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M I N N E A P O E I p ! ^ 
The Old Studio on Hennepin Was^ Most Intimately) Identified With the Beginnings of Art in This, City. / v r -
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M
ANY people passing along 

Hennepin avenue the 
last week or two have . 
lingered with regretful 
glances at the excava
tion and rising walls of , 
the new building under 

way at 71 J>, and those who happened 
along as the shabby brick walls of the 
old studio building were being demol
ished felt even more poignant regrets. 

Minneapolis has few buildings old 
enough or of sufficient interest to 
have any memories worth preserving, 
and this low, plain building almost 
hidden by its larger and very com
monplace surrounding marts of trade 
was one of the few. It could very 
properly be called the cradle of art, 
as it was the first permanent home of 
the Minneapolis School of Fine Arts, 
then a nursling of the art society, it
self not more than a year or two old. 
The school had been opened in a 
dwelling house in the spring of 1886 
with Douglas Volk, then a young ar- / 
tist who had proved his artistic in
heritance and had done considerable 
meritorious work, but had not yet 
Won his spurs, as one of the leaders. ;,The school was unexpectedly suc
cessful from the first and it soon bo-
came evident that , some properly-
equipped place must be provided for 
It. At this juncture Mr. Walker of
fered the Society of Fine. Arts the 
use of the ground at 719 Hennepin 
avenue, and the hat was passed 
among the society members and a 
few others. The small sum secured 
was made to provide a rough but 
commodious and comfortable shelter, 
with the necessary studio light, thru 
the generosity of the builder, Barclay 
Cooper, who practically donated the 
labor. 

Society's Tenancy Brief. 
The new building was very con

venient and was used for the meetings 
of the ark society and the lectures 
provided for the membership. It was 
not necessary to occupy the building 
long, for luxurious and more commo
dious quarters were offered to the 
society by the library board, when 
the library building was erected. 
These were occupied late in 1889 and 
the old school building was taken by 
Douglas Volk as his studio and used 
by him until he returned to New 
York in 1893. 

It is rather curious that most of the 
first students of the school still live in 
this vicinity or thru family ties keep 
in close touch with Minneapolis. The 
first student enrolled was Miss Eliza
beth Norris, well known as a teacher 
and artist, who worked in the school 
in all three of its homes, the early 
one in the frame house adjoining the 
library on Hennepin avenue, the old 
studio building and the library. 
Among the others who came into the 
classes at an early period were Mmes. 
J. A. Kennedy, W. W. Folwell, Knuppe, 
"W. H. Hinkle, Ernest Smith, (then 
Miss Julia Walker) Kirkham and Ger
trude J. Barnes, Misses Jane Pollock, 
Alice Murdock of Stillwater, Gertrude 
Man. Jessie Ellis, Alice Griswold, Mary 
Xi. Lockwood. Conant of La Crosse and 
Alma Andrus; Messrs. Ben Eggleston. 
William Hilgar, Dallas Laird and Bert 
Paquin. 

Douglas Volk's Early Shop. 
In the old building as a studio. Mr. 

Volk did a considerable amount of 
painting and the lines along which his 
art was to develop manifested them
selves clearly. He painted a number 
of portraits, among them those of E. 
J. Phelps, Mrs. W. H. Hinkle, J. S. 
Bradstreet, the children of M. F. 
Bowen and others. A picture that at
tracted much attention was "The 
Bride," for which a young Minneapolis 
woman noted for her blooming loveli
ness posed, as she did for nearly all 
of Mr. Volk's pictures during his Min
neapolis residence. She was Miss 
Carol Thompson, now Mrs. Leon 
Crockett of Washington. Other fav
orite subjects were various phases of 
Puritan life, in which Mi*. Volk has 
done.some of his best work. v 

In Mr. Volk's studio was organized 
the least known and one of the most 
interesting clubs of Minneapolis, 
which had a home in the building for 
more than a decade. This is the Sky
light club, a mildly bohemian organ
ization of a purely social nature, made 
up of men of aesthetic and literary 
tastes. According to the reminis
cences of a member, the men first 
consulted in regard to the project 
were Walter Tiffany, J. S. Bradstreet, 
Burt Harwood. W. C. Whitney and 
perhaps some others. When it was 
decided to organize, a club a consider
ably larger group, based wholly upon 
camaraderie, was bidden and this has 
been maintained with additions since. 
Once a member is always a member, 
and the club list includes such names 
as E. C. Gale, Dr. Burnside Foster, 
F. L. Washburn, John Crosby, E. S. 
Waters, J. R. Vanderlip, Roy Herrick, 
the late Dr. Charles Bell, Major H. 
L. Leonhauser, Herbert Putnam, W. 
C. Edgar, Dr. H. H. Holmes, Dr. 

' Richard Burton, Hart Lyman. F. J. E. 
Woodbridge. Russell Bennett, F. F. 
Wesbrook. C E. Van Barneveld, Cass 
Gilbert. Harry P. Robinson, W. R. 
Appleby, W. B. Packer, F. S. Jones, 
W. H. Hinkle. Franklin Crosby, Karl 
De Laittre and Dr. H. Mel. Morton. 

Homo of the Skylighters. 
The Skylighters enjoyed the hospi

tality of Mr. Volk so long as he re
mained in the city, and after his de
parture 'simply moved to the other 
side of the building into the studio of 
another of its members. Burt Har
wood. After several years of gath
ering in Mr. Harwood's rooms he took 
his departure also and was succeeded 
as a tenant in the rtuarters by the 
club, which had begun to feel a de
sire for a club home, and was too 
deeply attached to the building to va
cate willingly. The two commodious 
rooms were fitted up attractively, but 
with a masculine absence of ornate-

ness. They embodied a man's idea of 
a comfortable and restful den. 

The Skylight club early manifested a 
fondness for celebrities and it became 
quite the rule for the members to in
vite there any visitor whom he wished 
to extend a courtesy to insure him a 
pleasant evening. On the long roll 
of distinguished guests may be men
tioned Sir Edwin Arnold, F . Hopkin-
son Smith, Dr. Henry Van Dyke, 
Ernest Thompson-Seton, Cheiro, 
Burton, Holmes, Anthony Hope, Paul 
Da Chaillu, Dr. N. D. Hillis, and . F . 
Marion Crawford. 

The existence of the club will be un
interrupted, altho it has no definite 
plans for new quarters. 

The Harwoodian Epoch. 
One of the most interesting penods 

of the history of the old building was 
the three years when it housed Burt 
Harwood's classes, in which some 
splendid work was done. The prin
cipal class was an evening life class in 
which the students were almost with
out exception serious workers, study
ing art for a definite purpose. An 
unusually large proportion have given 
a good account of themselves in their 
subsequent work. The enthusiasm 
and inspiring qualities of the class di
rector, Mr.parwood.was supplemented 
by the brilliant work of his assistant, 
Mrs. Ina R. Barber, and of Knute 
Okerburg. who modeled in the studio 
and criticised at times. Among the 
first Harwood students were Albert 
Levering, on the staff of Harper's 
Weekly; H. N. Marchand, a frequent 
contributor to the Harper publica
tions and Munsey; M. L. Hays, also 
doing illustrating in New York; 
Stokkestad, a man of brilliant prom
ise, who died in New York when 
scarcely beyond his student days; C. 
L. Bai-tholomew, T h e J o u r n a l's 
cartoonist; Fred Bartholomew, Wil
liam Hazel, Ralph and Fred Wright, 
James MacLeod, Mrs. Margaret Tay
lor, Mrs. E. H. Center, now doing art 
leather work in Chicago; Misses M. THE OLD STUDIO FIREPLACE. 

E. Heisser, M. E. Chant and Rhoda 
Casterlin. Later were enrolled Misses 
Mary Rogers, Ethel Bartholomew, 
Lilian Cherry, Mary Judd, Mabel Mc-
Grory, Pauline Kruger, John Rich, 
Tupper, and Harry Curtiss. 

Robert % Koehler Worked There. 
Robert Koehler, the present director 

of the art school, inherited the studio 
as well as the post of Mr. Volk. Mr. 
Koehler was fresh from Munich and 
its art atmosphere, and in self-defense 
he set about gathering about him all 
of the pebple of congenial tastes that 
he could find, and this circle naturally 
had strong German leanings. When 
Walter Petzet was in Minneapolis he 
arranged frequent musical evenings in 
co-operation with Mr. Koehler, and 
these were given in Mr. Koehler's 
studio. 

Some of the advanced students of 
the ar t school and others who had 
passed out from the school felt the 
need of a sketch class, and one was 
organized on a club basis and met in 
Mr. Koehler's studio every Monday 
night. The model was always a good 
one, illustrating some noteworthy idea 
in costuming and some very profitable 
work was done in the club, which was 
maintained for about three years. In 
addition to this sketch work there was 
a monthly concours in composition. 
This work..was done outside, but-was 
criticized.tby, ,the,, ^regular. critic, Mr. 
Koehler, before the class. The sketch
ing was followed by a social hour and 
admission to the club could only be 
secured by a unanimous vote of the 
members, who considered personal de
sirability as well as ability. 

The leader in the Studio club was 
Frank Choteau Brown, now a pros
perous architect in Boston. Among 
the active members of the club were 
the Misses Charlotte Long, Margue
rite Mead and Agnes Harrison. Mrs. 
W. W. Folwell, Ed Hewitt, Hllleary 
Murray and Ernest Anderson. 

When Mr. Koehler abandoned his 
down-town studio for his model studio 
in his quaint Nuremberg house in 
Washburn Park, it was taken by Alex
is Fournier, who sublet the big back 
room, with its wide fireplace, to the 
Art league, another Bohemian club, 
formed thru the efforts of Mr. Koehler 
and Allan Smith, a stained-glass de
signer, who took a lively interest in 
his fellow craftsmen and in local art. 
The Art league did some public work: 
giving several exhibitions, most of 
which were led in the studio building. 
Once a year the league held an auc
tion sale of sketches by members that 
was an event of interest. The league 
includes musicians as well as artists, 
and music always forms a part of the 
entertainment of league meetings. In 
the palmy days of the league it held 
frequent open meetings attended by 
the ladies, but for a year or two the 
league has been rather inactive, ow
ing to many losses in the membership. 
It gave up the control of the big 
back room, and this was the studio of 
H. N. Gausta for several years, altho 
the club continued to hold its meet
ings there. 

Mr. Fournier, from his first tenancy in 
the building, held the right to the front 
rooms, but sublet during his frequent 
and long absences, and for three years 
the tenants were the Misses M. E. 
Heisser and Elizabeth A. Chant, whose 
Saturday afternoon at homes, cheered 
by Russian tea, were only rivaled as 
social magnets for all artistic folk by 
the famous Saturday night meetings 
under the Harwood regime, when in
terested friends were permitted to 
foregather after the class work of the 
week had been finished and to remain 
as long as they pleased. It was at 
the Harwood class that Russian tea 
was introduced, and also where dicker
ing for second-hand Russian metal 
work was learned by American bric-
a-brac hunters. 

—Martha Scott Anderson. 
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His Enthusiasm for Zion—The Jews Have Waited 2,000 Years for Jus
tice—It Tarries by the Wayside and Comes Late, but It Comes. 

London Mall. I 
"You expect to get justice!" and 

Zangwill laughed. The absurdity of 
any such Utopian expectation tickled 
him. He was addressing a young 
writer, whose first book had just re
ceived extremely unfair notice in a 
prominent weekly. "The man ex
pects to gat justice!" he exclaimed. In 
one phrase he had formulated his 
philosophy. Not that he is without 
nope—nobody is more hopeful; but 
immediate and general recognition, 
or even that ordinary fair play upon 
which your average Briton counts 
and builds, Zangwill regards as myth
ical—a fable. Of an ultimate good. 
An ultimate purpose, he has no doubt; 
here his faith is enormous and un
swerving, but an immediate and 
forthright justice—the very notion 
made him laugh. 

Waiting 2,000 Years. 
"We Jews have waited 2,000 years 

for justice," he says, growing graver 
and more formidable—for gravity 
m a k * his powerful face a mask of 
iron. 'Two thousand years!" he re
peats. "Justice has played at cat and 
mouse with us; has given us hope and 
taken it away again; has given us 
open air and equal rights, then pen
ned us in a Ghetto. We are an eter
nal prisoner, sometimes out on bail, 
always remanded, but never acquit
ted. In every country we have passed 
from an illusive freedom to captivity. 
The \ w o went hand in hand. .My 
father was a captive in Russia;" in 
England I am out on bail. MY 
son—but I have no son. Read your 
history and you will learn something 
about us, and. incidentally about my
self. In Angevin, England, we dared 

resumes; 
derstood 

"of life and politics as un-
in alien cities—witness my 

whole personality, it would be well 
to look backwards a little. 

The Zangwill of Yesterday. 
. In 1892. when his book, "Children 

of the Ghetto." brought him into 
prominence. Zangwill was an obscure 
journalist. He had taught for a liv
ing, he had supported his parents, he 
had been the mainstay of a family of 
seven. He is.so still; and this quite 
simply, without) any flourish of trum
pets or sentimental by-play. In 1893 
Zangwill. in a shabby suit and cheap 
boots, innocent of sooial amenities, of 
public schools and universities, a true 
child' of the people, self-educated, 
self-made, burst upon London. He 
went everywhere and did everything. 
He tasted the novelty and freedom of 
his new position with a zest, a joy-
ousness that left no social or artistic 
stone unturned. Zangwill met every 

'Mantle of Elijah'—and I was still 
thirsting. Zionism was a cup held out 
to a man parched, despairing, and 
weary of the wilderness. At one 
bound I was presented with a people, a 
nationality, and the poetry of a great 
and prophesied regeneration. What 
were the dull jealousies of European 
politics to the statecraft which should 
fulfil the prophecies of the Old Testa
ment? What were the hopes of the 
alien peoples among whom I dwelt, 
whose art and philosophy I had ex
hausted to the risen hope of my own 
new-awakened race ? A race descend
ed from warrior-kings and prophets— 
Himyartic people of g r e y antiquity; 
from the builders of sand-buried cities, 
whose inscriptions are indecipherable, 
to the most learned, whose temples 
whisper of gods before the God of 
Zion; a race to whom Moses is a mod
ern and Solomon dispatching 
treasure-ships to Ophir as actual and 
as near as the latest flotations of 
Messrs. Wernher, Belt & Co.? 

"To gather the scattered remnants 
of this people from all the four cor
ners of the earth, the Beni Israel, who 
.are the flower of your Indian army, 
strange yellow Talmudists from China, 
Delvalles and Toledanos from Cura
cao and Colon, Cohens and Levis from 

VISIT TO THE REAL MRS. WIGGS 

The Lady of the Cabbage Patch Annoyed by Too Much Advertising— 
• A Correspondent Breaks Thru Her Reserve and Shows Her to the 

World as She Ueally Is. 

Cincinnati Enquirer. I were frightened. They did not keep 

jbody, knew everybody and was cari-1 Whitechapel and New York, ban 
catured in "Vanity Fair." He was 
vastly interested in his work and in 
human nature. For a time, perhaps, 
his ruling passion, the love for his 
own people, his own race, lay dor
mant. He wrote "The Master," a few 
curtain-raisers, "Without Prejudice." 

Then he grew weary and retired 
from society and from Bohemia. The 
Dreyfus case, South Africa, with its 
menace of the Jewish capitalist," were 
in the air, demanding his attention. 
For Zangwill there was no overlook
ing them, nor the problems they in
volved. A Jew could not escape his 
Judaism. Elsewhere, also, there was 
a change. Literature, art. a living in
fluence in the early nineties, were be
ing elbowed out of the way by a 
doubtful policy, a doubtful finance. 

'&% exist—consult your 'Ivanhoe'; then Instead of Kipling, Anthony Hope, Le 

doliered brigands from the Caucasus, 
ringlet ted horse dealers from Galicia; 
to gather this chamelon-like, this uni
versal race into one strong and im
pregnable unit joined by a common 
God, by the same Hebrew speech 
wherein its prophets and law-livers 
once held converse with the Almighty, 
here was a purpose greater than art, 
greater than the parochial politics of 
the world empires of the west. * * * 
And so I have ceased to be a novelist 
and am become a Zionist. Yes, I 
believe in justice," he concludes; "it 
tarries by the wayside, it comes late, 
it comes later than human suffering— 
but still it,comes." -'-,( 

we were massacred and driven out. 
^ Cromwell let us in again; to-morrow 
•J < we may have to cross the seas. From 
ff'/Spain we were driven to Venice and 
>V1 Amsterdam; Disraeli's ancestors fled 
£jK;'1o the one place, Spinoza polished his 
Sy&lenses at the other, and founded a 
fcSV'new philosophy between whiles. The 
l l ' F r ench Revolution gave us new 
%>".hope, but 'Liberte, Egalite. Fraten-
Ijjf'Jnite' could not prevent a Dreyfus case. 
Ifl'And you—you ask me to believe in 
§|'^jus£ice, the prompt and even-handed 
Injust ice of a freeborn Englishman! 

Gallienne. John Oliver Hobbes, Hag 
gard, Weyman, Sarah Grand and the 
many new names that had arisen, men 
now spoke of Rhodes. Dr. Jameson and 
De Beers. In both movements Juda
ism was represented—by Zangwill in 
the first, by Barney Barnato and sim
ilar shapes in the second. But while 
the first movement had promised a 
boon to Jewry, the second and more 
powerful wras full of danger. Of 
Zangwill the Jew, even the most anti-
Rhodesian papers spoke with respect; 
the Jewish capitalists of Kimberley 

Impossible! We get a breathing j and the Rand, however, were quite 
fpjspace, a generation, two generations, 
!jij$enough to acquire an illusion of se-
| | icuri ty. ' The old wounds are forgot-
§||ten; our children face a smiling fu-
• ture—and then the bomb explodes; 

we learn the truth. Well, truth is no 
Up bad lesson. To-day it is Kischinef, 
**yesterday it was Dreyfus, before that 

Bismarck and his reptile press, and 
so backward to King John and heav
en knows who. No," Zangwill finishes, 
"the fountain of justice is in ourselves, 
and we must take what is withheld 
from us. Thus I believe in justice, 
and that is why I am a Zionist." ''j"?< 

But before we arrive at Zionism 
and the great change it has wrought 
In Zangwill's work and outlook, in>his 

FIEE BOAT 

On Wheels Will Be Used to Overcome^ 
Stubborn Blazes. 

Philadelphia Record 
Chief Yates of the Schenectady fire 

another case. Zangwill, doubtful, 
despairing of the future, foreseeing 
a pending anti-Semitic upheaval that 
has already produced its committee 
on alien immigration, cast about him 
for salvation and a redeemer. Such 
a one was, strangely enough, ap
proaching. In Austria, a Dr. Herzl 
had attacked and found a solution for 
the Jewish problem. Simply stated, 
there were two alternatives^—fusion 
with the surrounding: peoples, or a 
new jiation. The first was Impossible; 
the second impossible to mediocrity, 
but possible to genius. * 

The Zangwill of To-day. ^ 
"I had drunk deep of art," Zangwill 

department is the inventor of a new 
piece of fire-fighting apparatus, which 
will soon be put to the test in that 
city. A local paper describes Mt as a 
fireboat on wheels. It consists of a 
big monitor, such as is used on board 
the flreboats of the large cities, but 
in this case it is mounted on two 
wheels, so that it can be pushed 
wherever it may he desired by a 
couple of men. The nozzle has the 
additional feature that a curtain or 
shield .of water is projected therefrom 
in all directions, making a perfect en
velop around the fireman who may 
occasionally be compelled to go to the 
machine and direct its operations. As 
a rule, however, after It has been 
placed properly, it needs attention 
only once in a while, when the direc
tion of the stream has to be changed. 
A similar piece of apparatus is in use 
in some of the departments, but that 
of Chief Yates is said to be a great 
improvement over all of them. It will 
take an active part in the review of 
the fire department of Schenectady to 
be held at an early date. 

The successful production this au
tumn of the play founded on "Mrs. 
Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch"—neatly 
characterized by Mrs. Gertrude Ather-
ton as David Harum's widow—has 
again brought ir\to notice the woman 
whose philosophy of cheerfulness has 
found so many readers thruout the 
country. 

It is the irony of fate, however, that 
the book which has given so much 
pleasure to others should have robbed 
the original Mrs. Wiggs of the peace 
of mind and good natui'e which en
deared her to the public. 

While her bright sayings have 
brought money and fame to the au
thor, Mrs. Alice Hegan Rice, as well 
as to the publishers, the dramatist, 
the actors and everybody connected 
with "Mrs. Wiggs" as si book or play, 
Mrs. Mary A. Bass, the original sage 
of the cabbage patch, is living in her 
former poverty. What is worse, she 
is so harried by droves of visitors that 
life has been a nightmare to her ever 
since it was discovered that she was' 
the woman whose ideas and stories 

i were reproduced in the book. Her 
home in the Cabbage Patch (1001 Hill 
street) has been the Mecca of so many 
admirers that she is about as diffi
cult to see as a moose in the Maine 
woods. 

A correspondent, however, succeed
ed recently in interviewing the real 
Mrs. Wiggs. She reached the Patch 
in company with two girl friends, 
without difficulty, and so accurately 
was it described in Miss Hegan's book 
that tire visitor felt on familiar ground 
at once. Mrs. Wiggs' house was easi
ly discovered, but when they" knocked 
there was no answer. 

The reporter asked' a half-grown 
girl who was passing: 

"Is this where Mrs. Wiggs lives?" 
A scowl was the only reply. Evi

dently public opinion in the Cabbage 
Patch sympathized with that good 
woman in her troubles.' 

Inquiry was then made at a near
by grocery* The owner of. this was 
more communicative. 

"Why, bless you, young ladies," he 
said, "you can't see Mrs. Bass. There's 
been ten thousand people here to see 
her since that book was printed. She'd 
be drove crazy if she talked to them 
all." 

, Finally, however, the girls chummed 
with a woman who was persuaded to 
introduce the party to the widow. 

This time the visitors were admit
ted by the famous apostle of cheer
fulness. There was an awkward pause 
and at last one of the.young women 
asked, hesitatingly: 

"So you are Mrs. Wiggs?" g*g 
"Mrs. Wiggs! Mrs. Wiggs!5$8Mrs. 

Wiggs! Mrs! Wiggs! Mrs. Wiggs! Mrs. 
Wigg*l Mrs. Wiggs! Mrs. Wiggs! Mrs. 
Wiggrs! Mrs. Wiggs!" The name was 

STORY OF THAT "ARTISTIC SWINDLE" 

Th'e Salient Points of the Shipbuilding Trust Fraud "Boiled Down" for 
Busy Readers by the New Yor k Commercial Advertiser. 

count, but on consultation afterward 
agreed that she must have repeated 
the offensive alias a dozen times., 

"No, I'm just Mrs. Bass," she con
tinued. "It's a shame to dedicate me 
in a book like that and let everybody 
know how poor I am. Why, Alice 
Hegan's family used to be as poor as 

11 am. I knowed her mother when she 
j was a girl. We -went to college to-
| gether." 

"I thought you had gone to college," 
said the leader of the party diplo
matically. This seemed to mollify 
their hostess, who became more like 
herself. 

"Yes," she went on. "people has 
been coming here until I couldn't rest. 
Why. I don't even have time to clean 
the house, any more,"'and she looked 
around apologetically. The state of 
the room warranted her assertion, but 
the Ohio girl assured her that every
thing was "lovely." 

"My boy Billy is madder than I am," 
went on Mrs. Bass. "He's got a gun 
now, and he's looking for the fiercest 
dog he can find." A smile hovered 
about her lips and the girls felt at 
ease. Billy's purchase of a gun, re-
enforced perhaps by certain dark hints 
on his part, have led to the rumor in 
the Cabbage Patch that he was going 
to shoot the actor who represented 
him in the play. This catastrophe 
has not happened, however. 

"Have you seen the book?" asked 
one of the callers. 

"No, I never seen it. Somebody 
brought one of 'em here, but I- ran 
her out with it. You know it started 
with Alice Hegan's niece, who used to 
come around here. I talked with her 
some, an,d she said she would like to 
write the things down and sell them 
at a King's Daughter bazaar. She 
made five pages of it, but now it's 
spread like wildfire." 
• "They say your daughter is very 
pretty," said one of the Louisville 
girls* .;' 

After that Mrs. Bass was as kindly 
as if there never had been a book writ
ten about her. 

She talked for some time. ,It was 
just like the conversation in the hook, 
thegir l8 said afterward, and they were 
sorry they couldn't remember all the 
bright things, 

,; I ejected so vehemently that the caller* 

m 
\^mM •s,:&6*\r-fc:'. 

jmh 

Do you ever see Miss Hegan any 
more?" some one asked. 

Mrs. Bass' face clouded a bit. "No; 
she used to come with fruit and 
things," she said, "but I haven't seen 
her for a long time now." This with 
an expression which indicated that 
no early visit from Mrs. Hegan Rice 
was expected. ? .The parting was cor
dial. £?« 

"It seems to me as if Mrs. Rice just 
came around here and wrote exactly 
what she saw and heard," said one 
of the young women on the way home. 
"Mrs. Bass is really the author of 
'Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Pa tch . ' " 
And the, others agreed with her. 

New York ^Commercial Advertiser. 
After wading thru the mass of court 

evidence and saying patiently that 
judgment should be suspended until 
the accused as well as the accusers 
have had chance to testify, most peo
ple v/ill feel that it is time to throw 
off all further restraint and speak out 
plainly about the abominable business 
of the shipbuilding trust. In the face 
of Receiver Smith's convincing report 
it is no longer possible to believe that 
there can be another side than the 
one which has already been held up in 
all its naked ugliness to the public 
gaze. The receiver demonstrates be
yond any question that the original 
prospectus which invited the public 
to subscribe to the shipbuilding se
curities was a lie from beginning to 
end. Instead of the constituent prop
erties being worth $71,000,000, as the 
prospectus declared, they were 'actual
ly worth $12,600,000. Instead of" the 
contracts on hand amounting to $36,-
000,000, as was claimed, they amount
ed to less than $21,000,000. while the 
profits on these contracts, which were 
estimated at $5,000,000 by the pro
moters, would in the end foot up about 
$1,000,000. These are t the essential 
new features of information which the 
receiver's report contains. All the 
details about the "dummy directors," 
the extraordinary bargain for the pur
chase of the Bethlehem Steel com
pany and the huge stock bonuses to 
Schwab and the rest were well 
enough known already from the testi
mony of Mr. Dresser and Mr. Nixon. 

We do not think that many will dis
agree with these conclusions which* 
have seemed inevitable from the court 
hearing, and in which Mr. Smith con
curs in his report: The Shipbuilding 
company was organized for what, in 
financial parlance, is termed a "wreck
ing" enterprise. The idea was that by 
combining a lot of bad plants with 
good, and by loading the whole down 
with an enormous weight of securities, 
it would be impossible for the concern 
to meet its fixed charges for any length 
of time. Then reorganization would 
be necessary, and the principal pro
moters would be in a position to buy 
in very cheap as individuals the com
panies which in their official capacity 
they had been able to bring to ship
wreck. Meanwhile, the same individ
uals, having acquired most of the 
Shipbuilding stock for nothing, would 
work off as much as they could upon 
the confiding public • and bag the 
profits. The presiding genius In this un
dertaking, as Receiver Smith does not 
hesitate to point out. was Charles M. 
Schwab. He ha4 managed, by clev
erly duping his associates, to keep 
the control of the Bethlehem com
pany, while the $10,000,000 second 
mortgage bonds and the $20,000,000 
Shipbuilding 'stocks—the bonds, carry
ing by special provision a voting 
power-—which ' he received for his 
Bethlehem holdings gave him control 
Of the Shlphuilding company. At the 
proper time Schwab's directors in the 
Shipbuilding company said that 

they could go no further 
unless Schwab's directors in the 
Bethlehem company paid over their 
promised dividends. To this Schwab's 
Bethlehem puppets answered that the 
money had all been spent for extend
ing and improving their property, and 
that the parent concern must take 
care of itself. There is no manner 
of doubt that all these details were 
carefully planned in the first place, 
that every step, from the issue of the 
shipbuilding prospectus in June. 190", 
to the confession of bankruptcy 
twelve months later, was as familiar 
to the minds of the conspirators be
fore it happened as afterward. 

Where are the laws that aiv to 
protect the community against swin
dles of this- sort? Obtaining money 
under false pretences is an offense 
punishable,by statute. There are var
ious forms of this crime, such as the 
confidence game and the selling of 
"gold bricks." with which the public 
is more familiar, but none of them at 
thetr worst can compare with an en
terprise which sets out In g°t the 
public's money first by selling them 
worthless securities and then plan
ning to get it a second time by buying 
in at low figures the properties which 
they have sold and wrecked. Yet the 
law. has nothing to say on the subject 
so far as its criminal aspect is con
cerned. The trust promoter '"an 
escape with public odium merely: his 
prototype in the humbler walks must 
go to jail. The most that Receiver 
Smith can do is to Urge that suit be 
brought against Schwab and the rest 
to make them pay the debts of the 
shipbuilding trust on the ground that 
they are liable under the New Jersey 
statute upon the stock which cost 
them nothing. If this is doiie it will 
give some other "ground floor" par
ticipants in recent industrial flota
tions some uneasy moments at least, 
and, we venture to say, will cause a 
good deal of thinking before some of 
the promoting methods of 1901 and 
1902 are tried again. ' - '•*' 

SEA STRUGGLE 

Whale and Swordflsh IFght IFerce Battle 
. . , f to \hc Death. _ ^-,^,cr 
V" -- . San Francisco'Chronicle.^. -\s. '•*'''., i -

Captaln Trixador, of the French oark Ger-
nulne, recently in port a t Astoria, Ore., reports 
having witnessed on* the Columbia river a san
guinary contest between a monster black fish or 
whale anfl savage swordflsh. ' The battle raged 
tor fully an hour, and ended In the death of the 
whale. The flght was In progress when the shl;» 
came close enough to enable the crew to watch 
the battle. The swordflsh repeatedly leaped into 
the olr with the intention of sinking his sharp 
sword into the back of bis hnge* antagonist, but 
the whale succeeded in evading these attacks. 
However, the sword cut ugly gashes in the 
sides of the whale, and the sea was red with 
blood. Occasionally the fighting monsters sank 
from sight, but the battle waged beneath the 
surface of the water. After an hour's fighting 
the swordflsh finally sneceeded In driving, bis 
sword deep into the back of the whale and- the 
leviathan succumbed, the body floating motion
less on the ocean. 

At times during the battle the Ormaine was 
within a cable's length of the contestants, but 
they were SQ Interested in their flght that the 
presence of the ship was" net heeded. _: . 
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