinet and out, had the notion that
1 was after a rule of the Saints. They
thought Drury was of the same kid-
ney—he was a Sunday School Super-
intendent, you know. We've had our
share of jabs, some open and some
not so open, but we get along pretty
well, on the whole. Tribulations are
always good, but never pleasant.”

«You handle them successfully,
you think?”

“No, I don’'t say I do; but the Pre-
mier does. He's the biggest man in
the Cabinet, and 1 thin)i you’'ll see
him grow i- stature till' the whole
country learns to know him for what
he is. Between ourselves, Drury has
more all-round aptitude for affairs
than any man [ know- In helping
him I'm helping my dountry, and
that's exceedingly worth while.”

“Do you see much of the chiefs of
King street?” 1 enquired.

“Not much. Pve heard that Mor-
rison wanted Gordon Waldron to be
where I am, and Morrison, you know,
hasn’t been much of a Drury par-
tisan. But Waldron isn’t of Drury's
stripe, though they are much more
alike on the tariff than perhaps Drury
and I are. Still, Waldron is—well,
he's Waldron, and that’s saying a good
deal.” '

“Nothing like him in the heaven
above or the water beneath——"

“Or the water under the earth”
completed the Attorney-General.

“Are you with Drury in his desire
for a political broadening out of the
U. F. 0.7” 1 asked.

“On the whole, yes, but it's not an
easy proposition to get the leopard
to change his spots. The U. F. O.
can do great things politically with
Drury. Without him, it can do little.
He's a farmer plus—very much plus.
The U. F. O. doesn’t fully realize the
plus factor in him.”-

“Or in you?’

“No flatteries, if you please, Mon
cher Longue-Beau. I don’t pose for
a great man, or for a very hic man,
though I'm on a big job: If 'm any
good—and I think I am—it’'s because
I try to do my duty as my conscience
finds it. We are doing our best to
give this Province a Government of
honesty and vision. We want to
build solidly the walls .of this Jeru-
salem; ard we know that there must
be a constructive trowel in one
hand and a sword of defense in the
other.”

“You are North American Nehe-
miahs?” I interjected.

“Possibly, with our share of llers
in wait—be sure you spell that right.”

“Is Adam Beck a ler-in-wait?” I
asked. afraid ef touchingz a sore spot.,

“Adam Beck is Adam Beck,” Mr.
Raney remarked. “He has done
great things for the public control of
public resources. But he’s traveling
the wav other masterful méen have
traveled before him. A great servant
may become a dangerous master.

“In trying to restore thc balance of
Constitutional Government in Ontario
we are accused of a sort of disloyalty
‘0 a great principle which h- become
emhrdded in our iministrative fabric
—the principle of public ownership
and management of public utilities.
No accusation could be sill’er. We
have a most difficult course to fol-
low: and. believe me, it is some job
knowing how best to pr 'sue it. Per-
haps I shouldn’t have snnken as freely
as this, but you take my meaning?”

“Not yet,” I said, “but I'd like to.”

“Well, then,” observed Mr. Raney,
spreading his- hands and "' ~ing
their finger-tips together, *“T'll give
vou a dispassionate view ~” the con-
stitutional posture of the Hydro. and
if you've a mind to you can dig into
the Ontario statutes and reach con-
clusions for yourself.

“]1 will touch only two principles
that are regarded as absolutely essen-
tial to British Government— the strict
use of public funds for the purposes
for _which they are obtained. and the
right of all aggrieved nersons and
bodies ta appeal for justice to an im-
partial tribunal. The Ontario Legis-
lature, with the approval of the late
Government, destroved the principle
of financial accountability, by a
Hydro Act in 1918, p ssed when the
war to preserve fre Zaiserism
was in its most dangerous phase, and,
it ~~~de its own creation superior to'
the time-honored proce-~ of 7 -tiig
The by v “~= power to turn ‘™ the
money that may come into 1*&# hands
‘nto a general fund. whict it may use
wvithout regard to the special trusts
or othe: purposes for which the;
maney has heon obtaine® To make a
public body superior to o
trust for which money has been rais-
ed and committed to its care is the
most remarkable subversion of con-
stitutional government since he

enerial

Stuarts were dethroned. How it
works is seen from Auditor Clark-|
.on’s report on the Hvdro for the vear;
ending Oct. 31st, 1919, Mr. Clarksonl

sets out the appropriations made oy'

the T.egislature in the 1919 session
for the various systemt *+ ~ Hydro,

Lord Onslow

THO was recently appointed to the
post of Civil Lord of the British
Admiralty. Lord Onslow is the fifth
ear]l of his line. He was formerly in
diplomdcy, serving: as Secretary
of the Embassy at Berlin, Madrid
and Petrograd.

and he shows that three million ol-
lars was used for other purposes than
those for which they were voted. For
instance, $200,000 was voted for the
Muskoka system, which supplies
electricity to Huntsvilla and Graven-
hurst. But though less than $5,000
was used on the Muskoka system, the
balance was obtained from the Pro-
vincial Treasurer and spent elsewhere,
with evidently only ‘a single ~erson
of those responsible to the Legisla-
ture really appreciating what had
pbeen done. So much for what has
happened to what the people regard-
ed as the'inviolable principle of puh-
lic financial accountability.

“Then as to the right of appeal
for fair play. Nothing is more vital to
what we call British justice than the
prohibition of any person or hody
being judge in a cause in which he
or it is interested. Well, if .. muni-
cipality believes that there is unfair
discrimination by the Hydro in the
charges made to municipalities for
electrical service, it is the Hydro
that has unlimited right to say
i the Hydro has been fair or unfair.
Along with this are geveral- other
statutory provisionis which a child
in constitutional safeguards will
know to be entirely repugnant to
our principles of government. I men-
tion only these because, possibly,
you would like to put Hydro legisla-
tion into the confessional..I'd be cur-
ious to know what you think of it
all, if you'll take the trouble to do a
little exploring, and get a glimpse of
the difficulties we face in trying to
give the Province the sort of legisla-
tion and administration we believeit
is entitled to.”

“What are you going to do about
it, Mr. Raney?”

wAsk me another,” he said, and I
dian’t.

And thus spake  Nehemiah, who
surely has perplexities enough on his
hands. From what is here set down,
apd other remarks Mr. Raney made,
1 saw he is a much bigger man than
the narrow zealot too many people
have taken him for., The confessional
had shown me a real man—a ser-
viceable man to his Province and
generation—a very serviceable\ man.

The reader will mot take too
literally the observations of leading
men about themselves recorded by
Mr Longue Beouw. but will under
stand that they are what the
speakers would be likely to say
confessionally.

English Aristocrat
Stars in the Movies

Beautiful Lady Diana Manners
Contracts for Two Big
Films.

DY DIANA DUFF-COOPER, for-

merly Lady Diana Manners.

daughter of the Duke of Rut-
land, editress of “Femina,” and one
of the most beautiful women in Eng-
land, has st last definitely consented
to appear as a movie actress. Rumors
of this interesting venture have been
current for some time.

'Mr. J. Stuart Blackton, a well-
known film producer, told an English
paper that Lady Diana had entered
tnto a contract to appear in at lcast
two of his British productions next
year. She will be featured under her
maiden name of Lady Diana Manners,
and the stories will be specially
“written round” her.

Mr Blackton is an Englishman,
born in Sheffield, He emigrated in
his youth to America, and an Iinter-
view with Edison led him to begin
producing fiWms.  Much of the pioneer
work in raising the status of the
photoplay is credited to him, and his
productions have been consistently
successful. He was the producer who
made John Bunny and Flora Finch
famous.

A NOVEL INVITATION.
THE man who worked hardest to

make Scotland go “‘dry” is Colonel
Kyle, D.S.O. For sixteen years, as so-
licitor to the Glasgow Citizens' Vigi-
lance Association, he has fought for
total abstinence.

One of his storles 18 of a funeral
conducted by a Wesleyan minister in
Lancashire. He was just turning away
from the graveside when he feit a
touch on his elbow, and a voice said:

‘“The gorpse’s brother wishes to
know if you will take something to

idrlnk."

J. J. RASKAB A NEW
KING OF BUSINESS

Five Years Ago He Was a
Stenographer Employed
by du Pont. ‘

EXPANSION EXPERT

Said to Be Moving Spirit of What
Is Now the World's Big-
gest _Combine.

HE name Raskob does not seem
T to suggest romance. Yet John

J. Raskob of Wilmington,
Delaware, who, a few years ago. was
a stenographer in the' du Pont employ.
is to-day recognized as one of the
organizing geniuses of the day and is
by way of being the most important
asset of the largest corporation in
the world. He has effected the great-
est :ombination of interests, poten-
tially and actually, on industrial
record——greater than the Steel Corpor=
ation or than that loosely cpnnected
series of interests known as the
Standard Oil group.

Unlike these consolidations or struc-
tures, however, this new combination
manufactures and sells many hun-
dred different, finished products in
practically every part of the world
and under dozens of corporate names.
[t will mine nitrate out of its own
mines in Chile under one name and,
in the next town, sell to the inhabi-
tants * automobiles or 'tractors or
lighting plants for their homes, or
paint for their houses, or celluloid
collars, imitation ivory manicure sets,
artificial silk stockings or shirts or
artificial leather. :

Raskob does not own nor is he even
th official manager or director of
these wvast enterprises. Samuel
Crowther describes him, in the
World’s Work, as simply a man with
ar. extraordinarily keen business
sense, a vivid but not at all fantastic
imagination and a power to translate
‘magination into figures and then to

.convince others that the dream can be

be made to come true. Personally,
¢ ‘are told, he has less money thar
any of the group with which he is
identified and he holds, from a titular
standpoint, the. exzcutive offices of
least consequence. Among them is
tl.e vice-presidency of the E, L du
Pont de Nemours Company. Plerre
S. du Pont is chairman of the Board
of Directors. Raskob, prior to 1915,
was a private secretary to Plerre B.
du Pont.

Built New Combination
T is said that the du Ponts, who
made a large proportion of the ex~
plosives used by the Allies during the
war, including one hundred and thirty
different kinds ef powders to meet
various foreign and domestic specifi-
cations, were dissuaded by John J.
Raskob from trying to make a
“killing” out of their war work. The
average price for powder sold to the
United States and to.foreign govern-
ments during the four critical:years
of the war was only 6% per cent.
higher than' the pre-war price, while
the contracts with the United States
for 1917 and 1918 were respectively
10 per cent, and 15 per cent lower

than the prices before the war.

It was only five years ago that the
b’ siness-life story of John J. Raskob
began to assume epic proportions.
He, at that time, saw that the greatest
possible expansion of the du Pont
interests along strict lines of
chemistry would not be sufficient to
absorb all of the financial power being
generated by them, in spite of the
fact that their special investigators
and a committee of the directorate
were daily examing new flelds to
enter. He saw that eventually they
would either have to dispose of their
earnings through immense® dividends
or reinvest them in outside securities.
Neither alternative was attractive.

Raskob, we read, studied the in-

dustry of the country to discover it
there was some large company that
had great possibilities, an able
management, a business that could
vse some of the products of the du
Pont Company, but, more important
than all, could be made valuable by
the addition of the du Pont finaneial
and research power. He thought that
he had found the company in the
General Motors Corporation and he
persuaded the du Ponts quietly to
buy up some of its stock General
Motors was then a lame @uck and
its stock was regarded more as a
speculation than as an investment.
Raskob prevailed upon his fellow du
Pont directors, both for the company
and as individuals, cautiously to
work their way into this new com-
bination,
The company bought more and
more plants, they went heavily into
tractors and lighting plants, \mto
accessories, ang one of these days
they will go into tires. They bought
existing companies and expanded
them. and they enlarged their former
plants, the aim being to make every-
thing that enters into the automo-
bile, and everything that can absorb
of machine capa=
to go into the raw
material field. They have increased
their common stock to 20.000.000
shares of stock of no par value,
which at the time of writing is
\.orth $540,000.000, as against a
market vatue of the stock ‘of the
United States Steel Corporation of
somewhat less than half a |billion,

by-products
city, but not

Too Cruel.
"A FTER 2all,” asks a writer, “why
shouldn’t lreland have a Parlia-
ment. like England?’ Quite frankly
we do not like this idea of retaliation
while more humane methods are still

unexplored.~Punch (London).
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