HAT do the people of the United States know about the man who for four
years has directed their affairs? Do they see him like one of themselves,
glad and sorry, hopeful and downcast, liking the things they like, hating the
things they hate, thinking, feeling, working like other men? Those who are
near him so see him. A few outside may have the imagination so to see him,
but to the mass of the people the
President is a remote figure..
This is so from no fault of his..
Mr. Wilson has never shunned . A m: K
popular contacts. He can meet
people, campaign, dine out with
the best of our politicians, but he
cannot let these things interfere
with work. If there is public WITH THE
business on hand which requires
close thinking to bring it to a

head, you cannot pry him from
his desk. This is the job the PRESHDENT
people have put up to him, not
dining out, not jollying crowds.

He works when there is work

to do. It is decades since such OF THE
- “fleods of it have piled on a presi-
dential desk, and such work! The
peace of nations, the chances at
life and liberty of men and I INITED SmTES
women and little children, the
preservation of the thing we call
Aﬁmericanism, that thing that
gives us our own tang, as well as BY
our hopes, our chance to be our-
selves and not a poor imitation of
other peoples! He has shut him- IDA M. TARBELL
self up to do this work. We are
reaping the benefits to-day, and
all the future will reap them, for
he has set both our thinking and
our doing far ahead.

Would that every man and
woman in the country could sit
with him for an afternoon as I re-
cently had the privilege of doing,
and read the man Wilson. He is
open as a book. I have in a
rather long journalistic career
talked with many men of high
position, both in this country
and Europe, with every president
since and including Mr. Cleve-
land, with scores of our captains
of industry, with great statesmen
and scientists and writers, but
never have I talked with any man
who showed himself more direct,
less engaged with himself and
more engaged with the affairs
committed to him, more just and
more gentle in his estimate of
people, less bitter, emotional,
prejudiced, and yet never for an
instant fooled. Mr. Wilson is a
fine, humorous, cultivated Ameri-
can gentleman. He and Mrs. Wilson receive you into the temporary White
House at Shadow Lawn with the simplicity and cordiality of gentlefolk the
world over. A president, yes, every instant; but also a gentleman, who, having
invited you to his table, treats you as a fellow human being, interested in the
things he is interested in and frankly willing to talk them over with you, not at
you. The sight of him moving so quietly yet energetically through his exacting
daily program, treating the grave matters which so dominate him gravely, yet
able to turn gayly and with full sense of human values to the lighter matters
which are equally a part of his business, humanizes and endears him. The com-
mon things of life inferest him, and this fact somehow strengthens enormously
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—_— the estimate which any candid

examination of his career forces,
| WOODROW WHLSON and that is that here at last we
' i < : have a president whose real in-
t President of the United States terest in life centers around the
common man, and on whom we
can count to serve that man so
far as his ability goes.

How did he become the great
democrat he undoubtedly is, he
whose career up to fourteen years
ago was the kind that usually
makes intellectual aristocrats of
Americans?

I put the question to him. “I
don’t know,” he said frankly. “I
am not conscious of a process.
No doubt there is something in
my heredity: Scctch and Scotch-
Irish. There is no real aristoc-
racy in Scotland; there is no such
thing as a Scotch peasant. Car-
lyle’s father was as intellectual
as Carlyle. Scotland is full of
men who match wits. The con-
tacts of John Wilson were with
all kinds of men. There is no dif-
ference between Scotchmen but
the difference of education. There
has never been a barrier between
me and anybody, except the bar-
rier of taste.”

“PDoes the Irish often show it-
self in public affairs?”’ I asked.

“QOccasionally, not often, it
signs a bill,” he laughed, “that

“HE » || other people are quibbling about.
HAS KEPT US OUT OF WAR /| My father was like that. He was

Thic ek i : a wonderfully and thoroughly
I8 tn' e ace'u a man slrong, coura- human person: he was always do-
geous, patient and kindly, a man-— : hi I b
Always alert to the aspirations of his feilow- ing natural things. re_m em o
iy e b once when I was a boy listening
man and sympathetic toward their fulfillment; to a number of men arguing hotly
Never complacent toward the encroachments with him_ One of the men began
of privilege nor tolerant of social wrong; ‘to swear, but, picking himself up
Always seeking to enhance the dignity of quick‘ly, he said: ‘I beg your par-
labor and butler the state of the toiiar; don’ Dr. Wilson, I fgrgot fﬂr the
Never lending an ear to the sophistry of ex- moment that you were a minis-
ploitation or the blandishments of expediency; ter.” ‘It was not me that you
Always patient to hear and weigh, to ap offended,” my father replied, quiet-
praise and analyze, and passionate to find the ly and simply.”
way of right; As he talked he told me more
Never premature in purpose nor prejudiced of his father. “He was a man of
in judgment, and never headlong in decision— great intellectual energy. My
Such is WOODROW WILSON. best training came from him, He
— = —-I!l was intolerant of vagueness, and

from the time I began to write
until his death in 1903, when he was eighty-one years old, I carried everything
I wrote to him. He would make me read it aloud, which was always painful to
me. Every now and then he would stop me. ‘What do you mean by that?’ I
would tell him, and, of course, in doing so would express myself more simply
than I had on paper. ‘Why didn’t you say so?’ he would go on. ‘Don’t shoot at
your meaning with bird shot and hit the whole countryside; shoot with a rifle at
the thing you have to say.”’ He was a great student of language, lovedword s,
and often gave an archaic touch to his expressions. I remember that he used

to say: ‘I wonder at that with great admiration.’Of course such an associationwas
constantly stimulating and exciting. It broke up my habit of surround-
ing what I wrote with a penumbra. I came to think in definitions.”
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This bit of reminiscence an-
swers a question many of us
have asked: Where did he learn
to use language as he does?
No man is born with his power
of definition; certainly no man
gets in any school in the United
States to-day training in
English which gives anything
that approaches his clearness,
his flexibility, and his modern-
ness. His language has the
elegance of classic English, and
yet it is shot through and
through with the phrase and thg
feel of the man in the street.
I doubt if there is any man in
America that can talk and speak
with such taste and precision
and at the same time so like a
human being. This training
given by his father accounts
for his rare accomplishment.
It is obvious, too, that Mr. Wilson is a master of
orderly thinking, else he could never turn off so
many letters and speeches that exactly hit the mark.
No one interested in the writer’s craft, reading his
recent speech of acceptance, for instance, could fail
to marvel, not only at its style, but at the way it
was knit together and packed with facts. What is
his technique? That is what the writer is curious
about,_and that is what I asked.

“I begin,” he said, “with a list of the topies I want
to cover, arranging them in my mind in their natu-
ral relations—that is, I fit the bones of the thing
together; then I write it out in shorthand. I have
always been accustomed to writing in shorthand,
finding it a great saver of time. This done, I copy
it on my own typewriter, changing phrases, correct-
ing sentences, and adding material as I go along.
Usually the document is not changed after it comes
from the typewriter, but sent as it is to the printer.
When the paper is my own, like the ‘Accept-
ance Speech’ or the ‘Lincoln Speech,” I rarely
consult anybody about it. Sometimes, when it
seems specially important that I be understood,
I try it on Tumulty, who has a very extraordinary
appreciation of how a
thing will ‘get over
the footlights.” He is
the most valuable audi-
ence I have.”

He spoke of the
methods of other presi-
dents and statesmen,
and naturally enough
of their Americanism.
There 1is no subject
with which he is more
saturated, none on
which he loves better
to talk. 1t is a satis-
faction to hear one
speak of these things,
to whom they are more
than words. Mr. Wil-
son has no penumbra
about his notions of
Americanism. In his

, '-i
e |
B

-

1

Mr. and Mrs. Wilson greet
you with simplicity and cordiality
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mind it is something

alive, practical, fit to ral WY
live and work by; and (3 \"--\x.m

he measures American ,:f ......... | ﬁﬁﬁﬁ,‘:‘?;}}*,‘-‘?T?jﬁ‘:‘,{|‘,f;ﬁ:f;:ﬁ_ij;l'II;'-g-,"-;.g.al-,.I.,l.,;!. .
statesmen strictly by s e
the canon he has
worked out.

“It has taken many
men to make America,”
he goes on. “Hamilton
was never an Ameri-
can. He never be-
lieved there was such
a thing as the wisdom
of the masses. He :
was a great conservative genius, and we needed that =
at the moment. Marshall and Webster were through
and through Americans—that is they knew how to
make the law a vehicle of life, to stretch it to fit the
demands of a new country. Jefferson colored his thinking with French

philosophy. Liberty

was a sentiment with

him as well-as a con-

viction and an experi-

ence. To a genuine

American it is always

LY a product of experience,

not something we have
read about in a book,
but something we have
tried out and found to
work, Jefferson saw it
in both ways. He was
a great American, and
something else besides.”

“And Lincoln?” 1
asked, eager to have
him say freshly what I
knew he felt.

“Oh, Lincoln,” he
said with enthusiasm.
“He embodies what I
take it we mean by
Americanism more
nearly than anyone.
He began as a frontier
statesman, came out of
the rudest human lair,

X : but everything formed,
' informed, and {trans-
' formed Lincoln.

“He learned as he

went. He arrived with-
out baggage, but im-
mediately acquired it.
He knew nothing of the
East until he came to
the East, and when he
made his Cooper Union speech he so sensed the East
that he won it. He was not fit to be president ur{tll
he was president. He was the common man—with
genius. He understood the West, the conservative
East—even the South. No Northerner of his genera-
tion understood it so well. A marvelous figure!”

“I have been wondering, Mr, President,” I broke
in, “if you would have been able to say the other day
at the dedication of the Lincoln cabin what you did
of Lincoln’s isolation, his loneliness, if it had not
been for your own deep experience in the last two
years.”
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“No. I could not. Do you not get the impression
in studying Lincoln through the war of a man of
great loneliness? He could make no associate in his
great crisis. I felt this profoundly in the acute stage
of our difficulty with Germany. " The strongest men
about me came with their opinions and suggestions.
‘I am offering this for what it is worth,” they said,
‘but you must think it out.” There were multitudes
of messages from the country, offering all kinds of
suggestions, but always they ended: ‘We will stand
by what you think it best to do.” The awful and over-
whelming thought was that the country trusted me.

“My determination from the start was to let noth-
ing hasten me, nothing tempt me to override prin-
ciples. I meant, if possible, to keep the country
square with principles. I waited for clearer air.
I made it a pmnt not to read the details of what
was happening, in instances of personal suffering
and what seemed individual outrage. I did not dare
to do so lest I should see red. I feared to be over-
whelmed by a storm of feeling.

“In handling national affairs feeling must never
take precedence of judgment. I used to tell my stu-
dents long before I had an idea of going into polities
that no case could ever be made up at the time
that it was developing. The final judgment on every-
thing that happens in the world will be made up
long years after the happening—that is, the student
always has the last say. He interprets the letters,
the documents. I have tried to look at this war ten
years ahead, to be a historian at the same time I
was an actor. . A hundred years from now it will not
be the bloody details that the world will think of in
this war: it will be the causes behind it, the read-
justments which it will force.”

Going It Blind

THE wind came soft and fragrant through the
trees, the head of a secret-service man peered
from behind a pillar of the veranda, the end of a
great camera showed itself through the shrubbery;
but the President was silent, far away in those days
of terrible uncertainty, when no man could tell what
horror might not erash the next instant on his head.

“The actor at the center of a great drama,” he
went on, “is frequently judged as if he knew every-
thing. It is impossible that he should know all. He
may make the most diligent attempt to inform him-
self, and much will escape him. When I was writing
history, and I wrote my history of the United States
principally for the sake of learning that history, I
was often puzzled as to whether a man had known
certain things which I knew; unless I was certain
I could not be fair to him. I had an illustration of
this when Mr. Cleveland was in Princeton. We
asked him to give us some lectures on his Adminis-
tration. Like many men who never had a college
education, Mr. Cleveland attached exaggerated im-
portance to the college audience. He: asked me to
listen to the lectures as they developed. I remember
calling on him at his request to hear the paper on his
quarrel with the Senate about removals from office;
I found him walking up and down his study in a
violent rage. ‘I have just been reading in the Con-
gressional Record. I never knew they said these
things about me!” In a case like the Mexican or
the German, action is again and again necessary
upon imperfect information. Action necessarily
takes place before the case is finally made up. In
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the Mexican matter there was a time when it did
not appear who in Mexico was a sincere friend of
the people; we had to act on what we knew then,
not on what has developed since.

“At the same time that one often has insufficient
information on certain questions, there are others
on which he has much more than he dare let the
public know. In many of the situations created by
this war there were many days when the facts Were
new every morning; it was unsafe for anybody ex-
cept the Secretary of State and myself to know these
facts; another twenty-
four hours would
change them; all we
could do was to try to
accommodate ourselves
to the situation, to
avoid all possible ele-
ments of irritation, to
keep our object clearly
before us. There were
people who felt that
they could settle the
trouble on what they
knew, but usually they
came to me with gen-
eral statements. It
bores me to have men
waste my time in gen-
eral terms. What I
want to know is how it
is to be done. I am
never interested until
that point is reached.
When I was teaching
and my students would
offer me a general
proposition, I would
send them away, tell-
ing them to draw up
an act of Congress to
do it. They did not
often come back. I am
not interested until a
practical method is pro-
posed—that is, I sup-
pose that in govern-
ment I am a prag-
matist; my first thought is, will it work?”

The program of domestic legislation that has been
put through under Mr. Wilson’s direction is so ex-
traordinary; it crystallizes so much of the progres-
sive thinking for a good (Continued on page 37)
many years that I have felt surprise
that it should have been possible to
accomplish so much when the Admin-
istration was standing on such ticklish

ground, and I dropped as much into the
conversation.

“It has been a wonderful record, has
it not?” Mr. Wilson .said with his en-
gaging frankness. “It has been a
positive relief to have a definite pro-
gram. Of course the strength of my
position was that I was working on a
party platform, and not on an indi-
vidual plan. There has never been a
Wilson policy, with one exception.
What we have carried out were Demo-
cratic policies laid down in our plat-
form. The one exception—that is, the
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one Wilson policy—was the repeal of
the exemption of American ships from
paying toll at the Canal. Both party
platforms commended that law, but
when I found that both parties to the
treaty had understood in signing it
that all shipping was to be subject to
tolls, I determined to insist upon the
repeal. With the exception of that, it
was a party plan for whiech we were
working. I never raised the question
with regard to any one of the things
we have done: ‘Shall we do it?’ I sim-
ply said: ‘We have promised; how are
we going to do it? As wvaluable a
thing as we have done is entirely to
change the atmosphere of ’'egislation.
We did this when we drove sut the
lobby. We have changed the lobby from
one of inducement to one of argument.
More than one cynical congressman of
long experience tells me that all the
conditions under whielh the work in
Congress is now done are changed.
The old lobby was the heart of things,
and the heart is changed.”

Mexico vs. the Ephesians

T is impossible to listen to President

Wilson discussing the work of the last
four years done under such terrific
strain without - asking ' yourself again
and agzain how has he been able to
carry it? It is evident that he has stood
it. He is not a rugged man, but his
color is too good, his eyes too clear, his
motions too easy and unhurried not to
feel that he is in a normal physical and
mental condition. He laughs cheer-
fully when you ask him.

“There is a lot of the boy left in me.
I have never forgotten how to play,
never forgotten how to loaf. I get great
relief as I go along by a sense of the
fun in things. There is a constant suc-
cession of funny things happening. 1
enjoy stories; that is another thing
that my father taught me. He was a
great story-teller. I generally open
cabinet meetings by telling the last
story I have heard. I think it sometimes
disturbs my colleagues, but it relieves
the tension. Frank Cobb was down
here last night and he told me a new
story of Pat McCarren. A police jus-
tice in Brooklyn had just died. Pat
heard of it at eight o’clock: at half
past eight a young lawyer turned up
and said: ‘Mr. McCarren, have you
heard of Murphy’s death? What would
you say to my taking his place? ‘I
have no objection,” McCarren told him,
‘if you can arrange it with the under-
taker.’

“I have often been willing to make
the same arrangement with office
seekers. I know of nothing more in-
decent than for a man to apply for the
seat of a judge who has just died.”

“Do you find much relief in reading?”
I put in.

“lI haven’t read a serious book
through for fourteen years,” Mr. Wil-
son replied. “I read detective stories for
fun, but very little of modern fiction. It
concerns itself too exclusively with prob-
lems, and I have enough problems. Of
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course, I read my old favorites, and

some poetry. There are things of

Tennyson’s that have been a comfort

to me. I don’t know that anyone ex-

pounds the theory of popular govern-

ment better than Tennyson. You re-

member the lines in ‘The Princess’:

A nation yet, the rulers and the ruled—

Some sense of duty, something of a
faith,

Some reverence for the laws ourselves
have made,

Some patient force to change them
when we will,

Some civic manhood firm against the
crowd.

“Firm against the crowd,” the Presi-
dent repeated the words over and over.
“That is where our danger lies. Do
you remember the angry crowd that
was worked up in Ephesus by a silver-
smith who told his workmen that Paul
would surely spoil their trade of mak-
ing shrines for Diana if they did not
stop his talk of there being no gods
made by hands? The men filled the
streets, crying ‘Great is Diana of the
Ephesians’ until the town clerk came
out and said: ‘You idiots, nobody is
hurting Diana. If you have a complaint
against any man, take it to the courts,
but stop this uproar or you’ll get into
trouble.’

“That episode in Ephesus is very like
what is going on to-day in the country
in regard to Mexico. A few men who
have property down there have worked
up a claque to cry: ‘Great is order in
Mexico.” But it is order not for the
Mexicans, but for some of the foreign
investors.

“Neverinall of theirappeals to me has
one of them even mentioned the fifteen
million Mexicans. It is always our in-
vestments. One can almost always find
a parallel for a political situation like
this in the Bible. A man can get a lib-
eral education from the Bible. It has
educated the Scotch. They have learned
from it to understand the human heart
and the history of civilization. There
is another character in the Bible with
whom I have had frequent dealings
within the last fourteen years. I don’t
always remember his name—Je—Jeshu
—Jeshurun. That's it, they say of him
that he ‘waxed fat and kicked.” I have
met a good many men of that kind in
the last few years.”

The reference gave me an opportu-
nity that I wanted. For a number of
months I have been feeling more and
more strongly that the real issue in
the campaign was going to be the old
one between money and no money. The
the campaign was going to be the old
one between money and no money. The
Chicago conventions reeked with the
power and the determination of prop-
erty by hook or crook to get its hands
on things again. Every week since has
intensified my impression that this is
the fact. Money thinks the populace
is getting too strong, and it means to
take the reins. I wondered how deeply
the President from his close touch with
men of various points of view felt this,
and asked him.
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“It is a fact. The philosophy of the
situation, as I see it, is this: The
Democratic party is offering a program
of principles based on a belief of the
control of the people. The policy of
the other side is and will be determined
by those who have the largest stake.
They are not interested in policies; to
them policy is neither here nor there
if they can control. For instance, they
are not opposed to the Federal Reserve
Bank, but they don’t want the people to
control it. They will consent to almost
any policy if you will allow them to
manage it. Again and again I have
found men in Wall Street uneasy be-
cause the Treasury was being managed
without their advice. Of course I am
always willing to listen to their advice,
but they want me to promise to follow
it. They are uneasy and feel that some-
way a joke has been played on them.

“Who shall control? That is the
issue to-day. What the other side is
trying to do is to bring Mark Hanna
back, that is, return to the day of
vested rights. They are saying now
that they were responsible for the
Federal Reserve Bill; that is, that their
spokesman, Aldrich, made the bill. Mr.
Aldrich made the anatomy of that bill,
but we changed the heart. I don’t care
who produces the anatomy, if I ecan
make the heart. I have lived with this
group for fourteen years. They have
no other ambition or desire but to con-
trol men’s thoughts and lives. We are
up against the very essence of privilege
to-day. Nobody can predict the pro-
fundity of change in this country after
the war; nobody can predict the hold on
the country that privilege is going to
take again if this class is put in power.

“One can’t sit by and see this done
without. protest. In my old days at
Princeton one of my friends used to say
to me: ‘Can’t you let anything alone?
and I always answered: ‘If you will
hold anything where it is without de-
terioration I will let it alone, but you
can’t do that.” Things either go ahead
or fall back. Chesterton says if you
want to keep a white post white, you
must never stop painting it. Nothing
can be conserved without growth. The
law of conservation is growth. The re-
actionaries, those who call themselves
conservatives, are the real destroyers.
All life is positive and must change and
enlarge to keep itself in health. You
cannot conserve liberty by letting lib-
erty alone. I don’t allow myself to
think about how much is involved lest
my grip weaken.”

In Lincoln’s Shoes

BUT do not fancy that this man, so
full of the.issues of the day, this
pragmatist and actor, sees only to-
day; that he has no sense of the eternal
procession of life. That sense broke
into our talk by what route I do not
know. “I remember a sermon my
father once preached,” the President
said, and his voice took on a peculiar
tenderness and appreciation that it
seems always to take when he speaks
of his father: “His text was a chapter
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enumerating heads of families, and al-
ways each mention ended ‘and he died’
—*‘and he died’—‘and he died.” It gave
me an extraordinary impression of how
generation follows generation on the
earth—Ilike the never-ending succession
of the waves of the sea.”

“But the people, Mr. President, what

do ;:he_v want? What are they think-
ing?”
. “They will not want to make this
change if they understand the case: I
feel certain of that. I do not believe
there is a man alive more saturated
with American thinking than I am; I
have lived with it all my life. I have
no special way of finding out what they
think, I don’t expect them to think with
me at once, but I feel reasonably sure of
how they will eventually think. I
much prefer to have their deliberate
to their hasty verdict. I told a delega-
tion of ladies the other day that I
wanted both their respect and their
votes but that if I must give up one I
prefer to give up the votes.

“If 1 understand myself, I am sin-
cere when I say that I have no personal
desire for reelection. It would be an
unspeakable relief to be excused, but I
desire for reelection. It would be an
unspeakable relief to be excused, but I
am caught in the midst of a process.
Everything I believe in chains me here.
Nothing is finished. Is it wise that the
country should change now, leaving so
much at loose ends?”

I hazarded that he stood about where
Mr. Lincoln did in August, 1864.

“Exactly,” the President replied.

The Eight-Hour Day

I QUOTED the secret compact Lincoln
made with himself at the time: “This
morning, as for some days past, it
seems exceedingly probable that this
Administration will not be reelected.
Then it will be my duty to so cooperate
with the President-elect as to save the
Union between the election and the in-
auguration; as he will have secured his
election on such ground that he ecannot
possibly save it afterward.”

“That,” said Mr. Wilson, “is the very
soul of the man.”

It is plain that the contest has sim-
mered down in Mr. Wilson’s mind to a
question between privilege and people.
It is plain that his conception of the
need at this moment is to keep the in-
terests of the people to the front and so
far as possible to bring all liberal forces
into cooperation. The lack of coopera-
tion between the property class in the
nation and the great working mass is
painfully clear to him. “The most
alarming impression that I received
from negotations with the railroad
presidents and the workingmen,” he
said, “was their utter distrust of one
another, and that is one of the most
serious barriers we have in the country
to anything like a real democracy. I
believe that if I could have stilled this
suspicion, the program I offered would
have been accepted by both sides, but
each questioned the good faith of the
cother. Men in Congress who have
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worked long over these various labor
questions in the main agreed to my
program. It was based on the multi-
tude of information and experience that
committees have been gathering for
many years, and that the Interstate
Commerce Commission since its forma-
tion in 1887 has piled up. There is a
multitude of experience to prove that
the eight-hour day is the only efficient
day. Where you have a thoroughly
scientific management business hours
always drop. This measure carries
with it a provision for collecting experi-
ence on which to arbitrate. Certainly
the railroad presidents were not able
to furnish that. The truth is that
they, like the heads of many other
businesses in this country, do not know
their own conditions well enough to say
what they can or cannot do in regard
to wages or hours. They fight the
shortening of the workingman’s day,
not on the basis of indisputable figures.
and facts, but on a basis of fears and
old-fashioned misconceptions. It is al-
most impossible to get old notions out
of men’s heads. Take our proposed
Tariff Commission. A Republican con-
gressman came to me not long ago to
offer a suggestion about what the com-
mission should do. ‘Its chief business,’
he said, ‘should be finding the cost of
production.” ‘My dear man,” I said,
‘haven’t you discovered that there is
no such animal, that the cost of produc-
tion differs always with management?
I can take you to five factories in one
community, all making the same kind
of goods, and each having a different
cost of production. In the case of two
factories of which I know, one making
money and the other not, the condition
was exactly reversed by swapping
managers.””’ -

It certainly is unexpected to find Mr.
Wilson quoting practical observations
such as these on every matter that is
raised: He really knows something
about the tariff. He knows something
about everything he touches, and the
subjects of which he talks so well are
very wide apart. It was, perhaps,
quite natural that in a house built un-
der the eye of John McCall architecture
should come up, but it was a little sur-
prising to me that he had so much real
comment to offer upon it. “A man of
taste whom I know,” he said, “once
characterized the architecture of the
Club in New York as a com-
bination of early Pullman and late
North German Lloyd. This same man
said that in America most of our archi-
tecture was either bizarre or beaux-
arts. I had to contend with that kind
when I was in Princeton. One set of
important plans offered I refused,
telling the architect that it seemed to
me that an important principle of his
art was that you shouldn’t construct
ornament, though you might ornament
construction. It’s undigested money
that is doing this. It is robbing many
a fine boy of his chance. 1 spoke once
to a boys’ school, which, starting as a
school for poor boys, had become one
for the rich. I think I puzzled them a
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little by telling them I was sorry for
them. ‘The probability is,” I said, ‘that
no one of you will ever amount to any-
thing. You are not going to have the
stimulus necessary to develop a zest
for work, and a man must have that if
he does real things. I have seen young
men honestly struggle against money,
but few succeed. The pressure is too
great.” I used to tell my boys in Prince-
ton that I did not believe it was safe
for a man to have money for which
he did not work earlier than forty-
three. As I was about forty-three
then, they saw the point.”

As for November 7—

ONE thing is certain. The President
of the United States is not worrying
about the election. He is basing him-
self absolutely on the proposition that
the people of this country are going to
vote as they think. He says very posi-
tively you cannot calculate what the
election on November 7 will do. The
people are thinking it out, and they will
follow their judgment. “All that T am
willing to do is to present our record
and to explain as clearly as I can the
situation as I see it. I am not willing
to do anything that is inconsistent with
my position as a president. I do not
believe that the people of this country
want their president on the stump,
working for his own interests. I am
not willing to do anything that they
would feel is bad taste in a president.

I am inclined to think that bad taste is
bad polities.”

® .

Colliers

October 28, 1916: p. 5
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