1925-2025
UN AN AVEC HOWARD PHILLIPS LOVECRAFT
#18 | 18 JANVIER 1925

PERSONAL
/6 ;’&'jw/;ﬁ%ﬁd,. ¥

Residence:

Residence Phone: /2t
1907/
Business Phone:

M::CI“ of accie alllélloﬂf 3
i S
97
W tyeiins il Kaieience, 1Ry
and Phone number:

My Weight: /£°0 Height: ie
/1
Auto No. and make: ‘e A‘

Watch No. and make:
Walllawn - 034502
Sizes Shoes: § Hosiery: //
Hat: /¢ Collar:/ ¥Cutts:
Shirt: /4% Undershirts: 77
Drawers: 94 Coat: 39
Trousers:
Bank Book No.:

\ 5526 /- 3

«1925-2025, un an avec Howard Phillips Lovecraft » est une proposition du
site Tiers Livre, a partir du « diary » tenu par l'auteur tout au long de 'année
1925 a New York. Il comporte pour chaque envoi : la notation logogryphe
originale de Howard Phillips Lovecraft, sa traduction/expansion frangaise, un
commentaire ou développement portant sur les références et le contexte, ainsi
que la traduction bréve d’un article du New York Times du jour. L’envoi (PDF
double page) est accompagné d’un fac-similé du journal de Lovecraft a la date
correspondante (source : Brown University), d’illustrations ou fac-similé pris au
New York Times du jour, ou de photographie d’archives de la ville du New
York des années 20.
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Sunday noon I was at Kirk’s again, & by 4 p.m. had the room as tastefully
decorated as its rather mediocre character permitted. Kirk realised that he
would have to get a finer room if he wished to enjoy really beautiful sur-
roundings, & I advised him to migrate over here to Brooklyn Heights, where
he might have the benefit of an impressive background of bygone splendour.
But as things were, the improvement was vast enough to delight & astonish
Belknap, Kleiner, & Loveman when they came over; & we passed a most en-
joyable evening there & at the “Double-R” Coffee-House in 44t St. down-
town. On this occasion Kirk shewed his generosity by giving me a prodigious
load of long (8" X 13) typewriter paper which formed part of the vast stock
he has on hand. Tt is not exactly my size, but its quality is excellent, & it will
last me for years unless my activity multiplies beyond all reason. Surely a
mxghrv cash savlng' \ionda) I rose late & accompamed Loveman on a tour

Interior of the Roosevelts’ “Brazilian Coffee House”

Un rendez-vous privilégié des « Boys » : le Double R.



[1925, dimanche 18 janvier]

Up at noon — over to G K’s — fix room — SL & FBL arr. — RK arr. —
Discuss — adjourn cafet. dinn. Reassemble — FBL depart — Japanese
print — adjourn RR — discuss — home — PAPER.

Levé midi. Je redescends chez Kirk. On continue d’aménager sa
chambre. Loveman & Belknap nous rejoignent, puis Kleiner.
Discussion, puis diner cafétéria, et re-discussion. Départ de
Belknap L estampe japonaise. On finit au Double R. Discussion.
Retour. Kirk moffre une rame de papier machine.

Ces jours-ci, et ceux qui suivent, Lovecraft me ferait douter de la pertinence de
ce projet. Trainer au lit le matin. Retrouver Kirk d’abord pour installer dans sa
chambre les coussins et babioles achetés hier, et, quand les autres arrivent,
honneur a leur infinie discussion. On peut décorer d’autant de japonaiseries
qu'on peut, sa chambre est toujours aussi tristounette, et c’est aujourd’hui que
Lovecraft y insiste, emménager avec lui a Brooklyn, dans « un environnement
d’une telle splendeur passée ». Bizarre cependant de parcourir les lettres que,
tout ce mois de janvier, Kirk envoie a sa fiancée de Cleveland : Lovecraft
beaucoup moins présent dans ses lettres que lui dans les lettres de Lovecraft. Et
puis les soirées « booze » auxquelles certainement Howard n’est pas associé, sa
santé pas si vaillante, le passage chaque dimanche matin a I'établissement de
bains douches. Kleiner semble pour lui un plus proche ami, et Lovecraft n’était
pas la non plus quand ils sont allés au cinéma pour la sortie du Peter Pan de
J.M. Barries, si délicieux avec deés le début I'acteur déguisé en gros chien
d’appartement. 7ired of trying to continue my existence, écrit Kirk a sa fiancée :
bien loin de I'enthousiasme de Lovecraft, ou bien celui-ci n’est-il si présent qu’a
cause de cette déprime de I'ami, dont il ne peut faire part a la vieille tante. « Je
ne peux travailler que quatre a cinq heures par jour », dit le futur libraire aux
prises avec son écriture. Puis : « Pourquoi je ne peux me faire journaliste ? Et si
je te demandais pourquoi toi tu ne travailles pas dans la mode a succes ? » Les
cing migrent ensuite vers le « Double R », 44éme rue, un de leurs cafés
préférés (Lovecraft écrira méme un petit poeme en son honneur, Kirk dans une
lettre mentionne le fait que les rencontres hommes hommes ou femmes femmes
en seraient un des charmes) — et apparemment ne voient pas le temps durer
jusqu’a presque minuit. L’écriture dans ces journées a arpenter la ville ? Kirk en
remerciement lui offre tout un stock de papier machine a écrire quil a pu
récupérer, d’'un format un peu plus haut que son propre format habituel — qu’il
écrive le mot en majuscule, c’est bien que tout n’est pas perdu pour se remettre
au travail : « un énorme paquet... pas exactement le format que je préfere, mais



j'en ai pour des années de machine 4 écrire ! » ! Cent quatre-vingt-quatre pages
pour le New York Times du dimanche, et un supplément littéraire (avec
Cocteau comme représentant de la gastronomie littéraire francaise) dans lequel
Lovecraft doit mesurer a chaque titre la distance infranchissable qui le sépare
de la littérature avec pignon sur rue, et ¢a n’a pas beaucoup changé. Mais il y a
au moins cette page quil a da lire : ce trés long compte rendu de visite de
Pexposition a laquelle il s’est rendu avec Belknap, et ou ils ont failli pleurer
devant la meche de cheveux de Keats. Je me souviens de ma propre stupeur aux
merveilles de la collection Morgan, dans leur maison de Philadelphie devenue
musée, et la maison en elle-méme un joyau. Cest un article intelligent, dont
tout le développement semble inaugurer ce qu'on appellera plus tard la
génétique des manuscrits. Mais c’est le début que je recopie : la fagon dont la
machine a écrire provoque les mémes réserves et réticences que nos ordinateurs

soixante-dix ans plus tard.

New York Times, 18 janvier 1925. Pour qui est soi-méme esclave de la plume, il y a
une fascination spéciale a se promener un aprés-midi parmi les manuscrits collectionnés
par les Morgan pére et fils, présentés a la Bibliotheque Publique de New York. L’afflux
des visiteurs, jeunes et vieux, est continu. Et ce ne sont pas ceux de la race anglo-saxonne
qui témoignent le plus de zele & prendre des notes. Peu d’entre ces étudiants impatients
pourraient se rendre au British Museum de Londres ; Mr Morgan leur a offert ici
Popportunité, a leur porte, d’entrer dans les secrets de la langue et de la littérature qui
est devenue leur propre héritage. Beaucoup d’entre eux s’accumulent a la frontiére et la
traversent. Parce que les manuscrits autographes de cette sorte sont des « Sésame ouvre-
toi » qui nous font entrer dans les autels secrets du métier d’écrire. Nous pouvons
pénétrer le nid du poéte et nous asseoir a la table du romancier. Nous entendons le
raclement de leurs manches usées sur le papier qui a 'époque était cher, rugueux,
durable ; et grince dans le silence le bruit occasionnel d’'une rature qu'on y gratte. Les
instruments appartiennent a une époque révolue : Sterne et Locke ne connaissaient ni
la plume d’acier ni le papier buvard. Mais la simplicité de leurs outils participait de leur
génie. Aprés tout, la calligraphie a peut-étre encore 4 nous dire. Sommes-nous vraiment
sages d’avoir transformé toute notre écriture en dactylographie ? Est-ce que nous
augmentons la qualité de nos livres en les frappant sur papier format commercial dans
le staccato sans pitié de nos harpes mécaniques ? De nos jours, Worsworth aurait bien
sur été le président du Syndicat des Poétes, avec un bureau sur la 38¢me rue, un standard
téléphonique et des agences a Chicago et Minneapolis, des délégations a Toronto et
aux Bermudes. Comme il serait simple pour le poéte d’appuyer sur le levier qui
déclenche le mouvement automatique du retour chariot, et facile sur sa machine a frappe
rapide a double espace de dicter une Ode 4 limmortalité qu’il signerait bien
cordialement vétre. Tout ce dont aurait eu besoin Wordswoth c’était d'un cours
d’économie a Harvard ou Duke. © P. W. Wilson.
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SECRETS OF GREAT AUTHORS REVEALED

Morgan Manuscripts at the Public Library Enable One to Enter Into the Mysteries
of Literature and Handwriting, as Practiced by the Masters

“Scott was a model of coatinuous efficiency, but to Dickens the story was not more important than the way it was told.”

By P. W. WILSON

O one who is himself a mere

flave of the pen there is a

particular fascination in an

afternoor of browsing among
the manuscriptn collected by the
Morgans, fatber and son, and exhib-
ited in the Public Library of New
York. The stream of visitors, young
and old. is continuoux. And those
who are most zealous with their
notebooks beloag In many cases to
other than th: Anglo-Saxon race
Few of these eager students can
truvel to the British Museum in Lon-
don: and Mr. Morgan hax afforded
them an opportunity, here at their
doors. of enteriag into the mecrets of
& language and a literature that have
become their own beritage. Many of
them are pressiag forward and cross-
ing the frontier.

For autograph manuscriptx of this
Kind are the "open sesame™ which
admits us 1o tte inner shrine of au-
thorship. We are able, as it were,
to peer into the poet’s den and to
overlcok the novelist's desk. \We
hear the scraich of the worn quill on
paper that was at once costly. dur-
able and rough: and the stll alr is
rasped by the scrape of an vccasional
vrasure. The stationery helonged to
a former doy. Sterne and Locke
knew nothing ef ste! nibs and hlot-
ters. But somehow their simple tools
“erved the purposes of genius.

If Wordsworth Lived in 1925

After all. there is something 1o be
siid even for calligraphy. Are we
wkolly wise in tuming all our writ-
g 1010 typewriting? Js it really a
fact that we improve the quality of
wur Youks whim we hammer them
iato half-foolscap by the pltiless stac-
vuto of the mupsichord? In these
days Wordswarth would have been.
of course, the I’resident of the Lake
Poets Syndicate, Inc.. with a head
office on Thirty-eighth Street, u tele-
phone switchboard, branches in C!
ago und Minicapolis and agencies
in Toronto and the Bermudas. How
<imple for the poet 1o press the but-
ton that releass the auto-movement
of the hobhed-haired wecretary.
straight 1o whose quick-fingered ma-
chine you dictate a double-spaced
~Qde to Immortality,” with covening
ietter. sdgned “Cordiully yours'™ All
that Wordsworth needed was a husi-
Aess course a1 Harvard or Duke.

Milton. of wurse, had to du«une.
And here we may see u specimen of

put his “Paradise Lost" as well as
he can into blank verse. But could
Milton have ever dictated those ear-
lier poems which he actually wrote by
hand—"1 Penserox.” for instance,
and “L'Allegro™? One douhts it And
line for line the lyrics excel the
longer epic.

Peethoven, of course, became as
deaf ax Milton was blind. But this
did not mean that Beethoven dictated
his symphonies. All that deafness
did was to cut out the planoforte and
the fiddle and leave the composer
with no ear save hix soul. His music
—curiously ignorel by our popular
orchestrax, which sometimes seem to
think that the otly composers are
Listz and Tchaikovsky—wax, thus
purified to the essential loveliness
which alone survices the grave. A
recent musical fim on Beethoven
cume as welcome relief from the
routine of rhapsodes.

1f Mterature is ‘0 be immortal as
the music of Beethoven, ity sen-
tences must he, not dictated but
distilled. Hence R ix that some of
the bext writers poduce what priat
erx consider 1o be the worst *'copy.
Look for a mom:nt at the manu-
seript of Scott’s “*Ivanhoe’ and com-
pare it with that of ““The Christmas
Carol” by Dickens. Scott’s page is
by far the “cleaner”™ of corrections.
There wasx. indeel. a certain mag-
nificent monotony
of promptitude in
his persistent pro-
duction of the
allotted thousands
of words which
were the quota
that he set him-
sei. For the
editoriulist
and the col-
umnar millen
aire, Scott was 1
model of con-
tinuous efficiency.
Hut, of course, he
would no mor

tier phrase
the River St
Lawrence. earin:
mreal  steamships
1o the o« ean
pausex 1 its flow
when & maple
leaf. murrored on
s waters, turm
crmson. Scoll
trusted that the

howe |-<n-
ances endured by hix dsughters. of
which the artist Munkacsy has
painted « too-pleasant picture. in the
gallery of the I'ublic Library up-
ataim. If & man hax gone blind. he
@ua make the bext of a had job and

sweep
into his oceanc
imaxination.

But to Dickens the story was not
more important than the way it was
told. Over a phrase therefore, he
took as much pains as over a plot.
Where Scott was content with lucid-
ity and srammar, ard allowed elo-
quence to come, If at all, of itself,
Dickens wax only conient with style.
For the sake of a sylable, he would
spoll u page. “Old Marley's Ghost™
—that was how he ttled the first
chapter in his “Chiistmas Carol.™
Something offended his ear and he
struck out the word “old. And
“Marley's (Ghost' reads «
right.

Frocess of Poeiry-Building

Many of these manuscripts are, of
course, fair copies, prepared fqr the
printers. We may assume, 1 think,
that Robert Burns did not. at the
outset, write down ““The Cotter’s
Saturday Night' with every comma
and colon precisely in its place.
More interesting to the student are.
perhaps. those papens which reveal
what may be called the processes of
prose and poetry buildiog. It is the
embryonic manuscript that so well
repays a close scruthy. Some peo-
ple admire and some barely tolerate
the poetry of 'ope. But all will agree
that what irritates us in lope’s
poetry is no more than the perfec-
tion of hix accuracy. The phrase

“In these days Wordsworth weuld have been President of
the Lake Poets’ Syndicate, Inc.”

and the scansion are faaltless: the
rhymes are impeccable; the an-
titheses are exact in ther direction.
You gather the impressicn that this
prince of versifiers “cwuld do Be
wrong™; that he was congenitally in-
capable of a slip in emphasis or of a
stumble over a cadence.

Yet of ail the script tere offered
under locked glass, that of Iope is
the most cruelly defacel by inter-
iineation and deletion. Much of it is
an Indecipherable palimpsest. Be-
tween alternative couplet; this man's
mind was perpetually at inky war
with ftself. And the finsl ode, when
it emerged from_Armageddon, was
what. at Twickenban - on - the-
Thames, corresponded ia the eigh-
teenth century to the Treaty of Ver-
zailles. The attention that we devote
now to frontiers. men tien concen-

into the kingdom of Heaven called
art.

In the companion lyric, “*TaaThree
Fishers,” the earlier version ran:
And the wight-clouds came rolling up

ragped and brown.

To be frank, anybody mignt have
written that line. But the chafge of
one monosyllable added, as it were,
the ball-mark of genius. The cor-
rected and published lne is:

And the night-rack came rolling «p
rugged and brown.

Clouds are distant; “rack” is the
fiying mist that baffles your eyes
and, as saflors sy, “shivers your
timbers.”" Of his word “rack.”” when
he found it, Kingxley was so careful
that he wrote it a second time, plain-
Iy, in the margin, lest the printers
mitake it

trated on adverbs and

Kingsley, too, would skirmish over
a parenthesis. As a wrier of songs.
few but famous, he Wwis supreme.
We sing “The Sands of Dee'” and
assume its simplicity. The sccret of
those xtanzas lies, hovever, in a
subtle welection and sudpression of
words, unexcelled even by the Jap-
anese. Ry looking at the

in H.

Character, we are told, is disclosed
by calligrapby. ‘And for occuitists in
this exact scieace, here are some
amusing problems to be solved. One

can understand why Charlotie Bronté
Nbclld against the sloping style
which was taught as “copperplate’ to
“he boys and giils of her generation.

manuscript and reading through the
erasuies we may conjecture how the
roem developed. There is a couplet
which weems to have cricinated thus:

OR! i it weed or

fish or golden
hair?

A silc and woak-
ing hatr.
Several timex

wax the second

line cut about

e

A tros of polden
hatr,

But thix meant
that In two suc-
cessive MNnes the
word “golden™
was repeated: and
the frst line was
changed in its
turn, therefore, 50
asx to make the
couplet final-
Iy read: -
Oh! s it weed or

fish or [loating

hatr?
A sik and soak-

T —

Elementary?
Yes; pertecuon i
quite elementary,
when you attaln
it. Bxcept ye be
converted and be-
come as little
children, ye shall
in ne wise enter

The pe of *p's”

and “q's", as our polysyllabical pro-

fexsors would put it, was tken a sig-
of ferl

emancipation. But why ¢d Char-
lotte Bronté wiso misiaturize?
Whence did she derive the freak of
the pen which reduced ber letters to
food for the microscope? Thomas
Gray also wrote small. So did Isaac
Newton and John Keble. The expert
on handwriting must thus furnish us
with the common denominator that
wcludes * Jaue Byie,” an “Dicgy n
a Churchyard,” the three laws of
motion and “The Christian Year." .
Consider another hard matter.
Most of us will agree tha: Thomas
Babington Macaulay was a perfectly
respectable man who wrote perfectl$
respectable books. Yet he serawled
like a rake. Emerson himself had
not a less reputable “fist.”” The ex-
pert will, of course, reply that the
scraw! had nothing to do with the
care. Macaulay may have looked as
no copybook has ever been allowed
to look, but in his “x's"” and “‘g's”
there was hidden his required vir-

ues.
Yet it is curious to the casual -na
that

scrint — one might add Edmlmd
Burke's—might have been dashed off
by Coleridge, a drug addict, who
wrote “Kubla Khan'' under the in-
fluence of oplum, or by Byron after
swimming, the Bosporus. Again, what
precisely ix the common denominator

« Continued on Page X0 )
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POPOCATEPETL STIRS ITS
VOLCANIC FIRES

Mexican Indians Pray to Still the Mountain
That Smokes and Shakes the Earth

By J. H. CORNYN
Mexico Crry.
FTER four centuris of more or
less  tranquilliy  Popoca-
tepet), the Mcuntain that
Smokes, Is amin In  vio-
lent eruption. From the root of
my home in La Cima, the highest
point of the suburben town of
Mixcoac, situated at the base of the
southern foothills of the Valley of
Mexico, T watched derse clouds of
wmoke issuing from the crater of the
voleano, sixty miles iway as’ the
erow flies. Only the rumble of electric
s passing by, from moment to
moment, broke the stilness of the
sun-bathed valley, but evidently a
hurricane was blowing on the dis-
tant mountain range, where the
volcano reared its heal two miles
above the surrounding plands.’

Smckes, Ashes and Fumes

The smoke issulng from the im-
mense crater, almost tiree milex in
circumference, rose with great force
and rapidity several lundred fect
Into the air, only to be seized by the
rushing current of wind and hurled
Jdownward a mile or mare below the
summit of the mountalr, Thence it
was carried in a broad stream sev-
cral miles wide across the south-
castern horizon to the sammit of the
xiant Ajusco that guards the south.
ern confines of the Vally of Mexico,
eighty miles away. - From time. to
time the wind carried the volcanic
ash and sulphur fumes into the vil-
lages situated in the ‘oothills and
even to the outskirts of the capital.

The following mornirg 1 met out
for the volcano, and a: X neared it
the evidence of its actvity became
more and more manifest. There was
intense excitement in the Indlan
villages of the lower focthills, which
were filled with refugws from the
mountaln. They brouzht tales of
danger and hardship. One old In-
dlan, herediary cacique of & native
village close to the sncw line, who
spoke Aztec only, becine communi-
cative when he found [ ould stumbie
through his native tongue, with the

ot n

interproter: and he decribed, with
his picturesque language and
imagery, the events of ‘he night the
volcano awoke from its slumber.
**We all §0 to bed earty In my vil-
lage, Summer and Wihter, for the
cold is intense as s0ou as the sun
descends helow the horzon, since it
is then that the winds of the summit
Mountain that Smokes §o
down into the valley fo: the night,”
he began. *“When we were asleep
the carth began to besd and huck
like un unwilling horse: and there
was a heavy, suffocatng smell in

Asother” View.

the air. I threw off my bLlanket,
SPrang up from the ficor [he Mexi-
can Indian sleeps on the foor) and
rushed out. But another lucking of
the carth threw me on my face. 1
could hear tho cries of my family
still in the jacal (Indian hul). They
were too afraid to move.

“Just then the mountain secmed to
shake all over as with ho ague.
About his head was a crovn of fire
ws one sces about the hed of the
Virgin and the saints; ad above
this was a great cope of suoke, like
a second heaven. The erth was
hot beneath my fee reams of
water from the melting stow crept
past along the crevices vhere no
water had been a few hours before.

“*Suddenly the wind liftedthe binck
cope from the red crown and the
<rown became u wall of fire shooting
upwar). But the wind causht it and
fhrew it down the mouitainside.
‘Then the smeil of sulphur md smoke
bocame so strong 1 could scarcely
hreathe. As the hot ames were
falling T crawled hack into my jacal.,

““Then the wind suddenly changed,
carrying the ashes away high into
the air. The full moon wax shining
almost as bright as day, and it
seemed as If the whole heavens were
on fire.

““All night. ax we luy thire trerh-
bling from fear, the steams of
water from the melting mows in-
creased in volume until they beenme
smal rivors. In the moming the
whole pueblo moved dovn here.
where our friends are tating care
of us until the volcano goes to wleep
d we may relun to our

Amecameca, @ picturesué town
of 20.000 inhabitants In the foot-
hills, 9,000 feet above sea evel, was
filled with refugees from tie Moun-
tain that Smokes, at whowo feet it
nestles. This Is the starfng point
for tbe long climb to the top of
Popocatepetl.  Axhes wew falling
into the town and the sile of the
mountain was covered thikly with
them.

While a friend was hunthg horser
and guldes for the ascent I visited
he Sacro-Monte (acred Hl), which
arises from the edge of he town
Tradition saya this was the most
sacred heathen shrine in the days of
the Chichimeca empire, sereral cen-
turies before the coming of the
white man, and that it wasdedicated
to the Fire God who made his home
in the heart of the great 7olcano.

The slopes of the Sawo-Monte
waore covered with Indian refugees.
Each had left something a3 a re-
minder of hix visit there aid proba-
bly as & sort of subconscifus offer-
ing to the Fire God. On: had do-

pated a part of his shirt, anotier of
his coat. o third the band of his
straw bat. White and olored
papers, especially red. the peculiar
color of the Fire God for centurle:
bunches of raw cotton, locks «f hu-
man halr and red and yellow (also
& fire color) flowers, offered io the
deities of the volcances (n ages long
pust, adorned shrub and husi and
tree.

On the Sacred Hill Is the cave
in which lived I'edro Valencla,
leader of the *“Twelve Apostes of
Mexico,” who came to New Spain
trom old Spain in 1523, two years
wller (e fall UE A T v S
Moctezumas, inspired With tre de-
sire to convert the heathen .o the
true faith. The cave has beea con-
verted into a chapel, in which lies
o lfe-size figure of the ‘Dead
Christ” in the sepulchre, placed
there 400 years ago by Valeuca. It
is blackened by the hand of time,
and the natives, who have dways
manifested a pecullar reverence for
the figure. call it the ‘ndian
Christ."

The chape! was »o crowdec with
Indians that ft was almost mpos.
sible to enter. Some were kmeliog,
others standing: sUll others were
prostrate on thelr facex. Some
were muttering the prayers of the
Church rapidly and with grest ve
hemence In Aztec, Othomi or Span-
ish. Some were sending up their
supplications to the *‘Dead Christ”
to protect them from the ‘“‘cril in-
tentions™ of the Mountain that
Smokes.

Dauvger Revives Ancient Faith

The tone of the supplications Indi-
cated that these Indiass from the
slerrus, who have lived for un-
counted gencrations in the xadow
of the great volcano, look upon
Popocatept! us a baleful Laing dis-
posed to do them harm when his
anger is roused. This is but a re-
flection of Indian bollef before the
conquest, when the mountaits and
especially the volcanoey were wor-
shiped s gods. In times of great
danger this anclent falth rises to

. Popocate}eu in Eruption.

protection against the evil activities
of the Mountaln that Smokes; the
samo intensc feeling of the perscn-
alty of the volcano and of
power to do evi, for the prevention
of which the intervention of e
Virgin and the saints was necessary.
It was the anclent Indian world of
thought and theology still projecting
itself into the civilization and Chris-
tionity of today.

When 1 returned to the *"hotel" It
was already crowded with Indlan and
mestizo ranchers of the middle class
who had fled from thelr little ranches
In and -round the twin volcanoss,

nd

for generations. Those on the Popo-
catepet! side are now all deserted
in the face of the threatening atti:
tude of the Mountain that Smokes.

Exclted cries and shouts rose from
the people in the strects and in a
moment the hotel was deserted. I
followed the rush. All were looking
in the direction of Ixtac-cfhuatl (the
White Woman). Some wero point-
Ing and gesticulating, while others
wore kneellng and praying. As 1
tooked in the direction that claimed
the attention of all, immense vol-
umes of smoke, T ana mucn
larger than the titanic puffings of

the surface in distrizts.

From the shrine of the "Dead
Christ” 1 ascended to the church
turther up the Sacro-Monte, where
T found a similar scene. On the al-
tars were offerings of fruk and
vegotables and crudely drawn but
strangely realistic pictures +f the
volcano In action. On one altar
were pigeons, quall and wild doves,
placed there by a family of mfugee
Indians from the upper slodes of
Popocateptl.

Here again was the same onfu-
slon of tongues and the same ani-
mated supplications to the saiats for

these nncw there are hundreis.
The peaks of the two huke moun-
tains are only twenty miles apart.
but the great unlon base from wheh
they rise, above the valleys of Mex-
ico, Puebla, Cuautla and Tiaxcala,
Is at leaxt 150 miles In circumfer-
ence.

For ages the descending streans,
ted by the perpetual snows of the
volcanoes, have cut and seamed the
foothills and the mountaln slopes
in all directions and filled the hol-
lows with rich alluvial deposits,
which Indians have been working

The Smoke "From Popocitepet! Is Enveloping the White Wonan, Twenty Miles Away.
Puotas by J. H. Corayn

rose from the summit
of Ixtac-cthuatl several miles into
the air.

“‘Pephca in Ixtac-clhuatit'* *‘The
White Woman Is smoking!" shouted
some. ‘‘Huel miec poct! *Very
much smoke!" cried others with In-
tensity of expression. Had the twin

catered Into ?

Only an lllusion

It looks mighty rea), doesn't it?"
wald my friend, who bad returned
from his hunt for horses and guides.
“'But it's like our politics. Often
what appears to be the truest reflec.
tion of conditiona is camouflage.
These dense volumes of smoke ris-

from the anclent crater of the
White Woman are theré all right;
only they are not rising: they are
descending. The smoke and ashes
from Popocatept], s they pasg
over the snow-covered summit of the
Woman, whose temperature Is sove
eral ds ow zero, are cooled
80 rapldly that they lterally drop
toward the snow below, thus giving
the appearance of dense volumes of
smoke from & crater that has not
been active within the memory of
man.'*

Even with this lucld explanation
it was difficult to realize that the
huge anclent crater of the White
Woman had not -nln become Re-
tive. The Indlans mestizos
continued kneeling and pnﬂn‘ in-
cessantly. But when the wind
shifted and the *“‘eruption’’ of the
Ixtac-cthuatl suddenly ceased, they
rose from their knees with profound

{ Continued on Page 22)
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HORSE SURVIVES MOTOR
BUT LOSES HIS SHY

Silver Jubilee of the Automobile Marks a Change
in Equine Manners, Among Other Things

HE

York wouk not accept

It silver jubilee and the horse
looks on—unapproving (which
mIgbt be expected) and un-
cobguered (which might not be).
For despite the prediction made o
freely twenty-five years ago that the
horse was doomed to extinction. the
horse still remainx. and. what is
more, increases. A glance down the
Main Streets of the country mizht
be susmested as evidence 10 bear out
the prediction: and yet the 1820
census Hats 10,000,000 more hores
1han Federal enumerntors could find
twenty years before
Ine norse. nen, 1N SUN WID UK,
lut—srange phenonenon—his shy ks
wone. For just as the horseless car-
riage has revoluticaized modern life
and customs jt his wrousht great
changes in the nature of its four-
legged competitor. Ard on this an-
niversary it becomes pertinent to in-
quire: “"What.has become of the
shying horse?’ or rather: ‘‘\What
bas become of the horse’s shy?"
Which tukes us bick to those dif-
ferent days a quarter of a century

“go.
Then the horse acted at a scan-
dalous rate when one of the shaking.
~huggtag vehicles approached.
tient old creatures, decmed suitable
and safo for womea and children to
drive, kicked threugh dashhboards,
ambled  mideways lke cmbs or
plunged and rose cn their hind legs
like rodeo broncoes. Needless to
ray, some people didn’t like auto-
motiles und anncusced that nothing
could induce them 10 ride in one.
In 1000 the chiel worry of auto-
mobile makers was not the relative
advantazes of four. six, ehcbt and
twelve cylinders. It was not the
superiority of steel wheels and bal-
1000 tires. [t was sot the sedan, the
coupé, the coach or the closed car.
wax not even miies per hour or
milex per gallon, Twenty-five years
ago the ploneer gutymobile men were
worried about the borse and hia shy.

The Horse Owner Protests

It was then that they attempted
to drive the horse from the high.
ways. The apimal and his owner
came back defiantly at the motorist,
and the promised horacless age never
came to pass. In ils stead came the
shyless horse. Instead of anmbilat-
ing the korse, automobile makers
brought about a meral or social rev.
olution In the equize kingdom. Only
the borse’s behavior hax changed.
The shying borse tax not been with

of

Some of the xame automobile
makers who set out to displace the
horse a quarter of 4 century ago now
own more horses than they ever did.

Back in 140 the borme Shy wax a
iangible menace to i1he success of
the automebile lrdustey. Central
Park wax closed to motor velicles—
s<hyine hores Kept them ont,  New

automcbilex. partly from fear that
they might explode but mostly be-
cause horses would not ride on the
same boat with them.

In those days gafoline was & and
10 ceats a mllon. There were ho
all-night sarages and service tu-
tion=. Village blacksmithx repaired
cars and apologized to their owners
for charging so much as M cents for
two hours' lubor. Speed limity for
motors were six to twelve miles an
hour. There way no limit for horses.

And yet all was not perfect then.
Cautious _motorists carried  whip
sockets on the dashboards of their
cars. The more pessimistic carried
not only sockets but real whips in
them: they might need them, if they
broke down.

In some sections of the country
twenty-five yeary ago it was unlaw-
ful—in some cases a felony—for a
motor vehicle to approach within 200

horsex. an Increase of 10,000,000 in
twenty years. During the same pe-
riod the motor car outpit had been
raised to 1.250.000 annually and
there were nearly 9500000 carx in
the hands of owners. Orly the cen-
sus can shed any lght upon what
has become of the horses. 1t places
them upon the farms: certainly
there is nothing like the 1900 figure
meen oh the nation's highwayx.

What a Breeder Says

One explanation for the disappear-
ance of the shying horse is that so
few horses are xecn that no one no-
tices whether or not ther shy. In-
vestization shows. however. that
horses do not shy as much us they
did. The shy has gone alike from
city and country bhorse: from the
thoroughbred and the hronco fresh
from the mnge.

“Hax the horse stopped xhyiniz? If
%0, what has happened to the shy?

In the Day of the Divided Skirt.

Typical Road Scene,

The Black Horse Is “Acting Up."

driver, with the m.mewhat parndox-
fcal result that when the driver wan
subdued, the horse was alo. The
fact that there was no prohbition in
these days may have helped, for s
of the most effective metheds us

Was Tres and mencrous disthiotion of
drinks and cigars on the roal. Many
touring automobiles carried n those
days as port of their equipment
bottle of dollar ryc, a box of twe of
political clgarx and a 2-fewot Jtape
measure. When a horse and bugxy
were discovered on the road and the
2L00.foot limit of el wpprosch was

Scene on the Cecaching Tour Frcm New York City to Newport, R.

L, in October, 1908

Alfred G. Vanderbilt Is Driving the Coach.

feet of & horse and bugxy without
first coming to a dead xop. Auto-
mobile ownerx were constantly in
court defending law sults arising out
of encounters with a horse and his
owser. In those days if a jury tria)
was demanded the uniucky automo-
bilist had ahout as much chance
ucquittal as a hushand Killer who is
neither beautiful nor clever. Auto-
mobile owners were legitimate game
with the average jury and there was
00 closed season.

In those days the entire horse
world wax united against automo-
biles. 1n 1900 there were about 13.-
000.000 horxes In the United States,
about 14.000 automobilex and ut mne
teas than 14,000.000 voiers,

Poree. TV in far to asmvme. iherefore,
not only had a shy in hinr but a
vote behind him.

1020 there were 23,000,000

A Raustic Scene Typical of Early Motoring Days. This
'hotograph Was Taken in 1904,

of | they just won't shy.

The questions were put to a Cali-
fornia horse raiser, with thirty
years' experience Lehind him.

“*To the first question.” he replied,
must say ‘yes' Wild or tame.
renegade just off the ringe, imuse
tangs, blooded polo ponies and all—
1 don’t think
in the last ten years that more than
five out of the séveral thousand I
have trained and dri

“As to what ha
shy. I can only presume that since
the horse always has been subject 10
man’s will, and often the
horse sense which we hsmans fre-
quentiy envy., ae reflected man's
fear of the automohile. The horse
once had a seriois automotive com-
plex and shied at anything that
looked or smeiled like a machine, but
it you could sce how gladly and
gratefully he now takes to the mator
truck In which 1 transport him to
market, you would understand how
completely that complex tas gone.”

Explanation of a Pioneer

This reply ruised the posibility
that a paychounalyst might explain
what han hecome of the horse's shy-
ing complex. The proposal was put
to one of the pioneer motor car
makers. f we are gong to ap-
propriate any money 1o celebrute the
twenty-fiftk  anniver-

to tell us what has hecome of the

ahy. LUt to tell us whether it will

ever come back. The Lord knows we
had enough trouble with it twenty-
five

eurs ago to last us for all

time.
Al sorts of highway diplomacy

was exerted to subdue the horse and

Questioned. out came the tape meas-
ure, the bottle and the clgirs, and
all was forgiven. But [t was expen-
sive. as a manufacturer discovered
when he made one of the pioneer
runs in 1901 from New TYork to
Cleveland.

“It took me throe days in my. tour-
ing car,’ he said. "By tie time
Cleveland was reached, six Iotties of
rye and as many boxes of cigars had
been emptied. [ found that ‘enter-
talnment along the route’ tad cost
me more than gas and oil. 1l xwear
that a Jot of those old rusics had
their horses trained to aby and to
keep on shying until we opmed the
cellarette and clinked our glasses.
Invariably those trained horses quit
shying ax $000 as they head their
owners smack thoir lips.

“*And what names they clied us
then! ‘Speed mantacs.” ‘Joy riders,’
*mad millionaires’—and a lot more.

“1. for one. grew tirced of wetting
parched whistles upon the Mghway
and contrived a scheme that latter-
day diplomaty term ‘peaceft] pene-
tration.” 1 prepared a twele-paxe
booklet extolling the virtues of the
horse and pointing out that the au-
tomobile was really the bes. friend
that animal ever had. It was pro-
fusely Hlustrated with Rom Bon-
heur's famous borse pictutes and
padded with poetic sentimerty that
reflected love and sympathy for the
hoven T had o0 ~npias heaad-
cast at every horse show and county
fair where horse owners congre-
£ated.”

For awhile automobile. mwnufac-
turers thought that it might ba the
noise that frightened horses. One
of them invented a steam aubmobile
that had no exhaust, but ‘he ex-

huustless engine produced ony u
slightly favorable effect when w
horse was led up to it. The lorm
had had his nose tralned:  he conld
smell an-automodile a mile awar.

Two events in autamaobille hitory
nerve to explain how the horse low
hix shy. The first took place Aug.
27. 1908, on the old race trad ar
Dayton. Ohlo. A steam motor car
paced the (amous Cresceux, the
champlon trotter of his day, fore
five or wx thowsand spectators. The
event proved that an Intelligent
horse. under proper circumstasees.
had no fear of un automobile I
dramatized the critical situntios In-
tween the horse and the horsles
carrlage. Hetting was not on the
outcome of the race, but whither
Cresceus would jump the fenco wt
the sight of the car. He din't,
althoukh the automohile ran atre:
all the way. .

Newspapers the next day pad ax
much nttention to the wondor o the
shyless horse as 1o the fact that a
track fecord for xpeed wax breken.
The phenomenon was explainet h
horse trainers, Jockeys, hookmiks
and veterinarians Just as lrw_mwr
of Cresceus explained it.

‘I was never afraid he vould
Jump,”* he wid. *‘Don’t you lnow -
that a fellow's fvar travels dows the
reiny Hght Into @ horse's brajni*

bix  high-spirited  hose's
reconcillation with its  mechanienl
competitor was seconded by & fivor-
ite stuble fable of the day. In one
of the Kentucky rucini stubles vas i
horse of such an unenviably nean
dixposition that few had the hirdi-
hood 1o enter hix stall  Thaes wha
did =0 approached the animal with
fear and trembling. Thix staw of
mind by some wirelews method was
communicated to the horse, who
reared and plunged until hin vitor
was on his way to the hospital. One
day & groom so drunk that he wax
olivious to fear entered the ixcor-
rigile horse’s stall and emerged un-
scathed. The man having no thoaght
of fear, the horse haod nothinr to
shy ahoul.

Vanderbilt Loses a Wage:

The necond event, which dupliated
the Dayton experiment. wa: In
October, 1000, when the late Afred
G. Vanderbilt drove a couching ity
from New York to Newport. D
tomobile accompanied the tal
the entire distance. This was a nore
deliberate test than the Daytor af-
Cuir, for Mr. Vanderblit's coading
companions made the horse’'s sy a
sporting Issue and wagered aminst
their bost that the horses would be-
have themselves. They won.

Alfred Vanderbilt thought tba the
horme nover id become arcus-
tomed to the automobdlle, nor dil he
ever quite succumb to the motor. 1t
is therefore worthy of pote thal
when he held the reins on the New-
port trip, the horses stepped Qut gin.
gerly and showed a tendency to shy.
On the other hand, when those who
were betting against the shy weu-
pled the drver's seat,
——mt
It was a fair test, for the autcmo-
bile ran abreast of the horses the
entire.  route, while horses vere
changed at frequent stops.

From then on the problem of the
borse’s shy diminished. He kept hix
fest on the ground and steered a
straight course.
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HUDSON ST.
ON TRINITY CORPORATION LEASEHOLDS

Mo,

i the Village West of Sixth Avenve.

1 Apstmont Hwmses Ave Deing Erected on Two Block Pronts
Oppesite ‘t. Luke's Chapel—Shows Residential Trend
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THE NEW YEAR STARTS STRQNG IN CONSTRUCTION PROJECTS
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