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NEITHER AN ANGEL NOR A DE.
LIBERATE SINNER—-JUST A BOY

CHOIR BOY

J

!

There are two views of the cheir boy—
guch clioir boys as recently rebelled in_the
Church of the Heavenly Rest. One shows
him a turbulent, restive being, & menace to
ecclesiastical circles, The other depiots
him in spotless robes, his eyea raised heav-
enward, an open book in his hand and his
expression one of angelio purity—too good
for this sinful earth.

Neither of these views is absolutaly oor-
rect. At least, so says Mr. Henry Duncan,
who for mmany years has come, &s organ=
fst and choirmaster, into close cantaot with
the hoys who form the large choir at the
Heavenly Rest Church. And Mr. Duncan
probably knows as much about the chorister
as any man in the country.

He brushes aside with one sweep of hia
energetic arm the impression that the
boys under his care or those whom he has
launched into wider circles are either riot-
ers or angels,

“They are just boys--plain, Amerioan
boys.’

“And I want to say this about the Ameri-
can boy,” he continued., “He is all right.
He is a manly, straight, square little fellow,
if vou only know how to reach him.”

*How do you reach him?”

The conversation took place in the choir
of the church. Mr. Dunocan slid along the
bench as if he were about to play a fugue.

“Well, I will tell you this story; perhaps
that will explain as well as anything else:
A while ago a small boy came to me and
said that he wanted to come into the choir, I
ssked him a few questions and discovered
that he had come from the choir of another
church.

“ ‘Why did you leave church?’
asked him, d o w1

“ ‘I couldn't get on with the choirmaster,’

“I wheeled around and looked at him.
‘Perhaps you think I am easy. You can't
get on with your own choirmaster, so you'll
oome here and try your tricks. Not on
your life.’

“The small boy looked me straight in
the ¢yes.

“‘I know all about you, Mr. Dunocan;
my brother sang in your choir. You're
rough, but you're nd sneak.’

“That is what I mean about reaching
them. You can be as rough as you like,
but don't eneak. Always keep your word,
and they will keep their word to you. I've
found it so.

“There is another thing that a man must
do if he has dealings with boys in the mass,
whether in church or elsewhere. He must
shift his own point of view and look at life
from theirs. He must go back to his own
boyhood and remember how matters ap-
peared tohim. Hecan't make the boys look
at things as he does—that is impossible;
but if he is the right sort he can certainly
remember how it seemed when he was a
kid. Most men carry their boyhood with
them late into life—all men ghould.

“And now I'll expreas a little of my sup-
pressed wrath. When this controversy
about the choir boy, which was really
nothing at all, was agitating the press a
while ago, I saw a letter in one of the dailies
signed ‘Episcopal Clergyman,’® saying that
most of the choir boys in the city were of
the very lowest classes, the scum of the
earth, that most of them were East Siders
and absolutely unfitted by training and
environment to be in the vested choir of a
sacred edifice. That was the gist of the
letter.

“Now, isn't that a beautiful letter for a
clergyman to write? Supposing the boys
do come from the scum of the earth, so
much the better. Iam not a sentimentalist,
but if I remember, Christ's associates were
poor and- without caste. Why shouldn’t
the boys from the East Side or any other
side come into the choirs? 8o much the
better; it's a good place for them. I wish
I had more. Idon't want any caste feeling
in my choir. I want to deal with American
boyhood, for I love it and admire it and
respect it; and I say it as a hardheaded busi-
ness man—not emotionally at all. Our
whole country rests on the future of the boy
and his growth. Development and training
are the most important subjecta to us in
the world.

“ As a matter of fact the majority of boys
in the choirs are gently born, with well
bred mothers and fathers; it is true, though,
that we sometimes have boys from the
East 8ide. Tam always glad when we do.

“The evolution of the choir boy, as I have
seen it, is almost always this: first the pre-
paratory clasa, then the choir, then ocon-
nrlmaon. Then, when his voice changes,
and perhape does not develop another,
he joins the Choristers’ League and re-
mains in the ohureh among his associates.
1 have seen that progression hundreds of
{ times. It is 8o usual that it never oocurs
{ to me that it could be anything else, and
! in @ majority of cases the choir boys under
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“The influence of the Church on the boy
a8 he sees it from the choir is of inestimable
value, It is the power of environment, of
habit and of assoclation. If he gets nothing
else he gets that, and what matter if he does
lose his voice after a while? What is that
in comparison with what he has gained?

“The high, pure tone that is so much ad-
mired in the boy's voice s a matler of
oultivation, It is not a falretto tone, but
it corresponds to the falsetto tone in the
man's voice, The boy's voice at first is
harsh, strident, unmusical, as a general
thing. It takes two or three months to get
it into condition for use in the regular choir.

“In the first place, 1 teach the boy to dis-
tinguish between the false and true tones,
The middle register of his voice is partiou-
larly hard for him to control. Itakea hymn,
say ‘Sun of My Soul,' which is pitched
almost entirely in the middle register.

THE TRAINED SOLEMNITY OF A BOY CHOIR,

I make him sing it just as loud as he can,
with the words, and then I call his attention
to the kind of tone he is making.

“I make him repeat the hymn in that same
voice over and over until he has that char-
acter of tone fixed in his mind. Then [
take the same hymn and make him sing it

al over again to the syllable ‘o0’ very softly;
that syllable sends the voice against the
roof of the mouth and the teeth, where it
ought to be placed in the boy's voice to pro-
duce that high, transparent tone, the an-
gelic voice, I believe it is called. This is

what we gall throwing the tone into the
head.

“Boys are very imitative, they are like
monkeys in that respect, You can argue
with a boy until you are black in the face.
You can talk to him about how a thing
should be done, but it is not until he has
goen and heard that he gets the idea and
follows it,

“You can talk voice technique until you
are tired, but when you explain to a hoy
that throwing his voice to a certain pitch
is like throwing a ball to another boy across
a fleld he understands what you mean and
he gets to feel that his voice is a ball that
he is tossing to a certain point, In playing
ball, a poy doesn't stop to measure distance
or height, he just knows by practice un-
consciously, and it is so with the voice.
After a few months’ training, he learns to
throw that voice just where we want it
placed, and he does it just as casily and just
as naturally as he throws a ball, We use
the falsetto tone in the man's voice to ex-
plain the pitch to the boy. He understands
and imitates.

“He is made to practise faithfully on
the various vowel sounds until his tones are

hearsals four times a week, to prepare him
for regular work,

“The teaching in the public schools? In
all my experience of many years I have yet
to find a boy coming to me from the public
sohools who had anything but a mere

theoretical knowledge of music. The
teaohlng lhn“c is not practical.” ‘
Mr. Dunoan [l)‘layed an imaginary inter-

lude on the des :

“Iet me break right into this techniocal
talk to tell you a little incident that hap-
pened to me in my work here—just to show
you the choir boy as he sometimes is—
not as he is usually pictured.

“Onoe in a great while you do see a boy
in a choir who looks just like the plotures
of him. I had one. is name was Casey.
(‘me%' was the smallest boy in the cholr
and he was as beautiful a child as I ever
saw—big blue eyes, curls of gold and a
rather delicate, ethereal appearance, He

never said very much, but was alwa
at rehearsal and church. One night

wasn't there;and when he came in the next

time he handed me a note, I exaot an
exouse from a boy when he i absent. I
opened it and just had time to read the first
line, saw it was an excuse for non-attend-
ance, and put it in my pocket.

“The next day, while I was on the street
car, I happened to take the note jout and
read it through. It ran:

DeAp Mr. DuNcAN: Please excuse Willle
for not attending choir rehearsal. He was

oing to, but he was sitting by the side of the

yed of his mother waiting for her last breath,

The last breath came at 2 in the morning,
Little Willie is broken hearted. May God
some time take him to the care of his mother
again. Lovingly, LENA CASEY.

“I had never heard of Lena, but assumed
she was his sister. When I thought of
(Casey I remembered that he had been
quiefer than usual and looked ill. My
conscience emote me. I had not said one
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East Side where lived. At the tene-
ment, they told me Caseys had moved,
but pointed out the place, While I was

along, up comes Webster. Wab-
ster wa‘a Cm?‘u ghum and n’rto:uhr Chim-

my Fadden.

‘What's doin’', boss?” he asked as he
came along,

“Webster frequently came to rehearsal
with Casey.

“I was still feeling pretty sorry for the
little chap and so I said, softly,

“'‘Webster, Casey's mother's dead’

“Webster walked along a minute then
O aers al huck

o y's always ¢ in' bluffs. Don't
believe the ol' woman's dead a bit. I'll
go Inlong wid yer.’ Pl dn

“I was very muc pleased and very
qmlmmed. Casey's face was still haunting

“'I don't care, Webster,' I said, ‘whether
you believe it or not. The poor woman's
dead; nlﬁ:;ll'ed night before last and Casey's

an orphan.

*We got to the place pointed out and I
went and rang the bell. Webster waited
ey otaia 7%, Mo had

ra. Casey open @ door.
been washing and was wiping her hands

vl‘orounlr.

I didn’t exactly know what to say under
the circumstances, so I remarked:

"’l'hou#ht you were dead, Mrs. Casey?'

“'Vell, I'm not dead. Vy vould you tink
1 vas dead?

“I told her, She didn't seem as sur-

as I expected.

“Iwent back to Webster, who was turning
handsprings.
er Casey was a bluff chucker,
was all the satisfaction I got.

“I told Casey's Bunday-school teacher
about it the next day. She remarked, *
‘I know {'_ust how it happened. Poor little

Casey! You see, he lost his ndfather
a week or so ago and he is & child with a
very vivid imagination. I suppose
has been brooding over it.’

“‘His grandfather dead? I maid. ‘He
didn’t tell me.'

“ ‘Yes, his grandfether died suddenly.

Tt was a great shock to the little fellow,
He told me about it after Sunday school.
We sat there for an hour, he in my lap
orying. He was very deeply attached to
his {rmdlat.her.'

“I had curiosity enough to investigate.
Perhaps you
father wasn't
remarkable boy.

“How much salary do the boys get?”
The conversation resumed. its former
tone.

“From $1 to $25 a month. The 81 is for
the new boy while he is learning, and is
simply intended to cover his car fare. He
is of no practical benefit at that time; he
has to be taught everything, even how to
march and the use :t"the prayer book.
The largest salaries not paid to the
boys with the best voices always, but to
the boys who are the most reliable. I don't
mean those whoattend rehearsals and come
to church—I have no difficulty that way—
but the reliability of the voice. I must have
certain voices that I can absolutely depend
on to strike the right pitch exactly at the
very second; some of the boys straggle in
on the very last syllable, even when the
have beautiful voices, and have a habit of
waiting for some one else to take the lead
—they are not reliable. It is better for a
choir for the bo); to have a less beautiful
volee if it is sure.

“Why do so many of the boys with beau-
tiful voices lose them?”

“In a great many instances beocause they
use them during the tg]dlt:d of transition,
and in consequence they get hoarse and
ragged. The period of c{uue in the boy's
voice takea about three years, and it should
have a complete rest. For the sake of a
few dollars, parents will sometimes insist
boy should continue in the choir,
s object to it. If they drop out
in time, they can usually preserve the
voioe eventually.”

These things came out in a talk with
the choir boys while Mr. Duncan was busy:

“1 believe in marriages but I don't believe
in divorce. I'm glad the bishops are mak-
ine a row about it.”

Why don’t you believe in divorce?”
was asked. .

“Well, we don’t get anything for divorces
but we get a dol'tr a'piooe for everv mar-
riage w we sing.

lm“ind funerals?” .

“We get a dollar apiece for them, too.
Mr. Duncan rows us eomething terrible
when he comes into the choir room and finds
us playing leap frog before the funeral,

have guessed that the grand-
daufu either. Casey gu a

an example, The ochoirmaster  eays
a lot about example to us.
*1 don’t suppose he told you abous the
rm.x&n’l.nt Woodlawn ? -
0 look: shrewd at
the listener Olltb.?hll big eyes. .4
“It wasn't so long ago. We went up
there to sing at the funeral of e big
man in the church, It was awfully damp
and they had spread out a lot of '}
on the ground so the mourners’ feet would

not get wet, i
hie rébes on and was

"‘h r. Duncan
goin different carrhfeu to
[ to one and another. Finally, he
wanted to get to one of the officials fo ask 1
him something or other about when we
should form in line. He on one
of the tarpaulins and went through; {t was
the tarpaulin they had stretched over the

rave. I never saw anything so funny;
e just hung on his arms over the edge
and somebody had to help him out.

“Just at that minute the funeral pro-
cession appeared and it was up to us to
form in line. Thereé wasn’t & minute, and
the boys were in hysterics, Mr. Duncan
Just %ave one or two of us big boys & wink;
then he went 'round just as eolemn to the
smaller boys and spoke very stern, ‘saki
R

m to ge roug! serv N
have to help him. In a second th:.{oy-
ltot;ped laughing and :ormedhd wtb'; llnm

“I guess you never tr L rty-
six boys from laughing in a second? Waell,
it ain't 8o easy. at's the way Mr. Duncan
manages them. If he hadn't acted quick
and known just what to do, put the boys
on: their honor so to speak, the funeral
would have been all broken u&.'

Mr. Dun admitted that eexmenoo
was one of the worst he had ever o)

“Picture it,” he said, when the boy had
pauntered away, “those carriages full of
boys simply doubled up; in the distance
the mourners and bier approaching, and
iluat one minute—less than a minute—to

ave ocomplete order and ocontrol. But
a boy that hasn't the old Nick in him isn't
any good, in & cholr or anywhere else.

The boys love the choir. Up at the

body told me of over
between two or three which {llugtrates the
esprit corps pretty well. There a
little m{' 83, there who hadn't in
the choir . He was talking to

in his high, squeaky veice., This
Wl-l"blt he uld:’ ah, 5y vir
Everh{t:nng I've ever lumm T've

he choir
B, o ¢ of the Ch

\ 4 s
“A third boy came along and
“‘Take that right baak,’.
S P T T
'I‘h:t’- the way the bo';)ly k

—

i my charge are not the sons of church | iy ghape. Then comes sight reading; it | word of sympathy. I dropped the busi- | I suppose he's right, but it's awful : ‘ .
“CABEY CHUCKIN' A BLUFF. members. takes two or three months, with re- |ness I had on hand and went over to the | o keep the kids quiet; we older boys try to “YOU'RE KINDER ROUGH BUT YOU'RE NO SNEAK''
“At this time of the year, in fact, I seldom | ate ever starts at is $15 a week, and that is necessary for Senator Elkins to introduce | ures were uired.” Therefore he se- [ roocco and to Persia and mn
THE ART OF WINDOW DBESSI“G leave the same goods in a window more than | iu a small town perhaps. CRIDLER, A GONQUERING HERO a resolution calling for it. Otherwise Con- mln ttehrczuc “thr. quECllc‘:miok. a first | report that the secretary, did p
rview e peror,

A CALLING THAT PAYS AS NUOR
AS $35,000 A YEAR.

There Is & School in New York to Teaeh
iIt—One Pupil a Montana Ranchman,
Another a Carpenter—Weill Dressed
Windows Sell Goods—The Art Inbern.

One of the best free shows in New York,
some people think, is the shop windows.

Window dressing has reached the plane
of the fine arts, and experts at the work
command large salaries. For example,
there is one Sixth avenue firm that pays
$5,000 a year to its head window dresser.
He has two assistants, who get $35 and $25
a week. Allowing for the cost of velvet
and plush backgrounds and other inci-
dentals, the cost of the window dressing of
this firm is nearly $10,000 a year.

So far as {8 known, no other window
dresser in town gets so much. As a rule,
experts get from $3,000 to $3,500, the average
yearly salary being about $1,600. Few
window dressers get less than $1,200.

Apparently no man has window dressing
thrust upon him as a vooation. He generally
seeks it because of some not-to-be-downed
liking for the work.

The most noted window dressers now in
New York never had a lesson in the art.
They were born with an artistic eye for the
grouping of colors and the arrangement of
draperies in alluring ourves.

The expert of the Sixth avenue store, who
is nearing middle age, was a salesman in
his younger days.
dress windows, made a success of it, and
finally reached his present post.

One of his assistants was elevator man
for a long time in the establishment
where he now is. Fate, or circumstances, or
Providence, or whatever force it is that
sometimes seems to delight in squeezing a
square man into a round hole, kept him
running an elevator for several years. All
this time he was filled with a longing to
dress windows.

One day he confided this longing to the
head of a department and soon after he
got his chance and made the most of it.
Most likely before many more years he will
be head window dresser somewhere on his
own account.

When a specialist was asked the other
day: “Where do you get your idoas? Do
you have to consult often with any of the
firm or the superintendent?” he shook
his head decidedly.

“No, indeed,” said he. “I am left en-
tirely to my own devices and never inter-
fered with unless: it should happen that
my work was not satisfaotory. Then I
should hear from the firm in a {iﬂy.

“As for ideas, in a measure et them
from every department in the store. Of
course certain foodn have their seasons.

or instance, last week millinery and
flowers had the lead.

“A month ago the buyer of lace goods,
spangled and plain, for gowns and waists
and trimmings, made a bid for a window.
[ put him down for this week.

“Before that the silk buyer was at me;

the chiffon and thin cotton s and para-
#ol and grenadine and light weight wool
goods departments were all clamoring to
be represented in the windows, Iam

to use judgment as to which ought to

first, but 1 certainly am never to

nd something to exhibit.

Then he started in to

three daye, and never under any circum-

stances

plenty in ‘stock. Latter day window
dressing of the highest kind has
' pleces which can’t be duplica

store.

“In the old days a favorite style of window
dreseing was to pack all sorts of things
into as little as ible—silks and
cheviots, and velvets, neckwear and hoslery,
all Into the gama window. In some paris
of the city {t is that way now.

“Windows of the higher olass slores
are never crowded, and they never show
a mixed collection of drY oods or clothing.
In some respects the higher class window
dresser has a much easler task than the
others, who, perhaps, have not half the
i Bpace to fill. .

l “Nowadays, when we show a piece of

in the

dress goods, instead of folding it up into a
fancy pattern and piling a lot of different
colors and designs one upon another, each
variety is hung over a different support
and trailed off to cover a yard or two of
gpace. Of course thie is much more
effective, and, besides, three or four va-
rieties will racucall{ fill alarge window.
“The artistio effect is dependent on the
colors and the draping and also on some
sort of relief like a few parasols or some
seasonable novelty.
is never artistic, and never effective.

orowds, I have notioced, are those which
show only one kind of goods at a time.
I remember one occasion fitting up
& window with summer cretonnes for hang-
ings and Yurniture coverings. In quality
th? were much alike; but the designs
and colors were varled, and of course
I gave a deal of attention to having
the colors harmonize. .

“I didn’t think very much of the window
myself, but to mf surprise there was a
‘throng of women in front of it every day
until it was chnniad, and we were almost
sold out of some kinds of cretonne. Now
in all probability had that window been
fixed out with only a few pieces of cretonne,
mixed in with some silk or woollen furni-
ture covering, & few pairs of lace curtains
and a bedspread or two, say, no one would
have given it more than § g h '

“Last year, when violet color was begin-
ning to have such a boom, I trimmed a
win with some different varieties of
violet colored silks, chiffons and ribbons—
all perfectly new designs. When 1 went
out the next forenoon to get a look at it
myself I heard one woman say:

*“'Now, I call that & perfect symphony.
Did you ever see anything so lovely!

“Yes, as a rule the window dreaser does
most of his work after the store closes and

before it o] in the morninﬁ. Shoppers
don't like to come along and find the win-
dow shades down. The public is becom-

ing more and more dependent, I think, on
the shop windows for hints as to style and
what they ought to bu(.

“There are some points about window
dreasing which I do not think can be learned,
but on the other hand therd is much knowl-
edge of it that may be acquired. I know
several young men, for instance, who are
studyipg the art in a school in West Four-
teenth street. When they have completed
the course they mean to make a bid fora
job in some Western city.”

“Oh,
dressing echool.
p:tmto hlm. 'w: have pupils
18 as old as 5.

u_?du‘l:g':. think I have struck a positive
genius yet, but on_the other hand no one
ocomes here unless he has a decided leanin
to the work. Young men often are push
into a business school who really have not
the least taste for that sort of thing, but
I have never come across a learner here
who not come because he wanted to.

~ teke the evening course because
they are at other jobs during the
day. The day courss costa $150, an the
$100, and the lowest wages a

o I show the same things twice. |
And we only show goods of which we have |
{ keeper said to me one day:
o0 show |

A crowded window !

“The windows that draw the higgostl

“The reason I started this school five
vears ago was that when I was selling
window fixings through the West a shop-

“ ‘I wigh you, could send me some one
who could trim a window decently, 1
haven't a man in the place who knows a
thing about it and I don't believe there
is one in the town who doea'

“Since then, of course, stores have kept
on multiplying all over the country, and

| every proprietor, after he has once visit

New York or some other large city, appreci-
ates the value of a catchy show window.
1 have had pupils come frorn out West.

“I never was more surprised in my life
than one day when a ranchman from Mon-
tana walked in and said he wanted to learn
window dressing, He was 28 wyears old
and looked like a gawky farmer.

“I guestioned him and found that for
lack of money and opportunity he had been
{er:timlly tied to the ranch and that he
wad long been pining to handle ribbons
and dress goods and hang them in a window.
I confess I took his money with misgivings,

“To my astonishment hefore the end of
the course he draped one of those windows
80 exquisitely with ribbons that I had it
photographed, T had no hesitation in
recommending him to a Westarn merchant,
who ulpon hearing his history took him
on trial and has held fast to him ever since.

“ Another surprise 1 got was when a car-
penter 33 years old arrived one evenin
and told me his small shop hed burn
down and that he would be blanked if he
went back into the business, although he
had a wife and child to support. A window
dresser he had long wanted to be, and he
meant to make a try for it now that he had
collected the insurance money coming
to him and had $100 to spare.

“I thought he was making a mistake
and I told him so. But it was no use. He
went to work and proved to be a marvel,

“Besides his mechanical gkill he had a
fine appreciution of harmony in colors and
a very graceful touch. Yes, he is earning
better wages now than he did at carpenter-
ing and, as he wrote me the ot her day, he
is in no danger of strikes.

“Yes, to some extent we can teach how
to blend colors and how not to mix them
up in & window. Right Here is a book pre-
pared for that purpose. Some pupils never
need to look at it; others I advisenever to
let it get far away from their buttonhole.

“In a school of this sort one of the first
things taught is how to manage with the
very simplest and crudest contrivances
such as are to be found in a 'way back store
in a rural locality; how to take a straight
stick and convert it into a support for
trailing draperies of silk, satin or any-
thing else; how to make a form or a half
form to support a waist and ekirt out of
common pasteboard.

“In New York stores, of course, the
window dresser has the most approved
appliances for showing off goods, but it
is not 8o everywhere.

“And here they learn how to make fancy
frames wound with ribbons as a pretty
background for certain kinds of mer-
chandise; how to fold handkerchiefs, linens
of all sorts into a hundred and one fanciful
designs, and countless other things. Ina
way there is more required of a window
dresser *in a comparatively small store
in an obscure town than of one in New
York. They must get more into a window,
anyway.

“No, 8o far T have had no women pupils.
Strange to say, women don't seein to go
in for dressing windows."”

Ready to Help Settle Her Mind.
From the Chicago Record-Herald.
“I'm not guite sure,” she said, “that 1 love you
enough to marry you.”
“Very well,” he answered, “tell me the other
felow's name and 1'll go and ask him a5 man to
man whether he lntends to propose Lo yak aF Bek."

TALE OF A TRIUMPHANT TOUR
THROUGH EUROPE.

St. Louls Falr Commissioner Tells How He
Talked Down the Czar's Minister and
Impressed Royalty Generally—A Book
of Travel That Uncle Sam Has Printed.

WASHINGTON, April 16,.—By the generosity
of Uncle Sam, aided and abetted by the
amiability of Senator Elkins of West Vir-
ginia, there has been placed before the
American public, free of expense, one of the
most remdrkable works of travel issued
gince a noted journalist held a wondering
world epellbound with his graphio ac-
count of the crowned heads he had met in
the course of his long and meteoric career.
This latest peep at the nobility of the old
world is officially entitled “Senate Doou-
ment No. 244, Fifty-eighth Congress, Sec+
ond Session,” and the author is Thomas W.
Cridler, Commissioner for Europe of the
Louisiana Purchase Exposition.

Mr. Cridler, it may or may not be re-
membered, was Third Assistant Secretary of
State under the administration of President
McKinley and was relieved of this important
office soon after Theodore Roosevelt be-
came President. He was a citizen of West
Virginia and had been an employee of the
State Department for a great many years.

When relieved as Third Assistant he was
surprised, and Senator Bcott of Weet Vir-
ginia voiced his indignation in a news-
paper interview in which he said that Mr.
Cridler had been of great assistance to West
Virginia during his term of office, chiefly in
the direction of giving her Senators ad-
vance information a8 to impending vacan-
cies in the Department, thereby permitting
them to get in on the ground floor with
their applications on behalf of deserving
constituents.

Poseibly this activity was the oocasion
of Mr. Cridler's resignation, but however
that maybe he finally yielded to the in-
evitable and was subsequently appointed
European Commissioner for the St Louis
world's fair. This was in November,
1901, On March 24, 1004, he submitted to
the Secretary of State a copy of his final
report to the Director of Exploitation,
detailing the results of his two or three
vears of official globetrotting.

In concluding this highly important and
entertaining report, which makes up a
pamphlet of seventy-six printed pages,
paid for by the Government at the sugges-
tion of Senator Elkins, Mr, Cridler throws
bouquets to the consular agents of the
United States all over Furope, who treated
with him with surpassing kindness, and
modestly suggests to (he Secretary of
State that his concluding paragraphs be
included in a circular instruction to the
diplomatic and consular representatives
of the United States in Burope *“to the end
that they might officially know how highly
I valued their courtesy and helpfuloess, as
well as that of the officials of the several
foreign States here and abroad who so
generously aided me.”

Mr. Cridler also requested that the Secre-
tary of State lay this report before Con-
gress “immediately.” The Secretary did

J

| bat aes £t to do so, and it therefore became

gress and the country might never have
had the pleasure of reading Cridler's re-
port.

It is & unique dooument. It tells in plain
and simple language the thorny path that
one must tread who seeks to impress so
strongly his personality upon the rulers
of nations that they are made to over-
come their disinolination to take part in a
universal exposition. The tact, the ex-
perience, the address, the knowledge of
men, the method of conducting diplon)\stio
correspondence and of behaving at dip-
lomatic audiences are dwelt upon by Mr.
Cridler in the graceful style of which he
became a master during his long years
of labor in the State Department. If any-
thing that he sets forth seems to be in the
nature of blowing his own horn, it must be
charged to the peculiar delicacy of the
mission with which he was intrusted.

Mr. Cridler's account of his adventures
in Russia gives a fair idea of his achieve-
ments,

On Nov. 6, 1002. Mr. Cridler was informed
of the presence in St. Louis of Robert S.
McCormick, United States Ambassador at
St. Petersburg, and it was suggested to
him that it would be well to await Mr.
MoCorinick's action, before visitin ia

And, says Mr. Cridler, nanimously,
“I replied that I was recen in touch
with the Russian situation and would be

delighted to cooperate with Mr. McCor-
roick, whko waa personally known to me."

Curbing his impatience, therefore, the
European commissioner waited and did
not enter the Russian ital until March
16, 1903. And, as he says himself:

“We went over the situation together.
It was far from hopeful, yet in my judg-
ment not wholly lost. A’f‘ghtlnn chance
remained and I determin to acocept it
and begin work.

“Mr. McCormick said that, acting under
instructions from the Department of State,
he had formally presented the question [of
Russia's participation in the St. Louis ex-
position] to the Government, and that for
the fifth time a positive refusal had been
the result. He will bear me out in the
statement that Mr. Witte, Minister of
Finance, was 80 indisposed to discuss it
that Mr. McCormick thought it advisable
not to further press the subjeot then,but
to await a more propitious moment. ]

“I at once set about the task of preparing
a memorandum and studying out. oon-
ditions, for 1 felt that I could not be too
strongly fortified before calling on Mr.
Witte, who could pronounce the agreeable
yes or repeat the unwelcome no. 1 was
able, through acquaintances in 8t. Peters-

burg and diplomatic letters of intro-
duction I brought from Washington, to
promptly reach , social and busi-
ness ences.

“I was fortunate, too, in early becomi
acquainted, through a mutual friend, wit
the Assistant Minister of Finance, whom |
I found an_ approachable, many-sided
man. The whole situation in Russia was
the most difficult I ever encountered. It
required great caution even to approach

it.

“Mr. Witte appointed Saturday, March
28, 1003, at 1:30, for my reception, Mr,
MoCormick having requested the interview,
1 went alone, save for an interpreter, Mr.
Witte preferring in such matters to s
in the Russian tongue. He recei me
politely but without encouragement. Iie
was &menlly disinclined to listen to argu-
ment.

Mr. Cridler. notwithstanding the open
:)p osition of the 5‘5‘: “trx“&:
on mak "
mkdthlntﬁewa&pldnwun
that *it would be no casy task to change

The meeting between him and Mr. Crid-
ler took place at Czarskoe Selo, the Em-
Peror'a beautiful oountr{) place, about one

wour's ride from St. Petersburg. Then
Mr. Cridler thus describes this momentous

meeting:

“My reception was cordial in the ex-
treme. His Majesty put me at once at my
ease b‘y‘ welcoming me in fluent and choice
English, His manner was charming; his
whole betu't ing gave me itl:nm‘r)\;eo encrour-
ngmen to te story~—the o t of my
visit to Russia aﬂ the wish of the President
and the ple of the United States that
the Empire should officially take part.

“I explained the principal features of
the exposition, the amount of its endow-
ment, the number of Governmenta that
had decided to participate, and what each
one had decided to do. ; y

“Your Majestg.' finally said Mr. Crid-
ler in his terse, determined way, “we would
be delighted to have Russia acoept.” T
settled it. His Majesty at once said that
the matter should be arranged, and author-
\‘ﬁd Mr. Cridler to say as much to Mr.

tte,

Havi captured the Emperor, it now
became Mr. Cridler's duty to capture his
Minsters. He set to work with a will,
although he was serionsly handicap
by the fact that the holiday season set in
at that time, and, as Mr. Cridler says, there
are 170 compulsory holidays every year
in Ruesia, including the fifty-two Sundays.
Time dragged on,and in May the announce-
ment was made that Russia had
to the intment of a commissioner
and would take part in the 5t, Louis Fair.

Mr. Cridler immediately wlo?mphed
that fact to St. Louis, and received an im-
mediate response oonvemg the congratu-
lations of President neis. To get
an adequate conception of the heroulean
task performed by Mr. Cridler at St. Peters-
burg it is necessary only to quote from
his own report:

*For many reasons which need not be
iven in detail my work in Russia was the
1ardest ever encountered, No

anywhere was comparable with it. I had
grwdmlly to overcome the fixed prejudice
f a high'and powerful official, and the re-
strictions in ringht\i; influence to bear
were severe, well defined and strictly
limited; indeed, scercely any outside in-
fluence was permissible. It resolved itself
into a personal question and required
all the tact of which I was capable, besides
persistent work and the determination not
toJ:ormlt. myself to be discouraged, even
with the thought that I might be leading
a forlorn hope.”

d to relate, Mr. Cridler's labor went
for naught, after all, soon after he
had kicked the dust and snow of St. Peters-
burs from his feet Ruseia changed her
mind and decided not to carry out the
ngmrwm to make an exhibit at St. Louis,

So Mr. Cridler related his conq
gro ress through Europe. Emperors an

finisters went down before him. Whether
they «taved down orrgot up, as Russia did
after he left, his report does not state.

The Commissioner went to Bulgaria, and
on leaving the capital on the morning of
Nov. 4, 1903, there were at the station to
see him off Mr. Popoff, the Minister of
Public Works, Ways and Communicatious,
who came to say good-by in the Prince’s
name and in his own; Mr. Kissimoff, from
the Forei Office; Mr. Taptchileshtoff
and All Ferrouh Bex‘. Imperial Ottoman
Commissioner at Sofia, formerly Turkish
Minister to the United States. Of course
under these circumstances Mr. Cridler got
off all right and in his report graciously
says: "lghnvn no more pleasant recollec-
tions anywhere than those of my visit to
Sofis. is ‘;c)ubllc acknowledgment of
}hom. while richly v P

ect expression of wWha .
mm Mr. gr'ldlar went to Abymsinia and
to Denmark and to Egypt and to France and

the Minister's mind, and that strong meas-

to Oreat Britain and to Greeocs and to Mo-

deserved, offers but an

send to
Co; until the Elkins ut!an -
pemm to send it are consumed \; %
Fhat he did and what he saw of thh.
‘World countries and how they 4
oy s o gt h the "
ersia an
,(l}mnd l\a"lzie"r. Tfh;nhlut.tler thnv(?;dﬁ: fg ;
is e nation of the ailms an
the g? Louis exposition, but "“""‘"c‘m t
his Majesty was then travelling in
for purposes of pleasure and was not in-
clined seriously to consider matters ﬁ:
state. Mr. Cridler says he thanked the
Grand Vizier for the cotirtesy and there the
interview ended. i TUE

ON A JAPANESE TORPEDO BQAT.

Effect of the Intense Cold and Fgh Nerve
ous Ténsion.

One of the officers commangding & Japan«-
ese torpedo boat or destroyes which. teok
part in the attacks on Port Arthur  has
had some conversation with the Sssebo
correspondent of the .Jiji Shimpo. . He
declares that this is a most dispiriting
war. % ey
Since the 1ith of February theeald has
been intense and the sea boisterous. One
destroyer's crew may be said ta have glept
under frozen gnow, so thickly did the flakes
penetrate to the men's'bunks, and another
had its compass frosen, through slophol
was used as a precaution.. Nething: bu¢
the high epirit of the men .enabled dnl
to work through iv all; people on shore
cannot form any idea of what the suff
ing means. Yet no one has suffered
from frost bite. That was becsuse they
had the experiences of 1804-95 Lo .guide
them. Very few caught cold.. .. ...

The officer attributes this to the fapt shes
they did not expose themselves Lo, vArie
ations of temperature, as jsthe oase. with
men in a big ship, where -cabins .eap.be
warmed and heat generating processes. sgn-
ployed. On a destroyer or_a torpede
the only source of artificial heat isa '
and braziers have two serious draw
one that in a little craft, pitohi
badly, live eharcoal in': dﬁe‘:ﬁ”‘m‘-
panion; the other that as all aperfures have
to be closed to keep out the sea, the fumes
of a brazier would be perilous. was
nothing for .it, eonsequently, but to.dis~
pense with all heating appliances,” and the
men, living in a uniformly cold te‘mmrnt-
ure, seem to have kept their heaith better
than they would have done had means
generating artificial heat been acveskible;

" (ne gresl trouble was that the officers
hardly ever had a guiet sleep. Their work
was always al night, and the strain and
anxiety of moving at high #peed without
lights,” when every sense had to be keenly
alert ®o as to avold collisions and yet keep
in touel with the other hoats,were soIne-
thing that soon beoauie ulmost unendurable,
Tt whe nov merely waunl of opportunity
{0 kleep: what happened was that the long

1 tension made sleep ime

susta e sarions

poswibie, Dieinking sake brought no res

laxation of the strain, and only by taking

morphine could sleep be obtained in many

camws, This was_mnch worse than the
i

qpal fighting. Provisions were another
:rpn’. :ﬁﬁﬁ-un\g It in, of course, out of the
Guestion to have good fare on board a
torpedo craft.  But in very cold weather
what & Japanese sailor or soldier desires
above all things is plenfy of miso-shire
(hean sance), Casks of this necessary
were taken, but ax there was no place to
stand them under cover they had to be
jasnd on the deck, and soit happened that
heawy seas constantly hreakmg' on board
carried away or smaslied many of the casks,
to the men's great chagrin 't




