2

THE SUN,

SUNDAY,

JANTARY 19 1919.

— - —_—————— — — Y

With BoothTarking tonTwo Hours or More

By RUSSELL DYER OWEN.

TALK with Booth Tarkington
A makes one realize more perfectly
why s0 many people like his books. Of
eourse the impersonality of art and all
that sort of thing is & sacred shibboleth;
but we have our own opinion and we
mean to stick to it.

When Mr. Tarkington stretches his
slightly stooped and tweed ciad self bo-
hind a veil of smoke and begins to smile
and talk there is nothing to do but be
perfectly contented for iwo bours and a
half and then hate to go away. It doesn’t
much matter whether he wanders to old
ship caplains up in Maine, where he
spends nine mouths of the vear and gul»
lects ship models, on which he is learning
to distinguish the crojick yard from the
main to'gan’s’i; his thonghts on boys, the
leagne of nations, or why Germany went
wrong. Tempered by the Tarkingion
personality it is all absorbing and ex-
seedingly pleasant.

The Four Year Shadow.

It was hard this day to say whether the
ship captains or the war held first place
in Mr. Tarkington’s mind. Let us hope
it was the eaptains, for he confessed thut
like so many other men who hnve lived
much abroad the war came to him as
such a revealing shock that he bas not
vet froed limself from bis obsession. He
had lived in France and Italy and travel-
led often in Germany and with Oden
Wister found that his conception of Ger-
mans was wrong and his admiration for
them: was founded on a false understand-

ng. _

4] have found fhere are a lot of things
I don't know anything about,” he smid
soberly. “This war is such an overwhelm-
ing ﬂl_illg. goes s0 to the roots of things.
After dther wars people have quickly re-
verted to their former ways of life; but
now that this one is over its shudow geems
still on the world. AMen's problems now
geers to be nearly as bad as the war
itse!f, and most of them are taxes

“1 sometimes manage to lock myself in
my room and with the aid of several eups
of coffee write something of my own; but
it has been haurd to do. I couldn’t write
a war slory; it would be like writing
about a operation in  one's
bﬂ.i]_\'.”

Most of Mr. Tarkington’s wriling on
tho war has been of a much more practi-
sal kind, for like many other men of let-
ters who perforce have been non-com-
patants he has done his bit in the way
he conld be most useful.

The War and Writing.

“The influenee of the war on literature,”
be repeated in answer to a question that
is being hurled without mercy at every
writing 1nan who is good natured enough
to try to answer it. “Well, when that
question came to me I began to look for
historical precedents, so to say, and I
could not find that art has ever received
a etimulus from war. It will furnish a
great material field for writers and that, 1
think, will be its chicf service.

“The most remarksble thing it has pro-
dueed is its poetry. There has been so
muech of it, and much has been written
that has not been published. Some of it
has been excellent, really good poetry,
and there has been muech good rhythm.
A péeople find a rhythm before they can
write good prose; it is primitive; and
there must be something in the soldier's
life, his marching, which brings it out.

“@These men, many of them, will donbt-
less continue 1o write, and I should think
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BOOTH TARKINGTON.
Character Study by a staff artist of “The Sun.”

in this way may be developed one or tue
groal ]mlts, men whom pt'lia:lgva‘ we have
never heard of. American? Yes, per-

Liztpes, or English; what does it mstter”

Sea Fever,

Mr. Turkington told of the soldier from
Muine who in bis loneliness abroad found
the eover of a techmieal paper with a
picture of & ship on it and who earried it
aronnd in his shirt Tt was the only thing
e could find that reminded lim of home

“Love of the sea is bred in the bone”
he smiled. “You can't get away from if.
All that boy wanted was to gt back
home, back to the sea.”

It seemed strange that & man from the
middle West should so like the sea that
it is one of the puzzles of his life why
towns should ever be built four mies in-
land when tiey eould be newrer the const.

“My family came from the coust,” ex
plained Mr. Tarkington, “both branches,
I remember when I was g smal! boy going
out to the pond and making believe |
couldn't see across, trying to belicve there
wius more water there.

“1 like the people there—aon the coast,
They are suspicions of summer visitors,
bt T have stayed so late in the winter
they seem to think I must like the plice
and they have tuken me in. T have one
of them in a play this winter. T hope he
dowsn't see it One time I had a play
hire and one of the old fellows was in
town, I semt him somwe Lickets and the
next summer he began to boom away al
me way down the street as soon us he mw
me.

“iGreat play, fine, great!” he romhbled,
and then T asked him what be hked about
“ Wk, T saw it the first time the eur-
tain went up,’ be said. ‘She was night n
the middle, every stick anfl line of her.
Ruew her the first thing. The old North
Sinr. Great?

“I wradked my brain to get what he
was driving at and then remembered that
the property man Lad dug up somewhere
along the waterfront a paclure of un old
ship, the North Star. aud hung it on the
wall in ik
of the play, but it wis enough for him,

“Thev vome in and look al my ship
models and talk about them, supremely
saving. I am full of ignorances.” he =aid
with snotker Tarkington smiie, “but I
am learning.”

¢ first set. That was all he saw

Penrod’'s Parentage.

It had been held back a8 long as possi-
ble, chocked by the pleasure of hearing
Mr. Tarkington talk about Maine, but it
hind to come out: How did he come to
write boy stories?

T wrote a book eallad TFe I'lirt oneo
and instead of having an ordinury villain
it orcurred to me to use a boy, a preco-
vious, vutsiul bey. I tried it anfl thonght
I couldn’t make it go; but Mrs. Tarking-
ton inasted [ eould, 50 T wrote the boy.

That was the first.  Ansbody cun write
about hovs,"” he added mildly.

Perhaps so, but at the moment one
eould only recall Mk Twamn, Thomas
Datley Aldrich and oue or two others who
were suceessful, Mo Tarkmgton pro-
ceedial to elueidate:

“f haven't written about any particulsr
boy, nor even drawn from ey own boy-
hood. I have tned to wnite about.jost
the average American boy who grows up
in the muldle sized towu. I you ever
want to write o boy stors, (o get into the
story telling frame of minl, yea mu=t re-
member that the avernze boy goes throngh
every lagee of development in the history
of the human race. [ should judge thut
he reaches the age of barhari-m at about
thirteen and a half,” he =sand with o smile.

The Boy in the Man.

“A boy is5 nothing but & songe, and a
man 1= nothing but & boy with & lot of re-
pressions. I don’t mean {hat the averige
man wants to ride hobby horses, but his
impulses are just as dircet and primitive
us the boy's. He bas leained to chieck
them, that is all,

“It didn’t ogar to me until I began o
write about boys, but T realize now that [
huve nlways looked at men in an effort to
see what sort of boys they were. [ have
telt that if T could get belind the mun

“and see the boy's fentures T would know

the man.”

Mr. Turkington was leaning forward,
earnestly propounding his theory, and
you tried to reeall some of the worst in-
ridents of an avernze disorderly bevhood
in the ¢onntry. DBut if he knew the worst
Lip overlooked it.

“I didn’t write boy stories for boys
particnlarly. but I lave bad some won-
derful letters from them, really wob-
dorful.  There was one from a boy in
Lounisville. It read:

““Teacher told us we must eacll write
vou a letter and she will send the best one.
Well, how are yon? Yours truly.””

The erentor of Penrod sat back and
elinckled joyonsly. The sheer despera-
tion of it appealed to him. It was Pen-
rod to the life, a tribute to his cternal
veracity.

And so from boys to tle sea eapluins
again, and back to the war and what the
voung men whe have been lifted from
thesr littie place m the world will be like
when they come back from over there. It
was natural to ask the exponent of Amer-
iean family life what effect the great ad-
venturg woald have on them when they
ot Lome; but Mr. Tarkington confessed
that lie could only guess.

The New World.

“The one thieg 10 be sere of 13 that
thise men and ther descendants wall be
the onca most to cherish palriotism,” he
said.  “That bas always been so. There
won't be many Bolsheviks among them.
I rewmember when T was a hoy Gen. Har-

rison called for volunteers ro prolect the
arsenal during the great railroad strike.
Old Union men put on their eaps and
went out, my father among them, and in
a short lime there was a regiment of
trained men there. Many of them were
working men.”

One possible result of the war on which

Mr. Turkington has evidently thought
much is the league of nations. ' Why it
should be looked upon as Utopian is mors
than he ean understand,
. “Why not,” he said.  “All the alhed
nations agreed on one thing, that Ger-
many was wrong. Why not agree on
what is right. It is only neeessary to
find the fundamental truth on which in-
ternational law might be based to guide all
nations. Surely that is not impossible.”

About all Mr. Tarkington reads now 18
on the war and its causes and the peo-
ples who liwve been in it. AL present he
1s tackling ihe colossus of Ruossin. But in
looking over the magazines to see what his
friends are doing, he oceasionully Iuts
upon an author who interests lin.  In
this wav he read a short story by Joseph
Hergesheimer which impressed him.

“He has great grasp of his subject,”
he said, “with upustal deseriptive power.”

There seemns to be nothing that Mr. Tark-
imgton is not interested in, and e got
around to the pleasures of planiing just
hefore it was time to go. You wondered
how it would do to apply lus theory of
boys and men to himselt. Tt worked
beautifully, Yes, there was a little it of
Pl'lll'lnj. somwt of Willie Baxler and viery
miuch of 4 zentlewan from Tndian,

“The Post of Honour”'

q BOOK that bov= will never tire of
readinge 45 The Pust ,,‘f Hisionir,
o

colleetion of tules of war time heroes told

Il".' Richisied Wilson and p;:hh-h'-u] i this
Duttom & Co.  The
: work to the activities
of soldiers and sailors of Britan aud to

deeds of valur pertormed early in the war,

country by E. P
author confines hi

&0 11 15 by no menns o complete record of
However, the
thirtv or more inetdents that are related
deal with some of the linest examples of
couriage and selsneritice known to man-

the war's bravest exploits.

kind and they should Jrrove anoansparalon
to any lad.

For instance for striet devotion to dut ¢
no one hias ever surpasssd Juck Cornwall
at the battle of Jutland.
vears old, he was o momber of 4 pun crew
all of whom but himself were killed carly
in the fight by a direct hit from a Germaun
pun.  Sorely wounded voune Cormwall
clamped the speaking tube to his ear and
stousd in an exposed position awaiting
orders unlil the fight was over.

He died of lis wounds, but before he
was laid at rest King George awarded him
the Vietoria Cross.

At the buattie of Loos the Germana
launched a gas attack and the King's Own
Seottish Borderers were badly shaken up.
There was danger of 4 panie,  Then upon
the parapet before their trench appeared
Piper Duriel Laidlaw. Fxposed to the
German fire lie murchiod up and down,
blowing his pipes with vigor, Fneourieid
and their shaken perves queted by the
bonny music they loved 3 well, the Seols
rallied and in 2 moment swep! over the
top in a mad rush for the Hun positions,

Piper Ladlaw fell wounded. To Lim,
too, was awarded the Vietoria Cross,

OF sach tales az these is The Post of
Honour made up. It tells the Listory of
the Vietoria Cross; how Lord Loberts was
first to win if, and a lot more interesting
things.

Not the least eclebrated of the hruve
deeds reconnted in the book ia that of
the renowned Michinel O'Leary of the Trish
Guande, who single handed captured o Gere
mun trench, killed the ¢rews of two ma-
chine runs and eaptured the guns.

Only sixteen
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