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Susan Glaspell, Author,
Playwright by Chance

Interesting Career of Greenwich Village Writer Who
Helps the Provincetown Players—She Tells of
the Joys of Her Work and Its Aims

By CHLOE ARNOLD.
USAN GLASIPELL becamo an
S author on account of politics
eldent. I say this for the reason that
It would be difficult tn enumerate any
prellminary events before Introducing
Miss Glaspell. Bat for nll her Hternry
endowments you will do well to keep
In your thoughts n woman so sincere
and simple a4 to be like one of Barrie's
finest characters,
Now about the writing,
pell's  glrihood
Molnes, Towa

Miss Glan-
spent in  Des
I-o'swa, as some

wihs
inot

say), anil ns soon as she had attalned |

any age worth considering she got a
Job reporting on o poper, Des Molnes
I8 the capital of the State, in conse-
quence an pdmirable place for a po-
tentlal writer, or o Miss Glaspell says.

It soon became her business to re-
gale the readers with all the news
from the State Iouse Bhe wrote
about the sessions of the Leglslature
and interviews with Important poll-
ticlans,

“Almost eversihing” she sald, "in
AS soon as 1 dis-
covered that 1 commenced to write,
Yes, of course 1 had thought I might
be a writer.”

And these are the circumstances
under which shke beeame a play-
wright: For some vears now a group
of friends, who in winter dwlbll in the
neighborhood of Washington Saqunre,

have gone to I'rovincetown, on {'apo|

Cod In Mnssachusetts, for the sum-
mer. Among these were Miss (ns-
pell, her hushand, George Cram Cook,
And many art!sts and writers,

Neitl Boyee had written o great un-
aoted one act play. And the colony
declded to produce it, A sea veranda
was used ns a stage, And the audlence
#at back in "Charm'd magic cases
ments, opening on the foam." Several
warships lay at anchor, and two light-
houses in the Llue distunce finished a
heautiful setting in which the play
wan glven with tremencous effect.

Under that (nspiration Susan Glas-
pell went home and wrote her minin-
ture masterplece, the one net play
*Trifles.”  Until that moment she did
not know she could write plavd; but
s now constantly delighted with this
new meians of expression,

Misn Gaspell's Cape Cod Play,

On Friday, December 28, the 'rov-
Incetown Flayers gave their third
bill of one act plays in thelr little
theatre on Macdougal street, just off
Washington Square, Miss Glaspell hag
& new play which was acted at this
time with "“The Alrshaft” by Irwin
Granich and “The Angel Intruders’ hy
Floyd Bell,

Miss Glaspell's play Is about l‘rn\'-{

fncetown, and i1s name is “The Out-
plde.” It tells of the struggle be-
tween the sca and the forcst, and the
scene I8 ladd at a lighthouse on the
sand dunes which protect. as best they

may, that part of the Cape ngainst |

the ravages of the ocenn. A United
Btates life saving station used to be
there, but had to be abandoned. Buot

now Adolph Lewisohn of New York |
Buts |

elty has bought
there summers.

The setting of this new play brings
us to one of the diMleulties of the
Provincetown 1Mayers—making the
sets. For none of them (s a profes-
slonnl stuge director, and even Mr.
Belasco might have ome diMeculty in
confining his ldea of n correct scence
to a stuge about 4x9 with two or
thiee feet in wWhich to shift’ scenes,
But as some of the Players are archi-
tects and some artists, the pchievement
8 usually good.

the pluce and

the plays compares in no particular
with the spirited contest for
aguinst a new play nbout which there
I8 any doubt in the mipds of the
eighteen or twenty persons of the gov-
#rning board. Oaly two persans draw
any salaries at all, and they only

small ones, sn this work of Jove |s pur-
eued with a vizor not commonly asso-
elated with things of the sort.

*Two years ago in 1I'rovincetown,”

and a playwright purely by ac: |

and |

= Lery

| Players In a spirit of fun, nand we have

had much Jjoy out of the venture.
Nothing Is ever so good that one goes
it seriously,
I “Pays in manuscript ars rarely
hought, Bo that by producing them
in our little theatre we sometimes give
the writers a echance to Bell their
work. For n man.ger rarely buys
playas In manuscript unlexs Le knows
the author's work. And that system,
aA you can sce, would give the new
author—our* playwrights ace nlmost
all new to that particular thing—no
chance at all”

The first new venture In
piays {8 to be tried out fqr the I'rove
incetown Players by the Nelghborhood
Plnyers very sgoon. It {8 o play of
Poricles, by Qeorge Cram ook,

Where the Players Meet,

Onoe of the subatant.al joys of the
Provincetown FPlayers is the excellent
fare from the hanmds of Christine, who
used to preside over the culinary
mysteries of the Greenwich Village
Inn before it got to be w sort of five
act restaurant. For
have not only the theatre below stalrs
in the old manslon but the door above
it. In front they have estublished the
office, and in the rear dining rooms,
| whore the twenty-five or thirly per-
sons associnted get a fine dinner for
| 50 cents each.

Eugene O'Nelll Is uzually to be
found here. He would not be known
#8 the son of “the celebrated Jamesa
O'Nelll who erealed the ‘Count of
| Monte Cristo' and now plays In ‘The
Wanderer,”" but as an independent
playwright who has to
| “Bound East for Cardiff. “The Rab-
‘hit Hole” and e Long Voyage
Home,"

Muary Heaton Vorse, like other plain
| Clothes citizeng of Greenwich Village,
lls almost always there. A most of
the Players work of days the rehears-
'als are given at night, and from five
nights, the former number of per-
formances for one bill, they have
| radsed it to seven, Though, as Miss
Glagpell sald, they Just muke enough
money to cover theis expenaes
| Miss Glaspell and ker hushand are
| among those persons who have moved
i from the heart of Greenwich Village
| down to Charlton strvit. One goes by
| why of Macdougal street and dizscov-
| ers Charlton, next to Epring, a brond
{ #treet with many fine old houses. But
| street conversation there Ix done In
|Il.'|lum. and those who huve gone
,down there feel 2a If they weére going
| through the high adventures of plo-

' neers when they undertike to create | pol:

{a home In the midst of an allen civ-
| ilization,

It was twilight and a
burned brightly on the hearth, lght-

wood fre

longer !

his credit | of mark In the world Miss Glaspell re-
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. | Miss Glaspell #ald, “we started the | suppose.

thiy yeur they

{ If he does not produce anything worth

l
]
|
|

|swing to It, and you ara interested to

B T L VIR YIS P L s TRV T I ——

Everything procesds nat-
urally, and all a writer haa to do if, as
| say, he has n true situation is to set
the atory down, But if I try to do any-
thing else 1 Invariably discover that 1
have loat Interest In the story; it be-
comes trivinl and unreal.

“The greatest joy In writing Is to
get into a novel. There.ix a steady

see what will happen next, and you
don't know vourself until you get to
the event, Bhort stories are more dif-
ficult and they require a deft quick-
nega of touch not neiessary at all In
the lolsuraly delight of novel ‘vriting.
“1 know how to write a certaln sort
of thing which 1 know will sell: but

g
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that 1s not the kind of work 1 like to
do. But the times when I have been
poorest were when 1 was doing what I |
wanted to do. It {8 not senaible to |
think that an author would follow this |
method to the polnt of starvatlon,
though suppressing one's individuality
in mnde‘r thought an%e:pmn:un has
been the cuuse of morg literary deaths
than actual starvation. Thero I8 no
development in following the crowd.

"1 think every one should do as near
as he can what he wants to do, Then

while, he knows that he can't. You
always know anyway that you will get
along somehow."”

Greenwich Village Folbles,

In a back parlor is where Miss Glas-
pell does her work, and it was littered
with all sorts of literary debrls, manu-
scripts, papers, and book reviews. And |
had besides a few pleces of fine old
mahogany, Like most other women
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tains the name under which she be-
came Known for work of high cxeel-
lence in povels and short storles, She
does not feel kindly towafd the public
part of Greenwich Village.

“Serlous pereony, artists, writers and
musicians she sald, “have nelther |
time nor inclination to be fashionable.
But the extravagance in clothes, oh-
servable in some pegsons who are |
mistaken for the people of Greenwlich |
Village, makes one almost want td®
keep up with the mode." [

Then one fares back to Mnrcdougal |
street. which is of forsizn flavor at
this t‘me of evening. The elders con- |
verse in Itallon, and dark eyed chil-|
dren talk in the latest American slang. |
Odd old casks ure being stored In cel- |
lars. It is & strest that HopMnson
Emith must have loved. The Wool-
worth Building is to the wsouth, n!
brigkt sword in a gray, December twi-
light, while to the north the Metro-
tan tower blnzes a red beacon,

At the Provincstown Players one
secs the large mall box, anticipating
a bundle of pluys. And the noise of

| lng up the large drawing room of ilh:.l::h:%zu:m.i;; f:rn_l:::l!t::crr::‘n:ll::
| enee stately mansion, now :‘ulnniﬂd""m,t > :
by the more s=eripus people from ) = =D
| Greenwich  Village Mies Glaspell
| poured the tea. She la small, with! mmm-

| wistful brown eves and light halr
parted in the middle,
wearlng & wine colored dress, the
sieeves nnd collar of which were edged
i\.\'.th mole fur.

and she wanm; v

| larly

EN In Lhe street cars are so

polite these days, particu-
women who are |
{Going their bit by knitting, that ft is

In remembering the high lrhts of embarrassing.” sald a stenographer. “I
the conversatlon by the fireside one |8m studying French and in my bag

to

| recalls that she sald a necessity to ] naturally carry my French books. 1

any ort is leisure,

task.,” she sald, “I usually wrote of
mornings., and ! do not like to think
that in two hours 1 must stop and
"¢ Bome one or go some place; but
that I can work away uninterruptedly
until I have done all I can
“Everyhody hns his place in the
world. That's why there are so many
urts and occupations.

meroee,

dolng nothing,
The Joy of Writing. "

“The war musat necessarilly affect
us ull. But 1
work. 1 am entirely unfitted to public
service of any kind, If I am out the
night hefore at a meeting I find that
I eannot work as well the next day.

“Stories, If one has real, true ldeas,
develop as you go along. There Is not
the struggle of creating that one would

Glaspell,

Some go to
wiur; others write or engage in coms= |
But the person who thinks he |

| can do everything generally enlls by |
But perhaps making the scenery for |

find 1 eannot do war|

o —

prefer to spend my half hour in the

| 0 . . B
“Not leisure to spend doing nothing, ' #ubway studying my French lessons
but time to think while at a given  rather than In any other way.

But
when a man gives me a seat 1 feel in
duty bound to knit, and as & result I am
loging my best half hour for study, for
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it there s one pluce you can concens- |

trate your mind on study it {a the
subway during the rush hours,”

WO

ME
By JEANNE JUDSON.

SO&!I-: ONE wans asking the other

day whers to look for the coun-

i tryman who used to buy the

Binger Building and the orick of pure
gold plated Lrass from the mine in the

Far West; who used to go to Chlcago
and pay §100 to see the Masonie Tem-
ple turn round, and who waa the hero
of dosens of other pleasing stories of
ke nature,

The person who asked was merely
trying to psatisfy Wile curiosity But
there are other peraons whose curiosity
about this genial old gentleman is not
180 ldle, These persons know that the
'old gentleman atill lives, only he hus
{been relncarnated As a woman, and
' &he Is not always old,

i Along with her new Independence,
! political and financlal, woman han also
| nesumed the high privilege of belng a
desirable victim for the bunco man. In

| Years gone by an occasional friendless |

widow was persuaded to give up her

{nsurance money for some gilded min- |

ing stock, but for the most part women
were not a productive feld.

With & new generation we have de-
| veloped an entirely new system of ob-
| taining money under false pretences.
Only one thing remains the same:
Fukera still work twice as hard mak-
ing their dishonest penny as they
would making an honest one,

Fortunes used to be made in pre-
tended mines; now they're made In
motion plctures, and the motion ple-
ture gold brick Is one of the most lu-
crative—to the sulesman—on the mar-
ket, Tt takes varlous forms and s
usually sold to A woman—a woman
who is sure that she (s just as cute as
Mary Pickford, and that when it comes
to vamping she can make Theda Bara
look like a country cousin,

She reads an advertisement for ac-
tresses (experience not necessary) and
calls. A man looks her over with un-
disgulsed admiration, but says that be-
fore he givea her a tryout he must get
some good stills. Of course that will
cost money, Not much, for as yet
he does not know how much money
she has, and he never wants more
than 100 per cent. of her total asseta,

After she has pald for the photo-
graphs they decide to give her a try-
out before the camera. Of course that
costs money too, Every test brings
renewed pralse from the producer. He
is enthusiastioc about the talenta and
possibilities of the applicant, When
she cannot be persuaded to spend any
more money her name and address are
taken and she goes home to wait in
vain for a call to rehearse In the big

that has been promised.

EASY
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From Patrick F. Madigan's collection of autograph manuscripts.

part about this is that there are
scenarig writing.
mechanical technie to writing scena-

rios which can he taught, provided

some Imagination and natural ability.
rios does require brains,

sire of people to win a large fortune
from a small investment.

'lthn mysterious stranger who
tive, a political prisoner in Hpain,

which the prisoner, who Is about to
die, cannot use himself, but would like
to give to hia relative who Is free
to go to Mexico and lay claim to it
There was always some philanthropist
who was willing to pay the expenses
of the irip for a half interest in the
mine,

It is true that this man has not been
seen around New York for twenty-five
years, but his spirit still moves, He
came last in the form of a man who
had a large Government order from
| the secret agent of some European
[country. Of course the strictest
secrecy must be malntained, but here
was the order all properly sealed and
delivered for so many thonrsnd guns,
and the man Knew a factory that
would make them and a ship that
would deliver them, but he needed a
few thousand dollars to swing the deal.

Would the victim advance the neces-
sary funds to swing it for a modest
half of the profits? Has usually would,
especially If he was first Invited to a
very private dinner party with the
Countess who was the foreign agent
on this gide. Two years ago New York
was full of men with mysterious Gov-
ernment contracts of this sort.

But new grafts for old Is the con-
stant and unceasing cry of the Ameri-
ean publie, They are fickle, and while
A few old standard makes of gold
bricks are always to be found on the
market, there Is a steady demand for
novelties which must be satisfled.

It has been said with deplorable
truth in some casea that the war char-
ity gold brick is one of ths most suc-
censful of the 1017 models, There are
s0 many funds aaking oontributions
and so many people eager to give that
it is littie wonder that every request
in not investigated.

The spurious nobleman who used to
live In the best clubs and dine at ex-

i

telling’ of the gold“mine In Mexlen, | o

|
|
|

J

provides him with an open sesame.

actually a few legitimate achools of | That some one of these men In exposed
There is a certain | every few weeks does not seem 0 In-

terfere with the operations of others.
Has the lightning rod salesman

in addition to this the student has| passed utterly into oblivion? No, in-

devd. His ghost passed through the

For in aspite of the things one some- : streels only a short time ago. He was
times sees on the screen writing scena- | not selling lightning rods. He was not

selling anything. He was merely stop-

As in the good old days all forms| ping ut every house to Inform the real-
of gold brick selling hinge on the de-| dents that the United States Govern-

ment had passed a law compelling

There are | ayory one to have a mail box out In
still men who regret the passing of | pront. The postman must not have to
€ame | waste time ringing beils
| with o solled letter from a rela- | must be in place before the Arst of the

ivery box
following month, then only a few dayns

6: coursa the Iady of the house
wanted to know where the mail box

PREY FOR MODERN BUNCO MEN

all over the country who have pald to | interesting forelgn “oficer,'s whose uni-
be taught to write scenarios. The sad | form, secured heaven knows where,

and never even pald for polire protec-
tion.
Their trade has never fallen off from
that time to the present, and while
modern beauty doctors employ a heavy
@amouflage of “fresh alr, exercise anil
proper diet' there are still thousands
of people who prefer to pay a big price
| for some mysterions, swift route™back
| to youth and beauty,
i Storles of these seekers usually con-
| ina themaelves to women, but It must
| be remembered that Ponce de Leon was
a man, and a woman who answers
beauty queationsa for a living savs that
at least one out of every six letters ahe
recelvens is from a man. Most of Lthese
| men welle Lo fnd out how they can
| restore elther lost hair or a lost walst
line, and they will do anything except
| work for the deaired result,
Fortune tellers are as thriving to-
day' as they wers 2,000 Yeurs ARO.

]muhet place or outside the Coliseum

could be purchased. The man told her | though over half the people who go to

ahe could doubtless get a very satisfac-
tory box at any department or hard-
ware store, Of course the CGovernment
wis {ssuing an official box, In fact, &
man with & wagon would follow him
that very afternoon selling the boxes
for §3 each, but he would only stop by
request, a® he was a Government em-
ployee 2and had no time to waste.

If the lady cared to pay §1 asa a de- |

poslt and guaraniee of good faith he
would ask the man to stop. The lady,
who had visions of long mearching
through steres for the mail box and
of fAnally belng arrested for not hav-
Ing the box In place at the time set,
immediately pald the dollar and the
salesman went on to the next house,
Of course the man with the wagon
never came, .

While women are.tha most active
gold brick buyers to-day, they are also
active as sellers. There s the female
Anancial genius who will invest your
money so cleverly that after the first
month you draw 25 per cent. on it
By paying your Interest with the
money she collects from other people
ahe ia able to continue operations for
several months before she leaves for
the great unknown or before the au-
thoritiem catch her.

Perhaps the greatest difference be-
tween anclent And modern methods lies
in the fact that few of the modern
gold brick salesmen lay themselvea
open to legal prosecution. Tn the good
old days before the lid had been in-
ventad and Rome 'was an open town
there were any number of bewhiskered
philosophers from the East who were
willing to sell a love philtre, the elixir
of life or a sure fire beauty tonlc for
a prica. They hung sroung In the

consult them do not have any real
! faith In thelr prophecies. Theyv go be-
| causa for from twanty to sixty min-
|utes some one talkas to them about
| themsalves,

! Itis thissame variety that makes peo-

| ple pay the palmist or phrenologist

for telling them all about their char- |

'acter. There are so few places where
| ona can be the sole tople of conversa-
| thon. Theso people are not to be
pitied. They get what they pay for.

It in momewhat different with the
| peopla who anawer the advertisements
| for song writers and zcensrin writers,
| Thess people send in their limping lyr-
|le1s and in.possible acenarios and re-
Iceh’s back letters maying that for a
certain sum thelr work will be eritl-

|ruul and improved. In the casa of the |

Bong writer o request wometimes comes
for a few hundred dollars to pay cost
of publication,

The advertiser in sure the song will
make & hit If publlshed and then the
big royalities will more than pay back
the small investment, The song ac-
tually is published—about ono hundred
coples, but It {g never put on the mar-
ket, Sometimes the scenario Is really
sent around to the producers, but the
people who send it know that It hasn't
A chance of acceptance, though they
nccept a fee for revising it. and they
arq fully within the law because they
do ncotually make an effort to mell It.

Bo long as greed and vanity are
common human attributes the gold
brick salesman will not suffer want.
He i» a psychologist whom the efM-
ciency engineers have neglected.
Properly utllised his talents might be
used to ¢end the war or promote the
brotherhood of man or complete the
subway.
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Has Wild Holiday

Rescinded Invitations to Soldiers for
Christmas Dinner Accepted Unex-
pectedly and Liven the Day Madly

O, not all the effective war ser-
vice |s being performed by the
boys at the front, nor yet by

patriots of a single sex. There Is Mra.
Blank, for Instance, who lives far up
on Washington Helghis. Blank isn't
her real name, but with that lons ex-
ception this Ix an entirely true recital
of how she did her bit on Christmas
Day.
Mrs. Blank hud decided to entertain
two soldiers at a Yuletide dinner
and so notified well in advance the
comiittee which assigned men from
the varlous camps near New York.
8he waw disappointed, of course, when
ker hushand found that lils business
would ¢ail him out ol the oity on the

day of the big spread, bt proceeded |

with her pling pevertheless, She al-
tered hep arcangements only to the
oxtent of instructing the mald to pre-
paze divner for three, instead of four,

Wit T get dinner on Christmas
Day " exclalmed the Kitchen mon-
arch. It can’t be done, mum, I have
an engagement to dine with some of
my fricnds.”

S0, because there s a Hitle Blank
in the fapmily who demands much of
her attention, Mrs, Blank reluctgntly
concluded it would be impossible for
her to prepare such & dinner as two
huslky soldiers degerved and telephoned
the committeoe to that effect.

“We can't alter arrangements over
the wire,” came the answer. “Pleass
write a letter, sending [t by special de-
livery.,”

Mrs. Blank did so, enclosing a check
to cover the cost of two man sized
dinners at any downtown restaurant,

Bo far, =0 good, But at 1 o'rlock on
the great day of dave there was a ring
of the front door bell of the Blank
apartment and Mrs, Hlank was con-

Jdronted by a stalwart young man in

khaki.
“It's very good of you to invite me

to a real Ciristmas dinner,” the vis-
itor exclaimed beamingly.
“But—but—didn't they tell you?"

Mra. Blank managed to stammer,

No, obviously they had not, and
amid much confusion she managed to
explain the situation.

“I'm s0 very sorry,”
on the verge of tears,

*“Oh. that's all right.,” said the soldier.
“Really, I'm not very hungry anyway.'"

But something in his face scemed to
belie his words and a happy thought
struck Mre, Blank.

“Well, T am,” she declared. "I tell
you what we'll do. If vou don’t mind,
we'll walk down the hill and have
dinner in a little restaurant I know
about.”

Her hushund, contrary to custom,
had neglected to provide reserve funds
when he left the city. She hastened to
hia clothes cioset and ransacked hjs old
suits in the hope of finding an over-
looked bill, but without success, A
search of the absent mald's room wus
equally fruitless,

Then Mrs. Blank hethought herself
of a eain collectlon which the family
had cherished for two or three genera-

ghie added, now

tlons.  Mixed In with the foreign
money wgre some sliver Ameriogy
colns, not many, but sufMclent. Re.
lig\'ed. ehe dropped thess into her bag,
arranged baby's enp wnd presenteg
hereelf hefore her soldier,

The nelghbors were mystifin
Mrs, Blank walking along chatting
with 'a smillng soldier whn trundled »
perambulator. The dinnd® 1n o j04
restaurant i tan West 180t e e,
auarter just exhausted the i,
rare coins, but everyvhody wi
The soldier finally confossed 11
hid stretehed the truth o teio.
he protested he wisn't hunge:

Along about 3 o'elack the
cesslon moved up the hit agun
‘1'p-j|qwel| wonderment of the pe

1 to seq

to the amazement of Mra. Inn) o
on reaching the foor of her ani e
the party found another soldiop
on the stalrs, pationtly waitie
“Oh, 1T am *0 very, very wo:
Mrs, Hlank sturied, repeating
miula she had vsed o few hours ety
"Oul, onl, cul,” responded Salilior So
2 In delight. He was . Freoolims
who bad been eanght unaware \
| eountry, and his knowle
Lwas almost ns Umited ns s
avallabie fortune had liven be!
rald on the eoln eollection,
Anyway, Mrs, Blank invited the twa
uniformed men Inslde while she stryz.
: gled to colleet her thoughts

fout a plan of campalgn. She was
iputting baby to bed when ihe 0 Moy
came the recollection that My Dine

|1|p_bl"| the top fleor, had told her she
| was having her husband's rolatives 1o
dinner that day. Surcly Mrs. Dash
would have enough seraps  left o
muke up a meal for at least one

Bhe rushed upstairs and retirned
beaming, for her quest was Kue essfil
But when the Hostess  repppeapsd
| the Frenchman was agaln on s -
bowing, veleing o milllon pardons and
declaring that he had not Wineer
vous nesure, chers madame ™

tut Mra, Blank was pot (o be de.
celved by oany more soldiers whe
_rm-n-n'L hungry,  Soldier Noo 2 way
ushered Into the dining room. ani
‘ﬂi.iuk:‘ 1o the pood Mrs. st

steaming meal—rostenmed —w o=
et before him Dvery few m
Mre. Dash found sha had ove
something and ecame tripping
stairs with a new courss.
Eo there was an  abundance
Christmas clieer for everybody and
when the two saldlers left, arm in
arm, renewing mutual pledges toowhiy

down

of

the hoches, they called back an -
thusinstic acerptance of Mrs. Blank«
Invitation to return [fer New Yeurs
dinner, [ ]

The first mail the next mornie

birought this letter to Mrs. Blank from
the commities Cown town

My DeEar Mapast: We beg 10
vidige receipt of vour clel mmd 1
vou that your gonerous alonat o
two saldiers very happy We L
o p restaurant in this neighboroool

Ye=, the women too are dolng tHels
it

Knowie

Family of Five Generations

- + j

Left to right (seated): Mrs. Margaret Varron, Miss Arline
Alberta Pokorny, Mrs. M. Varron Fargo. Standing: Mrs. Albert

Fargo Reid and Mrs. Madeline

HREE generations in n family,
even In these dayvs of short

lives, are not unusual, Four
Eenerutions are rare, hut to The Bronx
Eoes the distinctlon of having a family
with five generations represented. all
well and  happy.  This remarkable
household 18 ensconced nt 706 Union
avenue and the five links In the note-
worthy human ®hkain are nll pepre-
sented by the gentler but apparently
longer surviving gex.

It was in 1825 that n baby girl was
born in old New York snd she grew
Into womunhood right here in the old
town. Evenpunlly she was marrfed to
an engincer officer in the nuvy, be-
coming Mrs. Margaret Varron, It |s
Mrs. Varron whoe !z the first branch
in the family {ree In The Hronx that
ro distinguishes that borough., Two
sona and two daughters were born to
Mra, Varron and one of theso (augh-
tera In Mrs. M. Fargo, the second
branch of our tree.

Mrs. Fargo had elght ehildren—tour
sons and four daughters—and though
she I8 now 85 years old she {8 as active
AR Any woman far younger., She, ton,
lives in the Unlon mvenus house, as
attentive to her mother as she has

[}

Reid Pokorny.

been for yean gli o des

man ke 1o cnands . her tin
Batialoomn o f Albert Held of

L Fiee Dwpiintanent e

| four frle,  Aliw

P ehind brameh of thie 1 g
dren, seven f whom =il
chief, his wife
in Unlon aven

tne of 1) il it i
married Wi n ke T |
ROestntunt. nn b e mintan tan
Hy tiee the new fousehokd
. apurtment the  ¥n
house.” “Thus 11 fourth branch @
firmly attached 1o the famid

Hoon  cotn fifth  Lironed

bl Aeninianatets

should one eall 1t o awig?y w

baby glrl crme 1o Bleps the Ik #
lunlan aml the remarkahle A
[Ili“'l‘i‘l".‘ Litile Miss Pokorn ‘.- .
| dldered by the nelghbars to be
icklest Bitde giel in all the cley, tor

i mother ba too sy to domtor
childish sorrows ther
Tt net. wrandmat ey
goged visewhere great-grondmn <
I by,  Aud of course (F a poor litt
can't be caddiod and comfortes |
Lone of 1! doting reliative
remnaing  groat-great-grandmothorn
|Ihf Uil!l'i.nf lust resort,

s

But their mystifleation was s o .

grandmaotins

|

——

sy




