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With Qualifications
Last Tuesday's election has been

loosely interpreted as an orthodox
victory for the Democratic party.
It was something other than that.
Senator David I. Walsh, of Massa¬
chusetts, chairman of the Demo¬
cratic Senatorial Campaign Commit¬
tee, contributed to a better under-
handing of it -.vhen he told "The
"World" on Saturday: "Though the
Democratic party is tho beneficiary,
it is not precisely a Democratic
Victory."
The reason of this is plain. The

Democratic party, as a party, fig¬
ured only in a shadowy way in the
1922 campaign. The Republican
party figured more distinctly, since
it had to accept responsibility for
what Congress had done and failed
to do and to bear the brunt of pop¬
ular dissatisfaction, whether due to
party action or not. The Democratic
party disappeared into the twilight
zone in 1920. It had not emerged
enough this year to organize a fight
on national lines. It had no distinct
alternative program, even no con¬
structive criticism to offer.no list
©f Do's and Don'ta.

It i s premature to rate the
strength shown by Democratic state
candidates as tho renewed strength
of the national Democratic organi¬
sation. In the trans-Mississippi sec¬
tion the Democrats reaped where
the Republican farm bloc had sown,
and reaped along with the moro
radical Republicans. Kendrick, of
Wyoming; Pittman, of Nevada;
Ashurst, of Arizona; Jones, of New
Mexico; Dill, of Washington, and
King, of Utah, rode into the Senate
on the same wave with Frazier,
of North Dakota; Howell, of Ne¬
braska; Brookhart, of Iowa: Ship-
Htead, tho Farmer-Labor candidate
in Minnesota, and La Follette, of
Wisconsin. But in Michigan, Indi¬
ana and Montana Democratic con¬
servatives were elected, and in the
East either conservatives like Gerry
in Rhode Island; Bayard, in Dela¬
ware; Neely, in West Virginia, and
Cabell Bruce, in Maryland, or wet
protestants like Edwards, cf New
Jersey, and Copeland, of this state.
In Missouri an excommunicated
anti-Wilsonite was re-elected.
The Democratic party tacked on

to one isBue in one state and an
n opposite issue in another. It elected
flftvet Senators and dry Senators, con-^ eervatives and radicals, high tariff

and low tariff men, leaguers and
anti-leaguers, farm bloc members
and farm bloc non-membera. Tho
same thing may be said of the Re¬
publicans elected, except that none
of them was pro league. There was
no genuine trial of party strength
en definable party policies. The
«lection wi.s thus largely a blind
pool affair, so far as party affilia¬
tions were concerned. The voters ex¬

pressed their opinions on this ques¬
tion or that and pinned their ap¬
proval or resentment on the candi¬
date of either party who happened
to be locally available for that pur¬
pose.

it would be foolish to underrate
the negative value of the verdict.
It represented protest, and protest
calls for wide-awake, remedial
leadership. But shrewd Democratic
leaders like Senator Walsh are not
deceived. They know that the direc¬
tion and brains of the farm bloc
will probably remain Republican,
and that t¿*e favor shown to many
Democratic x**.ndidates last week
was, cs the Massachusetts Senator
himself puts it, only "passive."
There has been no new party align¬
ment. But a demand Xor more alert
and responsive party management
has been registered, which will
vitally affect both the old parties
and result in a less confusing battle
in 1924.

Where Congress Did Its Best
One thing which thi3 Congress did

was not sufficiently remember-d in
He favor last Tuesday. That was

3ft> whole-hearted work for Federal
^retrenchment. It protected the
Treasury and routed the spenders.
The fiscal year 192L*22 ended on

.June SO last with a surplus of $3X3,-
000,000. Meanwhile Congress had
cut the war taxes. So the appropri¬
ation« needed for 1922-»23, though
ImIow those of ÎÇfi-'22, threatened
to exceed the year's revenues by

$670,000,000. Congress boldly chose
to risk a deficit in the current year
rather than delay downward tax re¬
vision. This was sound policy and
it worked out weil. The estimates
for 1923-'24, soon to go to Congress,
will be within the indicated reve¬
nues. At the end of this fiscal year
the country will have cut its annual
.scale of living down from $6,000,-
000,000 or thereabouts, after the ar-

jmistice, to $3,000,000,000, roughly.
The fiscal courage shown last

j spring is also being vindicated inj another way. The deficit of $670.-
1000,000 forecast for June 30 next
Sis shrinking rapidly. Mr. Madden,
| the chairman of the House Appro¬
priations Committee, said the other
day: "I think that we will end the
year [the present year] without any
deficit and with a surplus." He
counts on receipts of $284,000,000
through the ¿ale of railroad securi¬
ties held by the government after
adjustment of railroad accounts to
help in wiping out the deficit. But
there are other sources of miscella-
neou»f' income.interest payments on
the foreign debt and back income
and excess profits taxes. The Treas¬
ury actuaries are reported as esti¬
mating the back 1917 payments col¬
lectible this year at from $300,000,-
000 to $350,000,000. Moreover, the
President and the chief of the Bud-
get Bureau are holding down cx-
penditure all along the line under
existing authorizations.
The battle for retrenchment has

been fought and won. Its benefits
can be snatched away now only if
Congress repudiates its best achieve¬
ment and opens the Treasury to all¬
comers through the passage of a
bonus law.

A Happy Recovery
When ex-President Wilson can

make a rostrum of the front steps
oí hi.s house in Washington on a

'¦right Indian summer afternoon and
: peak of "puny persons" standing in
the way of "a moving Providence"
his countrymen may take heart and
arsume that he is well on the road to
recovery. Even the "puny persons"
referred to, if they are able to recog¬
nize themselves, will hardly be ruf¬
fled by epithets which prove that
the former undisputed leader of the
Democratic party is fast traveling
back toward political normalcy as
well as physical health.

The American people may not
have followed Mr. Wilson gladly in
his war and peace policies; but they
have always conceded the sincerity
and intensity of his belief in his
statesmanship and have admired his
personal courage in adhering to his
convictions, even when this drove
him into irreconcilability. He has
fought with the crowd and against
the crowd, in both cases with equal
stanchness and singleness of pur¬
pose.

It is ¡gratifying all around to note
that he has now regained his fight¬
ing spirit and is again polishing up
hip: polemical adjectives. The good
wishes of the country go out to him
in his first reappearance as a war-
horse who scents the battle afar and
is eager to engage onco more in its I
tumult and shouting.

Overseas Service Women
Americans have given very little

thought to the women who lost their
lives in the causo of th-3 Allies in
the great war. It is something of a

shock, therefore, to hear that 161
¡ American women made the final
sacrifice and that twenty-two of
them were from New York City. The
list has been compiled and made
public by the Women's Overseas
Service League, but is not yet com¬
plete. Nearly every state in the
Union is represented. They served
in the army and Red Cross nursing
service and in the canteens of the
Y. W. and Y. M. C. A. Their graves
are scattered abroad, as are the
graves of the men of the expedition¬
ary forces, from France to Siberia.
The fact that the women who went

overseas did so in a ministering
rather than an aggressive capacity
has helped develop the illusion that
they were not in danger of death
directly due to the hazards of war.
One thought of them as well behind
the lines, hard-working and weary,
to be sure, but. safe. And but for
the memorial list just published the
fact that any overseas service women
were killed by German shells and
bombs while on duty in hospitals and
canteens or died of disease contract¬
ed in the battle regions would pass
unnoticed.

This seeming indifference is, of
course, due wholly to ignorance, and
when the Overseas League completes
its list and offers plans for a me-
morial there is no doubt that it will
receive the hearty support of the
public.

The War Debts
What is the real European view

of our foreign debt funding policy?
Mr. Hoover recently outlined the
Administration's attitude, which is,
in brief, that cancellation is not
practicable or desirable. It is in¬
teresting to find stout support given
to the Hoover declarations by an

[ eminent English economic writer,
Mr. Arthur W. Kiddy, editor of "The

S Bankers' Magazine" and financia!
j editor of "The Morning Post."

Mr. Kiddy cabled "The New York
i Evening Post" recently:

"your latest official statement»
concerning* international debts ar*
considered essentially sound, and it

I, in. sincerely ioped that the visit of

our debt funding delegation will fol¬
low immediately the conclusion of
the election. The financial district
considera that you occupy absolutely
Bound and unchallengeable ground
in insisting upon the sanctity of
contract«. No other ground of set¬
tlement Is possible. Similarly, when
tho whole international debt prob¬
lem is dealt with no arrangement
is possible without previous un¬

equivocal recognition by debtors
of the sanctity of contracts. Any
suggestion of modification can come

only from the creditors; otherwiue
we should be starting post-war finan¬
cial civilization upon an unsound
basis."
Here is a clear-cut conception. A

debt is a debt so long as a sense of
honor, individual or national, re¬
mains. Also it is entirely within
the discretion of the creditor to
raise or refrain from raising the
question of modification or cancella¬
tion. These principles must appeal
to the sober-minded economic think¬
ers of every country.

The Mr. Wells That Was
It is a long list to which Hugh

Walpole adds his name in dropping
a tear over the H. G. Wells that was.
What lover of Mr. Polly would swap
it for all the bulk of the "Outline"
or a dozen Mr. Britlings? There
is no more tragic moment in liter¬
ary history than that twinkling
in which Mr. Wells first looked
within himself and saw what a
marvelous thinking machine was

turning out those sound and shining
articles, his thoughts. ,

He has never forgotten the
glamour of that instant. Yet by
some fatal law of creative work at
such a moment of self-consciousness
something dies, never to be reborn.
It is hard to define exactly what
is meant by this self-consciousness.
It is not a question of conceit. Ego¬
tism is absolutely essential to crea¬
tion. The trouble is not that Mr.
Wells knows he is a wonder. Nor
does the criticism that he has be¬
come a preacher hit the mark.
John Bunyan was something of a

preacher, Rabelais criticized hi«
times. Dickens plunged for reform.

Rather is the catastrophe like
that of the Elsa and Bluebeard
myths, of the wifo who asks a fatal
question and thereby loses all. A
silly fable, looked at baldly. Yet
take it as symbolism of a theory
that the best that is in us is a

secret beyond prying into, n source
of power that wo must trust and
let flow serenely, and it bears on
the problem of Mr. WTells. There
was a serene reality about "Mr.
Polly" and "Tono-Bungay" that was

great ti'uth and great art. They
flowed out of Mr. Wells's unfettered
imagination. Since then he has
been restlessly yanking his imagina¬
tion this way and that, taking apart
his convictions to seo how they
worked and racing his mind over

leagues of facts.
As a result Mr. Wells has stamped

up and down every highway of tho
mind that our generations possess.
He has thought more thoughts about
moro things in less time than any
other man that ever lived. But he
has ceased to be an artist for whom
time is as nothing and truth all.
That is why "Mr. Polly" may still be
road and loved when the rest of
Mr. Wells's output is but a line in
an encyclopedia.

Theology in Universities
There is no apparent relation be¬

tween the centenary of the Yak
Divinity School and the ecclesias¬
tical criticism, of a prominent Ne\*
York clergyman for alleged want oi
orthodoxy. But in a general waj
their coincidence suggests that i1
might be well to have every theolog¬
ical school affiliated with a greai
institution of general higher learn
ing. If this were the case, if everj
school for educating preachers were
an organic part of. a university, cer¬
tain practical results might be ex¬

pected.
There would be, or certain!*

should be, a far closer correlatioi
and harmony between the teaching!
of the pulpit and the teachings oj
science. There would be an intro
duction of spiritual teaching and o;
active religious life into the uni
versity, which mig' t otherwise in¬
cline too much toward hard mated
alism. There would conversely b<
an infusion of scientific learning am
general culture into the minds o:

clergymen who otherwise migh
lack such endowment. There woulc
be an adjustment of the suppose«
points of difference between scienci
and religion, effected in the verj
place where it could best be done.

Centuries ago the theater and tin
school were both intimately and an

parently inseparably associated witl
the Church. In time the theater anc
the Church were separated, and an

tagonism arose between them, to th'i
detriment in some respects of both
Similarly the school and the Churcl
fell more or less apart, and in re
cent years there has been developei
some measure of antaeonism be
tween the hiehest teachings of th
foirmer and a large part of the lat
ter; and this, too, is to the detrimen
of both.

It is not, of course, to be sug
gested that institutions of learnini
should all be subject to ecclesiastica
control, any more than that th
churches should be under the dicta
tlon of the colleges. But it woul
seem to be rational and profitable t
give to the clercy who minister t
the spiritual needs »rf the n-o^e th
same broad culturSKand catholic ouï

»a-ï A

look upon science and upon life that
are had by the physicians who min¬
ister to the Heeds of the body, or to
the lawyers who minister to the civic
and commercial needs of the people.
To say that contact with and par¬
ticipation in university life and cul¬
ture would be detrimental to the
clergy would be an intolerable plea
of weakness. On the contrary, it
may bo confidently assumed that
such a system would be greatly to
tho benefit of .the church and would
tend to avoidance of those occa¬
sional "heresy hunts" and contro¬
versies over supposed conflicts be¬
tween science and faith, which are

far from being edifying or profita¬
ble to anybody concerned in them.

Chrysanthemumsand Democracy
Visitors to the Chrysanthemum

Show at the Museum of Natural
History had no trouble in swallow¬
ing the pretty compliment of the
Japanese Consul General when he
declared that here in America the
flower which has been dearest to
Japan's heart sine»! the beginning of
history has reached a more magnifi¬
cent development than its homeland
ever saw. Tho progress of the
chrysanthemum under the Stars and
Stripes is the more extraordinary
when it is recalled that the first
fancy varieties were unknown in
this country until 1889.
To-day every exhibitor can show

heavy beads of bloom that rival the
yellow balloons of circus days, huge
white snowballs and great straw¬
berry-colored lumps on stiff stalk3
that might be lollypops for a giant's
little boy in a fairyland where flow¬
ers wore good to cat. These strive
to overcome by sheer bulk the
charms of the more sophisticated
blossoms, those whose .claim to
praise lies in their exquisite color¬
ing or fantastic shape.
Sometimos a florist with a sense

of humor introduces beside them the
quaint and humble little button blos¬
som that i»1* tlie mother of them all.
She grows wild beside the wayside
in Japan, but her American chil-
dren never mention the relationship.
They boast only of ancestors in the
imperial tea gardens. In this they
are not so different from some other
descendants that have blossomed
under the opportunities of democ-
racy.

More Truth Than Poetry
By James J. Montague

Justifiable. Rebellion
[Tvo Now lünéla'nd Clrla left coIIb;;«

because they were not permitted to
smoke in their dormitories.] ,

Shall education lag behind
The progress of the age?

Shall the advancing female mind
Be crowded off'the stage?

When vulgar man vainly vies
With neo-suffragettes,

Can women be accounted wise
And not »smoke cigarettes?

How serves a school, except to
train

A girl for after life ;
Except to make the pathway

plain
She travels as a wife?

Should not instructresses instill,
The while her tea''' she sips,

The proper way to hold her pill
Between Her finger tips?

Her father smokes, lier mother
smokes,

Her aunts and cousins, too,
And all the other modish folks

Tn her own circle do.
Must she, an awkward hoyden,

sit,
With blushes on her brow,

When at a party, and admit
That she has not learned how?

Abolish schools, if thev refuse
To serve the nation's need
And teach young ladies how to

use
The fragrant, bracing weed!

A college that is up to date
A wav should always find

To teach a fair young graduate
To mingle with her kind!
"Euphonism for hootoli.

Heavy Handicap
The former Kaiser comes into the

matrimonial game a little late to
take any prizes away from Kid Mc¬
Coy.

Where There's Something Doing
What Uncle Sam needs is a few

unofficial observers in Cuba and Can¬
ada and Biminl Bay.

No Monopoly
Tho railroads report unusually

heavy loading for October. So do
tho bootleggers.

(Copyright by James J. Montague)

"Forgot to Register"
To tho Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: J. It. Wemlinger's letter In to¬
day's Tribune brings forcibly to my
mind the fact that this Democratic
landslide was not entirely due to: the
fact that "we Americans indulge in too
much sloppy sentimentalism," but
rather because we also indulge in the
worst form of self-indulgence.i. ej that
of thoughtlessness!
Although I come from another state

and my circle of acquaintances is
naturally somewhat limited, I know
five Republicans in this city (three of
them active, up-to-date business men)
who could not vote because they "for¬
got to register"! If they made just
one such vital slip in their daily busi¬
ness routine what would happen? Any
business man or woman knows. Yet
they let such an omission as registra¬
tion go by, and when the election re¬
turns point to defeat begin to slander
the victorious party.
Does it not seem to you that herein

lies one of the reasons why Miller was
not re-elected and also one H the
greatest enemies of the Republican
party? NATALIE B. PEABODY.
Yonkere, N. Y», Nov. 10, 1923,

The Tower
Cam.. New Tort Tribun* Inc.. IMS
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THE GREAT GLAND MYSTERY

XL
Dnrfio Dunn, the Cub Reporter,

wns nineteen years of age, and had
a romantic disposition.

His father before him had been
romantic.

Hie full name was D'Artgnan
Athofi i'uithi'H Aramia Dunn.

Mri had become a newspaper re¬
porter In order that he might in¬
dulge his. taste for romantic adven¬
tures.
Newspaper men meet so many in¬

teresting people.
Sonic day, after every other re¬

porter In the world had failed, he,
single-handed, would capture a great
criminal, get the man's own story
of the crime from him, beat the
press of the world, and be crowned
a hero.
Every little detail of every story

he was assigned to interested him,
and he Investigated it thoroughly.

It might be a clue leading to a
great mystery, which he alone could
solve.
He studied nights in order to be

a bettor reporter.
Tit; prepared himself for practi¬

cal newspaper work by reading Du¬
mas, the Sherlock Holmes stories,
(¡aboriau and E. Phillips Oppen¬
heim.

XII.
On the day that the Great Gland

Mystery broke, the city editor was
ill, the assistant city editor was ab¬
sent at his mother's funeral and
the head of the copy desk was act¬
ing as city editor.
The head of the copy desk had

been out all night the night before,
and his wits were fuddled.
Thus it happened that Dartie

Dunn wan assigned to cover the
Groat Gland Mystery.
He was among the reporters

whom we have already seen in the
apartment of Millionaire Fair-
wèather.
Ho was the reporter who had

asked the Chief Detective the sig¬
nificant question: "Upon what
theory are you working?"
When the explosion wrecked the

front of the hou.se Dartie Dunn alone
noticed »hat the butler turned pale.
What could this mean?
He slipped quietly from the room,

alono, and investigated the butler's
quarters.
He sounded the walls.
As he suspected, one wall rang

hollow.
Ho pushed the panel aside and

discovered a secret staircase.
It led downward.
Not up.
He descended.
Down, down, down he went.
It. was dark.
It grew darker as he descended.
Suddenly he paused.
He was being followed.
But it did not sound like a hu¬

man footfall.
It did not sound like a footfall

at all.
It was a rustling, gliding noise.
Something brushed by him, touch¬

ing his ankle as it went past.
Tho air grew colder.
Something else went by him.
It. grew damp and clammy.
Putting his hand out, he felt damp

stone walls.
There, was an evil gleam of phos¬

phorescence upon the walls.
Suddenly his foot struck a level

place.
The stairs had ceased.
He was in a subterranean vault.
The phosphorescence seemed to be

gathered into strange points.
These points glittered.
They moved.
The rustling increased.
Suddenly a hiss ran 'round the

chamber.
Fifty more hisses followed.
By what or whom was he .sur-

ibunded? .

And why were they hissing him?
Tho rustling and gliding grew

louder.
It grew into a hum.
The thousand points of fire began

to go round and round him in a
circle.

Suddenly tho truth burst upon
him.
He was surrounded by hundreds

of cobras.
The snakes were circling him in

a strange. Oriental dance.
Quick as a flash the thought came

to him that this dance was reptilianin its nature.
These snakes cared little for Gód

or man.
Their eyes as they circled him

were gleaming with hatred and
mockery.
They waited only the word, oi

their master, the butler, to strike.
Partie now realized why tht

butler had turned pale.
The butler had thought that per¬haps the explosion would wreck tht

house and the snakes could come oui
and his secret would be discovered

Dartie was not frightened.
But after a time he began to fee!

uncomfoi'table.
He stood very still. For he knew

that if he made a sudden motioi
some young and excitable cobri
rvight strike without waiting for iti
master's voice.
And then if he struck bacL, thi

whole clan would be upon him in ai
instant.
Suddenly a thought struck him

He stooped. Gradually he stoopeiwpjr and lower until he was on hi
hands and knees.
Round and round went the cobra;in their strange dance.
Dartie, now hissing like a cobri

himself, joined the. dance. He felinto the rhythm of it.
It was his plan to circle the roor

a few times with the cobras, amthen, when he reached the foot othe stair, crawl up it.
But he lost his sense of directiorIn the darkness he could no longefind the stair.
Going round and round the roonmeshed with cobras, tangled witeobras, a part of the strange Orieintal cobra dance, he was now in a worspredicament than before. If hstraightened up again they mightake it as an affront and attack hinRound and round went the cobraiRound and round went Dartie, ithe midst, hissing.
Suddenly a light was switched 01The Woman in Purple stood on tbstairway. She was beautiful. Sli'sughed. Dartie and the cobra

stopped. She .tossed a package ontthe floor. Dartie picked it up.Written on it was: "Not To EOpened Until Christmas."
(To Be Continued.)

Don Marquis.

GIVING THEM A DOSE OF THEIR OWN MEDICiNiT
Copyright, 1923, New Tork Tribuna Inc.

Oldtime Boarding Houses B» Jame*LM

TN VIEW of the present congestion
in housing It would not surprise me

to see tho old-fashioned boarding house
como onco moro into ita o*vn. It is
true that there are still boarding
houses in the town, but they are not
what they were in other days, for they
are, largely ßpeaking, more luxurious,
better kept and more costly than in
my youth.
That boarding was a favorite scheme

of life during tho rniddlo of the last
century is evidenced by the fact that
a book on tho subject was written by
one Tliomas Butler Gunn in 1857, and
embellished with woodcuts by a group
of illustrators that included A. R.
Waud, who gained fleeting renown
during the Civil War aa an "artist on
tho spot." Although printed long be¬
fore I had fluttered ovar the edge of
tho home nest, I can trace a kinship
.between tho different houses described
in its pages and those that I knew in
the '70s and '80s. There are even ono
or two that lessen our resentment
against Dickens for what he wrote a

quarter of a century earlier.
As a convincing portraiture of an

important phase of metropolitan life
in ante-bellum days Mr. Gunn's vol¬
ume may be said to take rank with
those works of fiction in which the
manners and habits of past times have

been preserved for the instruction of
posterity. He rnn the whole gamut
of boarding Iioubo life and character,
from cheap and nasty houses to those
in which a pretense of fashion took
the place of more sustaining fare.
We aro reminded of a passage in

"Martin Chuzzlewit" by tho account
of the Family Hotel on Broadway.
with "Its offices, saloons, parlors,
ladles' and gentlemen's reception
rooms, dining rooms, reading rooms,
bathrooms, barrooms, ordinaries and
tearooms." At dinner in this well-
ordered hostelry a band plays during
the entire meal and the dish covers
are removed at a given signal by a

corps of colored waiters. Reading this,
I recall certain Broadway hotels, to
which I was taken in Civil War times,
and very elegant they were considered
then.

Hotel life plays but a meager part in
the pages of "The Physiology of New
York Boarding Houses." The. book Is
really an exhaustive and authoritative
treatise on the various establishments
in which the homeless could find
shelter. The French and German
houses, the headquarters of the actors
and the artists, thu homes of vege¬
tarians, of spiritualists and of
Bostonians.these and many others
are duly described, together with a

running commentary on their land-

What Readers Say
No Return of Wilsonism

To the Editor of The Tribune.
Sir: In tho Democratic landslide of

last Tuesday there did not seem to be
ono drop of soothing syrup for Mr.
Wilson. In Nebraska his stanch
supporter, Senator Hitchcock, was
snowed under, while in Missouri Sena¬
tor Reed, who was kicked out of the
San Francisco Democratic-Wilson Con¬
vention of 1920, was re-elected by
30,000 majority. Hence, we must infer
that ex-President Wilson and Senator
Hitchcock were repudiated and Sena¬
tor Reed vindicated. It «eems to bo a
blessing that the American people can
pick up a few crumbs of comfort from
the late lamented election.

E. H. QUICK.
Brooklyn, Nov. 11, 1922.

Social Work Volunteers* Class
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: Tho Charity Organization So¬
ciety this year, under Miss Clare M.
Tousley, is offering for the fourth time
a winter's course for volunteers in
"Principles of Social Work." To be
eligible to it the volunteer must give,
under supervision, three days' service
weekly to the families the society has
under cafe. The classes, which meet
for two hours a week for three months,
are planned to relate the theory and
philosophy of family social work to the
practice of tho work. Many volunteers
who are alumni« of the course are
still working as members of the staff
of the society impositions of increased
responsibility.
This winter'3 course is to start

November 17, and any volunteers who
are interested can get in touch with
Miss Tousley at the society'« head¬
quarters, 105 East Twenty-secondStreet, before that date. Telephone,Gramercy 4066. The volunteer who
has a working idealism and a sincerityof purpose will find a real opportunityhere. MRS. JOHN M. GLENN,
Chairman of Committee on Co-opera¬

tion and District Work.
New York;*Nov. 10, 1022.

"Putting Over" Prohibition
To tho Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: Your correspondent GeorgeWestervelt, in fine language, makes the
same old statement about putting over
prohibition when nobody was looking.
Does he mean that millions of voters
did not know what they were doing?He is too intelligent to think that.
Does Mr. Westervelt remember that

year after year the people appealed to
their various legislatures for the
privilege of voting on the liquor ques¬
tion under local option?
Year after year they were denied the

right to do so because the wets knew
that large parts of tho country would
go dry by direct votes of the citisens,and it was only by concentrating on
Rcpresentath'es who would vote for
local option that the people had an
opportunity to exhibit their sentiments,
Why aro the wets so anxious for a
vote now, when they denied it to the jdrys so many years?

R. B. WILLIAMS.
New York, Nov, 11, 1922.

Candlelight Precautions
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: In waxing enthusiastic over the
"beauty" of candlelight the author of jan article In your issue of October 29 j
overlooks entirely the fire hazard
created by the use .of such illumina¬
tion.

Under, proper conditions candles
may be lighted with safety.when the
stick is sturdy, with a broad base, and
in places where there are no inflam¬
mable draperies near by.but ex-1
perlence proves that ideal conditions
are the raro exception rather than
the rule. It may be taken as an
axiom that open flames of all kinds
are dangerous. According to the
statistics of our actuarial bureau
they cause, on the average, the de¬
struction of about $3,250,000 worth of
property each year.

W. E. MALLALIEU,
General Manager Natlonul Board of

Fire Underwriters,
New York, Nov. 8, 1922.
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ladies. It all fits in with my own
recollections of a somewhat liter
period.

Mr. Gunn's Pension Fran-si»* wan
kept by a Swiss, as was ti« one where
I boarded in the early Id» to ori.«
to attain greater facility la ttss
French tongue. la fact, despite .the
Gallic title under which it vraa adver¬
tised, not a single French peiso»
found shelter beneath its roof. Bui'
it harbored several Genovese Swiss,
whose French was of irreproachabl«
purity, and I profited by the daily tahle
talk. I have very agreeable recollec¬
tion of that house and its Swiss and
German inmates. Unlike the averags
American establishment of the kind, in
which table-mates whisper to one an¬
other or else bolt their food in silène«,
there was general conversation at
every meal, not as learned, perhaps,«
that which gave distinction to the
salon of Mme. De Stall, but good-
natured and often interspersed with
the hearty laughter which Germais
regard as a good digestive.
At tho time of which I writ« the

road to matrimony frequently led
through the boarding house psrlot,
and I have no doubt that many a

worthy widow advertised for "single
gentlemen" with one eye on the proSt
to bo derived from then, *?nd the tfthsr
on her marriageable daughters. With
the match-making instinct cosmato
her sex, she even encouraged 1"* *f"
fairs among her boarders. Often on

summer evenings the daughter oi *>

designing landlady woald enter th«
darkened parlor and play with s »oft
and gentle touch, intended to typify
her own disposition, the aceoaps*'i*
ment of some song of current popu¬
larity, and then when a "single gentle¬
man" unobtrusively removed hiiweif
from the group on the front stoop the
others would nudge one another and
murmur that he was "caught."
As a general thing the landlady «.

those days wa3 a gentlewoman in re¬

duced circumstances, who supported a

daughter or two and not infrequently
a husband who carved the meat and
did little else that could be accosnt*!
useful. She was entirely worthy **
our respect, and yet all the joke* is

current publications were aimed »*

her. That was because they were »ll

written by boarders, many of «¦***
were shy on their board, whereas B

»he landlady had been a jokesroitb tb*
trend of comic humor might have b*t*
diverted Into quite a different p**5"4

I never heard of an artist's h<*."
ing house, because painterä of th»
day usually lived in their studios «J»

ate at foreign restaurants, their «
abroad having unfitted them for na*P
cookery. The theatrical boarditó
houses, however, remain with *

to this day, and I have freqa<Btiy
visited thern.
With the Introduction of bache!«'

apartments and the disappear*«*« *'

the hall bedrooms of tho^ «**.»*

gentlemen" the glory of the Ne* *'

boarding house began to depart, ***

at present but few arc to be t°

within the city limits save th« **."

cheap and the very expert»!« *

luxurious ones. The hotel an L,
American plan, to which the b08**L
house owed its origin, has also g

Into almost total eclipse, though I *

Heve this .ancient fashion of J
'

Ing still survives In a hostelry 'W '

a half century ago and in w*4"*^
trace a distinct resemblance to

Gunn's Family Hcrtei. with it»¦ ^
dining room and tribes o*

.

'

¡^
servitors. The clock stopped in

house many, many years aSS* -


