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ase of 
HOM the Republican Convention nominates lies, 
clearly, in  the hands of Andrew Mellon. Hoover- 
ites  and  anti-Hoover allies agree  that he holds the 

scales. He is the czar of the party,  with power beyond 
that of any  other  single  man. And opportunely, just a t  
the moment of the convention, comes Senator  Wdsh’s re- 
port upon the Continental  Trading Company’s dealings, and 
upon Secretary Mellon’s strange actions in  regard  to them. 

Senator Walsh does not  lash out at the  Secretary of 
the  Treasury  with  the scorn with which he  lambastes  Stew- 
art and Osler and Blackmer, Sinclair  and  Hays  and  Fall. 
But he recites the cold facts,  and the cold facts, analyzed 
and considered, are damning enough. Senator Walmsh, we 
understand, expected that  the  press would pick up his re- 
cital of Secretary Mellon’s action or lack of action, and  was 
disappointed  th,at it received such scant publicity. But 
there seems to be something  sacrosanct in  the person of 
the  Pittsburgh millionaire,  and the  “greatest  Secretary of 
the  Treasury  since Alexander  Hamilton” has  again gone 
unscathed. 

Yet it is important,  particularly so a t  a  ti,me when Mr. 
Mellon is naming the candidate,  shaping. the platform,  and 
dictating  the policy of the Republican Party,  that  the peo- 
ple of the United  States should  understand how kheir Secre- 
tary of the  Treasury acted when  faced with  what  Senator 
Walsh  has called “the  most  stupendous piece of thievery 
known t o  our  annals or perhaps t o  those of any  other 
country.” 

The  facts  are  these:  In November, 1923, Will Hays, 
chairman of the Republican National  Committee, sent  to 
Mr. Mellon,  who is reputed  to be the  third  richest man in 
the United  States, a package containing $50,000 in  Liberty 
bonds. Subsequently Mr. Hays called on Mr. Mellon, told 
him  that  he had received close t o  $300,000 in bonds from 
Hearry F. Sinclair,  and  asked Mr. Mellon t o  accept the 
$50,000 as a loan and  in  return  to lend a similar  sum  to  the 
Republiean National Committee. This was, to  be  sure,  an 
extraordinary proposition, but Mr.  Mellon and Mr. Says 
agree  in  their recollection of it. Mr.  Mellon kept  the bonds 
for about  ten days, then  sent them by messenger  to Mr. 
Hays,  and  a  few  days la te r -on  December 6,  1923-sent 

Hays  his personal check for $50,000 as a  contribution 
to  the  campaign deficit of 1920. 

Now there  is a certain chronology t o  be observed. In 
April, 1922, Teapot Dome had been leased to  Harry Sin- 
clair by Senator  Fall.  Th’at  same  month  Senator  La Fol- 
Iette  introduced the resolution  calling for investigation of the 
oil leases, but  hearings  did  not begin for seventeen  months. 
Meanwhile F?II had  resigned  as  Secretary of the  Interior, 
and become attorney f o r  the Sinclair  and Doheny com- 
panies.  The hearings opened ‘on October 22, 1923, but  the 
sensational  testimony  began on November 30, when Fall’s 
neighbors  reported his sudden prosperity.  just  prior t o  the 
execution of the oil leases. This came out  in  the precise pe- 
riod between Mellon’s receipt of the Sinclair  bonds  from 
Hays  and  his own contribution  to the campaign deficit. 
Yet,  according t o  Mr. Mellon, he  either did  not  notice  these 
facts or  they  did  not  arouse  his  curiosity. 

It was in  January  that  the  great scandal broke. On 

December 26  Fall,  pleading  inability to  attend because of 
illness, sent a letter to the committee saying  that he  had 
received $100,000 as a  loan from E. €3. McLean, publisher 
of the W,ashington Post. On January 3 McLean, by wire 
and  through  his  attorney, confirmed the lie. (Inci- 
dentally, at  just  this  time McLean, Fall,  and Bascom Slemp, 
who is now one of the Hoover lieutenants at  Kansas City, 
were  conferring in Pallm Beach.) On  Janua1.g 11 McLean 
and  Fall  admitted t o  Senator  Walsh  that  they  had lied. 
The  storm broke; on  January 29 the  President was  directed 
to  start  suit t o  cancel the oil leases, and  in  mid-February 
he named Owen J. Roberts  and  Atlee  Pomerene as special 
counsel f o r  that purpose. 

Roberts  and  Pomerene  had  an  uphill  task, We know 
more now than we knew then. Bit by bit  the pieces of a 
patchwork  quilt of conspiracy  and  corruption  have been 
discovered and  stitched  together. Roberte  and  Pomerene 
had  before  them what  Senator Walsh had uncovered; they 
dug for themselves ; they obtained, fo r  a time, the coopera- 
tion of Treasury secret-service  agents. It was. Secretary 
Mellon’s  own agents who  in 1924 pored over the records of 
the Continental Trading Company in  the Dominion Bank in 
New  York  City and discovered the  strange  circumstances 
of its brief  but  profitable existence. There  are stiU por- 
tions of this story which are not  clear, but this much has, 
after  four  years of inquiry, evasion, and  reinvestigation, , 

come out:  that a corporation called the Continental Trad- 
ing Company was  created  overnight for  the  purpose of 
single  transaction;  that it realized a profit of $3,000,000 in 
one day’s existepce, then quietly  passed out;  that  this im- 
mense profit  was divided into four  parts,  and  Liberty bonds 
to a total of $750,000 each  were  handed to  Harry M. Black- 
mer  and  James E. O’Neil, who had in January, 1924, fled 
to  France;  to Robert W. Stewart, who at  the same time  left 
for  South  America;  and  to  Harry F. Sinclair;  and  that  the 
$230,500-or  more-of these bonds which Sinclair  paid to 
Fall  were  part of his packet, as  were the $270,000 turned 
over by Sinclair to help Hays  meet the Repnblican Party 
deficit. 

Yet  throughout  the period  in  which  Roberts and Pom- 
erene,  and, later,  Senator Walsh and  his committee were 
painstakingly  digging  out  and piecing together  this evi- 
dence not a peep or a  suggestion  ever came to help them 
from Andrew W. Mellon. He knew that  Fall had  made the 
lease to  Sinclair;  he knew, at; least  in  the  later  years, of the 
Continental Trading Company;  he  knew that Sinclair  had 
handed Will Hays  hundreds of thousands of dollars in 
Liberty bonds. But  until  the chance discovery in March, 
1928, of a penciled notation,  “Andy,”  among the papers 
of the  late  John T. Pratt,  Secretary Mellon remained as 
silent  as a clam.  Only when Senator WaIsh sent  him a copy 
of that memorandum  did Mr. Mellon  come forward  and 
tell  the  story of Will Hays  and  the  Sinclair bonds, which 
would have provided the key  to the whole mystery  four 
years  earlier. 

To quote the language of Senator Walsh’s report  to  the 
United States  Senate : 

Secretary MelJon unaware of the fact that the 
bonds tendered him came Prom the Continental, but he 
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knew they  were contributed by Sinclair, for  Hays told  him 
SO, and  he  had information, apparently  from some other 
source, that Sinclair had made a huge contribution in 
bonds toward  liquidating the debt of the [Republican Na- 
tional] committee, understood by  Mellon t o  have been in 
an amount  approximating $300,000. No other contributor 
gave anything like such sum and  the limit to  which Mellon 
himself cared t o  go was asked to go was $50,000, though, 
according to common repute, he is one  of the wealthiest 
men in Amedca. 

In  this connection it should be recalled that the  great 
concession of Sinclair,  charged t o  have been corruptly se- 
cured, was at the time actually under investigation. No 
explanation was offered  by the Secretary as  to why he did 
not communicate to government counsel the invaluable  in- 
formation in his possession concerning Sinclair’s extraordi- 
nary generosity to  the committee, for use in  the  suit insti- 
tuted a few months thereafter to  annul  the lease of the 
Teapot Dome, and which was  brought to  trial a  year later, 
nor why he did not acquaint the committee, charged with 
the  duty devolving upon it by Senate Resolution 101 of 
ascertaining  what disposition had been made of the Conti- 
nental bonds, wibh the obviously pertinent  fact  that a short 
time after  they were by it acquired  through transactions 
in which Sinclair  had  prominently figured, he [Sinclair] 
had turned over t o  Hays bonds of the same  issue aggre- 
gating, as  the  Secretary understood, ~n the neighborhood 
of $300,000. 

It will be borne in mind that the Treasury itself 
prosecuted government counsel, under bheir direction, 
the  inquiry which opened the books of the Dominion Bank 
and revealed the purchase of the bonds by it for the Con- 
tinental  and  the distribution of them  from  time t o  time 
in  four parcels, each containing an equal amount and go- 
ing, presumably, t o  Sinclair, Stewart, Blackmer, and O’Neil, 
respectively, as  in  fact,  as  later established, they did go. 

Though Secretary Mellon had  no definite information 
that  the bonds Hays  got  from  Sinclair were Continental 
bonds, the  slightest  attention t o  facts presumably within 
l i s  knowledge would have made such an inference all  but 
irresistible, even if he were  not  prompted by the official 
duty of collecting the income tax, obviously due from  the 
Continental, to make searching  inquiry  into  what  had 
become of its bonds. . . . 

The  transactions from which the Continental realized 
profits in excess of $3,000,000 became  known to  the  repre- 
sentatives of the government some time prior to  January, 
1925. The secret-service agents of the government having 

. access to the of bhe Dominion Bank had knowledge 
of the account of the Continental Trading Company and of 
the distribution of its assets. No explanation has been 

. offered for  the  failure of the  Treasury nearly  three 
years  to  exact payment of the  tax due from it. A suit 
brought against  the  distributees would have brought out 
all the essential facts developed by the committee, afford- 
ing, as it would, an opportunity examine under  oath 
the  participants  in  the unsavory  affair,’including Blackmer 
and O’Neil, before they fled  beyond seas.  Before the  hear- 
ings had progressed very far  the  attention of the  Secretary 
of the  Treasury  was called to  the probability that a tax 
was due from the Continental Trading Company and to  the 
likelihood that it had made no return. 

Here  we come again  to  the  strange incompetence, to  put  
the  best  possible  face  upon  the  matter, of Andrew Mellon. 
His own secret-service  agents  discovered  the  evidence of 
the  Continental  profit  back  in 1924. Yet for  four  years, 
so f a r  as the  record discloses, no  Treasury official moved 
to collect anything  in  unpaid  taxes. On February 6, 1928, 
Senator  Walsh  wrote  to  Mr. Mellon asking  whether  any 

tax had  been collected upon the $3,000,000 profit of the 
Continental company. On  February 10 Mr. Mellon replied 
that  none  had  been  received,  but,  he  added, his agents 
were  “following closely” the  investigations  and  court 
proceedings ! 

Within two  months  after  Senator  ,Walsh’s  inquiry  the 
Treasury  gathered  in  taxes,  interest,  and  penalties, as a 
result of the  Senatorial  investigation,  the sum of $2,005,- 
007.28. But f,or  Senator  Walsh  that  sum would never  have 
been  received.  Andrew Mellon, responsible  Secretary of t he  
Treasury,  left  the  initiative  throughout  to  the  Senator  from 
Montana.  Yet  there  are  those  who  complain of Senatorial 
inquiries;  some  say  they are expensive. The  cost of the 
recent  Senate  investigation  was as a result of its 
work,  and  despite  the  negligence of the  man  who domi- 
nates  the  Republican  Party  today,  the  government  has al- 
ready collected $2,000,000; it has  just called upon  Blackmer 
to  pay  more  than $8,000,000 more;  and  surtaxes  on  the 
profits of the  Continental  are  still  due  from  those  who  made 
the $3,000,000 profit on its brief  organization.  Senator 
Walsh  has  earned  his  salary  indeed;  but  what  about  the 
Secretary of the  Treasury? 

There  are  those  to  whom  this  story will seem  like 
raking  up  dead  leaves.  But it is important if it reveals 
the  character of the demigod  of  the  Republicans.  Does 
anyone believe that  Andrew Mellon, the  wisest  politician of 
them  all,  never  thought of those  Sinclair  bonds in the  days 
when  the  Teapot Dome scandal was the  talk of every  break- 
f.ast,  lunch,  and  dinner-table  in  Washington?  He  admitted 
on  the  witness-stand  that  he  had  discussed  the  Teapot  Dome 
business with Will Hays  at   the  t ime of the  hearings. Is 
one  to  assume  that  he  and  Will  Hays  were  discussing  how 
best  they could serve  their  country,  how  they could bring 
malefactors t o  justice, how they could put  an ‘end to  cor- 
ruption? It is more  likely  that  Andrew Mellon, Secretary 
of the  Treasury,  and  Will  Hays,  chairman  of  the  Republi- 
can  National  Committee,  smiled at the  earnest,  plodding 
Senators who seemed t o  have  lost  the  trail.  Neither  Andrew 
Mellon nor  any  other  of  the  bosses at Kansas  City  ever 
raised little  finger  to  stop  the  grafters, or peeped in  protest 
against  the wholesale  corruption  which  reached  into the 
President’s  Cabinet  itself. 

If one cesspool has been drained, if the oil  lands are 
back in government  hands,  if  the  fear of God and  the 
Senate  has  been  put  into  the  heads of a few  captains of in- 
dustry,  and  some  portion of their  ill-gotten  gains  been re- 
covered by  the  government,  the people owe  thanks  not  to 
Andrew Mellon, not  to  his  equally  impassive  Cabinet col- 
league  Herbert  Hoover,  not  to  the  gang  who  are  bargaining. 
and  trading  votes  and  seats at the convention,  but to the 
little  group of progressive  Senators,  Republican  and Demo- 
cratic,  who  have  stood firm in  the  face of every  sort of 
discouragement  and  by  infinite,  painstaking  toil  have done 
the  work  which  Andrew Mellon and  other  government offi- 
cials  should  have done. It was the elder La Follette  who 
started  the  Teapot Dome investigation; it was  the  steady, 
painstaking  work of Senator  Walsh  which  dug  out  the 
facts ; it was  the  support in the  Senate of men  like  Wheeler 
of Montana,  Norris  of  Nebraska,  and  Brookhart  and  Ladd 
and  Nye,  chairmen  of  Senate  committees,  which  forced  the 
facts upon  public  attention.  The  bulk of the  Democrats, 
even in the  Senate, still seem  awed  by  the  giant  figure of 
Andrew  Mellon;  and  the  Republicans  adore  him. It is  high 
time  that  the  public woke up. 

I 

1. 
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Chains’ I?. Be 
HEN United  States  marines  were  sent back  into 
Nicaragua  late  in 1926 i t  was predicted  by the 
knowing that  they would be followed shortly by a 

loan. For in our  Caribbean  relations  loans  and  marines 
together. A big,  husky  marine feels  superfluous  without 

defenseless (and  frequently indefensible)  loan t o  protect, 
while a loan  which goes to Central  America  without a 
marine escort finds its  reputation practically ruined  in  its 
home t o m .  To be sure  there  were some foreign  hussies  in 
the way of loans to which the marines  might  have  made  up 
even in 1926, but  representatives  from  the  United  States 
had been missing  since 1924, when Nicaragua paid off the 
last of its  thirteen-year indebtedness t o  Brown Brothers 
and J. and W. Seligman, regaining  thereby a measure of 
control of its government  bank  and  railway  system. 

So the  marines were  a bit lonely when they  got back to 
Nicaragua  late  in 1926. But  not  for long. The  next  spring, 
sure enough, a loan put  in  an appearance, wearing a Wall 
Street brocaded silk, rolling its blue eyes in a way that abso- 
lutely compelled protection,  and bearing  introductory  letters 
from  the  Guaranty  Trust Company and  Nicaragua’s old 
friends J. and W. Seligman. But  the new loan  was a tiny 
thing, merely $1,000,000, and  (lest  the folks at home be 
alarmed) it was  expressly provided that  the  visit  was  to be 
fo r  one year only. The  program seems to  have been carried 
out, too, so that a few weeks ago the  minister  in  the  United 
States  from  the Kellogg-Diaz regime in  Nicaragua,was able 
to announce  unctuously that  his country  didn’t owe cent 
to Wall Street and that  the frequently  heard  cry of financial 
imperialism in connection with  the policy of the United 
States  was  the  fancy of a disordered  brain. 

He didn’t speak  any too soon. Had he delayed a few 
days  longer his words would have  tripped  over  a  dispatch 
from Washington,  telling of negotiations for new loan, 
this  time  for $12,000,000 and on no such  flying visit as a 
year, For since our marines  were  sent back to  Nicaragua 
late  in 1926 Messrs. Coolidge and Kellogg have  got us in 
there  very deep indeed. Acting as  their representative, 
Henry L. Stimson a year ago pledged the assistance of the 
armed  forces of the United  States  in  the  job of disarming 
such  part of the Liberal army  as refused  his  bribe of $10 
per  rifle  to surrender.  Where Mr. Stimson got  this  authority 
nobody knows. In fact  the Department of State denied the 
agreement  until publication of the correspondence  made that 
too difficult a feat even f o r  the nimble excuse-makers of the 
foreign service. Nor does anybody know where Mr. Coolidge 
got  his  authority  for  an  agreement  with  Puppet  President 
Diaz (likewise kept  secret  until i t  was forced out a year 
later)  that  the national elections should be carried  out un- 
der  the  direction of the United States,  without  any meddling 
by the  Nicaraguan Congress. But all this has  taken place. 
We are conducting  a war  in Nicaragua,  ,and  although Con- 
gress  is supposed to have the sole power to declare  such 
state it has  not  had  the courage to halt Presidential  inter- 
ference, but  has weakly acquiesced on the  ground  that other- 
wise  our  “prestige” would suffer. 

Nobody can see  the end of our  adventdre  in  Nicaragua 
at  the moment. The oft-announced plan of Washington to 
conduct the elections next  autumn and then  withdraw is 
pooh-poohed  even by Colonel Clifford D. Ham who has  just 

resigned after sixteen  years  in  Nicaragua  as Collector Gen- 
eral of Customs (for Wall Street  bankers).  The  marines 
should not be  withdrawn after  the electfons, said Colonel 
Ham, when  interviewed in Balboa on June 7, or Nicaragua 
would have the  worst revolution  in its history. 

And so a $12,000,000 loan is under discussion. But 
how much of this will go toward  the development of Nica- 
ragua commercially or culturally? How much of it will  be 
for productive  purposes, which Herbert Hoover (much to 
the annoyance of Secretary Kellogg) recently declared to be 
the only justification for  foreign  lendings? Well,  $6,089,000 
is earmarked for  the consolidation of debts now outstanding, 
while, in  the language of a Washington  dispatch t o  the New 
York Times ,  “approximately $6,000,000  would be used in 
payment of claims arising from the revolution, organization 
of the  National Guard,  construction of public works, and  the 
expenses of the election.’’ Thus half of the loan would go 
for  ancient dead horse  and most of the other  half f o r  horse 
deceased since the  return of the  marines  in 1926. The 
“claims arising  from  the revo1ution””estimated at  $2,000,- 
000-are almost entirely due to our  interference,  as  other- 
wise the Diaz regime would never  have come into  existence, 
or lasted  a  month  if it  had,  and  the election is  entirely  our 
plaything. How much of the $6,000,000 will remain for 
“public works”  may be left  to  the  imagination. 

Who says  our  country  has lost its  thrift? Not s o  long 
as it proposes  to  make  weaker  nations pay it for depriving 
them of their independence: not if i t  can clamp a new set, 
of chains on Nicaragua,  shipping  them F. 0. B. 

The ConkroB of the 
VERY day brings  fresh evidence of the  international 
movement toward consolidation of newspaper owner- 
ship. In  Great  Britain whenever a paper is offered 

for sale it is   at  once offered to  the  Berry  brothers, or  t o  Lord 
Rothermere, or to  Lord Beaverbrook. Last  month Lord Roth- 
ermere  bought  the  Derby Telegraph, and its weekly, the 
porter, whiIe the Berry brothers purchased the Express,  and 
its weekly, the Mercury. Even  more striking was the recent 
sale of the Aberdeen  newspapers, the Press and Journal, the 
only morning newspaper published in  the  entire  north of 
Scotland, and  the Evening  Express ,  and the Weekly  Journal 
to  the  Berry brothers.  As the first two  are  virtually  the 
only important newspapers in  the upper part of Scotland, 
this gives the  Berrys aImost complete control of public opin- 
ion in  that portion of the United Kingdom. The only com- 
petition  is a Labor  ,evening newspaper. Curiously enough, 
the sale of these Aberdeen  papers  was  made t o  the Berrys, 
although  Lord  Rothermere’s offer was $1.50 per share 
higher.  The  Rothermere  interests do not concede the va- 
lidity of this sale a t  a  lower  price than  they offered, and 
the  matter  may be taken  to  the courts.  Politically, of course, 
it makes no difference which of the groups wins, for both 
are,  like  Lord Beaverbrook, Conservative. 

How long will it be before 80 or 90 per  cent of the  Brit- 
ish dailies are owned by one of these  two  groups? They 
must  be  near  the first figure now. Meanwhile, the Liberal 
press of Great  Britain is getting weaker, as  was shown  by 
the recent  disappearance of that valuable  daily, the West -  
minster  Gazette,  so long  and so ably edited  by J. Alfred 
Spender. In announcing its amalgamation with  the Daily 
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the management  said  that  it hoped t o  achieve a cir- 
culation of a  million  readers.  This, it declared, was essen- 
tial $0 the proper well-being and influence of a daily journal 
in London-which tells the  story of the way British news- 
papers,  like the American,  fight for more readers  in  order 
to  gain more advertising  in  order  to  meet  the constantly 
rising costs of production. It also explains the difficulty of 
starting a new daily in London, and why it is  that  the Labor 
Party,  with millions of voters, has only one struggling daily 
journal  to uphold its cause. 

* In  this  country  Frank E. Gannett by his  purchase 
of the Rochester Democrat mad Chronicle has added a  four- 
teenth daily to  his holdings. Only a few months ago he  pur- 
chased the  Hartford Times ,  which has  the  largest circula- 
tion of any  daily in New England  outside of Boston. In 
purchasing the Democrat and Mr. Gannett  has ob- 
tained control of what was, during  the Cleveland days, the 
most  influential  daily, politically, in  New York  outside of 
New York City. Long the  organ of E. Prentiss Bailey, it 
maintained  extremely  high  standards of editorial  writing 
and news r’eporting. In Mr. Gannett’s hands it will be a 
member of a  distinctly  liberal  group of newspapers. No 
one, we think, will suggest  that Mr. Gannett is extending 
his newspaper  holdings f o r  the purpose of controlling public 
opinion, either  for personal prestige  or  for political power, 
but  the  fact  remains  that  such  chains  are growing  every 
day, and that  the press of the  country  tends  to concentrate 
in  the  hands of a comparatively  small  number of men. With 
amalgamations  and  discontinuances  taking place every day, 
and  the difficulties of starting new newspapers  almost in- 
superable, even for  the very  rich, it is  hard t o  see how this 
tendency  can be overcome. 

In Germany  similar developments are recorded. Alfred 
Hugenberg,  business  man  and  politician, owns the leading 
news service, the leading  moving-picture company, one of 
the leading advertising agencies, and a long, string of news- 
papers. Mr. Hugenberg was chairman of the  board of  di- 
rectors of the &upp  Works during  the  war; he  entered 
journalism in 1920 because the  great  industrial  magnates 
of the country  had become alarmed at the growing power of 
the Socialist  and  Democratic  press. He already owns dozens 
of newspapers outright, and  supplies no fewer  than 1,600 
newspapers with  telegraphic news and even with  editorial 
matter which some of the weaker  papers are glad to  print 
in  the absence of adequate local ‘editorial  writers. In five 
fields he  has won in  eight  years a most  alarming influence: 
movies, advertising  and propaganda,  national and  interna- 
tional  telegraphic service, the press of the capital, and  that 
of the provinces. He  thus controls the news, and  controls 
opinion, ‘and he  can specify whose picture shall be shown in 
thousands of movies, and whose shall  be excluded. It is, 
of course, not  true  that all of these  sixteen  hundred news- 
papers  take news only from  Hugenberg;  there is another 
competitive news service. But his  indirect control of many 
of these newspapers is not t o  be questioned. Many have  had 
to  mortgage  their  plants t o  Hugenberg,  buy  their supplies 
from affiliated companies, an3  get  their advertisements 
from him. Nor does his control end  with  the daily press; 
he has  taken over several of the  largest magazine  publish- 
ing concerns in Germany. Is i t  any wonder tha t   t h3  
“strong, silent man,” who keeps himself in  the background, 
is looked upon as  a  grave menace to  the development of the 
country from  the  liberal  point of view?  Fortunately  the 
last German election, with its trend  to  the Socialists  and 

I 

Democrats, shows that  there is  still  independent  thinking 
in  that country,  and that Mr. Hugenberg  is  not  yet  its  press 
Kaiser. Perhaps everywhere  concentration of newspaper 
ownership will be followed by a decline in its political influ- 
ence. But  the immediate per3 remains. 

HERE is an  Ameritan  tree which stands  straight  and 
dark  in swampy places, a tree  with several  Ameri- 
can  and  European cousins better known than it and 

more anciently  respected. It is Fraxinus sambucifolia, the 
black ash. and it is  in  many respects less admirable than  the 
great white ash whose ungainly gray branches  contain the 
tough, light wood of our ax-helves ; nor do legends  sleep  under 
it such  as  dignify  that  same  white cousin whose  ancestor 
was the sacred tree of the Norsemen, vast  Yggdrasill of 
the earth-encircling  roots ; nor, so far   as we know, was it 
ever the  subject of beliefs  by  primitive  man  relating to 
lightning  and  the  paths of serpents. But it is a tree of good 
standing, nevertheless, and i t  has its uses-nobJe or not, 
according to one’s point of view. 

It chiefly provides something for human  beings to sit 
on. There is an old man  in almost any community of New 
England who knows where it grows, and who as he walka 
the  wetter  paths  keeps a sharp ,eye out  for specimens that 
he can cut  and  carry home. One day  he chops a black ash 
down, lops off the branches  which he will not use, and wan- 
ders home with  the  straight,  dark  shaft on his shoulder. 
He throws it on his wood-pile, waits a month  if he likes, 
and  then one  day goes out  with  an  ax  and  begins  to pound 
it systematically, up and down and  around  and  around. 
He is loosening the  grain, which in  this  remarkable  trunk 
grows in concentric  cylinders  quite  separable  from  one 
another if a man  knows how to  pound  them.  As the first 
layer of thin,  indestructible fiber yieIds itself to  his  hands 
he  tears  it along in  strips,  winds  those  strips  around  his 
wrist,  ties  them  with pieces of cord, and  stores  them on a 
shelf indoors. Thence on  a rainy  day  he will take  them 
down, and  begin to  mend a  chair. For  it  is  the bottom of 
a chair  that will be  made  out of his ashen  ribbons, dam- 
pened until  they  are pliable and plaited  until  they become 
the simplest of resilient  cushions. 

The  chair  is  brought  him  by a summer  resident, a lady 
perhaps who has been rummaging in the  attic of her con- 
verted  homestead and who has  found  three or  four hickory 
skeletons cast  there long ago. She  has  heard of the old man 
-something of an  artist  he is,  though he does not know it- 
and has  driven  in  her  car  to  ask  him  what he can do with 
the skeleton. He will put flesh on it if  he can take  his time. 
He  takes  the time. He waits fo r  a dag when he can do 
nothing else ; he  clears the floor of the  kitchen;  he  litters it 
again  with  curling  strips of gray-tan wood which the  cats 
and  the dogs play with as they  disappear  into  the  seat of 
simple chair;  and  in  the  fall when the lady  drives up again 
she finds a trim, plain piece of furniture  for  her pains. 
“How much, Mr. Bailey?” “Two dollars, I guess, though 
they tell me it’s worth  more some places. And  if YOU ever 
tried  to do it you would think it was  worth  that much. But 
there  it is.” And off she goes. And if  she ever comes b d c  
with  the  chair  it will be to  another  man;  for  this one will be 
long outlived by the black ash he wove. 




