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MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY, 

BOSTON , MASS . 

Nov. 5 J 1809. 

DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH . 

Dear Boy: 
~ 

. Don't you remeber .,... 
The Fifth of November, 

Gunoower-treason and olot? 

. I have nothin~ of importance or interest to 

record on a day of memories so excitin~; but I 

send the customary small-talk iri the hope that so far away 

.it may have the interest of t ~ifles from afar, such as bits 

of embrj idery or tvinkets brou~ht from djstant lands. I 

up to my ears in work as usual, but none of it is of a 

sort, to make letters about. lliven. my skill -- such at it is 

-- in romancing can hardly make second-year literature and 

conferences . of absorbin~ interest. 

Tozzer has gone to South America to ~rub up the re­

mains of people who are interest in~ because they 1 ived so 

1 ong ago. Sometimes it seems as if the onl v way to be real­
k ~ ~ 

ly interesting is to have been -- and we poor wretches who ., A I 

hardly make out to be at all in any big sense have small 

chance of achieving the¢~ 



Arthus Pier and Miss Ball were married yesterday af­

ternoon, but I had a lecture, and did not assist. Besides, 

I think an afte~noon weddin~ is in ooor form anyway. 

Mrs. Wells -~ this letter is as scrappy as Lilian's 

manuscript! -- is to lecture before some sort of a club at 

Andover, and has just told me her title --"Chiopendale U­

nitarianism". She is Qreatly oleased with it, and it is de 

li~htfully humorous. I hooe her eudieDce will realize 

it is good enou~h in itself to justify her in speakin. 

You are invited to the Putnam's ball , which takes 

place on Dec. 5, but you will hardly celebrate your birth­

day in that fashion. 

Arthur Hill, I grieve to say, was beaten by the Steel 

Trust interest in the election. It is a dis~race to the 

count, and as usual I am elad I was born as soon as I was. 

Hermann has written me a very kind lettec, thouQh 

not spare him. Whatever he may turn out as a ooet, he 

thorouehly fine, _sweet fellow. He says: 

!?lease ~eive my love to Orie when you write. And won't 
you olease send me his addre!'S? ·:I1he knave hasn't answered 
about six notes and letters I wrote him last summe~. to his 
various clubs, his house, etc. , so I want to seal~ hiffi by 

letter _ in Egypt. 
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,111he wedding present of Wiuthrop .Ames to .the .l?e rs, by 

the way, was a six .weeks' trip in ~urope. It _was very 

ty.of Winthrop • 

. The new opera house opens here .on Monday night, but as 

nobody . ba.s bidden me, I do not attend. Of course every 

seat ·in . the house which is even tolerable . is in the hands 

_of·the stock~holders • 

. Clip, also by the way, a~ed me whether you had the 

.f'. ilms of the f>ictures he took . in Egypt. Of course I know 

nothing about it, and told him so. If you have any re­

marks to make I will transmit them. 

The Schaefers are on the ocean and ·will be here this 

week. I am curious to see what they will say when they 

examine Lilian 1 s manuscript and mine. 

I have . been making one more heroic endeavor 

Ambassadors", but it is hopeless. Henry James' novels are 

to . me a sort · of instantaneous photo,e.raphs; clevec,. indeed, 

.and careful to a fault in their microscopic examination of 

what he sees under the glass. Art, however, is not science, 

and ·if hi-s psychology were perfect it would still seem to 

me to be outside the region of aesthetics. I am so made 



that the bewilderj_n~. blends of essay and novel, of phil­

o• ophy and emotion, of cie:nce ana. aesonetics weary ana. 

irritate me. I will take ohilosoohy straidht, and 

to i~bibe it in su~ar-water of ficticn. In all of which 

I am, as usual, entirely behind my time. I oerhaos 

my very enli~htenment, such as it is, by belondin~ 

oresent; so I am oerhaos abusi11d the environ ent which 

makes me of a oerceotion sufficiently keen to see 

the same environment is deficient. -- I said I had been 

tryin~ to take a course of Henr.y Jallies. ehold how 

ly deplorable is the influenme of James uoon one Bates. 

I am sorry this letter is so dull. So am I dull, but 

am well, very busy, and ojne on the old tread-mill way 
a,f-~t 

v1ith a steo.Anot oerceptibly le~~i i:s. I thi k of you. more 

than . it would be useful or wise for me to tell you; and 

now as always I love you more than anybody else -- man 

or oman -- ever ill again. 

" HSl70N3 ~0 .LN31111.ll:lVd30 

· ssv1111 ' NO.Lsoa 
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Dear Boy : ~ 

Your letter from Shellal arrived today. If I sooke 

of Miss Cabot as havinQ married Charlie Stureis I was in 
• 

error. He married Miss Bowd'1.ch of Albany. 

I met Mr. Lana on the Public Garden this mornin~. He 

asked about you, and expressed much interes t in your for­

tunes . 

Nov. 10. Yesterday we opened the Museum -- four 

t housand of us . It really looked very , ell. The excep­

tions were the hideou s walls of the Morse room, the our­

ole of Potte~'s madness, and the court of anciert scul~-

tures, which ~airbanks had botched in soite of the com­

mittee. The Eeyotian roo~ looked well i n soite of the . 
~ 

wall, which .J.eok;QQ .iust olain dirty. The alabaster he-4ds 

-- esoecially the smaller one -- are fine . The oitv of 

havin~ the mastabas in the middle of the ball was more 

apoarent than ever, of course, when the place was filled 

with oeople , but the whole effect was ~ood. 

Peoole were pleased, I think. Ned Robinson was on, 



and everybody was there. I dined last niQht ac the Clio 

SturQises, and ~addie Longfellow, who was there, 

the unpubl ishe1 fact that, Urs. Richard Evam; had eiven 

the Museum $150 000. It comes in eood time. 

Mrs. Lorine, who has come back to her house, asked 

be remembered to you. Chud is to be at present in New 

York, but she hones that he may ~et back here before t he 

winter is over. 

The new ooera house was opened on Monday niQht, al­

thoa~h I was not oermitted to assist at that function. 

It is thought to be a ~reat success, fine in acoustic 

9ro9erties, and good to see. 

On the same niQht the new millioraises theatre in 

York (of which Winthrop Ames has charQe) opened, and 

not make a success. It is so poor acoustically that most 

of the olay was inaudible, and of course Julia Marlowe 

as Cleopatra was little better than ridiculous. Oddly 
, .. .. 

enough Jack Wendell was picked out by the New York crit­

ics as the one ~ho best succeeded in overcomin~ the dif­

ficulty of makinQ himself heard. I hooe that 

defect;s of the olace may do somethinf'.5 toward forcin2 Am-
~ 

erican actors ,gwae~ makinQ some efforts toward tryin~ · 

to imorove their e nuncia·tion. 
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MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY, 

BOS.TON I M AS S . 

Nov. 16, 1909. 

DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH . 

De,!'lr Rov:. 

The SS. have cone S8fely, and I have 

read both. ffiach in its way is s:Sood. I th ink the story is 

perhaos too thickly strewn with forei~n words. A less 

ber mi ht have given the atmosphere, and always is there 

dan~er that the reader will fancy the stranda tQrms are 

traduced to shon the learnin~ of the writer. They shall 

all stand, however, and I will not tamoer with vour cooy. 

I will even, if any authority at all can be found ( I do 

not think there is any! ) leave the hideous slan6 word 

"coolth." I will do my best to see that the soellin~s 

the aforesaid forei~n names and words are oreserved, but 

in some cases I am rather doubtful, and I will not swear 

that I am ri~ht. 

You are invited to be oresent at the marria~e of Mr. 

Laird Bell to Nathalie Fairbanks, on Nov. 11, at Hubbard 

Woods, Ill. The invitation ca.me this mornin ometrhat late 

for the ceremony. 
I' 

Leaveret,t turned up ye terday, and stayed to dine • . 



He seems oretty well, and looks as near to robust as he 

ever does. He is just as vivactdus as of old. Be is now 

thinki nP of landscaoe architecture as a profession. It is 

oretty hard on him that he cannot ~o on with forestry; 

the f act is that he hAs not physical stamina enoudh to do 

anythin~ which even comes in si6ht of the strenuous. 

The Scheafers are here, and fsuppose will dine with 

me on ?riday niRht. Tkey are in eoon health and soirits, 

of course geeatly dis~usted with Lilian and all her works. 

Tney had an enchantin6 time in the Black Forest, and tell 

me I made the mistake of a lifetime in not eoinQ 

If I had known on the other side of the water that Mrs. 

Homans had so much interest in Perky, I am not sure that 

mi~ht not have stayed; but I could not leave her alone 

I thou~ht she needed me more than was really the case. 

I went Saturday to Plymouth. Miss Soooner is exactly 

same: kindly, simole, strai~.htforward, and of a narrowness 

of interest which still confused me after acquaint8nce of 

over thirty years. How she can help bein6 interested in 

somethim~ out-side of the 1 ittle circle of her personal 
- -

lif e, I cannot conceive. It presents itself to my mind as 

a stupendous feat of will, when in reality it is nothing 
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of the sort. I cannot get it out of my inner conscious­

. ness that to achieve an aloofness so complete one must 

have gone through long and severe mental discipline. She 

has much executive ability, a good mind, and a clear 

I suspect that her determined avoidance of anything 

can be called society may have its far roots in the fact 

that when she was yet in her mother's bosom, that 

a country-bred woman, with little social aptitude 

social experience, was brooding a good deal at home 

while the g_ay and brilliant young lawyer--father was 

ting about, the pet·ted of the women and the admired of 

the men. It is all queer, however, but it is not in~he 

least unfortunate for her. She knows herself to be usefu 

in her small world -- she is on committees 

and is a most efficient member, -- and she is the most 

delightfully contented person I know. She has not the 

capacity of great joys or poi~nant sorrows; but the 

pensation is a serene and confident life. 

Later. I have been to a luncheon given by Mrs. Homans. 

It was to be a clerical luncheon, but Mr. Crothers ~ave 

out, and I took his vacant pl ace. A couple of dreams told 



were moderately amusin~. Mrs. Helen Bell said that years 

ago she dreamed that she had a note from Mrs. Martin Brim­

er, at that time the ~reat king-oin of social Boston, ask­

ing her to come and read Brownine to a number of ladies. 

Mrs. Bell dreamed that she went, found about fifty ladies, 

and amid an impressive silence beean to read. She had not 

read more than a dozen lines when Mrs. Brimer sprand uo 

she was a portly lady, and with an exoression of face 

which conveyed the idea of a portly, nay, of an obese 

-- and waved to her to pause. Extendin~ a oerfectly stark 

forefin~er, Mrs. Brimer declared excitedly:"It is so ob­

scure that it has already paralized my finger! Stoo at 

once, · or we shall all be oaral ized toeether. " And with 

overwhelming sense of shame, as if she solely were respon-

, sible for the catastroohy, Mrs. Bell woke. 

The othee dream was told by Anna Fuller, who, by 

has beQun a new series of "Pratt Portraits' in the 

ic. When she was a girl she had been readin1 in "Little 

Women" the chaote. in which Me~ tries so heroically to 

make jelly, and it will not "jell." In her sleeo Miss Wul-
' Hs110N3 .:iO .lN3W.ll;lVd30 

ler thought that a ~lorious aneel apoeared, and hovered 

over her bed. "Little g·i,~1-r,i lti~.tJ.a3:i girl", it said, "you 
'A0070NH03.l .:iO 3.ln.ll.LSNI S.l.l3SnHOVSSVW 
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meant for an an~el, but you wouldn't jell!» 

Dr. De Normandy was very int~esting in tellinP of 

his talk in London this summer with various dignitaries. 

One of them took him off into a retired room, and almost 

1 ike a conspirator, said: "We knoW' England has passed her 

climax and is on the decline; but what can we do to stoo 

it?,, 

I said, in reference to the possibility that the 

English would be forced to leave India, that if they did 

the world would see repeated the condition of things 

the Romans left EnQland 411 A.D. "That is queer," the Dr. 

said."I made that same remark in a sermon three weeks 

I could have told him that I had exoressed the opinion, 

such as it is, a eood deal longer ago than that.tAw'~ 
tJ- ♦Jd,_ 9 I.~ ;t-;) 
r,v--7 '151easeao not think that I am running doW'n the En~-

lish. I only started to tell you the talk, and it did 

occur to me that it mi~ht be unoleasant to you. If it is 

I am very sorry. 

Miss ~uller, by the way, said that nothing uncoanecteo 

with her oersonally had ever Piven her more pleasure 

the comradship between you and me. Of course I have 
~ 

known her a good fany years, although I do not see her 



ten. You probably do not remember her, althouqh she was 

" HSl70N3 .::10 .I.N3W .Ullfd3a 

~ ~'NO.I.SOS 

'A0070NH03.I. .::10 ~ I• S.l..l.3SnHOVSSVW 
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MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY, 

BOSTON, MASS . 

DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH. Rov. 19, 1909. 

Dear Boy: 

I ordered a book from London, meanine to eet 

it to you for your birthday. 8y a stepid blunder at ClBrke' 

it has not yet arrived, and cannot eet to you in time. I 

can only send you ereetinP.s and wishes for many haopy re­

turns, with the promise of forwardin6 the book if it ever 

comes to hand. 

I am a little ouzzled to see why you make your 

people in Syria drink tea instead of coffee, but I 

you know your own business. 

Sunday: Nov. 21. Bob Wheelwrieht has ,iust been in, and 

sends you his love. He came on for the Harvard-Yale eame, 
\' 

in v1hich, by the way, Yale won, 8--0. He is very oleased 

wHh the way thin~s have turned out for him, and is eet-
~ 
1 on well. 

I dined last ni~ht with the Joe Adamowskis, and 

tomorrow night I dine with the Billy Parkers, and eo on 

with them to the ooera, --"Ri~oletto." The advantaee of 



the opera for us ooor folk is that our friends with boxe 

invite us to share them. 

I have at last succeeded in pushin~ my way through 

"The Ambassadors". and I a_rn rewarded by havinfS at last 

come clearly to see why Henry James has no hold on me. J 

knew that I hated his style -- or want of it, 

his self-conscious abstractions who hypnotize each other 

into knowinP all sort} of unspoken subtelties instead of 

conversin~ were not for me in the least human. They have 

ink in their veins instead of blood. But stupidly enou~h 

I have never really formulated the underlyinp fault un­

til now; and it is that James has absolutely no ethical 

feelin~s or convictions. Art is after all the exoression 

of convictions about life, and ethics is the crystalized 

exoerience of the race. To be without convictions in re­

~artl to ethics is to skate over the surface of human ex­

istence as a water-driver skates over the surface of a 

pool. It may be dextrous. but it is not, to me at least, 

of any vital or oermanent interest. It may be that I am 

sayinP simply that I am too much of a Puritan to care for 

James, but I have at least a clear idea at last of why 

we can never come together. 
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I had a ielightful lonP call this afternoon upon Mrs. 

Morton Prince, for whom I have a strong admiration and an 

eoually strong liking. She knows the Motts, and has the 

least possible respect for either of them. She says that 

although she has made it a ooint to avoid Mrs. Mott, has 

never been at he~~ouse or asked Mrs. Mott to hers, she 

had last spring a letter from a cousin who is the wife 

of the consul at Algeria (I think), saying that she had 

been seeing a ~ood deal of "your very intimate friend", 

Mrs. Mott, who was campinP down in the city durinP her 

wanderines. She is much interested in you and· your work, 

and in archaeolopy in general. Bayard Cutting is an in­

timate friend of her son Morton, and she has shared 

him more or less of his aspirations to r o i ut. o arei1Heol-

O0y; :J 1i, i.'1e poor lad has just had a second hemorrha2e 

from the lunos, and is in rather a serious condition. 

She has been stayinP with the Joe Chamberlains in 

England, and was most interestinR about him and English 

pol it.ics. Natural l;v she is Union Liberal in feeling, tha 

bein~ what he is; but she has always the saving 

an outsider with a wise mind, so that sbe could 



violent partizan. sne said that Mr. Chamberlain had said 
~ to her more than once of Gladstone:«The trouble always/\. 

that people did not and would no·[; discriminate the sort 

of power he had. He was the ablest financeer that En~­

land ever knew, and hlrt followers transferred that power 

to everythin~; whereas as a statesman he was hooelessly 

incompetent, and miraculously conceited." I do not ore­

t e nd that my memory of her memory has resulted in Mr. 

Ch~mberlain's actual words, but the substance cannot be 

~reatly altered. 

She is dis~usted with Richard Norton's close 

with the Brandegees, and says that it is possible because 

Norton del ibera:tely shows to Mr. Brandeoee~e side which 

he knows will be a~reeable. She is a kindly woman. 

seldom has any hard word for anybody that it meant much 

when she added:"Mr. Norton has a ¢enius for cultivatind 

the heloful rich. " 

Do send an occasional word to Ellen. She is really hurt 

that you ne~lect her, and I have invented one or two re­

rnembr4nces to please her. 

'HSl70N3 ~O .lN3W.l!lVd30 
The "Archaeolo6y" ~oes to the Atlantic tomorrow. It is 

really very good, whetp;ywt~~I s~~ke it or not. 

'A0070NH03.l ~o 3.ln.l~~ 7 
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MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY, 

BOSTON, MASS . 

DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH . Nov. 21, 1909. 

Dear Boy: 

I mailed a letter for you yesterday, and this 

mornin~ comes one from you. I return Mrs. Wl lshes' note, 

and I will ask H., M. & Co. to send to Miss Wj.-lsh a cooy 

"Old Salem. " What you say about coming home breaks my 

heart, but I cannot alter what I have said in letters 
p. 

. you must. have received before ·this. If I cfou"'d, I would. 

It is haad for me to say that I think v,e must live apart 

f~r a time, but I see no way out of it. -- I will not 

again over the dreary Qround. I will only add that I 

hope the articles you have written may find purchasers; 
Wevt'~ 

but where are the ma~azinesJo buy thirty stories a year 

if you could write them? You do not think of bein.~ able 

to live on less than $2000 a year -- you could not , with 

. a wife, live on that; and twenty-six stories at $75 each, 

which is a fair average price, comes to $1950: thirty, to 

only $2250. Two ~ood stories a month would ~ive you 

-- if you could write them! -- and leave you sucked as 



dry at the end of a couole of year's as the skin of 

Arab 'S oran~e! It makes me weep to say it, but the tr'uth 

is that except by the successful dramatist or the cheap 

popular DOITelist no man can live by·his pen today unless 

he is content to live in the cheapest corner or Malden or 

~el rose. 

Mrs. ad ir. Russell Sullivan went to the New Theathe 

in New York the other nieht to see "Antony and Cleooatra." 

Of course they could bear almost nothine. At last a Eor­

oeous official, in a solendid blue robe came in, saluted 

Cleooa~ra, and planted his staff firmly on the ground. The 

Queen addressed somethine to hin, and he reolied in the fiJ 

sentence Russell had been able to make out:"Arthur Pier 

come." Somewhat astonished, for althou 

shin between Pier and Winthroo Ames Russell could not re­

call any mention of it in Shakesoeare! he turned to Lucy. 

"What did he say?" he asked."I thou~ht he said," she an­

swered,"that Arthu Pier had come; but of course 

Mhen they had returned hoe, Russell was able to make out 

from the text that what hag. actually been uttered was: 
-r 

"Half afeared to cone. "I tell the tale as Russ ell tells 

it, althouqh the line in the 
~ .. *,:::J.~ ~~-_J,' 

ori~inal is, I think, Char-

~ 
~·· 
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mian' :"He is at'eared to come. » 

At the Tavern's Halloween party, which was 

on account of the Lowell dinner, which in its turn had 

been oostooned on account of Charlie SturQi 'death, I 

oresided, and had to auction off a billiard table. It was 

first, raffled, and I cal led on the inspiration of the 

moment -- for _,utie Jacques to do the drawinP. He came a­

cross the leneth of the room, end drefl his own name. It 

was regarded by the crowd at t e moent as a. ouvup .job, 

but it was entirely a coincidence. He oresented it 

club, and amid much ohaffi.ng I sold it for $100. 

"At the Fourth Wla¢" has come. It is not so ~ood as 

the other stories, but I will try its fate with the oub-

1 ishers. 

I send you the Villon, but if you are thinkj ng of 

~ivims it away must call your attention to the fact 

that accordin¢ to her unoleasent custom rs. Moulton has 

marked it a ~ood deal, -- and in kiE ink. 

I am much afraid that an edjl,or- would bal· at the 

many accents of "The Daudh. of Tb.etc.", but even if he 

does not, you may as well make uo your mind that no mag­

azine will orint them all. 



At the Tavern the .other day a ~ame of billiards was on, 
in which the players were making one futile shot · after 

anothee , and scorin~ notbin~. "This is a sort of lon~ 

distance game," someone said. "Ob, no;" put in Tarbell 

with a droll ~rimace uoward at the unmoved strin~ of 

count~rs;"wireless." 

Joe Millett has ir.vented a oortable sub-marine aopara­

tus, which'will come within the means of any sai]jn~ ves­

sel. It has been tested by the Boston pilots, wbo are 

full of enthusiasm over it. He bas also devised a I echan­

ical stetbescope, or a stetbescooe for machines. It is a 

sort of telephone diaphram in orinciole , which v1ill not 

resoond to noises idthe air, and only works by contact. 
\ 

Of course each piece of machilnery has its normal sound, 

and this is heard only more clearly by the use of the 

stethescope. If, however, anythi e is out of order, ad 

smallest sound of ¢ratin~, jarrin, or the like is oro­

duced, this is at once detected and located by the instru­

ment , lon~ befo~• it would be audible to the unassisted 

ear . The ii strument mus, have a 1vide ram~e of apol icat ion, 

once it is understood and int:roduced ,. and the idea is cer-
· Hs110N3 .:lO .lN3W.ll:lVd30 

~ 

tainly deli~htfully in~enius. ,,.. 
·ssvw 'No.1.soa 
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As the English book is not yet here, I have asked 

Cla,rke to send you "The Gates of the Saharaf"for your 

day. It is not well written and parts of it are dull, but 

thought you would ~et enough out of it to make it worth w 

v1hile. At any rate it goes with my love. 

Nov. 27. Your letter has come askine for the books, and. 

with my usual promptness I have been this morninp, to the 

Museum to get the pictures. The old-time ticket-seller --I 

forget her name -- sold them to me for you at the price 

char~ed to Museum folk. As this reduced the bill from $8. 

to $4.50 it was a favor of some conseouence. The books I 

will look out tomorrow. 

It would have been $10 000 in your pocket if I could 

have eot 01/t of the world si:x months ag,o; for the Provi­

dent have so forced up the policies that I am throwin~ o­

ver my last two policies there. One I abandoned last 

but I covered it in the New Enelsnd. Now I am with a sore 

heart forced into this. I thou~bt you should know this, as 

I once told you the amount of the insurance. 

You write in a dear spirit about my letter. I have 

harked back to the subject once or twice, because I was 



so sorry for you and because I felt that nothing but the 
v · 

t ruth ;rould serve. I am sorry I have hurt you by writing 

r'Miss Welsh" . It was absolutely thoughtless, and the natu­

ral way for me to speak of one I bad never seen. 

I made in my sleeo last ni~ht a proverb which --if I 
I 

do say it -- would not have dis~raced Poor Richard: He 

whose estate is spent money must live on spilled mil k. It 

really sounds rather well, I tbi1k! 

I am ~inin~ toni~Ht with tbe Walkers for whist, and 

Monday with Mrs . Homans . On Tuesday with the Sullivans, 

their new house. 

Another whimsical thing has turned up in the Linsey 

len matter . Pat has sent me a cuttin~ from the"Lost" 
,o..,....; 

umn of the Transcriot, advertisin~ the watch of a l and ~; 

marked "L.Cullen from her mother". As the watch was los t 

while the wearer was on the vrny tb Sout,h Boston, I refu 

to believe the r,L . " to stand for "L,nsay'; ! at writes: 

" Have you been mistaken about the poet's sex?" 

The big curator in the E~yptian rooms asked after you 

with affection, and said that they commented among them­

selves that. if they had you instead ·GEdli!N.3 ~ ~ S& :tvoi.i¥l.0:1Thki 

they should get more consideration. 
Always wi1Hfwl bv<e1;sos 

'A0070NH03.L .:lO 3.Ln.LI.LSNI S.LJ.3SnHOVSSVI.-II 
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Interewtlng Annonnet"nten t nt n. 1_,e,a 
Gh·en b)' :\lrN. Wlllla1n :\luynadJer 
Browne 

Mrs. ,vuuam ;\!ayna<ller Rrowne's in­
formal tea at her house at :l2 Petcrboro' 
street, Back Bay, this afternoon, Is in 
honor of the engagement of her aaui;h­
ter. Katharine Mayna,lfer Browne, to 
Elliot Daland, son of Mr. and :\!rs. Tucke1· 
Deland of !<'!sher Hlll, Brookline. :\Ilss 
Browne is a granddaughter of the late 
Causten Browne. 



Berlin, Nov. :!4-The ".l<'lora" uust which 
r. Bode, curator of the Emperor Fre,lerick 

Museum, purchased in England and con­
cerning the genuineness of which a thor­
ough Investigation ls being made has prove,f 
to be not the work or Richard Cockle • 
Lucas, according to Privy Councillor 
Mlethe, who !ins just completed an official 
examination, Dr. Bode had alr<'ady sub­
mitted to Emveror \\'llllam, who called 
upon him to do so, the proofH in his posses­
sion that the bust was the wo· k of L on ,r Io 
Da Vinci. Professor Mlethe s,tys that 

all probabll!ty carried out 
ora tlon on •,he left ha! 



FIRST UNDER CHAS. Jl'LIOT 
MEMORIAL 

Washington, Nov. 29-A:nnounccment was 
made today by Secretary Mitchell Carroll 
of the Archreological Institute of America 
that David G. Hogarth, M. A., curator of 
the Ashmolean Museum, University of Ox­
ford, will be the first foreign lecturer un­
der the Charles Eliot Norton memorial 
foundation recently endowed by James 
Loeb of New York. Mr. Hogarth begins 
his lecture tour under the society's en­
gagement at Halifax. N. S., tonight, and 
will address a half dozen societies of the 
institute In ·Canada before coming to th 
United States for a series of lectures. Th 
institute·s officers are gratified at securin 
Mr. Hogarth for the first foreign lecturer 
He is an eminent archreological explorer, 
geographer and author, having explored 
Asia Minor on four expeditions, excavated 
the site of the Temple of Diana at Ephe­
sus for the British Museum and conducteJ 
many other important excavations and 
explorations in Egypt, Crete and Asia 
Minor. 



tie, ;\,le., where his father, Colonel John 
Glidden, was engaged in shipbuilding, which 
was then perhaps the most thriving indus­
try of that State. He began his business 
career in New Orleans, where he married 
Emma M. Clark. Coming North, he chose 
Boston for his home. Mr. Glidden is sur­

lved by two sons and four daughters, the 
oldest of whom is the wife of D. D. Morss, 

of the Boston Chamber of Com-

l\JA!\'Y BUSl!\'ESS l:\TERESTS 

f'nJnn1ln Ro,Imnn We-lcl ,vn,. Dlre,-tor 
or Offle-er In ,·nrlons )lnnufnctnrlng 
Co1npnnlN1 niul Hanks 
Benjamin Rodman Weld, president of the 

,yman :\fills, who has died of heart trouble 
t his residence on Fores,t Hills street, Ja• 
aiclL Plain, aged sixty-eight years, had 

een confined to his home since July. H0 
vas a director of the V,ebster and Atlas 
lank, Runcook :\!!11s, Pocasset Manufactur­
ng Company, Nat4onnl Rockland Bank, 

oxlmry; ;\,1anchester Mills, and of the .\rk­
rlght Mutual Fire Insurance Company. 

He was a trustee of foe Institution for 
Ravings in Roxbury and c.1airman of the 
Stn tlstics Trustees. 

Mr. ,veld was born in Jamaica Plain, 
n of Francis '.\i. '\Veld. His mother was 

man, of a rom!nent NPW 



A Fourth-Year Student's comment upon a photograph 

of the relief showing the Parting of Orph~us and 

Eurydice, an Attic work of the Phidian Age. 

"Relief from tombstone, illustrating a myth of 

the departure of a sweet singer from her husband, 

by the will of tbe gods, for a misconduct on the 

part of the singer". 




	MSS0758_B01_F04_001a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_001b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_002a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_002b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_002c
	MSS0758_B01_F04_002d
	MSS0758_B01_F04_003a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_003b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_004a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_004b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_004c
	MSS0758_B01_F04_004d
	MSS0758_B01_F04_004e
	MSS0758_B01_F04_004f
	MSS0758_B01_F04_005a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_005b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_006a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_006b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_006c
	MSS0758_B01_F04_006d
	MSS0758_B01_F04_006e
	MSS0758_B01_F04_006f
	MSS0758_B01_F04_007a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_007b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_008a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_008b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_008c
	MSS0758_B01_F04_008d
	MSS0758_B01_F04_009a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_009b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_010a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_010b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_010c
	MSS0758_B01_F04_010d
	MSS0758_B01_F04_010e
	MSS0758_B01_F04_010f
	MSS0758_B01_F04_011a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_011b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_012a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_012b
	MSS0758_B01_F04_013a
	MSS0758_B01_F04_013b

