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Billings-Burtch House, 150 Years Old. 

BY THE peaceful waters of Long 
Island sound, ancient Stoning-
ton sits and dreams of the vic
torious conflicts of the past.' 

The summer visitor is now the only in* 
vader and even he is oftentimes con
quered by the beauty of sea and shore. 
If he loves the flavor of antiquity, his 
fate is sealed and Stonington has add
ed one more to the list of her con
quests. 

What other Connecticut town was 
•ever the scene of an American victory 
over the British? Stonington twice 

-defeated the naval forces of England; 
•once in 1775 and again in 1814! 

The conquests of the old town were 
-not, however, limited to battle alone. 
The sea was hers, traversed as it was 
by her whaling and sealing ships as 
'well as by her passenger packets. The 
unknown corners of the earth acknowl
edged her supremacy, for a Stoning
ton captain was the first to see the 
Fanning islands, and Capt. Nathaniel 
Palmer discovered the Antarctic con
tinent? 

In the world of art, James MacNeill 
Whistler was a pioneer spirit, and 
Whistler lived at two periods of his 
life in Stonington. 

After the long series of conquests, 
'beginning with the Indian and ending 
With the summer visitor, Stonington 
now enjoys the fruits of victory. In 
peace she sits under her ancient elms, 
while the harbor waters lap her shores 
and surge beneath the ruined wharves. 
It is recorded that Rufus Choate once 
said of Stonington that it was the only 
place he had ever seen that was en
tirely finished. 

Spirit of Its Early Settlers. 
The spirit that moved Stonington to 

•defy the British on the 20th of August, 
1775, more than ten months before the 

Signing of the Declaration of Inde
pendence, was indigenous to the com-

Fmunity. In fact, the earliest settlers 
•of the region, in 165S, published their 
•own Declaration of Independence. 

After Massachusetts and Connecticut 
had united to overthrow the Pequot 
Indians, each colony claimed the con-

they felt too poor to build a new one 
they petitioned the general assembly at 
Hartford for leave to hold a lottery for 
this purpose. 

The general assembly granted their 
petition, but it was not until 1777 that 
the lottery was drawn and the funds' 
secured. At that time the Revolution
ary war had begun and most of the 
money was used for the defense of 
the village; the remainder, which had 
been Invested in continental bills, 
was lost by reason of their complete 
depreciation. 

Captain Palmer and His House. 
Capt. Nathaniel Palmer, when only 

a boy of twenty-one, became master of 
the sloop Hero and sailed on a sealing 
voyage to the South Shetland islands. 
Whaling and sealing ventures brought 
wealth to Stonington shipowners and 
captains, but this voyage of Captain 
Palmer resulted in a "find" more valu
able than any cargo, however rich. 
The "find" was the Antarctic conti
nent. 

The Hero was one of a squadron of 
vessels that reached Yankee Harbor. 
Deception island, during the season of 
1820-21. It was from that place that 
the lookout, on an unusually clear day 
discovered a volcano in action. Cap
tain Palmer was dispatched, in the 
Hero, a sloop of only 45 tons' burden, 
to examine the mountain and the re
gion in which it was situated. The 
boy sailed safely across the uncharted 
sea and found an unknown continent. 

The home of the discoverer of the 
Antarctic continent still stands in 
Stonington and is now the Wampos-
sett inn. Like its old owner, it has 
withstood the buffetings of the sea. 
In a great September gale which swept 
the coast a century ago, this house was 
lifted from its foundations, by the 
force of the waves and dropped into 
the cellar. As there were no Jack-
screws In those days, the building was 
gradually brought back into place by 
wedges. * 

Stonington "before the war" was a 
Newport where it is said the Wada-
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House of Capt. Nathaniel Parker. 

quered territory, which extended from 
the Thames rt^er to Connecticut to 
Weekapaug in Rhode Island. The set
tlers of Stonington (then called Mystic 
and Pawcatuck) applied to the general 
court at Hartford to be set off as a 
separate town, but the opposition of 
New London led to the refusal of the 
application. 

In 1657 the petitioners sent an ur
gent message to Massachusetts, which 
•colony had a claim to the area in dis
pute, but Massachusetts likewise re
fused the request of the little settle
ment in the wilds. 

Whereupon a miniature republic was 
•evolved under the name of "The As
sociation of Pocuatuck People." 

In the same year, however, the com
missioners appointed to settle the dis
pute between Massachusetts and Con
necticut returned their decision. They 
divided the conquered territory equal
ly, with the Mystic river as the bound
ary line. Thus the little settlement of 
••Mystic and Pawcatuck" was not left 
alone "to defend the peace of the 
place." 

Lottery for a Church. 
These settlers on the borders ol the 

wilderness had Tor the most part 
sprung from the better classes; indeed, 
a large part of them could trace their 
descent through a line of knights and 
gentlemen, fet in* this new country 
they were proud to become good farm
ers, blacksmiths, shoemakers or wear
ers. 

In "774 the residents of that part of 
• Fronin '̂ori br.rmiih known as Long 

Joi"t (uow Stonington ^lilage) w w 
i:. film B*r- (t a church edifice. As 

wanuck sometimes registered 100 new 
guests in a day. People like the Van 
Alens, the Whistlers, the Due de 
Choiseul and Col Vose who were 
known on two continents, chose to so
journ for the summer by the peaceful 
writers of Stonington harbor. 

The old lighthouse which stands at 
the tip of Long Point and looks out 
over Little Narragansett bay is nowa
days only a monument to the past pros
perity of the port. For years It 
watched over u multitude of success
ful ships as they came and went, un
til at last they sailed away never to 
return. Now it is itself discarded; 
like the old 18-pounders on the Green, 
that once roared their defiance to the 
British, the lighthouse is but a re* 
minder of the conquests of Stonington. 

Lured Away. 
"I thought you said your cook was 

a jewel beyond price." 
"So I did." 
"But she's gone." 
"Yes. One of the neighbors discov

ered that she hsJ a price." 

Her Last Word. 
Mr. B. (during the quarrel)—Well, 

if you want to know it, I married you 
for your money. 

Mrs. B.—I wish I could tell as easily 
what I married you for. 

Great Expectations. 
He—Do you think your father will 

put down anything when I tell hin, 
we are to be marriod? 

She—I know he will, dearest; bit 
foot. 

People of United States Must 
Conserve Food or Lose the War 
By Dr. Ray Lyman Wilbur, President of Leland Stanford University 

The hour has struck—and that, too, with a ring
ing tone—when Americans have got to stop thinking 
of themselves and consider others. We're not playing 
solitaire any more, sitting in a cozy armchair with the 
lamplight shining peacefully down upon the cards 
while the old tabby purrs and snoozes in our lap. No; 
it's not that sort of game any longer. We're out in 
the grime and sweat and Jlin and blood of battle, strain
ing every sinew and every brain cell and every nerve 
to help those who are struggling for the ideals which 
we hold sacred. That is what we ought to be doing. 

So, you see, there is a sort of mockery in asking: "Why save food? We 
don't need it." That is not the real issue. The real issue—and no issue 
was ever more white-hot and razor-edged—is that others, in other lands, 
do need food. 

Our own boys "over there" need it. And those other boys., our allies, 
need it. And their wives and children need it. And we must supply it. 
And the way to supply it is to save it. 

When the patriotic American once gets that through his head, he 
will stop asking "Why?" and begin to ask "How?" 

That is the task ahead, and neither specious argument nor the fluctu
ating fortunes of war can serve to conceal or minimize that task. Unless 
we can take measures to prevent it, what begins as privation over there 
must end as starvation. 

That is why conservation of food is a necessity today. In fact, in its 
present-day significance, the need for conservation may be summed up, so 
it seems to me, as the need for such national and voluntary self-sacrifice 
as shall enable us to save from our own food sufficient to supply the wants 
of others. 

Now suppose that, as a nation, we do not put our shoulder to the 
wheel, either through careless or willful negligence. Suppose we do not 
"play up." Can such inaction be called mere heedlessness, or at worst a 
national peccadillo, to be excused by future historians? Will it get off 
scot-free? Or will such negligence entail stern and immediate penalties? 
The answer is a simple one, so simple it may be put in ten words. 

We've got to conserve our food or lose the war. 

Government Regulation Solution of the 
Labor Problem During War 

0y ANGUS McSWEEN 

Government action, including the formation of a definite labor policy 
to be adhered to for the period of the war is necessary to solve the labor 

problem. 
This problem is now the most intricate and troublesome with which 

the nation is confronted. Labor shortage is hampering preparations in all 
directions. It is preventing the effective carrying out of the shipbuilding 
plans of the government, reducing the output of munitions and slowing 
down the production of coal and other necessary materials. 

Labor is fighting for an extension of unionism. So far as this pro* 
vides only for the better organization of skilled and unskilled labor, it has 
the sympathetic support of the government. 

Capital is demanding not the abolition of the organization but the 
suspension of organization rules which restrict production. 

From the standpoint of governmental and public welfare it would 
eeem to be necessary that both capital and labor should make concessions, 
and that until these concessions are made the difficulties under which the 
nation is now struggling will continue. 

Regulations have been adopted by which highly skilled men will 
be exempted from the second army draft. This is expected to aid in 
keeping the production of necessary industries at a high mark. 

It will, however, only slightly affect for the better the generally rcc 
ognized shortage of skilled labor in all industries and it will not con
tribute except in the slightest degree to the solution of the problem of 
increasing at once the supply and efficiency of labor. 

It is in connection with this latter proposition that the fight between 
labor and capital becomes a serious obstruction to the betterment of gen
eral conditions. 

So long as capital opposes an extension of the organization of labor, 
labor is not likely to make any concession respecting the suspension of 
onion rules. 

Hence the necessity of forcing both sides to make concessions and 
this can only be done by the government. 

Falsehoods About Red Cross Circulated 
to Destroy Public Confidence 

By JONATHAN BANG of the VigOaates 

One of the activities of folks who want to destroy confidence in every 
institution which is working for a permanent state of democracy is to 
"get after the Bed Cross." 

"Terrible lot of graft," they declare. "Awful what salaries some of 
them get." 

That, by the way, is a lie. Those who give all their i;ice to Red 
Cross direction are paid on the basis of receiving less than thoy arc worth— 
the balance is their individual contribution to the merciful mission of 
the Red Cross. 

There are abroad persistent rumors that the boys in the army ana 
navy have to pay $2 for a sweater knitted by patriotic fingers and 50 cents 
for a pair of BOX similarly constructed. Of course, this is another false
hood. 

Boys will be boys, and many a lad in the army or navy is not far 
beyond the Knickerbocker age when he traded Tuarbles and -•ostagc stamps. 
The sentiment in their souls does not always Sake orthodox expression, 
and while the women and girls who kr.it U* w « m gray or blue chest 
protectors love to feel that each stitch is l « art red by the boy wbp wears 
it, just as hKely as not he takes a chance on f i l ing it when he can use 
the money to advantage, to one of the hucksters crho fellow the army for 
trr.de purposes. Thcsr in turn bavc lttcn known to retell tuch wares to 
soldiers who liave not yet received their allotments from the Red Cross. 
Bat whatever knitted garments the Bed Cross sends out go free of c/wrga. 

Foro dei Mercanti, Bologna. 

BOLOGNA deserves greater atten
tion from the world than It 
commonly receives. For some 
reasons most travelers leave 

unvisited this very old yet strangely 
modern and democratic city of over 
110,000 Inhabitants. Yet hardly any
one In the world but has heard of the 
town. For this Is the home of Dologna 
sausage, renowned and savory mor-
tndella, writes Edgar Ansel Mowrer to 
the Chicago Dally News. 

First a Ligurian, then an Etruscan, a 
Roman, a medieval, a thoroughly mod
ern Italian town, Bologna is today the 
seat of a good museum and a fine col
lection of paintings of the late rena
scence, type Gul^o Rent. Architectur
ally, however, it is predominantly me
dieval. The finest of its fine old public 
buildings arc a sort of Lombard gothlc. 
Over its fine palaces, its solid pictur
esque old-worldllness, rise many tow
ers—that of the Aslnelll more than 800 
years old and 320 feet high. It leans 
four feet out of the perpendicular. 
Near it, near enough to astonish a vis
itor—one cannot imagine why these 
two should have been begun within a 
year and within thirty feet of each 
other—Is the other leaning tower, the 
Torre Garisenda, unfinished, only 150 
feet high, but eight feet out of the 
perpendicular. Pisa's famous leaning 
tower is 23 feet higher and only leans 
14 feet. But nil this and more can be 
found in any guide book. 

More interesting are the Intimate 
sensations and aspects of the place, lis 
personality among cities. These de
mand and will repay a visit to the 
handsome medieval town—medieval 
yet quite modern—thronged with his
toric specters. Here Enzo, son of the 
Emperor Frederick II, was confined for 
some twenty years after Bologna with 
the rest of the Lombard league defeat
ed the emperor at Fossalta. Here in 
1547 was held a session of the Council 
>f Trent, here Rossini studied music 

irly In the last century, nnd later 
Dullt himself a house. And here, too, 
Carducci, modern Italy's greatest poet 
and a splendid figure, taught literature 
and wrote beautiful nnd defiant words. 

At the hotel where I write is an In
scription to the effect that Lord Byron 
once "lived and conspired" In this very 
house. And the Inscription Is by Car
ducci. Yet perhaps the greatest citizen 
of Bologna was Giovanni Galvlni, the 
Inventor of the galvanic battery and a 
contemporary of Franklin. 

Oldest University There. 
"Bononia docet"—Bologna teaches— 

announces the Inscription on many an 
old coin. The university, the oldest, If 
I am not mistaken, in Europe, is re
puted to have been founded by Theo-
dosius the Great In 425. For nearly 1,-
500 years It has been a mecca of stu
dents. Even today its reputation, 
though less than It was. Is consider
able. But in 1202 the number of stu
dents is supposed to have reached 10,-
000. During the middle ages Its name 
was synonymous with legal learning. 
Bologna led in law, as Paris in the
ology. Women were students and even 
occupied professorial chairs. 

The beauty of one fair pedagogue, 
Novella d'Andrea, must have been dis
astrous, for the good lady was com
pelled lo lecture from behind a screen 
The.irehlginnasio Antlco, an old build
ing formerly the seat of the university, 
bears painted on Its inner walls the 
coats of arms of thousands of former 
students, literally from every country 
in Europe. The newer buildings, near 
the Pinacoteca, lack atmosphere. Yet 
there are still many woman students. 
I noticed today with pleasure a con
stant passing of co-eds through the d-g-
pilicd main entrance. Ales! the uni
versity is itsel* party to the war. A 
placard outside the building proclaims 
It a place of refv.ge in case of air raids, 
so far unnttempted. 

PJSt.li toad by the War. 
Y»t not for nothing Is Bologna a 

fortress guard?) g the Apt- nine passes 
and the !*eat oi* an army corys. At ihe 

beginning of the war It was for a short 
time the seat of the general staff. 
Even today its streets, cafes and ho
tels are thronged with soldiers. They 
monopolize everything. They have ta
ken one of the eight churches which 
go to make up the Intensely interesting 
basilica of Santo Stefano. Tearfully 
the sacristan's wife told me how they 
are using the building for a storeroom, 
how they have damaged the wails and 
ruined the paintings. As the guide book 
fails to give even the merest descrip
tion of the church In question, it Is 
doubtful if it contains anything worth 
special protection. Possibly the sacris
tan's wife exaggerates. But she is 
antimilitarlst and wound up a long re
cital of her woes with the reiterated 
ejaculation: "And to think that there-
are some people who wanted this 
war!" Since the war began hardly u 
soul has visited the tombs of Saint 
Vitalls and Martyr Agrlcola. Churches 
Seven and Eight are closed. Life la 
indeed askew. 

The military have occupied the park 
above the Piazza dell' 8 Agoslo—-a re
minder of the heroic days of 1848 and 
Italian "rlsorglmento.'' Here as 
throughout the entire European world 
the military are the masters. 

It is market day. All Bologna Is in 
the streets. The Piazza dl Re Enzo Is 
the scene of a motley throng. The 
Bolognese are handsome and intelli
gent. The town Is the center of the 
book trade. It breathes culture. It is 
also a center of Industry and has a 
socialist administration. This fact has 
undoubtedly embittered the struggle 
between Catholic and freethinker. 

Crusade Against Profanity On. 
On the walls of the cathedral I no

ticed a strange announcement. Tomor
row, It informed me, the church would 
witness the inauguration of a crusade 
against blasphemy and foul speaking, 
to be undertaken by none other than 
his eminence Giorgio Ousmini, cardi
nal prince of the church and arch
bishop of Bologna. Cardinal Gusmlnl 
has recently opened a "school of re
ligion" in his own archleplscopal pal
ace, intending thus to Inculcate more 
firmly the rudiments of Christian the
ology among the Iny youth. 

But the cardinal has outlined no easy 
task. The ancient motto of Bologna la 
"Hbertas," easily taken to mean free
dom from restraint. The Bolognese are 
traditionally turbulent. Early in their 
history they embraced the cause of 
Gueif against Ghibelline, burgher 
against knight, and though they bore 
the yoke of the proud Bentivoglio fam
ily, theirs was no herbivorous submis
sion. The civic theater today occupies 
the former site of the Bentivoglio pair 
ace, burned in 1507 by an angry mob. 

With Milan, Bologna pours forth evefr 
fresh life to the socialist llberalist cur
rents in Italian politics. And, colncl-
dentally. Milan and Bologna are the 
only two towns In Italy where there 
exists anything like the so-called night 
life of great capitals. In this respect 
as in many others Bologna "feels big
ger" to the visitor than the number of 
Its inhabitants would imply. 

Architecturally, the entire city is In 
contrast with the ardent pleasure-lov
ing character of the inhabitants. The 
got hie municipal buildings, which tes
tify to an ancient and intense com
munal life, the many fine churches, the 
hundreds of fine private palaces, the 
tower3, the miles of arrodes, the well-
supplied yet severe display windows, 
give a thoroughly monastic air to the 
place. Alas for externals! One soon 
discovers that cafes are numerous and 
well frequented. The vasy freedom of 
Bologni might be tJ.koti by a pietisz for 
simple godlessncss. Yet Bologna is to* 
day one of the most interesting cltiea 
in Italy. Too long it has been buried 
under the reputation of Florerce, rich
er in maseumj surely, but not nearly 
so interesting a modern city, nor s*» fine 
a sporlicen of the antkiuc. Externa My 
Bologna bears conipariscu with. Its 
Tuscan rival. 


