POOR DOCUMENT

BLISs CAR . AN IS
IN ILL HEALTH

Canadian Poet, Compelled to
Give Up Work, Honored
by New York Literati.

HIS BOOKS NUMEROUS

He Has Written a Violume of
Poetry Every Year for
Twenty-Six Years.

By R. H HATHAWAY.
T may have been noticed by
I those who endcavor to keep in
touch with current Canadiar
literature that nuthing over ithe name
of Bliss Carman has appeared for
some time in the magaziﬁes and
other publications where new work
of his was wont to be found. The

reason is given in a fine appreciation |

of the personality and work of this
Canadian poet. by Willis Steell, in a
recent issue of the New York Sun
Mr. Carman, it seems, has been in
ill-h~alth and that, signs of tuber-
culosis having manifested them-
seleves, he is now in a sanitarium,
at Saranac Lake. New York

Mr. Steell begins his article by
referring to a testimonial which, it
it appears, had been arranged for
Mr. Carman at the Anderson Gal-
leries in New York City, a short time
previously, and in which the liter-
ary men of that city participated

Bms‘ Carman

Few of those. it is intimated, knew
that Mr Carman had been ill, while
those who did were unaware of the
seriousness of his aillment. A brief
remark in a newspaper about his
condition, however, had ' caused a
flood of regret and sympathy, for
while the people of Canada may be
said to have lost touch with him in
recent years. Mr Carman has gain-
ed a place for himself in the -liter-
ary world of the United States such
as few of the living writers of that
country enjoy. |

As might have been expected, Mr
Steell, although he rightly gives
Fredericton. N B, as Mr Carman’s
birthplace, claims our poet as a
“American.” In a sense. of course
he is justified, for Mr Carman has
been a resident of the United States
throughout his entire literary career
and every one gf his books has been
published there. At the same time
those who have followed his work
with any care know that it is Cana-
dian to the core, that it is colored
through and through with the, in-
fluences of a childhood. boyvhood and
youth spent in the woods and by the
streams »f his native Province. And
more than that. Mr. Carman, despite
his long residence in the United
States, and the associations whieh
he has made for himself there, stilf
remains a citizen of the country of
his birth, the authority for this state-
ment being none other than him-
self.

Viewing Mr. Carman’s poetry in
retrospec* Mr Steell says that it
_“surprises by its unexpected quant-
ity, averaging a volume a year for
26 years.” He then proceeds to give
a list of Mr Carman’s books but it
is not complete, nor’ is it correct in
all its details, and so for the benefit
of those interested a corrected list
including also his volumes of prose
which, while it can hardly be re-
garded as important as his poetry
has numerous warm admirers in
Canada as well as in the United
States. is given below.

A List of Carman’s Books.

HIS list. comprises only Mr
Carman’s regilarly published
books, for it may not be generally
known that he has been in the habit
since the earliest of his writing
days, of privately issuing pamphlets
Jeaflets. Lroadsides, etc., containing
new and unpublished work of his
own, for the pleasure and benefit of
his innumerable friends The num-
ber of such publications has been so
great. indeed. that in a “check list of
First Editions of Bliss Carman,” is-
sued by Frederick F Sherman a New
York publisher. a few years ago. more
than eighty separate items were de-
seribed, while if another similar list
were issued to-day the total would
run well over a hundred. Here. then
is the roll-call of Mr. Carman’s
books:

“Low Tide on Grand Pre” 1893:
“Songs from Vagabondia” (with Rich-
ard Hovey). 1894: “Behind the Arras,”
1895; “A Seamark: A Threnody for
Robert Louis Stevenson,” 1895: “More
Songs from Vagabondia” (with Rich-
ard Hovey), 1896; “Ballads of Lost
Haven,” 1897; “By the Aurelian Wall.”
1898: “A Winter Holiday,” 1899; “Last
Songs frem Vagabondia” (with Rich-
ard Hovey), 1901; “Christmas Eve at
St Kavin’s,” 1901; “Ode on the Cor-
onation of King Edward,” 1902
“Pipes of Pan, No. 1: from the Book
of Myths,” 1902: “Pipes of Pan, No
9: From the Green Book of the
Bards,” 1903; “The Word at St

Kavin’s,” 1903; “Pipes of Pan. No
8: Songs of the Sea Children,” 1904;

)
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. Sidelights

F,

on .ﬂen and Women inthe Public Eye

Mustapha Kemel Pasha

THE Turkish General who defended
the Dardanelles, and who is now
the leader of the Nationalist party
whose seat is at Sivas, Turkey, who
are now defying the entente allies

“The Kinship of Nature,” (essays)
1904; “Pipes of Pan, No. 4: Songs
from a Northern Garden,” 1904:
“Sappho: One Hundred Lyrics,” 1904:
“The Friendship of Art” (essays).
(1904); “Pipes of Pan, No. 4: From
the Book ot Valentines,” 1905; “The
Poetry of Life,” (essays), 1907; “The
Making of Personality” (essays).
1908; “The Rough Rider and Other
Poems,” 1909; “Echoes from Vaga-
bondia,” 1912; “Daughters of Dawn:
A Lyrical Pageant” (with Mary Perry
King), 1913; “Earth Deities and Other
Rythmic Masques” (with Mary Perry
King), 1914; “April Airs,” 1916.
Proceeding to a consideration of
Mr. Carman’s work, Mr Steell re-
marks: “It is more just than |is
usually possible to be when one tries
to sum up in a sentence the effect
of a volume of poetry like this. and
the justice is due to the fact that
Carman did not suffer from style
changes. This poet may fairly pride
himself on being always true to
himself and to his lovely past. He
grew as everybody grows, but he
never changed his way of growing
and his latest work. with all the fin-
ish of art that accrued to him by
study and experience, retains the
freshness of those elemental truths.
which appealed to him in ‘Low Tide
on Grand Pre’ The voice that sang

then has added chords and deepened
but--unmistakably it is the same
voice ”

That this statement of Mr Steell's
is absolutely correct anyone may
prove by comparing - Mr Carman's
last published volume *“April Airs’
with his first the “"Low Tids"" ‘of
1893 There was nothing a iteur-
ish or tentative about the earlier
volume; its author had plainly not
hastened to show himself in print
but had patiently schooled himself to
express the things he v nted to ex-
press and as he want« to express
them But the poet had not gained
complete control of his .instrument:
for while music rich and rare was
always there, one often groped for
the meaning of the words to which
it was the accompaniment. In
“April Airs.” however, no such dif-
ficulty presents itself Hand and

‘brain are here in complete accord;

music and sense are allied.

Writes of Life and Death

HIS latest poems are as fresh and
spontaneous as the songs of the
birds in the summer woods. But it
is not only harmony of music and
meaning that the’passage of the years
has brought to Mr. Carman. There
were manifest in his initial volume
a restlessness of the spirit, a feeling
of doubt, a questioning of life. All
this has now gone, and in its stead
are a qulet serenity, a calm steadfast-
ness, a surety that all is well

Mr. Steell sketches Mr. Carman’s
career as writer, editor, etc.,, and in-
cidentally spoke of various of his
friends including his fellow-poets,
Richard Hovey, Charles G. D. Roberts
and Richard Le Gallienne; John Bur-
roughs, Theodore Roosevelt, etc. In
connection with the last named he
says: “Theodore Roosevelt was his
devoted friend and at his passing a
sadness settled upon the poet, with
bad effects on his health. It had long
been falling, but with lifelong out-
door habits and tastes he could not
believe what the doctors told him of
his condition, and he fought the
threatening of consumption manfully
Until he went to Saranac Lake the
disease baffled aH remedies.” Mr.
Steell also -incidentally mentions a
fact which should particularly inter-
est Mr. Carman’s admirers and others
in this country, and that is that when
the United States went into the war
our poet enthusiastically offered his
services to the Vigilantes (an organi-
zation of writers and artists which
had been formed to carry on patriotic
propaganda work, and the members
of which gave their services free of
charge) and, as Mr. Steell says, “ac-
complished some telling work.”

Turning again to Mr Carman’s
poetry, Mr. Steell says that although
he has succeeded strangely in reviv-
ing the ballad form and succeeded
without manufacturing a jargon Mr.
Carman is really a modern. “The
eternal elements of human life pos-
sessed him and on the tide of human
destiny he swam To him these were
living, breathing., indisputable facts.
vivid with every earthy circumstance
and charged with familiar associ-
ations. He distilled his essence from
them. The significance of life. the
mystery but not the dread of death
the strength of love, human and di-
vine, our common hopes, fears. joys
and sorrows are his themes from first
to last.”

Those Canadian literary critics who
have described Mr. Carman as a
“heautiul .pagan fleeting down the
ways of life,” or as being “content to
sing of gypsies and vagabondage™
may well rub thetr eéyes in wonder as
they read these words of Mr. Steell,
put for all that, Mr Steell, is right,
absolutely right. -Mr Carman, it is
true, has sung at times of the jpys of
vagabondia, but his great preoccupa-
tion 1s life and its corollary. death
This preoccupation is manifest in all
his work, to those who read it with
understanding. He never deals with
social or political problems; it is the

deeper things, the things of the spirit

ACTIVE, LOVABLE,
KEEN WAS OSLER

Pleasing Personality of Famous
Medi~a) Man Sketched
by aa Associate.

COUNT NOT MY YEARS

(The following personal sketch o}
the late Siy Willsam Osler was writ-
ten by a man who was closely as-
sociated with him and knew him in-
timately.) .

By LYMAN P. POWELL.

EVEN OSLER, already in the

nineties head of his profession
was in a quandary Healing

the sick. gulding the infant footsteps
of the lusty Johns Hopkins School
of Medicine, courting a wife. and
writing while publishers called in-
cessantlv for “couy” for his magnum
opus on the practice of medicine.
were proving almost too much even
for a man of such versatility and ef-
f}clency as he.

No one can have help ir courting
Too many cooks are sure to spoil that
broth Across the mile that separated
the Medical School from Johns Hop-
kins University, Osler sent his S.OS
for help in his book writing “Could
President Gilman suggest some
young man to whip the rapidly ac-
cumulating manuscript into literary
form?” Graduate student in history
assistant editor of The Johns Hop-
kins Studies in History, acting
librarian of the department, 1 was re-
commended for the task.

At tea the next day with the
charming man in trouble, tte bus-
iness before us was immediately dis-
patched. and Osler—as was his
custom—with swift enthusiasm talk-
ed of things in general

He fell to talking about Oliver
Wendell Holmes. “I spent a day with
him last week” my host remarked
“You know., he is far more than
autocrat of the breakfast table He
has had a great career in medicine
He has discovered things Back in

1843 he ferreted out the fact that
puerperal fever was contagicus and
as a result thousands of mothers
have lived to bring their babies up
And he is such a boy in spite of his
82 years” :

“We're 20 To-night”
HEN  Osler leaped to his feet
with the spring of youth. walk-

ed swiftly back and forth across the
room. flecking the ashes from his
cigaret, and in vivid imitation  of
his aged friend made his visit live
again before me. He even quoted
Holmes: “Who says I'm getting old?
1 am as young @as any of you boys
Look at this”"—flinging his arms
wildly around and stooping over til
his fingers all but touched the floor.
Then came the memorable lines:
Has there any old fellow got mixed
. with the boys?
If ‘there has take him out

making a noise.
Hang the almanac’s cheat and the

catalogue’s spite;
Old Time's a liar, we're twenty to-

night.

For months 1 spent each afternoon

without

with Osler In the morning to his |

stenographer he poured. out of a
memory so retentive that he rarely
had to verify a fact. and out of a
rich medical experience. page after
page on typhoid fever, tuberculois
meningitis. neurosis. and other tech-
nical themes When 1 arrived at 2
o'clock theftypewritten pages were
turned over to me for arrangement
Osler was modest.  He embarrassed
the mere boy by assertions that he
really could not write & bock  But
seldom could 1 find more than a
trifling inadvertence due to a rapid-
ity at times tumultuous When the
first edition of that book of 1.079
pages appeared at the end of six
months without neglect of any other
duties or of hjs supreme joy. the
work immediately took its place as
first in medicine.

The man Osler was pever lost in
the world-famous doctor He was
human His staff all loved him 1
recall one day when a new member
still in awe of the chief was made
to feel at home in the new group as
Osler. . flung his arm in brotherly
affection around the young man'’s
shoulders. All joined in celebration
of his birthday. and though he still
was somewhat short of entering
middle life. he quaintly said to me:
“Don’t count the years. I'll get old
fast enough”

This was not altogether jest Like
Phillips Brooks. he did not want to
appear old even in the prospect It
was worse than cruel for the world
+0 distort his famous comments on
the ages of. .40 and 60 None who
wnew him corld misunderstand But
the persistence of comment in press,
in pew in pulpit cut him to the heart

1t was not S0 much con-
cern about himself He Lknew
how to stand punishment. 1t

was, in fact, the effect he saw it
was having on the public attitude to-
ward men wha pass on into middle
life without losing their capacity for
work and with compensations Osler
always understood maturity brings
for the losses of young manhood.

Energy and Modesty
E was always doing more thén
H most ever dregm of trying to
accomplish He seemed to have time
for anyone, aand everything. He ever

and’ the soul alone, which concern
him .

I cannot add to Mr. Steell’s eulogy
except to emphasize that it is of a
Canadiafl. one of our own. of whom
it is uttered, and to express the hope
that it will set those who find satis-
faction in poetry reading the work of
Bliss Carman But 1 must utter a
word of warning. Mr Carman’s
books, numerous as they are, may be
said to represent each one particular
phrase Or side of his work, and he
cannot be safely judged by one or two,
of them. Still, no one will make a
mistake by starting on “April Airs.”
or “Echoes from Vagabondia,” or “The
Rough Rider,” or any of the various
volumes of the “Pipes of Pan” series
It 1s to be hoped. however that it
will not be long before a really good
collected edition of Mr. Carman’s
poetry is put before the reading
world.

Youngest Barber

number of his own customers.
600 p.m.. and all-day Saturday.
parber shaving one of his customers.

Is Six Years Old

SONNY. SOUUL.ANTI, aged 6 years, is probably the youngest barber in| the, New York Tribune describes the

America. He learned how to shave and cut hair from his father, who
has a barber shop at 7811 17th Avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y. He already has a
Sonny’s working hours are from 3.30 pm. to
The photograph shows the six-year-old

It She Had Only Let Him Down

Lady Ampthill Once Made the Supreme M isla'ee of Rescuing
Kaiser Wilhelm From W atery Grave.

By L. A M. LOVEKIN.

HE history of the world and of
T individuals alike presents many
incidents showing how very

great events have arisen from very
insignificant accidents. The author
of a recently published book., “Pomps
and Circumstances,” in one of his
paragraphs tells, seemingly for -the
first time, of an incident in which the
ex-Kaiser William figured somewhat
prominently and which affords food
for the reflection—what if the end
had been different, and’ whether the
page of the world's history during the
past few years would bave to be dif-
ferently written.. It appears that in
the year 1890, Lady Ampthill, wife of
the British Ambassader in Berlin, was

man,” as he is described in another
page. to scull and she took care to
tell her pupil that the boat was a very
light ‘one. to be stepped into with the
greatest caution. “But,” says the
author of the new book, “William of
Hohenzollern. who had never taken
advice from anyone in his life. and
was always convin¢ed that he himself
knew best. responded by jumping into
the boat from the landing-stage. cap-
sizing it immediately. and throwing
himself and Lady Ampthill into six-
teen feet of water. Prince William,
owing to his malformation. was un-
able to swim one s roke, but Lady
Ampthill, a very strong swimmer
managed. in spite of the weight of her
{clothing. to support him in the water
ifor five minutes until help came and

teaching “quite & comﬂrﬁonplace ypungjthe‘y were both rescued.

gave the impression that he stood
{to serve. With the heartless exper-
. ienee of youth I sent him more than
once cases on the sly which other
doctors could not cure and sometimes
could not even diagnose. Whether
or not they could pay. his healing
touch, so often magical, was given
Once 1 recall he actually urged me
,to send him - a young man whose
{trouble 1 had taken to myself He
| cured the patient of his ailment; he
|surely took 1way my grave concern
He understood what was in the heart
iof man Young men were like an
{open book to him

[ Among the vivid recollections of
ithose summer afternoons are his il-
‘luminating phrases about men and
| measures One of his prejudices
was against William T Stead Mind-
ful of Stead’s contributions ‘to jour-
nalistic enterprise. 1 once rashly
ventured to try to undermine his

prejudice The next mail brought me
this note:
“Dear Mr. Powell: Don’t try to

make me like Stead Every man has

his prejudices Stead is one of mine

And yet he may be an estimabhle

man who neither drinks nor swears.
“Yours sincerely,

g “WILLIAM OSLER”

Not long oefore he went to Europe
to live tne last period of his life 1
thought to get from him a service
he woull perhaps regard as trifling
An important magazine to which I
had for years an advisory relation-
ship requested me to' draw on my
medical acquaintance for an article
in which to discuss the seven lead-
ing physicians of the United States
1 made up my list with Osler (first.
and received from him in his own
hand the note which follows:

“Dear Mr. Powell: T think you
might leave me out of the list of
seven sages! I shotuld put Mitchell.
Welch Billings, Keen, Browditch,
Senn, and McBurney

“yYours sincerely,
“WILLIAM OSLER.”

Ernest Brown
CORNISH FISHERMAN, who.
when a vessel he was on, the

«“@lanee,” had a hole torn in its bot-
tom on the Pl,\'mt_wuth Rocks. wrap-
ped himself in sails and old clothes
and forced his body into the hole
stopping the leak for four hours
while the boat was being towed into
a harbor.

PRINCE'S WAR _RELICS

THE Prince of ‘Wales has collected

many souvenirs of his long spell
of active service, and these are now
at York House. In the hall are
plaoe? the bass drum and two ~*
drums of the 1st Battalion of the
Grenadier Guards, his regiment,
which the Prince bought when, in
accordance with the usual custom on
the purchase of new drums for the
battalion, the old ones were auc-
tioned He has also two bugles usecd
by the Grenadiers at the front.

QUEEN GOES SHOPPING

IT is doubtful if Queen Victoria en-

tered half a dozen shops during the
whole’ of her lengthy reign. It was
h- custom to have a selection of «r-
ticles that she desired to purchase
sent to whichever Royal residence she
was occupying. Queen Alexandra, in
her early married days, followed this
custom for several years, but grad-
ually broke away from it, as she
found that she had greater choice—
and doubtless enjoyment—if she visit
ed the shops herselt. And to shop
herself is the custom of Queen Mary
Usually Her Majesty is accompanied
by Princess Mary.

VERY HUMAN ROYALTY
AN jinstance of the unfailing kind-
ness and unselfish consideration
which Queen Mary shows to those
around her has just been referred to
in a London weekly. The King and
Queen have arranged for the erec-
tion of a hall and recreation room at
Balmoral Castle for the use of their
household and estate servants. The

hall will be provided with a library.

The Queen of the Red

[{’NOWN as the prettiest of the
Reds, or “Sylph of the Soviet.”
Miss Anna Manson said to be the
leader of the Reds in New York City
has been arrested and sent to Ellis
Island to await deportation proceed-
ings Miss Manson. who is a Rus-
sian, is in favor of free speech free
love, free thought and free every-
thing.

VICE-PRESIDENT
VISIBLE FOR ONCE

With President Wilson Il the
U. S. Public Has Heard
of Tom Marshall.

MILD SMALL - TOWNER

RESIDENT WII SON'S long 1ll-
ness, which has not been con-
trued as the “disability” men-
tioned in the United States Consti-
®ion. has at least been construed as
social disability, and it has devo'ved
on Vice-President Thomas Riley

Marshall to welcome foreign person-
ages and otherwise act for the Presi-
dent where the acting could do noth-
 ing more than raise a question of
etiquette,

For some months now people here
and there throughout the country
have been telling their woes to the
Vice- President. Petitions for par-

! dons of Federal prisoners have been

| addressed to him: parents with boys
in some sort of military trouble have

i petitioned him for rellef. and even a

i few job hunters have asked him for

. appointments.

The Washington correspondent of

situation this way:

Certain foreign statesmen, parlia-
mentary bodies and minor States
have addressed official documents to
Mr. Marshall instead of to President
Wilson and now and then evcn a
foreign diplomat or commissioner
has conceived it to be his duty te
call on the Vice-President. inasmuoh
as he could not see the President.

To the last the Vice-President has
explained in his dry way that a Vice-
Fresident is never Vice-President—
that he never acts for a President.
However, Mr. Marshall was “glad to
see them just the same.”

It is to be doubted whether any
of these foreigners clearly grasped
the fact that the *“heir apparent” of
the American Presideficy is about as
near to the President as North is to
South, generally speaking.

A President never takes a Vice-
President into his official confidence,

except now and then, in a casual sort
of way. /

Making the Senate Laugh

O make himself comfortable he
has summoned his innate Hoosler
humor to his aid and, while taking
seriously his functions as President

of the Senate, has made fun of him-
self'as a Presidential substitute.

On one occasion pretty nearly all
the speakers were giving their views
of “what this country needs.” Mr.
Marshall listened to many versions of
the nation’s need Suddenly he bent
over the throne-like desk of the

| President of the Senate and whisper-

ed audibly to Rose the Assistant
. Secretary of the Senate:

“Rose. what this country needs is
a really godd 5-cent cigar.”

A concurring chuckle vibrated
through the Senate. The time .nd
place of the remark made it humor-
ous. but it was loaded with earnest-
ness, coming from a man who had
lived for fifty years in Columbia City
Ind., or like small places. In them
the quality ~of B-cent cigars looms
large.

Speaking of City
(Whitely county,

Columbia

habitat of the original and uncon-
taminated Americans, and there are
about twenty thousand of them that
boast at xast one such successful
country lawyer as Tom Marshall was
for some thirty-three years,

Chance offered him political honors
just once before it led the Democrats
to nominate Marshall for Governor
of Indiana, in 1908. Here’s one of
his stories:

Stumped the Book Agent

AWYER MARSHALL was sitting
L’ in his little office when a genial
book agent entered and undertook to
sell him a new edition of the Bible.
«full morocco, annotated,” etc. Be-
fore the agent was through with his
description of the merits of the new
volume Marshall interrupted him to
ask who the author was. /

“W-h-hy. this is the Bible,” ex-
plained the agent.

“] am fully aware of that,” an-
swerea Marshall in full soberness,
“put. | ask again. who is the author?*

Again the salesman explained that
he was offering the Bible. Agan
Marshall demanded the name of the
author, and the demand and the ex-
planation were repeated in varying
forms again and again.

Finally the man of the books gath-
ered up his samples, retreated to the
door. and then, with one hand on the
knob turned around and shouted:

“You pin-headed fool and blither-
ing idiot, it's the Bible!”

Some of Marshall's epigrams are:

All 1 ever got out of politic§ was
to lose my home.

The time when I am liable to be
wholly wrong is when I know that
1 am absolutely right.

I do not talk politics between cam-
paigns and afterwards I regret what
I said in them.

MAKING A START

N amusing story is told concc n-
ing Sir John Lavery, the famous
English portrait painter.

It seems that one day he was en-
gaged in ‘painting the portrait of a
pbeautiful but very shy little girl
when he chanced to find a three-
penny-bit in his color box.

“Do you collect threepenny-bits?”
he inquired of the child, showing her
the coin.

“Yeth,” she lisped.
“Here’s one for your
Now how many have you?”

“One,” replied the little sitter.

collection.

Unexpected
THE home-going parson who is said
to make a church-going people
must be prepared for an occaslonal
rebuff.

A young and zealous curate was go-
ing his rounds recently and at one
house his knock was answered by a
little girl.

“Mother is suited with a clergyman,
thank you,” she sald, and shut the
door.

pop. 2.976), such|
communities are nowadays the chief [

John Lewis

DANIFWSISA
THOROUGH LIBERAL

Sympathies With the Commor
People — A Pioneer
in Reform.

OHN LEWIS, who last week re-
J signed from the editorial staff of

the Toronto Daily Star to take
up at Ottawa an appointment as
editor of the literature published on
behalf of the Liberal party. is one of
the best known editors in the coun-
try. For the past fourteen years he
was opn the staff of The Star, and
pefore that for more years than any-
one who looks at him would think
possible, he had been on the staff
of thé News, the World and the
Globe, and for a time on a newspaper
in Winnipeg. His most valuable
editorial work was done on The Star
and on the Globe, when Sir John
Willison was in charge of that paper.
He has been a frequent contributor
to the magazines and wrote the blog-
raphy ot Hon Genrge Brown in the
Makers of Canade eeries.

John Lewis is a thorough-going
Liberal. not only in politics, but in
all His views and principles. His
sympathies are with the general run
of the people as against the sections
of privilege. There is scarcely a
sane reform advocated in Canada
that he was not among the first to
chanpion and always his advocacy
took the form of reasoned argument
rather than censure of his adversar-
ies. There are few men in Canada
the equal of Mr. Lewis in his know-
ledge of the political.history of the
country. Aside from all else, John
Lewis is a right good fellow, makes
many friends and keeps them for life.

HasWilson Droppea
Colonel House

Man of Mystery Has Not Sec
President Since Return
From France.

in Washington there has been

a lot of speculation as to what
has happened to Colonel House, ‘the
man behind the throne,” and the un-
officia} statesman who is popularly
supposed to direct the affairs of the
nation. It Is rumored that he has lost
favor with President Wilson, and that
the extraordinary public career of this
formerly obscure Texas business man

66 IN diplomatic and political eircles

York correspondent, who continues:
“Careful observers of international
. and domestic political events base
their belief partly on the fact that
Colonel House has not seen the Presi-
dent since his : return from Paris,
where he played such an important
part in the Peace Conference, nor
has he seen the Secretary of State,
Mr. Lansing. It is true that both Mr.
Wilson and Colonel House have been
111, but the colorel has for some weeks
been able to attend to business, and
he has not been in Washington, nur
has he been summoned by the Presi-
dent, There has been no open quarre!
between Mr. Wilson and Colone!
House, but it has been the President’s
custom quietly to eliminate persons
who have lost his confidence. For
some time past, it is stated, Colone!
House has been quite ignorant of Mr,
Wilson’s plans. Some Government of-
ficials think that when the President
has sufficiently recovered his health
he‘ will summon his former adviser
and restore him to "the very great
favor he enjoyed for sevzn years
which it is asserted he has now los
because of acts of excessive authorit;
which have greatly embarrassed lh.«
President.”

HE'D HAD SOME
MONGST many good stories told
by Admiral Sir Reginald Bacon.

whose newly-published book, “The
Dove'r Patrol,” is being so widely read
just now, is one concerning a certain
saflor who suffered from chronic sore
throat. :

One day when he was on leave in
London (says Sir Reginald) he
thought he would seek medical advice
regarding his troublesome ailment.

The doctor consulted. being a great
believer in simple remedies, asked
him if he had ever tried salt water
gargling. .

“Have -1?” replied the sailor scorn-
fully. “I've been torpedoed six
times.”

R

1s drawing to a close,” says a New




