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FIRST GENERAL SESSION 

Monday Evening, April 25, 1932 

The First General Session of the Fifty-Fourth 

Annual Conference of the American Library Association, held at 

the Crescent Theater, New Orleans, Louisiana, April 25-30, 1932, 

convened at eight-thirty o'clock, Miss Josephine Adams Rathbone, 

President of the Association, presiding. 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: The Fifty-Fourth Annual Con

ference of the American Library Association is now in session. 

Mr. T. H. Harris, of the State Education Depart

ment, will welcome us to Louisiana. Mr. Harris. (Applause) 

MR. T. H. HARRIS (State Superintendent of Educa-

tion, Baton Rouge, La.): Distinguished Guests, Ladies and 

Gentlemen: I wish to assure you, Madam President and ladies and 

gentlemen, that the State of Louisiana is very proud to play the 

host upon this occasion. We consider you one of the most impor

tant educational bodies in the world. You deal with books-

books that contain the knowledge and the wisdom of all the ages. 

You locate the good books and distribute them among the people. 

You have upon your program some of the most distinguished ladies 

and gentlemen of this nation. 

We are delighted that you have decided to hold 

your convention in our state, and then we have a selfish inter

est in your presence here. We feel that all the children of 

Louisiana should have access to an ample supply of good books, 

and that all adults in our state--whether they live in cities or 
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in country communities--should be supplied with an ample amount 

of good reading material. We have done something in these 

respects, but not enough. We have a State Library Commission, 

and this commission ha.s done a great deal of good in our state; 

it has collected a large number of books and keeps them circu

lating among thousands of people, but it has not done enough. It 

is not supplied with sufficient funds to perform the duties that 

should devolve upon the shoulders of that commission. 

We have libraries, public and private, in a number 

of our cities and parishes, and they are serving a great many of 

our people; but they are not reaching a sufficient number of the 

population. We think that the library facilities in all of the 

parishes should be sufficient to serve all of the people of 

these different parishes. 

We have in this State Department of Education a 

librarian, contributed by friends who do not live in Louisiana; 

the salary and the expenses of this office have not cost this 

state one dollar. This official has done a great deal of good 

in our state in pointing the way to the building up of the sohod 

library, but not enough has been done. 

We think that there should be adequate library 

facilities in every elementary cla.ssroom. We think that the 

children will read from twenty-five to one hundred good books in 

every room if given the opportunity. We believe that the high

school boys and girls should have all of the library facilities 

that they need to enable them to do a high type of work during 
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their high school career. We have not quite reached that ideal 

as yet. 

J 

We are glad to have you here because we feel that 

after Louisiana has had the benefit of your discussions and your 

deliberations that Louisiana is going to be more library-minded 

than it is at this time. We hope that when you leave here you 

will have aided in creating such a healthy public sentiment that 

our Library Commission will receive the support that it ~hould 

have, that we shall not rest until there is an adequate number 

of good books in every schoolroom (elementary schoolroom) in our 

state, and that every high school in Louisiana has made the 

library the heart of the high school, and that every college in 

our state has done the same thing. 

Ladies and gentlemen, we welcome you to Louisiana. 

We are glad that you decided to hold your convention in our 

state. I am sure that you will enjoy your stay in this great 

city. Mr. Parsons will tell you how glad the city is to welcome 

you, and I am not going to trespass upon his territory; but af

ter you have enjoyed the hospitality of the great city Of New 

Orleans, met as many of its big-hearted people as you can, and 

have seen the points of interest (and they are numerous in this 

great city), I hope that you will do us the honor of visiting 

other parts of Louisiana if you can. There are numerous inter

esting places in our great state. I hope that many of you will 

take advantage of your visit here to come to see us in some of 

these other parts of our great state. I assure you that we 
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shall extend to you a very cordial welcome. I hope that you 

will .have such a good time here, that you will so enjoy our fine 

climate and our good hospitality and the other things of inter

est in our city and state, that you will decide to come back to 

see us; and that when you have a little leisure on your hands, 

whether you are going to hold a convention or just enjoy a lit

tle vacation of a few days or a week, you will turn your faces 

towards Louisiana and come back to see us again. 

I assure you that Louisiana is highly honored that 

your convention is being held here. (Applause) 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: Thank you very much, Mr. 

Harris. 

His Honor, the Mayor, has sent as his representa

tive to welcome us to the city of New Orleans the new Librarian 

of the Public Library, Mr. Parsons. (Applause) 

MR. E. A.PARSONS (Librarian, Public Lib~ary, 

New Orleans): Madam President and Members of the American Li

brary Association: On behalf of Mayor Walmsley and the city of 

New Orleans it is a great privilege to welcome you here tonight. 

Here is the meeting place of the Paliesado River, 

of the Rio del Santo Espiritu, the St. Louis, the river Colbert, 

and last, as at first, the great river, the Mississippi, with 

the Mediterranean of America. Here, 250 years ago, La Salle, 

the enthusiast, took possession in the name of France of the 

world's greatest river valley. Here in 1699 the efficient 

buccaneer Iberville founded Louisiana; and here in 1717 his 
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brother, the intrepid Bienville, began to build the city of New 

Orleans. 

The very names of places conjure rare images of 

universal types a.nd ideas, running the gamut of human appeal. 

The Holy City, Jerusalem, prefigures "faith" to Jew, Christian, 

and Moslem alike; the far-famed city of Athena, "violet-crowned, 

will ever be the fairest goddess of beauty in art and thought; 

the Eternal City will represent the rock of religion, law and 

government; the glories of the Renaissance are quickened by the 

name of Florence; mighty New York, London and Chicago bestride 

the world in trade; from cultured Boston to picturesque San 

Francisco, cities of beauty and character abound; Paris is the 

epitome of the Latin spirit, that subtle genius of life and art 

that has made the French the modern Greeks; and in the mazes of 

the abyss, Babylon and Carthage are, as Sybaris should be, for

gotten. 

sets 

Among the cities that are sui generis, that pos

qualities of race, character, varied history, local art, 

a spontaneity of life, manners and customs, and with it all a 

charm--quaint, piquant, full of distinctive color--we venture to 

include our own New Orleans. 

5 

The nature of our people--our city's institutions-~ 

are subjects that we would press on this occasion; and yet, if 

you are not weary--! am not weary, and 'tis long tonight; 
I pray you let's satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials and the things of fame 
That do renown this city. 
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The story of the origin, growth and determination, 

for nearly two decades, in the mind of Bienville to build a city 

upon the river in order to control it and thus secure the perma

nent suzerainty of France to the vast empire which it drained; 

the selection of the site, the drawing of the plans by Pauger; 

the coming of the ships crowded with all the unfortunates of the 

street, the hospital and the prison--sad victims of the schemes 

of law and the rule of the Regent--the advent of the Ursuline 

sisters, the Jesuit fathers and Capuchine; the arrival of the 

marriage ships--the Casket girls ( filles a la Ca.ssette )--with 

their little chest of clothes provided by the king; the great 

fires, on Good Friday, 17~0, and again in 17$6, when the best 

portion of the town was destroyed; the rebuilding of the city 

along more permanent lines, and in a Spanish style; the visits 

of distinguished men, the republican General Humbert, the hero 

of Landau; Jean Victor Moreau, rival of Napoleon and hero of 

Hohenlinden; the Duke of Orleans (later to become Louis Philippe 

the citizen King of the French) and his brothers who were enter

tained by the Marignys; the great Lafayette; and the interesting 

Dr. Antommarchi who had closed the eyes of Napoleon at St. 

Helena; the wonderful variety of life and population of the 

colonial city; distinguished ecclesiastics, French governors and 

intendants, and members of the Council, Spanish governor

generals and members of the Cabildo, cavalier and defenders of 

the monarchy, men of the Revolution, republicans, and tribunes 

of the people; Lafitte and the Baratarians, smugglers and 
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pirates--the best and the worst blood of Fr~noe and Spain--and 

the Anglo-Saxon backwoodsmen from up the river; Indians and 

Africans, both slave and free; together with a smattering of the 

populations of Europe and the New World; the Declaration of 

Jefferson, the pacifist, that the holder of New Orleans was the 

natural enemy of these United States, resulting in the Louisiana 

Purchase, through your Livingston, which made our country a 

world power; the fame and renown of one of the world's great 

battles when the men of Jackson and New Orleans met the soldiers 

of the Peninsula War on the Field of Chalmette and utterly de

feated them; its triumphs of industry, as when Etienne de Bore 

{1794) extracted sugar from the juice of the cane; its advance

ments in transportation when the first steamboat arrived at its 

wharves in 1$1~, and its Pontchartrain railroad became the 

second railroad completed in the United States; and above all 

its unique triform history--French with governors, Spanish with 

governors, and American with governors--surely it is a record to 

test the chronicler, to furnish material to poet and romancer, 

it is a mine from which great epics might be wrought, and it is 

the theme tha.t has illumined the historic pages of Gayarre, of 

Martin, and of Fortier. 

Ae we all know, the city proper was a para.llelo

gram, about seventy arpents in width along the river front with 

a depth of about fourteen arpents. 

This area was traversed by seven parallel streets 

almost parallel with the river, intersected by twelve streets 
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running nearly at right angles to the river. This is the so

called Vieux Carre extending from the river to Rampart Street 

and from Esplanade Avenue to Canal Street. 

tf 

Now, this Vieux Carre has been a. treasure-trove to 

the intellectual mind. Within its precincts the student of men 

and matters may behold a unique branch of Latin culture and 

civilization, replete with lights and shadows of its individual 

types, developed at the extreme of the world's greatest ve,lley, 

from centuries of traditions of the Latin race brought into con

tact with the crude elements of colonial life. The whole scheme 

of existence is here, from Pere Antoinee to Voodoo queens, from 

Chevaliers to water thieves, from the Carnival to Octoroon balls 

from pralines to creole wonders in the gastronomic art. 

Within its bounds the historia.n has yet to fully 

explore its treasure-chambers of sources and documents that 

should illumine the dark corners of its ancient French, Spanish 

and American regimes. 

Within its quarters the · antiquary may find not onl 

the death-mask of Napoleon, a Latin by blood and a Latin by 

adoption, but also many a rare a.nd curious memento of regal, 

revolutionary and imperial France, of romantic Spain, and of the 

daughters of both in this new world. 

Within its streets and houses, rich in historic 

memories, the novelist may find rare material for story or romance 

which he ma.y fashion with truth or falsity. 

Within its tribunals a.lone the jurisconsult may 
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behold the actual administration of the Corpus Juris Civilis, 

the Spanish Law, the Code Napoleon,in conjunction with the Com

mon Law of England. 

9· 

Within its area the architect will discover the 

endless symbols of his art, with loggia, colonade, patio, arcade 

arched portals, massive doors, fan-shaped windows, wrought-iron 

gates, and the delicate lacework on balustrade and balcony in 

ornamental iron. 

Within its narrow alleys, its antique courtyards, 

at the turn of some corner with a vista of overhanging balconies, 

some fine design or bit of ornament transferred to canvas by 

Woodward or serving the realistic pen of Churchill or the more 

impressionistic pencil of Frances Jones and Snydem, proclaim a 

charming art opportunity much neglected or ignored. 

We hope that these may be some of your experiences 

We invite you to visit the old Cabildo, the second 

most historic building in the United States, which as Cabildo, 

Town Hall, residence of Lafayette, Supreme Court, and above all, 

the actual scene of the 11 transfer 11 , must ever have, at least for 

Americans, a worth beyond price. 

The Cathedral, the Cabildo and Presbytery on eithe~ 

side, in front the Ancient Place D1 Armes, now Jackson Square, 

flanked by the Pontalba Buildings, form an ensemble unequalled 

in our la.nd and reminiscent of old Salamanca. May some of these 

remain permanent souvenirs of your visit and prompt you often to 

return. 
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As to the serious work of the American Library 

Association, we cannot wish you too great a success for, para

phrasing the words of Lord Brougham, 11 The librarian is abroad 

and I trust to him, armed with his books against the soldier in 

full military array." 

If "a good book is the precious life-blood of a 

master spirit embalmed and treasured upon purpose to a life be

yond life, 11 what a mighty stream of saving to mankind must be 

the great flood of literature and knowledge which has come down 

the ages, saved and guided by such men and women as yourselves. 

The book and the library are no longer for a few-

the student or dilettante--but for all the people. As all men 

read, all should have a daily diet of books. In this critical 

period of Western civilization perhaps it is not too much to sa.y 

that an awful responsibility rests upon you women and men of 

books. 

To the priest of an Egyptian temple-library, the 

book was but a part of a. privileged cult. Zenodotus, your first 

great predecessor, met in the Museum of Alexandria only men of 

letters, Greek and Barbarian. In the archives of the scriptoria, 

where classical literature was saved for you and for me, the out 

look,as the output, was limited to the few who could read; but 

from the days of Gutenberg to this hour of universal literacy 

the book has become the tool or weapon of all. Great is your 

responsibility,and thoughtful people look to you in this criti

cal hour to render a service second to that of no public servant 
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No more are you only the custodian of books and 

knowledge. Your larger task is as purveyor and guide to the 

increasing thousands that storm your citadels, driven by unrest, 

unemployment, or a thirst for knowledge, hoping to find in the 

wares you sell forgetfulness, encouragement, or that which the 

elect shall ever find, as in the flaming words of our old friend 

Richard De Bury: 11 Where is thy hiding place, 0 choicest tree.sure, 

and where shall thirsting souls discover thee? In books as

suredly hast thou set up thy tabernacle for there the Most High, 

the Light of Lights, the Book of Life, hath established thee. 

There everyone that asketh for thee receiveth, and he that seek

eth findeth, and to them that knock with importunity it is 

quickly opened. In books I behold the dead alive; in books I 

foresee things to come; in books the affairs of war are dis

played; from books proceed the rightful laws of peace. All 

things decay and waste away in time, and those whom Saturn beget1 

he ceaseth not to devour. Oblivion would overwhelm all the glor 

of the world had not God provided for mortals the remedies of 

books. 0 Books! ye alone are free and liberal." 

Therefore, to you ladies and gentlemen, doctors of 

the book, may I express the hope that your efforts shall go far 

in healing the diseases and afflictions of the time, and that 

your labors shall help save the fabric of our government, the 

form and substance of our civilization, redounding not only to 

the saving of our country but to the good of all mankind. 

(Applause) 
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PRESIDENT RATHBONE: I feel that there is one 

other rea.son why we are glad that our annual meeting is in the 

South this year, one reason that was introduced neither by Mr. 

Harris nor by Mr. PalB'.>ns. I visited my mother's old home in 

Augusta, Georgia, at Christmas time and was interested to find 

that the people were as cheerful and as gay and apparently enjoy 

ing life as much as ever, that they were very little affected by 

the prevailing depression. It was so strange not to hear de

pression ta,lked on every side that I began to wonder about it, 

and I suddenly realized, why, the South knows poverty, the South 

has been poor before and ta.kes it in its stride. The South 

bears poverty gallantly, it decks it with a ribbon and wears it 

with a smile; and I think in that the South has a lesson for all 

of us and that it is good for us to be here. 

Before we turn to our other business I know that 

there is one thought that all of you librarians--those who have 

been librarians for more than the present year--have when we 

come together at this, our first annual meeting. 

The American Library Association has suffered many 

and grievous losses this year. Since our meeting la.st year in 

New Haven, Mr. Walter Brown, the Librarian of the Buffalo Public 

Library, Mr. Belden of the Boston Public Library, Mrs. Earle of 

Indiana, who were all with us at that time, have passed on. A 

little later Dr. Melvin Dewey also left us. The A~ L.A. at its 

Mid-Winter Meeting in Ohicago paid suitable tribute to the memor • 

of those, but after that there came another loss that I think 
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came home to a wider circle of library people--North, South, 

East, and West--than the loss of any other one of our profession 

could haye done, because Miss Bogle was a personal friend to 

hundreds and hundreds of librarians; and I felt it only fitting 

at this, the beginning session, that we should have her memory 

evoked by one who knew her practically throughout her entire 

professional career and who has worked with her in every phase 

of her varied life. Mr. Craver. 

MR. HARRISON W. CRAVER (New York City): I owe my 

privilege of speaking to you tonight about one of our greatest 

losses of the year to the fact, as Madam President has said, 

that I was fortunate enough to be connected with Miss Bogle in 

her library work almost from the beginning. I had the privilege 

of working with her in a great many different lines of work and 

so knowing her very well indeed and enjoying her friendship and 

aid in a great many of my undertakings • 

••. Mr. Harrison W. Craver read the tribute to 

Miss Bogle (copy of same being in the office of the Secretary) 

• • . (Applause) 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: That expresses very adequate

ly what we all feel. 

I must now introduce myself. (Applause) 

••. President Rathbone read her prepared address 

(copy of same being in the office of the Secretary) ••• (Pro

longed Applause) 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: There will be a reception 
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following this in the Tip Top Inn at the hotel where we will 

have the pleasure of meeting some of the New Orleans people and 

also our British friend, the President of the British Library 

Association, who is with us. 

Mr. Usher, the Chairman of the Local Cormnittee, 

has an announcement to make. (Applause) 

... Mr. Usher made announcements concerning the 

entertainment for the week ••• 

••• The meeting adjourned at nine-forty o'clock 

••• 
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SECOND GENERAL em;ssION 
Tuesday Morning, April 26, 1932 

The meeting convened at ten o'clock, President 

Rathbone presiding. 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: I am afraid that the great 

body of the audience who thought that by coming late they were 

going to avoid the business meeting and yet come in time for the 

speakers are going to be disappointed, because the business meet 

ing is going to be very, very brief indeed. 

I will now call upon the Secretary to conduct what 

business there is. 

SECRETARY MILAM: Madam President, it is my duty 

to present the annual reports of the administrative officers and 

committees which have been printed in the April "Bulletin". 

Someone should move the acceptance of these reports, and those 

which require further action will go to the Council • 

••• Upon motion duly made and seconded it was 

voted to accept the reports as printed in the 14 Bulletin11 ••• 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: I have asked the Chairman of 

the Local Committee please to repeat some of the announcements 

that were made last night. I am afraid that so much water 

flowed under the bridge after those announcements were made tha.t 

not a.11 of us have very clearly in mind those things that the 

Local Committee are proposing for our entertainment, especially 

as a number of them are not on the printed program. Therefore 

I am going to ask Mr. Usher if he will repeat a,ga.in what he told 
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us last night • 

••. Mr. Usher made some announcements regarding 

the entertainment planned for the ensuing week ••• 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: It is most appropriate that 

our program, the general purpose of which is a consideration of 

11 Libraries in a changing World", should be opened by a talk from 

the President of the Julius Rosenwald Fund, because that fund 

has been very successfully stimulating the development of those 

libraries in the South which are to help make this changing 

world a better place. 

It gives me much pleasure to introduce to you Mr. 

Edwin R. Embree, President of the Julius Rosenwald Fund. (Ap

plause) 

MR. EDWIN R. EMBREE (President, The Julius Rosen

wald Fund, Chicago): Madam Chairman, Librarians, and those of 

you who are near enough to librarians to have angled a trip to 

this interesting city: I must apologize at the outset and to 

my fellow speaker, because of the fact that I have to get the 

twelve o'clock train back to Chicago. This is my own great los~ 

but it is to you a guarantee that I shall not speak for more 

than two hours. (Laughter) 

It is the custom at these professional meetings

I do not know just why-to have so-called open or general ses

sions. People come down to carry on technical discussions of 

their own special problems, and then they announce these open 

meetings at which foreigners, who whatever other claims of dis-
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tinction they have have the eminence of living a thousand miles 

from the local scene, are brought in and a large jamboree is 

held. I wondered why this custom prevailed at conferences, but 

your President has informed me that it has two purposes. In the 

first place, it helps for publicity. The papers a~e able to 

ta.ke these general talks without having to understa.nd the rather 

high and erudite discussions which you carry on in your inner 

sanctums. In the second place, it serves as a means of getting 

us all together and seeing ourselves and gives us that feeling 

of solidarity as a conference. 

It is essentially the same thing that required 

chapel does in the colleges. Your President has been good 

enough to suggest that it does not make any difference really 

what we speakers say, that the real purpose of the meeting has 

already been accomplished when the advance publicity was given 

out to the eagerly awa.i ting press and when you yourself were 

lured into the hall. (Laughter) 

It is quite astonishing, I say, how we a,me to 

these meetings presumably for the sake of talking over our prob

lems and then how eager we are to do everything else but just 

that. 

I have been wandering around in your midst the 

last evening or two disguising myself as a librarian by carrying 

a book under my arm and by putting on my face a look of earnest

ness and vicarious modernity; and I have been rather surprised 

to find that the discussions were not about books and libraries 
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so much as they'llere about .Mr. Antoine's and Galitois'. 

Having taken a week off and having wangled your 

expense account to come down and discuss technical problems, 

apparently you spend your evenings in what kinds of revels and 

debaucheries I do not know and your mornings in listening to 

inspirational addresses. It is all very discouraging. 

I had a somewhat similarly discouraging experience 

with my daughter. This young lady was growing up in what is 

known as the new generation, and I wanted to implant a few moral 

principles firmly in her mind. I had heard that there was great 

danger that the young people these days were apt to engage alto

gether too much in gin and whisky and whatever the other spiritu~ 

ous liquors are. I ea.id, 11 ! will make sure that this daughter 

of mine comes to no such end as that. 11 So I saw to it that she 

had the texts that are full of the exposition of evils that come 

with drink, and specifically I had one of these old physiologies 

which gave very lurid pictures as well as descriptions of what 

happened to a man if he drank too much. 

I was very much impressed by the fact that this 

youngster, then about six years old, was poring over a picture 

drawn out in lurid colors of a drunkard's stomach--a picture, 

you may remember, if any of you have seen those old physiologies, 

full of purples and reds and greens, the most terrible thing tha 

happens to the drunkard's stomach. I thought to myself, "This 

young lady is really learning what it is all about, and there is 

no danger that she will ever engage in drink. She understands 
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fully what it is to have a drunkard's stomach." 

Imagine my surprise as we were touring out over 

the Santa Fe one morning when she suddenly roused me in the 

train and said, 11 0h, daddy, come and look at this beautiful sun

rise, it is perfectly gorgeous. See the sun coming up over 

there over the desert. Isn't it beautiful? See all those 

purples and reds and blues. Oh, daddy, isn't it lovely? It 

looks just like a drunkard's stomach." (Laughter) 

Nor do I know, Madam President, just what the 

basis of the choice of the speakers is at such a meeting. Cer

tainly there are in this assembly some 1500 at least who know 

more about libraries than I do, and there must be at least a 

thousand in your membership in the Southern communities who know 

more about the South than I do; but apparently expert knowledge 

is not what is desired on these occasions but really, as I say, 

inepirationa.l addresses. 

President Hadley, of Yale University, once ad

dressing the Daughters of the American Revolution and wanting to 

be very polite said quite the opposite of what he apparently in

tended. He was addressing them in their new halls in which on 

either side of the building were pictures of the ancient worthies 

of the order. President Hadley, as I say, trying to. be exceed

ingly polite--this was a. time when make-up was a little less 

common among women than it is now--in addressing this august 

body of the Daughters of the American Revolution, looked about 

at the pictures and said, "One almost wonders at the need of all 
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these painted beauties on the wall when he sees so many right 

here before him." (Laughter) In that spirit, one wonders at 

the need of these speakers when one sees before him those who 

know so very much better than he the technic of the things that 

you are doing. 

The only thing that I plead in extenuation is the 

saying of the old gentleman who always urged that one should not 

judge by appearances. Getting his metaphors and his anatomy 

completely mixed, this old gentleman used to say, "You must re

member that ragged pants often cover a warm heart." (Laughter) 

Ideas and language, which is the substance of 

ideas, are the means by which the human race has climbed from 

the jungle to its present mastery of the world. All our progress 

has depended on ideas, and ideas depend entirely on language--

in fact, scientists today say that ideas are impossible without 

language. Certainly ideas cannot be conveyed without language. 

Books and libraries are the storehouses and the 

powerhouses of language and ideas. Books, feeding on words, 

generate ideas, just as engines,feeding on coal or oil,generate 

power. Books and libraries must be an essential factor in that 

Renascence which many of us are looking forward eagerly to in 

the South--the Southern Renascence, which, if it comes with in

tellectual and spiritual abundance, may save the soul of the 

nation. 

This, I grant you, sounds flowery and bombastic-

just another speech in glorification of the job that this con-
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vention celebrates, just another glorification of the white 

pillared mansions and the mint-julep glories of the South. 

But let us look at these ideas a little more 

closely, let us see whether or not it is true that language has 

had the tremendous force in human affairs that I so sententious

ly announce, and whether the South,if it can recapture and can 

carry further its ancient glories, has rich and characteristic 

gifts for the nation. 

It is on the basis of language, I say, that man 

has made all his progress. We were astonishingly ill equipped 

compared with the other animals. We had no protective fur 

against the cold; we had no tusks or claws to fight our enemies; 

our children come into the world helpless and remain helpless 

for inordinately long periods of time. There was no way by 

which this simian race could possibly have won its way up or 

could even have survived except by its wits. 

By some means, primitive man invented and began to 

use speech. Without that he could never have survived, for 

speech gave him a method of effecting some social union, of 

making plans, of transmitting these to his fellows, assigning 

tasks, and engaging in his warfare with the elements and with 

his natural enemies, with a strategy hitherto unknown. Once 

language was hit upon primitive man was in possession of the 

world. Until some other animal hits upon some more effective 

device man is inevitable ruler of the world. But if language, 

by some act, were wiped out from all mankind tomorrow our race 
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would at once sink back into one of the lowest and most helpless 

of animals, would probably disaPPear from the earth. 

Through language, ideas came, first, as a means of 

protecting ourselves from our enemies, and then those creative 

ideas by which we invented all kinds of tools. The men who dis

covered the wheel and the lever magnified man's ability a 

thousand-fold, and these have been amplified and refined into 

power until we hav~ in steamships and trains and aeroplanes and 

telephones and quaint toys, automobiles, radio, talking moving 

pictures, until by these ideas,completely subjected the physical 

world to our service. 

But much more important than physical tools were 

the amazing intellectual tools that we invented, and the great

est of these intellectual tools, of course, is language. Now, 

language and ideas are the things which create all the forces 

which we have set in being. We are all assembled here in New 

Orleans. How did we get here? Presumably by trains and by 

automobiles, but really because some group of people had an idea 

that it would be a good thing to have this conference in New 

Orleans this year; and other people in pre-history had had ideas 

from which had come the wheel and later from which had come 

steam power, and these had been adapted to trains and automo

biles. We are here really in response to a thousand ideas, and 

it is these ideas and these ideas only that have brought us 

here. 

Ideas do everything that man does, both in the 
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physical universe and in his own affairs; and ideas have a 

double force--not only do the ini tia.l discoveries at once af

fect the progress of mankind, but the ideas once discovered are 

passed on and amplified so that continually we build knowledge 

upon knowledge, discovery upon discovery. These original dis

coveries are passed on in books and through the schools, so that 

any reasonably well-read child knotiEmore today about the great 

discoveries than any of the men who made them. 

Keen wits and master minds make the discoveries, 

but the schools and the books and the libraries pass these on so 

effectively that every school-boy today knows more about the 

laws of gravitation than Newton ever did, more about the form of 

the earth and the universe than Galileo or Copernicus, more 

about the germ theory of disease than Pasteur; and school-boys 

of the future doubtless will babble nonchalantly about rela

tivity with a clarity that Einstein has never achieved. 

Books are the storehouses of ideas, therefore, and 

also powerhouses from which new ideas evolve. 

In the old days, libraries thought of themselves 

much more in terms of storehouses than of powerhouses. Their 

function essentially was to collect and preserve and hoard books 

This tendency was excellently illustrated by a man who was as

sistant librarian at Yale when I was an undergraduate. He re

garded his duty as that of keeping the students from his precioui 

volumes. He locked up as many of them as he could in secret 

chambers. He resented catalogs and open stacks, because it made 
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the books too easily available to the preying minds and hands of 

the students. His idea was to preserve books and keep them from 

getting worn out. This ancient idea of librarians was really 

vexy much the same thing that modern bankers have about money. 

(Laughter) Each thought that these things were not to be used 

but to be hoarded. 

Really, the only value of money and the only value 

of books is that they be used. Some day the bankers may learn 

this simple lesson. The librarians already have; and as the 

librarians have learned it the libraries turned from their old 

task of storehouses to their new ta.sk of powerhouses, generating 

and distributing ideas. 

The Fund with which I am associated has had the 

honor of cooperating with eleven counties in seven Southern 

States in demonstrations of county-wide, aggressive,educational 

library movements. These libraries attempt to serve the entire 

population of the county--rural and urban, colored and white. 

They have main stations in the county seat, and then branches in 

schools and churches and lodges and stores--and for all I know 

in jails--all up and down the county; and then book trucks, 

cleverly worked out, carry books up and down the countryside to 

the individual farmers. Literacy is fairly invading the country

side and the zeal of these new librarians is really evangelical 

in its fervor; no one is safe in his own sloth and ignorance frO!l 

the fervor with which these eager county librarians press their 

wares upon the bucolic scenes. Librarians vie with the farm 
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demonstration agents--one tr3ring to get the farm wife to can 

vegetables and fruits, and the other trying to force upon her 

the canned ideas kept in the preservative of printer's ink. I 

must confess that as I see these ultra-aggressive agencies my 

emotions are rather on the side of the farmers. Really, one has 

no protection any longer from books or ideas. One is as apt to 

see the milk-ma.id squeezing a book as squeezing the teat of her 

milch-cow; and even between the arms of bucolic lovers the ser

pent of knowledge creeps in in the form of a book in the boy's 

pocket or an illustrated fa.shion journal in the bosom of the 

girl. 

The boys are no longer safe even in the villages. 

In the old days when Johnnie went out after supper the parents 

could be really not too much worried knowing that, at most, he 

was fi ghting with the gang or loafing around a fairly innocent 

pool parlor; but today he is as likely as not to be in the branci 

library and there exposed to very dangerous ideas. 

The aggressiveness of these libraria.ne and of this 

county movement, I say, is equal in its zeal to the revivalists; 

and there is as much rejoicing among the profession when Johnnie 

takes out his first book as when a lost sheep is returned to 

Zion. (Laughter) 

The South in the old days had excellent collectioni 

of books, at least in the mansions; but, after Appomattox, . 

rea.di ng went under an eclipse in the South at least as great as 

that in business and progress generally. Today the reading 
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habits of the Southern States are so far below those of all 

other sections of the country that it behooves those of us who 

come from the South or who are friends of the South to face the 

fact squarely and see what we can do to change these conditions. 

Let us review one, two, or three of these very un

pleasa.nt statistical findings. The 1930 census shows twelve 

Southern States occupying the fourteen lowest places in literacy 

The only competitors for this unenviable position are the two 

Southwestern States of New Mexico and Arizona. It is the custom 

to explain this, as so many other ills of the South, on the 

ground that the illiteracy record is because of the great mass 

of negroes; but this excuse will not stand up, for the litera

cy of whites alone in the Southern States is far below that of 

any other section of the country. 

The 11 World's Almanac" for 1931 made up tables of 

the books in public, society, and school libraries per 100 of th• 

population. Aga.in the Southern States hogged all the lowest 

places. The five Southern States which were at the five places 

at the very foot have only one-fourth as ma.ny books in libraries 

per capita as the very modest average of the country as a whole, 

and only one-sixth as many books, for example, as in the rural 

a.nd fa,r from wealthy states of New Hampshire and Vermont. 

Dr. Hobbs of North Carolina has made studies which 

have given cause to all friends of the South. He computed read

ing habits. Among other things he traced the circulation of 

forty-seven of the great national magazines and journals. Again 
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he found that the circulations of these journals in the South 

werefar below that in any other section. These, I say, are dis

mal findings, and anyone interested in the South should face 

them squarely, should realize what the present position is, 

should not flinch, should not offer in exchange, instead of con

sidering the present situation, the glories of the past and the 

high spiritual orgies tha.t are supposed to go on when a fellow 

is simply loafing in the field; one should not attempt to offer 

any excuses but to face these facts which are, in themselves, 

only too terrible. 

There is need in the South for a Renascence of 

literacy as well as of literature. The most encouraging signs 

of the times so far are: first, a resurgent school movement 

which, for a generation, has been sweeping over the South; 

second, the tendency for at least three or four universities to 

come to real distinction and to offer intellectual ca~eers to 

the best sons of the South, both as students and as teachers; 

and, third, the library movement which, both in cities and in 

the country regions, is now sweeping the South probably with 

greater vigor than any other section of the country. These, I 

say, are important signs of the times, for the South, if it can 

recapture its ancient greatness and if it can push on beyond 

anything that 1 t he,cl at its best time, has rich gifts for this 

nation. 

The South has never bowed slavishly to success or 

the externals of life. The South has a fine regard for life for 
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its own sake. It is not bowed down to industrialism, that 

stark force which in other sections of the country has flattened 
' 

out life into a treadmill grind after the dollar, and has not 

allowed puritanism, with its gaudy promises of bliss in another 

world to take all zest and meaning out of life on earth-althoug 

the fundamentalists and the prohibitionists have done much in 

recent years to corrupt the Southern tradition of fine, .rich 

living. 

There are many evidences of the coming Renascence, 

many evidences of a self-conscious feeling among Southerners 

that they are themselves coming back intellectually and spiritu

ally; and they are not only coming back, but they are proposing 

to develop here a way of life which itself glorifies life and 

neither the dollar nor any other external and which will attempt 

to make of life something truly human. 

If this can be done the South may do much to save 

the soul of a nation whose soul was in need of sa.lvation for 

many years, but the realization of that need is just today being 

pressed home upon us. 

In these stirrings in the South the modern, ag

gressive,educational library ·is taking a very high place as a 

generator and distributor of the creative force of ideas. {Ap

plause) 

MR. H.B. MEYER: Madam President, I would like to 

move a rising vote of thanks to the speaker for his very splen

did address. {Applause) 
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PRESIDENT RATHBONE: I was about to say when Mr. 

Meyer made his motion that no more complete refutation of what 

Mr. Embree said that I said which I did not say could possibly 

be offered th.an his speech.. It is certainly the best argument 

in fa,vor of a general session that could be advanced. 

Those of you who heard what I had to say last 

night are perhaps aware that I rega.rd the development of a com

munity theater and a regional drama as among the most potent in

fluences that work in the country today by way of overcoming the 

evils of our mechanized civilization; and nowhere in the country 

has this work been pushed more actively, more creatively, and 

more successfully than in North Carolina. It is a rare privi

lege to be able to introduce to you the man who, more than any 

other one, has made that success possible. (Applause) 

MR. FREDERICK H. KOCH (University of North Caro

lina): Madam President, Librarians and Friends: For so I re

gard all librarians because of the librarians it has been my 

privilege to know as my friends. I feel at this time as though 

I have a special reason for being here. It is not to give you 

anything, but rather to acknowledge what I owe to librarians-

a.nd particularly to two librarians. 

I do not like to tell you how long ago it was when 

the callow youth that was I went to the vast winter plain of 

Dakota with some notion of something interesting to do there; 

and when he had no office room, for there was no office room al

lotted to such as I, he appealed to the librarian believing that 
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he would be interested. The librarian was a wonderful man-

some of you ma,y know him; I am sorry that he is not here--George 

Franklin Strong, a libra.rian at Adelbert College, Cleveland, 

Ohio,now, then librarian at the Frontier University of North 

Dakota at Grand Forks. I had never met him. I went to his of

fice, his library then was one room and a little office, and I 

said, 11 Mr. Strong, I have no desk space anywhere • 11 He has a 

very benign face--his favorite book, by the way, is 11 The Hunting 

of the Sna.rk, 11 so you know what a good fellow he is--one of the 

most lovable men I ever knew. 

11 Well, 11 he said, 11 I guess I can make a place for 

you;" and so, twenty-five years ago, I was the guest of a li

brarian on the prairies of Dakota at a time when I had no place 

to hang my hat. 

Fourteen years ago when I crune to the University 

of North Carolina at Chapel Hill I was in the same predicament. 

I had been invited., but no place had been provided. Recalling 

my fortunate experience in Dakota I went me again to the librari 

an whom I acknowledge at this time as my esteemed and very good 

friend, Dr. Louis Round Wilson. 11 Well, 11 he said, 11 I will have 

to see what we can do about 1 t. 11 

I said, "I have a play in my pocket that must be 

typed for the Raleigh Tercentenary, 'Raleigh, The Shepherd of 

the Ocean.• It is pretty long, it is a full-length play." 

11 Well, 11 he said, "I will see what we can do about 

it. 11 So he not only gave me the best room that he had in the 
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library--! do not know how it happened to be vacant; it was the 

upstairs room in front with a long table in it--but he got his 

secretary to type my play. 

31 

That upstairs room saw the first gathering of some 

distinguished youth. The first play that Paul Green wrote was 

~i tten for the little group that assembled in tha.t room the 

following yea.r. Paul wa,s away at the war at the time. The very 

first year the only boy in a group of fourteen students who had 

assemb.led for this playwriting class was Tom Wolf--six and one

half-foot Tom Wolf--who wore neither coat nor necktie and 

stalked across the campus like a young mountain god. Tom Wolf's 

first play was written in that room; the first published work of 

this man who was awarded the Guggenheim Fellowship last year for 

one of the distinctive novels of America and of the South-

"Look Homeward Angel"--came out of that library; and the first 

published work of creative literature of Paul Green, winner of 

the Pulitzer Prize in 1927, found a home, found an environment 

that was productive and happy, so that it could give expression 

to itself. It is rather amazing to me when I stop to think of 

it. 

Another one of our Carolina playmakers at that 

time, contemporary with Tom Wolf, was Jonathan Daniels, son of 

Josephus Daniels. Well, Jonathan was one of our actors and also 

editor of the college paper and a very good critic, as college 

critics go. (Laughter) It wa.s a thrilling thing to me to see 

Jonathan roll around two years ago in a swell car and to be able 
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to shake his hand and congratulate him on hie first novel, "The 

Clash of Angels, 11 for which he also won a Guggenheim Fellowship. 

So, Dr. Wilson, at this time I want to congratu

late you on having furnished a home for these young men and 

having made possible the environment of a library for productive 

literature. (Applause) That is not a storehouse, is it? That 

is a library which is a powerhouse, and that, I am sure, is your 

conception and your practice in all your libraries. 

I have brought along here for my defense, since I 

am not a librarian, four volumes with which some of you may be 

familiar. I brought them along to show them to you in the hope 

that you would put them in all the libraries that you represent. 

I am a showman you know; I have to be. These are four volumes 

of Carolina FoJkPlays. They represent the first native drama 

that has come out of any American state, out of any American 

locality. 

The first three volumes are published by Henry 

Holt. The first volume has gone through four editions; the 

second one has gone through three; a third edition is just being 

printed now. By the way, the man--perhaps this is the reason it 

is being reprinted, in fact I am rather sure that it is, L. R.-

who is now President of Henry Holt & Company was, in those early 

days at Chapel Hill, Dick Thornton, a stage manager--amateur, of 

course. So of course he is bound to reprint i t--a. third edition 

--although he says the times are distressful. 

The third volume has gone through two printings; 
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and the latest one, pu·blished by Samuel French, publisher of 

plays, containing eight comedies--thank God, we need comedies 

these days, don't wet-- 11 0arolina Folk Comedies", is just published, 

So I beg this as an excuse for my contact with this group of folk 

whose business it is to make books powerhouses in American life. 

How are we going to do it? That is tne main thin~. 

isn't it? I was interested as I sat here and looked up at this 

brave old building, thinking of some of the traditions of New 

Orleans in the theater. It is fitting that we should meet in a 

theater, for New Orleans has cherished the theater from the early 

days, as some of you know. 

I am thinking of Augustus Thomas--it may have been 

this very theater--one of our pioneer American playwrights, autho" 

of "The Witching Hour" and other plays, you will remember. By 

the way, you will remember that he wrote "Arizona" and "Alabama" 

and someone said, "What! You began at the first of the alphabet; 

are you going to write plays of every state in the Union?" Well, 

he did not get beyond the A's, but dear old Augustus Thomas told 

us this story. 

"We were touring in New Orleans, " he said, "with 

'Muldoon's Picnic." I never saw "Muldoon's Picnic 11--it really 

goes before my time--but some of you may have. (Laughter) Any

how it was in an old theater--I do not suppose that it was this 

theater; it must have been the old St. Charles Theater--and 

Muldoon was to enter the picnic grouoos on a mule, or a donkey, 

whatever they could get. In those days they carried no scenery, 
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t11ey carried no properties; if they were playing "Hamlet", as 

Edwin Booth did, in every town he came to his property man had 

to go to a doctor and hope t1lat he could find a skull for Yorick. 

Those were the brave days. The scenery had to be what t1le 

theater happened to have in hand. 

The only back-drop they had for the picntc grounds 

in this old theater of New Orleans was the Lakes of Killarney 

(laughter); and the stage manager found that the -backdrop was so 

rotten, so crinkled, and so feeble that he had to stretch it 

taut, very carefully, and nail the backing fast to the floor. 

Muldoon enters on this borrowed mule. The mule sees these foot

lights, of course, and not being accustomed to footlights he 

balks. He wants to get out again, back where he came from. "No, 

no, you can't get back;" and so the actor, playing "Muldoon", 

kicked the mule hard and he began to rear around. Finally, he 

was headed this way, right toward the audience--it must have been 

a thrilling moment--but of course he would not jump over the foot

lights for there were the lamps glaring at him; so he began to 

back, and he backed and he backed, and said Augustus Thomas, 11He 

backed into the Lakes of Killarney, he backed through the Lakes 

of Ki llarney, and disappeared, 'but, 11 said Mr. Thomas, the actor

manager of that famous tour, 11 the words that were uttered behind 

the stage I shall not repeat to this company." (Laughter) 

I hope that you will bear with me. I am not 

Muldoon, and I hope that you will not make me back off the stage 

into the Lakes of Killarney. 
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The theater has always been irresistible; as 

Matthew Arnold said long ago, "No wonder, for the theater is the 

most objective of all the literary arts." The drama is not drama 

proper until it is enacted on the stage. Our pleasure in readinE 

plays comes from translating the printed page to ~he stage of ou1 

imagination, and there we see the play in action, for the dra

matic art of all the arts is the art of action. So it is no 

wonder that whether it be the stage of Hollywood or the stage of 

Broadway that the theater has been alway~ and will be always as 

long as human nature is as it is, irresistible, because the in

strument that the stage uses, the instrument that tnis dramatic 

art uses, is the human being himself allied; it is tne only art 

of all the arts that is flesh and blood allied. 

This subject of mine, 11Regi0nal Drama"--it is a 

new word, isn't it, a new term, regional literature--will come 

more and more into being I am sure. Not so many years ago we 

used to hear a great deal about the Great Drama--you remember 

that, don't you--tnat was not so long ago--capital G--Great-

sometimes capital THE--various dramatic producers would announce 

"This is The Great Drama." What a foolish prophesy tnat was. 

How can we conceive of one play 'being typical of 

these many-sided, multicolored lives of our American states--a 

hundred per cent American, if that play were possible, though it 

be no such thing as New Orleans, sa.n Francisco, Boston, New York; 

and Bonners Ferry, Idaho? How can you conceive of an American 

play that would be ty~ical of all these localities? It is an ab-
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I a.m going to tell you something of my adventures 

in play-making in this theater of youth over a period of years. 

I a..,n going to show you where we a.re "at 11 , a good many of us--my 

wife isn't here and that 11at" isn't in my printed speech that I 

handed in. I am supposed to be a professor of English, you know; 

but I want to emphasize that point, I want to show you where we 

a.re 11at 11 , many of us. I would like to call attention to the 

fallacy of many young writers and some writers not so young, and 

then I would like to show you perhaps a possible way out toward 

an authentic expression of our American life, if you will pardon 

my being personal--that is all that I know, and my wife is not 

here to pull my coat-tails, and I am sure that L. R. will not 

tell on me; he is my friend as well as my neighbor. 

When I went out to Dakota I said, "What kind of 

plays have you been putting on?" One young man bravely said, 

11Why, last year at commencement time we put on 'The Merchant of 

Venice' up to date. 11 

"Up to date, 11 I said. 11What' s that? 11 

"Why, we had hits in it on the faculty." (Laugh

ter) Well, my hopes for the time being were considerably 

dampened, if not dashed; but I got to thinking, you know, that 

that boy was right. I quietly said, "No, it was not Shakespeare's 

poetry that interested the audience, it was the hits on the 

faculty. Why, of course. Why should it not be tne hits on the 

faculty rather than Shakespeare's poetry? Thank God, these boys 
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and girls of the prairie are interested in the lives they are 

living, in the people with whom they are associated, in the thine 

that is reality to them. Why not hits on the faculty? Why not 

Shakespeare up to date?" 

In that same group a little later in a Shakespeare 

course a little sophomore boy rose right up out of the center of 

the classroom when we were reading "Hamlet" and said, "Professor, 

what is the good of studying'Hamlet' anyhow?" You know, I learned 

Shakespeare not at Harvard University, but I learned Shakespeare 

from the boys and girls of the prairies of Dakota. Out of the 

first Shakespearian production we put on in Dakota--! had for

gotten all about him--came a young actor who was a failure a.s an 

actor but whose name is now illustrious in American dramatic 

literature. 

When I was in New York at the time the great war 

play had crashed over Broadway-- 11What Price Glory"--and Maxwell 

Anderson had invited me to eat with him he said, "Professor, you 

have forgotten that I was an actor for you once." I said, "You 

were not. 11 (Laughter) 

11Well, 11 he said, "have you forgotten, too, that I 

was a charter member of your Dakota Playmake:rs?" I said, "No, I 

:remember that, and all that you were good for was to read papers; 

you were never an actor." 

His wife, little Margaret Haskett, a student then, 

said, "Yes, all that you would ever let me do was take care of 

the properties." 
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I said, "Max, what did you enact?" He said, "I 

was the Captain, Act I, Scene 1, of your first Shakespearian pro

duction, 'Twelfth Night.' I had two lines, and I was so rotten 

tnat you fired me at the end of the second rehearsal." I said, 

"Now I remember. Hold on, Max. What are your royalties for 

'What Price Glory'?" He said, "My share of the royalties is 

about $1,000 a week now, but we are just getting started; we are 

going to have a second company in Chicago and we are going to 

have five companies on the road; then we will sell a motion pic

ture on it. 11 

I said, 11$1,000 a week, that is not so bad, is it? 

But say, Max, stop a minute; you credit me, please, with having 

fired a rotten actor to save a good playwright." So I won any

how. 

I am thinking of Maxwell not because I had any

thing to do with his playwrighting any more than I nad to do with 

nis acting, but there he was with his interest, this boy of the 

prairies, writing free verse and publishing it in the college 

paper of which he was editor; but he had this feel in him, this 

dramatic urge in him, way back yonder, so much so that when we 

announced the formation of an amateur dramatic group, long before 

we had thought we could write plays of our own, Dakota plays, he 

joined and became one of that little band of frontier playmakers. 

Then when the prairie plays began to come later and he was way 

off in California and I sent him the programs, the playbills, he 

wrote and said, "Thank God, a folk drama Renascence in America; 
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like the Irish I feel like walking all the way back to put my 

foot on the 'old sod' to see these Dakota folk plays." 
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The first play that he wrote, you will remember, 

vras 11Whi te Desert," a play of the Dakota winter plain, its lone

liness. His first impulse was to write tne thing ~hat he knew. 

I recall the very first impression I had offal

lacy in young writers. I was teaching freshman English--of 

course, every young man who goes to any university must teaah 

freshman English, fortunately for him, for it is there that he 

learns writing--and this boy had written a paper on a storm in 

New York City. I called him up after class and said, 11::My boy, 

were you ever in New York 01 ty? 11 11No. 11 "Where do you come 

from? 11 "I live in the country near Langdon. 11 11Well, how did you 

happen to write about a storm in New York City whidlyou have neve~ 

seen? 11 "Well, 11 he said, 11we had a cyclone up there where I live.11 

"Oh, yes~ 11 I said, 11 1 remember. I went to speak at a teachers• 

meeting at Langdon the other day and they showed me where a hitch 

ing post had been driven right straight through a telegraph pole 

by the force of the wind. Did you see that? 11 110h, yes. 11 I said 

"You saw that and then you wrote about a storm around the Flat

iron Building in New York that you have never seen. Why did you 

do that? 11 111 thought the.. t it would be more interesting. 11 How 

characteristic that is of so many of our youthful writers. 

Tom Wolf, author of "Look Homeward Angel, 11 phrased · 

it very well. By the way, this little play of his, "The Return 

of Buck Gavin," in which he played the part of the mountain out-
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law, is his first and last time on any stage, although as Dr. 

Wilson remembers he was an admirable actor. He wrote this as a 

"Foreword" to his first dramatic effort: "When the dramatic pos

sibilities of this incident flashed upon me I immediately started 

to work. It is a fallacy of the young writer, I believe, tonic

ture the dramatic as unusual and remote. It is therefore but 

natural that he should choose for the setting of his first effort 

a New York apartment house, the Barbary Coast of San Francisco, 

or some remote land made dramatic by all the perfumes of AI".abia; 

but the dramatic is not always the unusual, it is happening daily 

in our lives. Some of us perhaps toil on a mountain farm, and 

when we relax from the stolidity of mind and allow ourselves 

thought, it is to think bitterly on the unvaried, monotonous 

grind of our existence. here is the material of drama in the 

true sense." 

Another illustration that is pertinent perhaps 

from the standpoint of those of us wno are interested in dramatic 

literature is tne experience of a Chinese boy who came to us at 

Chapel Hill after having taken his A.B. degree at Wisconsin and 

his A.M. at Cornell. He wanted to come South as we all do, he 

wanted a change I suppose, and he was interested in the drama; 

so he joined our little playwriting group. Hie name was Chang 

ChingOhung of Nanchang. "'Chang," I said, "Wnat are you interestec 

in writing?" 

He said,"! want to write a play about the Chinese

American problem, mixed marriage between a Chinese boy and an 

------------ B O N A F I D E 



/ 4r 

American girl." "Well," I said, "you cannot do it, that is all." 

"What, you won I t let me try?" 11Yes, I wi 11 let 

you try, but you cannot do it. 11 "What do you want me to write?" 

11 1 shruld like to have you write, 11 I said, "a play of your own 

people. You have a marvelous store of legend and of lore in 

China; I wish that you would write us a play of Chinese people. 

We are interested in what we like to call the 'folk play' here. 

Write us a Ohinese folk play." 

He said, "If you let me write this Chinese-Ameri

can marriage play first, then I will write you a Chinese folk 

play." 

I said, "All right; write your problem play and we 

will see what 1 t is. 11 So he wrote a play called "Poor Polly." 

I wish that you could have seen the way he got his materials for 

that play. We have a few co-eds on our campus--which is mostly 

masuline--and I would see him going about the campus and whenever 

he saw a nice-baking girl he would go up and talk with her to get 

her particular speech, I suppose. He bad a 11 ttle note-book, and 

with his impeccable Oriental care he made notes tnat he was going 

to use in tnat play. Then he said he wondered if he could see 

now these girls lived in their rooms, could he see the roomsin 

the dormitory--and I guess he got in. (Laughter) He took his 

notes on the kind of furniture they had and the pictures tney had 

on their walls; and he wrote his play called "Poor Polly." 

He did not show it to me at once. He took it to 

some of my colleagues in the faculty, particularly to his good 

------------ B O N A F I D E 



friend, Oollier Cobb; and Collier Oobb, of course, told him tnat 

it was a good play. That made it that much harder for me. I had 

to tell him that it was a. very bad play. I said, 110hang, don't 

you know tnat you cannot interpret the mind of an American girl?" 

"Well, 11 he said, 111 have been in this country five 

years. 11 "Five years, 11 I said, "some of us have lived here fifty 

years and we cannot do it. (Laughter) If you were to live here 

five hundred years you never could understand the American girl. 11 

Maybe I was pretty hard on him, but I did have to 

discourage him with that kind of thing which he could not do. How 

could he? "Now, 11 I said, 11wri te us a play of Chinese folk; 11 and 

he reached into the storehouse of old China and wrote the most 

beautiful ulay called "The Thrice-Promised Bride," in the manner 

6f the Chinese stage, a play of poetry, of dignity, of comedy. I 

was so much impressed with its beauty that I sent it at once to 

the editor of our de luxe theater magazine, "Theater Artq II and 

the editor wrote back, "I like it so much that I want to print it 

in the next issue of 'Theater Arts.' u There Frank Shay saw it ani 

wrote for permission to include it in his 11Anthology of Inter

national !Hays" as the only play in the volume representing China. 

There Henry Lanier, of "The Golden Book," saw it and pa.id $105 

for permission to reprint it in the August number of the follow

ing year. 

So "Poor Polly" beca..'ll.e "The Thrice-Promised Bride" 

of old China, a play of beauty and romance. He wrote another 

play, the marvelous "Romance of Wen Chung Chin," and I sent that 
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to "Poet Lore", and of course they were glad to publish it. 

I could not help but think how could we expect an 

American boy to do as well if he went to Ohina. Here was a boy 

who had lived in this country but five years, and he wrote a play 

that has a permanent place in our American dramatic literature, 

he wrote a play in a language remote from his own, a play that 

any of us might be proud to write. Put the American boy in Ohina 

and ask him to write a play about America in the Chinese language 

and I wonder if he could begin to do as well. That is the 

achievement of Chang Ching Chung of Nanchang, China. 

I promised Dr. Wilson on a stack of Bibles that I 

would not exceed my time limit of thirty minutes, and I am going 

to abide by my agreement, sir. My speech is all written out and 

if I had read it it would take twenty-nine minutes and three

quarters of a minute, but I enould like to tell you something 

about the remarkable tra,nsformation we ha-ve seen in North Carolina. 

in these past fourteen years. 

I was impressed with the eloquent statement of my 

fellow Southerner, Mr. Embree. I will never forget Dr. Wilson 

telling me how bad off we were in the South fourteen years ago. 

We had a library building, but it was the gift of Carnegie; and 

now we have a beautiful library building on the campus that is a 

sign of the transformation tnat has come at the state university 

at Chapel Hill. The e?onomic improvement, the educational ad

vancement, is really amazing when we stop to think of it. 

I will never forget when I first got to OhapelHill 
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we went down the streets which, of course, were unpaved, looking 

for a place to get a bi~e of supper; and there was one dingey 

little restaurant that was lighted with an oil lamp--that was 

"Gouche's Oafe". No restaurant in ~ew Orleans has more flam

ouoyant invitation to the person who wants to eat tnan the res

taurants of Onapel Hill today, but that is immaterial. I am sure 

that there is nothing there so inviting as the restaurants of 

New Orleans. 

With the graciousness of Madam President I am go

ing to tell you just what the situation was at Chapel Hill as far 

as playwriting was concerned and as far as dramatic literature 

was concerned. My good friend, Johnnie Booker of the English 

faculty, took me over the place and showed me old Gerard Hall. 

He said, "This is where the plays have been produced. 11 I said, 

11What! How did you do it?" There was a little lecture hall with 

a stage only about eight inches above tne ground. I said, "But 

how did you manage at all here?" 

"Well," he said, 11we built the platform out over 

the front row of seats and strung a curtain across and the actors 

made up in the Y. M. C. A. building across the way and got onto 

the stage through the window there. 11 (Laughter) 

"Is it possible," I said, "that you were able to 

do that? How did you rehearse?" 

"Oh, 11 he said, "we did not rehearse so much. Thie 

place is used for chapel every day, and of course we could not 

have our properties and our furniture around; the stage had to be 
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cleared." So in his desperation he said, "There is one other 

place that might work out," and ne took me to the new Ohapel Hil] 

school building, a nice comfortable auditorium, with a pretty 

good platform stage. 

There we nad to design a proscenium arcn, rig a 

curtain; we had to appeal to the electrical engineering depart

ment to make footlights for us and spotlights because, · of course, 

we had no money; and tnere all the early plays of Paul Green were 

produced for seven years on a makeshift stage,in tne auditorium 

of the Onapel Hill nigh scnool building these ca.rolina plays were 

produced. 

I wish that I could give you something of the fine 

thrill that came to us when, for the first time on tnat stage and 

for tne first time in American dramatic history, there was pro

duced a little play called "Peggy", which is included in the 

first book, written by Harold Williamson,of Oarthage, who had 

never written a play in his life, and how when the curtains 

parted there was this snuff-spitting, wheezy-voiced tenant farm

woman singing her old ballad while she got her supper of corn

oread and fatback. I wish that I could bring back to you at this 

moment the magic of that hour. Here it was discovered that the 

drab tenant farm cabin that we had passed a tnousand times as a 

dull sight became suddenly, by the magic of the theater, somethin~ 

new, something strange, something exciting, something wonderful, 

for here were human beings, simple folk, who had the same life 

struggle that we all have--a tenant farm woman, father, and child 
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may become the substance of dramatic literature as great as that 

of a Shakespeare or of a Euripides. That was what happened when 

Paul Green's first play appeared, 11The Last of the Lowry's," the 

story of this Croatan outlaw, HenDy .Barry Lowry, who carried 

seventy pounds of powder around his waist,, from Robinson County, 

on whose head there was a reward of $50,000 offered. Never be

fore had this been put into dramatic form on any stage. When 

that play appeared we all knew that here was a poet who would go 

far--Paul Green, of Harnett County, who by confining himself to 

his own home county of Harnett has extended the borders of Ameri

can dramatic literature. 

That is the kind of thing that, unfortunately, 

cannot be passed on. You remember what Shakespeare says in 

"Hamlet" or 11Macbeth 11-- 11 the poor player who struts and frets his 

hour upon the stage"--! cannot pass on to you the thrill of the 

moment when these plays first burst on us; but wherever these 

plays have been read by students and produced by theater groups, 

school groups, over the land, the sincerity, the freshness has 

been passed on. One high school principal told me--I had met him 

before--"Yes, I know you; my boy has read your book of Carolina 

plays through five times 11--a little school boy. I do not wonder 

with such heroes as Henry Barry Lowry or such tales as the tale 

of "Theodosia Burr. 11 

We had no ~heater building I told you. I wish 

that I had a picture to throw on this screen of the beautiful 

theater building that we have now. It is a work of art, an old 
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building from the pre-war times, beautifully remodeled as a 

theater; and so now, where we had no place on the campus where a 

play could be produced, we have a beautiful theater building all 

our own, the first theater in America to be devoted to the makinE 

of its own native drama. More than that we have a beautiful 

forest theater for the productions of Shakespeare and romantic 

drama; and now, too, we have a new large auditori'U!D, Memorial 

Hall, with a stage big enough so that in the past year we were 

able to bring to our little village the "Theater Guild" produc

tion of Maxwell Anderson's play "Elizabeth the Queen" and the 

"Abbey Theater" players from Dublin, Ireland. We have three 

stages where before there was none, with tne university as the 

radial center of creative arts. 

We have made twenty-eight tours with these little 

plays in a bus which we call our "Show Bus", with three sets of 

scenery, always of our own making, piled on top, with our port

able lighting equipment. We have played all over North Carolina 

from the Smoky Mountains to the Shoals of Hatteras. We have 

played in old-fashioned opera houses, in outlived town halls, in 

school-houses everywhere, and always the little plays have caught 

the popular imagination. 

W. o. Saunders, of the Elizabeth City paper, wrote 

when we played there: 11The home folks took to the home-made nlays 

as they take to home-made sausage and corn-cakes on a frosty 

morning." That is the spirit of tnese little plays of our Caro

lina -people. 
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We have played beyond the borders of North Caro

lina as far as we could get in two weeks' time, which is the 

amount of time that the university has allowed us to oe absent 

from our studies. Sometimes when touring people have asked me, 

"But how do these young men and women get away from their studiee 

so long?" I say, "Did you ever stop to wonder how they got away 

so long for their football matches?" 11No, I had not thought of 

that." That is sufficient answer. 

We played all the way from Southern Georgia to 

Boston, Massachusetts, traveling in tnis vagabond theater of ours~ 

We have played at the fine University lbeater in Yale; we have 

played three years at Columbia University; and we have played in 

Boston, Massachusetts, where we were received on the steps of the 

State House by Governor Frank Allen, Governor of the State of 

Massachusetts. When we played in Washington we were cordially 

received at the White House by the President then, Mr. Calvin 

Coolidge, who actually said that he thought that this work was 

very interesting. (Laugnter) 

I wish tnat I could give you tne picture of our 

little group in the White House tnere, the way he shook hands 

with us--how-do-you-do, how-do-you-do, glad-to-meet-you, how-do

you-do, glad-to-see-you, how-do-you-do, how-do-you-do. Then when 

we were presented by our distinguished Senator from North Ca.ro

lina, Mr. Overman, and he introduced me you can imagine how I 

shook, with the newspaper men standing around. Some of them knew 

me. Jonathan Daniels was one of them, ·by the way, renresenting 
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his father's paper in Washington. I made my little speech, and 

I had books to hang on to as I have now, you see, as my excuse 

for being there. I said, 11:Mr. President, I want to present you 

with these copies of our Carolina plays written by boys and girls 

from the country, most of them, down in Carolina." That word 

"country" caught him, I think, as that is when he said, "Very 

interesting." (Laughter) 

I felt that I was done there when he had said 

that and that that was all that I could possibly hope for; so 

there was that horrible death-like feeling of silence around-

somebody do something, for Lord's sake get us out of here--and 

Senator Overman came to the rescue. He said, "Mr. President, you 

see that we have some nice-looking girls down in North Carolina;" 

and old Cal said, 11 1 see, Mr. Overman, that you have observed 

that, too. 11 (Overman had his arm around one of the girls.) So, 

after all, I think that Mr. Coolidge is not quite as la.eking in 

wit as some would have us believe. 

What is the significance of this? It is not 

simply North oarolina, and it is not simply the South--although 

really it is amazing when you stop to take account of facts. Read 

Arthur Hobson Quinn's "History of the American Drama" in a volume 

since the Civil War. He devotes the first five pages to the work 

of this 11Theater of Youth in North Carolina, and then ne says, 

11 It may have been an accident, but it is hardly to be imagined 

that shortly after the foundation of the Carolina Playmakers 

there should have appeared in New York for the first time on the 
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professional stage the plays of native Nath Carolinians repre

senting the life of the Carolina country." 

Since these humble beginnings on the campus of the 

university where there was not a stage, besides Paul Green who 

has given us the first epic drama of the negro, for which he was 

awarded in 1927 the Pulitzer Prize, four North Carolinians, three 

others besides Paul, have given New York and America a dramatic 

literature of North Carolina. I refer, of course, to Lula 

Vollmer, whose play "Sunup", I am sure you all know, who was a 

girl raised in the hills of North Carolina. I refer to Hatcher 

Hughes who went to school in Shelby County in the country, a 

little schoolhouse that was shot through, he told me, with bullet3 

of rival families at feud; and last but not least I refer to that 

charming, modest little lady from Raleigh, Ann Bridgers, author 

of "Coquette". 

Remember, also, that Paul Green has not limited 

himself to one prize play, that his play in this very season of 

the decadence of our Southern aristocracy in 11 Tne House of 

Connolly" is a notable contrib'Ution to American dramatic litera

ture, and that his play that has not yet been produced, "Potter's 

Field," marks a new horizon in the creation of our negro folk 

drama. Also note tnat after Paul .Green's 11 In Abraham's Bosom", 

which is the first negro play of authentic quality in America, 

came "Porgy" by Du Bose Heyward of South Carolina; came "Green 

Pastures" by Roark Bradford of New Orleans and Marc Connelly who, 

because Roa~k Bradford did not have the opportunity of a stage 
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and someone to teach him the mechanics of playwriting, had to 

turn the job to a professional Broadway playwright. 

5! 

These are things to think about. I am going to 

close with something besides Dakota and North Carolina. I would 

like to tell you folk that I have had the privilege for seven 

years past in the summers of teaching at Columbia University, 

the University of California, and the University of Southern 

California, and I have had students of playwriting in many states. 

Last summer in the University of Southern California our students 

produced six plays; these were simple experimental productions 

representing six different states: California, Arizona, Utah, 

Wyoming, Montana, and North Dakota. Each of those plays had 

something characteristic of the locality to offer; each of those 

plays had something that no other locality could offer. 

I am going to take time, because most of you are 

not from North Carolina or from North Dakota, to read you tnis 

human document of the girl who wrote the play of Utah folk, 

Mormon people in the little town of Scipio. I think that it is 

a human document and perhaps more than anything I could read will 

suggest tne feeling that goes into the making of these plays. The 

11 ttle play was a comedy called "Stoves 11 , ·by Mary O. Hatch of 

Scipio, Utah: "To tne thousands of tourists who hurry through 

Scipio, Utah it is just another of those ghastly, dead country 

towns, but I know differently. Life flows there as elsewhere, 

and I have felt its pulse. I know the struggles of its people, 

tneir hopes, their desires, their a.'!ibi tions, their successes, 
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their failures. I have seen life come in with the red dawn, I 

have seen it ebb out with the grey dusk; and I have seen it just 

go on, morning, noon, and evening. Scipio is small, too small tc 

be called a town, too small alnost to be called as much as a vil

lage; yet it lives. It is an emerald valley, ·but it lies close, 

too close, to the vast sinister desert. Its people must fight-

fight always those long brown arms of the desert that would so 

gladly reach out and bring them death. In the face of this they 

must needs be a simple, strong, stoical people; they come to thinl 

in the immensities of storm and sand and soil. They have no time 

for the shame and frivolities that bother other worlds. Eventu

ally they develop a philosophy of life that all the world might 

do well to copy. The struggle with the desert is as old to 

Scipio's people as its oldest pioneers, long laid to rest in the 

depths of a narrow rocky canyon. Now they face another problem. 

But for the pass that leads to the desert, Scipio is hemmed in 

by steep, rugged mountains--once the place was almost inacces

sible, mountain heights to be scaled or desert heat to be con

quered. So people lived and died here and were happy, knowing 

nothing of the outside world. Now things are different. A 

smooth, white, ribbon road scales the mountains and runs straigh1 

and fleet across the desert. It does not botner the old folk-

this long smooth road. Their roots strike deep into their own 

soil, but it calls to youth and youth feels stirred to follow it-

West to the sea, East to tall cities. Sometimes youth never re

turns, more often it does; and it returns with complexes that 
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those who stay behind cannot understand. It is ashamed of its 

people, its town, its background. It takes simplicity for simple

ness, strength for crudeness. Situations result which are some

times tragic, sometimes amusing. I have seen both. 'Stoves' is 

a simple story, partly amusing, partly serious, all true, of one 

girl who returned from following the shining road, her ensuing 

troubles, and the truth that she finally learned." 

I think that that is characteristic of the atti

tude of these boys and girls in our play-making everywhere in 

America. I wish that you might have been present at Chapel Hill 

about two weeks ago when we had our annual dramatic festival. 

There is acting everywhere in North Carolina now. We have these 

annual tournaments, not only in plays that you can buy but in 

original plays, in the high schools, in the rural communities, 

and in the colleges and universities. 

As we stepped onto the stage to give the awards on 

the final night,there was the audience at the end of three days 

where we had had plays, I think it was twenty-eight that were 

produced in tnat time, morning, afternoon, and night, and the 

enthusiasm of that audience was the enthusiasm of a religious re

vival, nothing less; and Frank Graham, the President, said, "Well, 

there is no depression here." 

So I say that our people's theater may give us re

lease and a new heaven and a new earth if we cherish and culti

vate these fundamental desires of the human heart for expression, 

not in terms of food and shelter merely but in terms of song, in 
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terms of poetry. 

So I anticipate a regional drama, not of one stat 

nor of two states but of all these American states singing to

gether--the common life, our common struggle, our common achieve 

ment, our common vision of a new kingdom of humanity. (Applause) 

-PRESIDENT RATHBONE: I know that I voice the com

mon sentiment of all of you in thanking Dr. Koch for his talk an 

letting us be witnesses not of the Renaissance but of the birth 

of a new national art. (Applause) 

••• The meeting adjourned at eleven-fifty 

o'clock ••• 
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THIRD GENERAL SESSION 

Tuesday Evening, April 26, 1932 

The meeting convened at eight-thirty o'clock, 

President Rathbone presiding. 
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PRESIDE1IT RATHBONE: The meeting this evening is 

a joint session of the American Library Association and tne 

Trustees Section. It gives me great pleasure, therefore, to tur 

over the conduct of the meeting to the Chairman of the Trustees 

Section, Mr. Glenn H. Holloway, President of the Board of Trus

tees of the Concordia Parish Library of Louisiana. (Applause) 

••• Mr. Glenn H. Holloway took the chair ••• 

OHAIR.MAN HOLLOWAY: The citizens of New Orleans 

have been invited to meet with the delegates of the American 

Library Association here this evening because we think that you 

are vitally interested in the thing that this organization is 

doing. It is not simply an organization with a limited member

ship of professional librarians, but it is heading a nation-wide 

library movement that gives scholastic, scholarly leadership to 

a thing that has come to mean so much in the development of our 

communities that we think it is the problem of the layman to tak 

up the burden of spreading its use and of supporting it so that 

this benefit may be enjoyed by all. 

It has had some pretty trying times during these 

past two years, but it has met its obligations to the public who 

have supported it magnificently--not only here but in other coun 

tries. 
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Wherever we have had adult education--and the li

brary is the central unit around which all adult education is 

given--we find that the governments have made their adjustments 

more readily oecause the people have been able to understand; and 

the politicians, statesmen, could only do what the people would 

permit them to do. 

I saw a most magnificent example of this in Engl.an 

this last summer. I happened to be there just after the mora

torium had been declared and when all the papers were filled with 

talk of what this, that, and the other government could do, would 

be able to do--whether or not they were solvent and how they wouJi 

balance their budgets and make their adjustments--but in England 

one did not hear anybody make any reference to the fact that the 

government would fall. It did not seem to even take that into 

consideration. In many of the other European countries that was 

common talk. I wondered why the difference. 

One simply noticed in England a little stiffening, 

as though the muscles were tightening and they were ready for the 

struggle; but come what may, they had no intention of doing any

thing other than meeting their problems faces forward. 

\Vb.en I called to see Colonel Mitchell, the head of 

the Carnegie United Kingdom Trust, and was shown some of their 

library work I found that in all the British Isle there were onlj 

seven counties that did not already have complete library service 

throughout all the country. This, with the adult education that 

they had fostered, had given the people a chance to know what wae 
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going on, to study governmental policies; and then when they were 

called upon to support the National Government that had recom

mended the giving up of the dole, making a present sacrifice for 

the sake of the good of the government and the future benefit, 

I think it was one of the most magnificent things that has hap

pened since we have had democracy to see that government sup

ported by a 75 per cent majority. That never could have hap

pened unless the people had had the understanding that comes from 

education. 

They do not get all this in school, it is from 

reading after they are out; and the li 'brary and the system of 

adult education had given them this chance. Ramsay MacDonald had 

the courage, because he had the confidence in the people; ne kne~ 

their understanding and believed in them to the extent that he 

was willing to take his stand, because he did not believe that it 

was a forlorn hope. 

We are fortunate this evening in having with us 

the man who has been the leader in the extension of this library 

service throughout the British Isles; and library service in the 

British Isles 1s so recognized for its value that the National 

University of Wales bestowed upon this gentleman the degree of 

Doctor of Science. Not only that, but the royal family have 

taken note of the service the library has rendered under his di

rection and have made him Commander of the Order of the Britisn 

Empire. 

I would like to tell you more of the great things 
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that have been done there under his leadership, but he ie with 

us and I know that you prefer to get it first-hand. So it now 

gives me great pleasure to introduce to you Oolonel J.M. MitchelL, 

Secretary to Trustees of The Carnegie United Kingdom Library 

Trust. (Applause) 

COLONEL J • .M: • .MI'l1 CHJt:LL (Secretary, The Carnegie 

United Kingdom Trust, Dunfermline, Scotland): Mr. Chairman, and 

Ladies and Gentlemen: I think that I have only two real com

plaints to make about the kind of hospitality and kindness that 

I have received on this and on previous occasions in the United 

States of America. My first complaint is that you feed me far 

too well. (Laughter) If, ladies and gentlemen, you had the 

least conception of the unkindly hospitality which I have re

ceived from our friend, Mr. Milam, tonight, you would realize 

that I approach this short address with considerable physical 

misgiving. 

But, ladies and gentlemen, I am even more embar

rassed by the extraordinary, graceful, and kindly way in which 

your Ohairman tonight has alluded to the work in which we on the 

other side of the Atlantic have endeavored to meet this exceeding 

ly grave and critical situation which we now understand to be 

world-wide. 

The compliment which he paid to our present Prime 

Minister is well deserved. Perhans even better deserved is the 

compliment which he paid the man whom we now delight to honor, 

Viscount Snowden of Hampton. It happens that I know both these 
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men fairly well; and, sir, it would be a privilege to me if you 

would allow me to quote to them what you have said as an impar

tial, friendly adviser, having been with us in the course of thie 

very troublous time. 

Ladies and Gentlemen: It is exactly a week since 

I landed in this over-hospitable, over-flattering country (laugh

ter), and though that week has passed most pleasantly it has ex

acted a certain amount of physical and mental wear and tear; but 

that wear and tear, I can say with perfect honesty and without 

the semblance of exaggeration, is more than made good by the 

positive thrill which I have experienced in meeting on your side 

of the Atlantic the kind of aspirations and the kind of idealism 

which we are endeavoring to cherish in our country across the 

sea. 

The very day after I landed I had the very great 

privilege, as Chairman of the National Association of Boys' 

Clubs in Great Britain, of ·being entertained in New York, in that 

historic house down-town called 0 India House", by the American 

Federation of Boys' Clubs; and it gave me a tremendously fine 

start to discover among wealthy, hard-headed men of business and 

great idealists, who are in themselves club leaders, a driving 

force and a belief in the magnitude of the job they had under

taken such as would do us a great deal of good where I come from 

in England. It was a great "curtain-raiser", if I may express 

myself, within the first thirty-six hours of my being on the soil 

of your great country. 
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The same evening I had the privilege of meeting 

two men whom I understand to be leaders in the great movement 

for the extension of playing fields and physical culture. That, 

again, is a movement which my trustees have very much at heart 

and toward the solution of which problems I think they are takinE 

a very reasonable share. 

Then I have met one or two of your leaders in the 

field of adult education to which you referred as being so vital

ly important in this modern democratic age, and I also had the 

pleasure of meeting some of those who are taking the lead in the 

field of music and drama. I think tnat my seventy-two hours in 

New York were well spent, don't you? 

Then, since I arrived here two days ago in this 

magnificently interesting, historic city, which Mr. Parsons 

described so eloquently from the depths of his knowledge last 

night, I have had further illuminations as to the communitive 

idea and the communitive problem and, to a large extent, the com

munitive practice which exists between your democracy and the one 

to which I belong. 

I attended first the luncheon party of your adult 

education group under the very kindly hospitality of its chair

man. I have also had the privilege yesterday afternoon, by 

courtesy of your honored President, of being present during part 

of the Executive Board meeting, part of whose business was to 

consider the attitude which your Library Boards and the Library 

Association should take in face of the present financial diffi-
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culties. I was immensely impressed that they were considering 

very carefully not only the same problems but the particular 

difficulty which exists in presenting that problem to those who 

are not as directly interested or so well informed as we our

selves are. 

I shall take back to the Council of the Library 

Association over which I preside a very clear and very a.ccuratel:y 

cut picture of the problem as you see it; and the resolution, 

which I belie,re you will have before you on Saturday morning-

your Council at least--will be waited for with the greatest pos

sible interest, and we shall weigh every word in it when we come 

to make our own pronouncement on the same topic. 

This afternoon under your chairmanship, sir, I 

heard a most delightfully invigorating and inspiring session of 

your County Library Group. About that I will say no more, be

cause later on I must refer to county library work as a particu

lar problem. 

What does impress me, Mr. Cha,irman and ladies and 

gentlemen, allowing for differences of terminology and certain 

obvious differences of local conditions, is the broad similarity 

in all the essentials of the problems with which you on your side 

and we on our aide a.re endeavoring to deal. There must, between 

two great nations with world-wide responsibilities, arise oc

casionally controversial problems. There must be times when it 

will tax the ingenuity and the tact of our leaders to find the 

satisfaction of the aspirations of both parties. Ladies and 
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gentlemen, I believe with the lessons of the past fifteen years 

before us--the war lessons and the economic lesson--under Provi

dence we shall be guided aright in the settlement of any such 

difficulties which they can aright. (Applause) 

But behind all that the fundamental fact which 

strikes me is the main lines of development being so closely 

allied, more particularly in the fundamental driving force which 

makes principle an ultimate solution. 

I have been also very greatly impressed by the 

very high level of the addresses which you have heard since this 

convention opened; a.nd I noticed a remark made to your President 

today by a senior member of your Association, a remark which we 

should make ourselves. "Madam President," he said, "I can't unde1-

stand how you are breaking most serious traditions by having two 

good speakers· at one session." May I therefore, without imper

tinence I hope, compliment in particular your honored President 

for that most inspiring and thoughtful address which she gave of

ficially from this chair last night. (Applause) 

Sne is not likely at all to belittle tha~ tech

nical knowledge which is the essential background to first-class 

work in any profession; but she warned you, ladies and gentlemen, 

of a thing which must be borne in mind in all great work: that 

though the technic is to be perfect it must always be in the 

background, and that the driving force is the great feeling of 

social human service. 

I therefore, for all these reasons, in a most 
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heartfelt manner, convey to you on behalf of the English Library 

Association the very warmest greetings as from one association to 

another; and with that I would couple the greetings of the 

Carnegie United Kingdom Trustees whom I nave the very great honor 

to serve as their Secretary. And may I at this point take oc

casion to thank, also, your great friends, the Carnegie Corpora

tion of New York. 

It was to me a most gracious and charming act on 

the pa.rt of your President, in the early days of her office, to 

extend to me, the President of the other body, an invitation to 

be present and to . take part here; and following on that it was 

also a. very great nleasure to receive from the Carnegie Corpora

tion of New York an invitation to come as their guest, which 

brings me to what I think ought always to be said at any conven

tion of librarians, to say how much we owe to that great American 

Scot, Andrew Carnegie, who not only by the direct benefits which 

he conferred upon us, but by the creation of these great trusts 

untrammeled by that limiting quality which so often spoils great 

benefactions, has placed within our scoi:ean immense amount of 

good and enormous machinery for good work is placed within your 

hands, the executive officers in various types of libraries. 

I feel that we are probably doing things which Mr. 

Carnegie might not altogether have foreseen, but the great point 

a.bout him was that he ma.de his bequests in such a way that, pro

vided we kept to the main principles, we were able to adjust our 

methods to the needs of the human race as the call comes from 
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space to space. 

I feel that you will agree with me in saying that 

we ought not in a gathering of this kind ever to forget in our 

day and generation the gigantic service which Andrew Carnegie 

rendered to the great community by his great bequests. (Applause) 

When I was first invited to speak I was given the 

subject, in a tentative way, of the development of the County 

Library Service in Great Britain. That story is an interesting 

story, and five or six years ago, Mr. Chairman, it could have 

been told more or less ·by itself in isolation. I am glad, how

ever, that the actual title given me was somewhat broader, be

cause I am thankful to say that no longer is the County Library 

Service in isolation. It is now, not only out in the field but 

in the higher councils of the Library Association of my country, 

an integral part of the whole service, becoming more and more 

respected, more and more responsible, more and more closely re

lated to the main channel of development. 

You will realize, of course, that there is a funda~ 

mental difference of governmental system between your country and 

ours which makes it rather difficult for either of us to speak to 

the other without just rehearsing what that difference is. 

You have counties and burroughs, or townships; so 

have we. You have a national government; so have we. But you, 

between the national government and the local government, have 

the state unit which we do not possess. Consequently, it is a 

great deal easier for our local authorities to combine work and 
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to strengthen by the respective government departments than it ie 

for you to organize as a single national unit; and to that exteni 

our pathway to this kind of progress is a good deal easier than 

it is in your country. 

Moreover, you have vast distances with which to 
I--

deal; and you have, of course, in addition the great race and 

language troubles. Therefore, if we have advanced rather more 

rapidly in county service than you have we understand why; we are 

not in the least inclined to glory over you, because we know that 

your difficulties in a work of that kind are far greater than 

ours. 

The origin of the county service is probaoly quite 

familiar to you. It was very much the same in our country as it 

was in yours. When my trustees were formed and began their work, 

roughly speaking in the year 1914---a rather ominous year to begtn 

a great national social service--their first task was to see 

where they stood, to analyze what had been done under the older 

library acts and under the great munificence of Andrew Carnegie. 

They produced a report which showed that practical 

ly all the units of population which were capable, at a reason

able cost, of maintaining an independent library service already 

possessed such a service; and even so, only 57 per cent of our 

population were in public library areas--43 out of every 100 per

sons were without library service. 

That same report suggested that we should endeavor 

to promote experimentally a service based upon the county unit by 
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which, from a central headquarters of course, there would radi

ate stocks of books as large as could possibly be worked through 

local centers. 

It was discovered at the very beginning that 

county councils in our country were without the requisite library 

powers. They could not raise a tax for that purpose; and conse

quently, my trustees found both the capital trust and the running 

cost for five years of some nineteen schemes during the period 

1914 to 191g-1919. The success of that experiment, ladies and 

gentlemen was really--! am reluctant to use strong language when 

I can avoid it--phenomenal. It was quite clear--absolutely bone

dry clear--that that was the right sort of way to tackle this 

particular problem of the scattered population areas; and I 

think that Mr. Carnegie would have been pleased if he had lived 

long enough to realize it. 

The first act of parliament which caused the 

county service to be recognized by the statute was the Education 

Scotland Act of 1918. There followed at once a Public LH~raries 

Act in 1919 in England which at that extreme had gone across the 

whole length and breadth of our country except for three very 

small counties in England, one in Scotland, and one in Ireland. 

That was a very remarkable development; and you will bear in 

mind that it began during the war and it came to its full geo

graphical extent--! won't say its full intensive extent; it has 

not reached that yet--during the great period of the slump that 

followed 1921. 
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I think that it is a very great tribute to the 

common sense of our local authorities that they have not only 

started this scheme, but have steadily developed it; and even 

now at this highly critical time, when public opinion is so 

tremendously difficult, the la.st thing that they desire to cut is 

the County Library Service. 

One county a little while ago made an automatic 

cut which shore off 1,000 pounds--$5,000--from the book fund of 

one county. I took the liberty of sending a private note to the 

chairman to ask whether it was really an automatic cut all over 

or whether they had really thought about the needs of the county 

library. He said, "Will you write that to me officially?" I did 

I said, 11 It is a. little unfair to treat exactly the same way the 

rather tender, young plant which has not yet attained neither its 

full stature nor full maturity as you would treat older services 

like road provision, drainage, and things of that kind. 11 That 

thousand-pound cut was reduced at the next Council meeting to 

about 200 pounds. (Applause) 

The county service developed very rapidly, as we 

have seen, and it suddenly threw into very startling relief the 

weaknesses of our smaller libraries. It was discovered that 

villages participating in a well-run county service were better 

supplied with a fresher stock of books, with better access to the 

rarer books, than the inhabitants of these small towns with inde

pendent libraries. 

My trustees for the last five or six years have 
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tried humbly to ta,ckle that very difficult pro·blem. We have 

urged these very small towns to abandon their independent librar] 

powers and to amalgamate themselves with the county library,and 

some have done so with a success that is really dramatic. They 

have suddenly become part of a great living whole, with a con

stant stream of really live books, in place of trying, under very 

heavy financial odds, to maintain a small stock which was always 

deteriorating and always subject to the accident of special costs 

of repairs and decorations, and so on, which reduced the boolc 

fund to a few dollars a year. 

By small book grants to these libraries, accom

panied by ad.vice as regards their policy, suggesting if not 

amalgamation at least cooperation with the county service, these 

small grants have made a very remarkable change, not merely in 

the efficiency of these libraries, as shown by statistics, but 

also in the status which they now occupy. 

These are the other communal services. I have a 

copy of our annual report which reached me just as I was sailing. 

I can show you oases where a grant given three years ago has had 

the result of quadrupling the issues in three years in these 

small libraries. I know one where they are doing every month a 

larger circulation than they ever did in twelve months prior to 

1928. In other words, the example of the elastic, fresh system 

of the County Library Service is percolating and permeating into 

these rather small units of the library division, which is now 

the small urban library. 
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The next point is perhaps more significant still 

and, in a way, though I do not want to swank aoout it, I think 

that it is unique so far. Anyhow, the provision is made. The 

analogy of the county library working with the small town led us 

to think that perhaps we could, for certain purposes, create 

larger areas. We tried to combine the four northern counties of 

England--that is, Northumberland, Cumberland, Durham, and West

morland--into a regional area with a joint committee and a small 

stock, a very inexpensive small stock, based upon a particular 

library in Newcastle, and to get allied with the counties all the 

urban libraries of that area, all the university libraries (there 

are two of them, very good ones), and what is perhaps most inter

esting of all every library that any learned institution had with~ 

in that four-county area. 

I was present at the first meeting which my trus

tees summoned, and there were many people who waggled their heads 

very solemnly. This was against all tradition, breaking away 

from the taxpaying area, making a larger area that the law did 

not contemplate. 

When a law needs rejuvenation, someone has to re

juvenate and must have an experimental area for it. The four 

northern counties provided that experiment, and they now have an 

almost complete union catalog of non-fiction for the whole of tha ~ 

very large and important area; they have a complete system of 

interlending, which means that the vast resources of the great 

libraries are available for scholars and students who live in the 
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outlying areas, even down to the smallest villages of the 

counties I mentioned; and they are also gradually developing, in 

a very gingerly way, a system of cooperative buying. !tis 

rather a tragedy when book funds are so low that library after 

library in one small area, with only a bus ride between, should 

buy these stocks on such limited credit. 

I believe that that regional service is going to 

solve, to a large extent, the problem of the more expensive book 

for the person whose needs are rather a drastic strain on the re

sources of any individual small libraries. 

We have, I am glad to say, three more experimental 

schemes of that kind already in being--one rather in embryo; one 

for the Western Mid.lands, centered on that great city of Birming

ham, one of our best city services; and another embracing the 

whole of Wales--and a fourth is coming into being, I hope, quite 

soon in another area not yet quite defined. 

That regio~al scheme is, I think, a perfectly 

logical and businesslike development of the idea which lay behind 

the county service and t11e system of cooperation between the 

county and the smaller area. 

Then, lastly, at the apex of our service we have 

the National Central Library, originally founded in a spirit of 

faith and hope on the part of enthusiasts in adult education in 

1917. The idea was to provide books for futurial and other adult 

education classes, and that service has performed extremely well 

for a number of years. But with this great coo~erative develop-
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ment out in tne areas we found it desiraole to expand its scope; 

it is now a national lending reserve, not for individuals as 

such but to libraries--whetner they are public, as county or 

burrough, or whether they are university,or whether they are re

stricted. 

That National Central Library is the reserve pool 

o½ what you might call, the more expensive, the rarer, and the 

unknown works, and particularly the works that are so hard to 

get. That is the scope of the whole system. 

71 

While admitting that many of the links in the 

chain are rather nassive and some of the cogs in the wheel are 

not very sharp--and sometimes miss the proper linkings--it is 

still quite true now that the person residing in the Western 

Highlands of Scotland,or a fellow living in a small farm away up 

in the Westmorland fells, can, by a proper chain of supply, ob

tain a book in this wise: He applies to his village library. The 

village library,of course, will not nave it in many cases. The 

village library applies to the county. The county, very likely, 

will not have it if it is rare. The county goes to the regional 

center which has its union catalog. But if you find it impos

sible to get it in the Birmingham or the Newcastle areas, the 

regional center can send to the Central Li'brary, for students, from 

which, if the book exists in the whole country, it will oe got

ten, providing that it is not one of such extreme value that it 

cannot be risked to the public. Tne line has to be drawn oncer

tain things, including very rare books and, of course, manu-
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scripts. I think that that is a very good working system of a 

very economic kind, based upon the best traditions of elasticity 

combined with solid business custom. 

I am very thankful to be able to tell you that, 

in the last few months, we have been able at a very reasonable 

cost to acquire for that National Central Library a really first

class free home in the very center of the new university area in 

Bloomsbury, London. That building will easily stack a million 

oooks when the time comes for that number to be required. I 

think that that will form a reserve stock which will practically 

guarantee to any person living in the British Isles the sort of 

facility which in the old days could 'be enjoyed only by those who 

lived under the shadow of the museum at London or at 0ambridge. 

That, ladies and gentlemen, is what I might call an extemporane

ous echelon of supplying. 

Now a few words about the English Library Associ

ation. For many years we were a small body; in fact, when many 

of you came over to see us at our Edinburgh Conference in 1927-

I was so glad to have been greeted this evening and yesterday by 

some of those who did--we numbered only about 800, and it was 

very largely, in fact predominantly, a body of librarians working 

rather alone without very much help either from what you call 

trustees and we call members of authorities or other branches of 

the service. I am thankful to say that now we number 3,800; and 

while the better element still naturally predominates as being 

the oldest part, we have a very strong and effective university 
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and research section, with a very strong county section; and wha1 

is most important to my mind of all the changes,we have, after a 

very interesting negotiation, induced the separate Association of 

Assistant Librarians to join the parent body. There was really 

very little difference between an assistant and a chief except 

that the chief is really often only a part-time assistant, so 

1bat now we have a body of 3,800. 

All that we have to do now is what you have to 

do, a difficult job, a piece of fine art in administration: to 

endeavor to give to the separate sections the absolute maximum of 

freedom in the matter of policy and work, provided always that 

they subserve when the time comes the essential purpose of the 

association as a great national body. That requires a good deal 

of tact and care. My friend Milam and I have been talking over 

tha~ same kind of problem since I came here; but it is essential 

to the whole working of a great national service, with so many 

different lines of development, that there should be complete 

groun or sectional freedom combined with an intense loyalty to 

the big thing for which the association as a whole must stand. 

In that central headquarters where the National 

Central Library will oe housed within a year from now there will 

also be a large section entirely owned by the Library Association 

which, for the first time in its long half century career, will 

have a freehold premises in a dignified center of its own. 

I have just one or two things to finish up. 

While these developments have been going on--this 
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greater elasticity and this higher sense of confidence which is 

so great an element in all public service--we have been able to 

interest in library work many of the various outside agencies 

which take so large a part in the same kind of field of culture 

which libraries occupy. I refer, of course, in particular to 

schools of all types. I am thankful to say that education com

mittees in our country are closing up their ranks with library 

committees to a great extent. The librarian goes to schoolsto 

do what he can there, and the schools come to him to get what he 

can give them in his own premises. 

We are now extending that principle with very 

striking results to boys' and girls' clubs. Mr. Chairman, we 

find in all that we do that we go back to the fundamental fact 

that it is with the adolescent we must begin. We in our country 

at present send the great bulk of our children out to work in an 

exhausted labor market at t.t1e a.ge of 14--1/2, just at the time 

when children of the privileged classes, if I may use that term, 

are going on to a better school, with a university in prospect, 

to conclude their education. Those children, with the very 

sparse sprinkling of education that elementary schools can give, 

are plunged into grossly overworked labor markets; and the very 

mass of them must hav~ at the best, casual labor and most of 

them no labor a.t a.11 possibly for years and years. 

These clubs which we are developing with all the 

energy we can are exactly the kind of link which can be made be

tween this rather cranky young adolescent and the adult man whicr 
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we hope we will make him in time. 

My trustees have given about 600 library grants 

to boys' and girls' clubs on condition that these libraries are 

used for all kinds of social development and by way of establish

ing contact with the public library service through which the 

child will become accustomed during adolescent years and to which 

we hope he will return always in the later years of his life. 

At the present moment the National Committee, 

established by the President of the Board of Education on which 

I have the honor to sit, is working out an entirely new conspec

tus of the relation that should obtain between elementary bodies 

in adult education and the statutory bodies in the Council. I 

believe tna.t we have there a fruitful development and immediate 

prospect to which the public library is an absolutely vital an

cillary service. 

We are developing, I believe, at last a far better 

system of commercie.l and technological sections in our greater 

libraries. I am so glad to see so many business men in America 

interesting themselves in the library service. We in England 

have so far, except in certain big places, hardly given them any 

right to believe that we meant anything in that way. Now I hope 

it is the beginning of a general service to all those who are en

gaged in every branch of trade or industry. 

I believe that we are now creating in almost every 

county a better library and gradually a section devoted to music 

and drama; and we are developing very rapidly, I believe, a good 
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service to hospitals. 

Ladies and gentlemen, I had a very fortunate 

youth. My father was a minister, receiving naturally a very 

small emolument; but even so it was greatly to my good fortune 

that I passed from a good school to the ancient University of 

Oxford. When I came down from Oxford I became a member of the 

staff of the Encyclopedia Britannica under a very great American 

of whom I was very deeply fond;and then I proceeded to lecture in 

the University of London and other universities. I felt that 

education was a fairly easy thing to get and that most people 

ought to have it. 

Then, sir, came that amazing education--the educa

tion in the trenches. When I for the first time had to censor 

letters, as I was an elderly captain of thirty-five or so and 

elder men preferred to bring their letters to me because they 

often had to deal with very intimate concerns of family life, I 

was staggered, ladies and gentlemen, and ashamed beyond measure 

to realize how very, very little the nation had really given tllem 

by way of education up to the very immature age of fourteen. I 

found in those fellows the same kind of a,spiration and ideal, the 

same capacity for service that one could find in the highest 

product of the most notable universities and schools, but they 

were desperately short of education; and I felt in those long, 

long nights in the winter in the trenches that at last I was bein~ 

educated myself. 

I realized what a mistake in the man it is to ex-
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pect the boy and girl of what you so well call the under-privi

leged families to display the same clarity of judgment, the same 

general knowledge--even of the elementary methods that are soaked 

up in the family, in school, and in the university "by those whose 

education extends to the age of twenty-one or twenty-two; and I 

did so greatly hope that if I survived that war it might fall to 

me, in however humble a capacity, to do something to redress that 

unutterably unfair handicap under which the vast majority of our 

modern democracy grows to manhood. 

I find, as you evidently feel, in the library as 

a courageous human service, leading to all the otner develop

ments--technical, non-technical, vocational, and social--the 

great hope of reducing to some extent that almost inevitable 

handicap which besets the boy and girl in what you call the un

privileged home. 

The library, the continuation class, the adult 

class, the drama, or the music group--all these things are great 

national assets, considering the width of their application, of 

a value far in excess of even the university system in which we 

take so much historic pride. It is for us to go forward in the 

consciousness that we are not administering a small Cinderella 

service, that we are the temporary custodians of one of tne 

really great powers for human development. Particularly, Mr. 

Chairman and ladies and gentlemen, in this time of depression we 

had some two months ago a great demonstration in tne Albert Hall 

in London, an attempt to give voice to the nation's latent 
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knowledge that this was the time for voluntary service just as 11 

was the time for voluntary service in 1914; and as always hap

pens in our country at a time like that, the Prince of Wales, 

with his father's full consent, took the leading part in that 

clarion appeal for voluntary service to supplement the rather 

restricted statutory service which our public authorities are 

able now to give. He said, "The great foes we have to face are 

depression and apathy." It is true, sir, that one schoolboy 

making an essay on that speech said tnat the Prince said tnat 

our principle foes were Persia and Africa. (Laughter) He said, 

ladies and gentlemen, and this is a solemn national fact, "It is 

for you to raise people from that depression and to conjure them 

out of that apathy which may lead to any kind of national, even 

cosmic, disaster." 

I feel that your attitude should be this • . Please 

do not think that I am preaching. I feel so strongly about these 

things at home that I tell you what I think I hope you will be 

doing here. Do not withdraw one iota of your demand for adequate 

financia.l support. Tell those who are responsible for meeting 

your budgets that there never was a time, there never could be a 

time, at which you should be able to do stronger and more ef

ficient service than at a time when depression and apathy are 

rife in some quarters, and when so many of the normal statutory 

provisions must be, to some extent, restricted. 

Our own Committee of the Board of Education felt 

when we met in January that we ought to ask respectfully whether 

...__ ___________ B O N A F I D E 



25 79 

we were still to go forward in the spirit of optimism a.nd 

progress, and the President of the Board allowed us to know 

privately, though not officially, that he would expect us to 

make even stronger demands so as to strengthen his hands when he 

faced the treasury for the money. You may not get all that you 

want, but do not rebate one iota what you legitimately require. 

In conclusion may I tell you a short story, not 

without humor but with infinite pathos, to my mind. It was a 

speech by an eminent actuary who was talking about the financial 

calcula-ble value of a man's life service. He said, "Do you 

realize that something like 40 per cent of our community die 

worth less than 100 pounds?" and to illustrate that he told us 

the story of an Irishman who was told that his end was coming. 

The Irishman called his friends together and said, "Sure, I 

brought nothing into the world and I am leaving nothing behind, 

but thank God, . I have held my own. 11 (Laughter) 

Now, ladies and gentlemen, it is your infinite 

privilege and it is within your power if you have this high 

conscience and this great courage which I know you possess at 

least to do this: that though a man may not become a successful 

gatherer of great worldly possessions, he may at least acquire 

that sense of personal dignity which comes from real knowledge, 

from the occupation of his leisure time in a sensible, sound way; 

in other words, he shall not waste his time in triviality. 

I am grateful for your aJ.lowing me to speak so 

long and for your very kind attention. (Prolonged Applause) 
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OHAIR.MAN HOLLOWAY: I am sure that you know from 

the applause, Colonel Mitchell, how we have all enjoyed it. I 

am sure that all of us realize, after listening to Colonel 

Mitchell, that England has a great deal for which to be grateful. 

Comprehend if you can the comnrehensiveness of their plan and 

then the intensity of the development that they have given this 

great move and I believe that you will then be able to understand 

why that little group of islands has been the head of the British 

Empire and why in this time of social-political readjustment all 

over the globe they have been able to divide that great empire 

into the British Commonwealth of nations without war, understand

ing that the Colonel was just too modest when he said that they 

had less difficulties to overcome than we. Theirs are scattered 

all around the globe, and they have done a magnificent thing that 

ougnt to give us all hope and courage to carry on. 

Many of his problems--problems that he has enum

erated as tneirs--are similar to ours; and I am sure that it has 

given us all a great courage, Colonel, and we thank you. 

We want now to look into some of our own more par

ticular problems and take stock of the social and the educational 

status in this country to see what the American li-brary is doing 

and can continue to do about it. 

We have asked a gentleman to come here from a 

state that has long been the bell-wetner state in the South, 

noted for its progressive stands in many things and having a 

university that ranks with tnat small group of the highest rank-
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ing institutions of learning in the United States. There is jusi 

more than you have time to listen to to be said about this 

gentleman and the things that he and his institution have done; 

but I am going to let him tell it to you first-hand while I take 

the advice of the old nigger mammy to the man tnat was playing 

Othello in a colored Shakespearian troupe. I hope that our 

Northern and overseas guests will stay here long enough to see 

that kind of performance. 

They came here and played 11A Midsummer Night's 

Dream" the first night--it is a beautiful thing. The second 

night they played 11Othello". If I recall the story correctly 

Othello was the hero and he became suspicious when he thought 

that Desdemona had given to Cassio the handkerchief which had 

been a present from Othello to Desdemona. He walked up and said- ~ 

not just in Shakespeare's words, but getting somewhat the idea-

grabbing her by the arm: "Woman! where is that handkerchief which 

I done give to thee?" 

11No, no, Othello, but you are hurting me." 

11·woman! where is that handkerchief that I done 

give to thee?" 

"Let me go, please, you are hurting me. 11 

"Woman! tell me, where is that handkerchief which 

I done give to thee?" 

About that time a big fat colored woman in the 

balcony put her hands to her lips and called out, "Nigger, nigger 

why don't you wipe your nose on your sleeve and let this show go 
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on?" (Laughter) 

I am going to act on her advice at this time and 

have the pleasure of introducing to you Dr. Frank P. Graha~, 

President of the University of North Oarolina. (Applause) 

DR. FRANK P. GRAHAM (President, University of 

North Carolina): Mr. Ohairman, Members of the American Library 

Association, La.dies and Gentlemen: I am sure that all of us here 

are deeply grateful for the fact that Colonel Mitchell went from 

the trenches in France into a battle line where civilization 

is no less at stake in these days; that we are sensible of the 

thrilling story which he has told us tonight,that a great Central 

Library agency in the metropolis of the world felt such a 

responsibility for the more complete development of the humblest 

citizens of the United Kingdom that when a call came, a letter 

from the fells or the highland·s of Westmorland or the fells or 

the highlands of Scotland, the book would go to that boy or to 

that girl; that the libraries of Britain, that the County Library 

movement was mustering the intellectual and spiritual resources 

of the race for the poorest citizen of that kingdom; and that the 

libraries were lighting the fires that would burn for him and 

light up the heavens of the commonwealth with the hopes of life 

and liberty for all mankind. 

So we tonight of the American libraries express 

our gratitude to Colonel Mitchell for bringing us this inspiring 

story from a people, stricken down as it were, carrying the bur

dens of a world, paying for the cost of a World War, yet in these 
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times have such a sense of intellectual and spiritual values tha1 

they are pushing forward the library lines into remote places 

with that sa.1?1.e courage and fortitude that carried him as a cap

tain into the British lines in times tnat tried the souls of men. 

And so he nas found,as we listened to him here tonight, a moral 

equivalent of war in the great library movement of our times; and 

I think tnat tnere is no person here tonight--whether he be with 

you, Mr. Chairman, a trustee of a library board, or whether he or 

she be a custodian of those books to which Colonel Mitchell re

ferred--but who thinks that we a.re one and all going to join tnat 

line. with him without surrender to depression, to apathy, to de

featism, or to despair. 

If the people of England in this time of deficits, 

depression, and despair can hold the library line, surely we of 

America:--at least those of us whose responsibility it is to make 

andpresent the budgets to our communities and commonwealths--will 

in the words of Colonel Mitchell,without fear of favor, present 

those needs to the limit of the needs of our people in these 

times. 

As he was talking I was thinking of those people 

of England and how, after all,they say that they muddled through; 

but we know that they think through because they are readers of 

books. Not only are they carrying the costs of a great World War 

in large part, with a tax rate that 1s staggering, but also they 

are literally with their backs to the wall in these times as that 

great basic commodity of their commonwealth, of their economic 
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power--coal--is threatened on all sides; and when we see the 

snows of the Alps come tumbling down from the mountains with 

electric power, and when we see the oil on the seas supplanting 

the bunker coals of the English fleets that once carried coals to 

the shipping fleets of the world, with white coal supplanting 

British coal on tlle continent, and with oil supplanting British 

coal on tne seas--that basic fact of their lives, a great coal 

country--we know, after all, that Britain, because the British 

are a reading people, will somehow not only muddle it through, 

but come through, that they will balance their budgets, that they 

will not cut their Oounty Library Service, and that they will 

maintain their sense of intellectual and spiritual values. 

Colonel Mitchell, if I may so say again, may I 

presume to speak for the American Library Association tonight and 

say that we take from you this simple story of faith and courage 

back into our communities, back into our parishes, back into our 

states, back into our libraries everywhere, to cheer us on our 

fighting way. (Applause) For we know, after all, as you were 

saying, that when we cut the budgets of a people in those •vital 

areas of schools and libraries we are not saving money there; we 

are cutting down not on the spending agencies of the people, but 

we are cutting down on great social investments in the people, be 

cause, after all, as we look at our great public debts, as we 

look at that monstrous public debt of Britain, as we look at 

these gigantic public debts of some of our Americans today, we 

know that we are not going to economize our way out. 
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Of course we must tighten our belts and save every 

dollar that we can in these times; but this depression is so deep 

and fundamental that no little pinching here and there is going 

to take us through. We are not going to be able to pinch our 

way out; we are going to have to build our way out, to invest in 

intelligence. We are going to have to develop the intellectual 

and spiritual resources of our people. We must pay off our long

running public debts by tne long-run building up of the capaci

ties and the powers of the people. We must create our way out 

from depression into prosperity and from poverty into general 

power; and there in the center of it all is the library, the 

great dynamo • . 

When we think of that great chain of libraries 

that reaches across this continent, we know that our great Ameri

can public libraries are mightier foi:ces for economic recovery 

and social advance than all t11e turbine g_enerators on our Ameri

can streams. 

So, Colonel Mitchell, taking this cue from you, 

we of America want to meet your challenge by saying that we join 

with you in the statement, as the custodians and the trustees of 

books--dynamos--social, economic, intellectual, spiritual dyna

mos--that we are going to present the claims of books on the 

budgets of the commonwealth; and when we cut down on the budgets 

of schools and libraries we are cutting down on the opportunities 

and the powers of the people,estomake deep cuts in tne budgets for 

librariesisto make deep cuts in the social returns of a democracy 

------------ B O N A F I D E 



I 
V 

32 S6" 

to those who do the work of the world. So I tnink that it is an 

inspiring thing to hear this story from Britain. 

It is a great thing for America that in this year 

and in this month of the bottom of the depression, let us pray, 

tnere gather from all parts of America the librarians to remind 

us that there is something else besides material values, that 

there is something else in this American country besides economic 

depression, that here gather a group of men and women of 1the 

libraries who, in that decade of the great economic joyride, 

above all the trumpetry of our material progress, insisted on the 

intellectual and spiritual values as we came to make up the 

budgets of a community or a commonwealth, because our American 

chivalrists about freedom and personality and equality of oppor

tunity have their real tests not on the Fourth of July but when 

we come to make up behind the scenes the budgets of a common

wealth. 

I think that it is not only reassuring in this 

time of defeat, depression, despair, and apathy that we gather 

here in this great city of the spirit which, with all its com

merce, with all its cargoes, and with all its ship lines, has 

preserved some of those things of tne spirit--this Crescent City 

of history and tradition, of song and story, of cotton fields and 

banjo tunes, of hopes and dreams, of gallantry and gaiety--but 

also that we may take something of the gallantry and gaiety of 

this city back into our American communities. 

As I have been these brief hours in this great 
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city it has occurred to me that there should be great libraries 

here. Here the French and the Spanish and the British fuse in 

the making of a great civilization. Here the literature and the 

philosophy and the cultures of three great nations merge to

gether. Here a great river flows to a great gulf; and I am re

minded of the fact that in some such city in an ancient past, 

where a great river flowed to a sea, where races fused and cul

tures merged in the great eity of Alexandria near the mouth of 

the Nile, where three continents converged, where great granaries 

debarked upon the Mediterranean Sea, there arose, logically, as 

a part of it all a great library to give deeper meaning and 

richer content to the commerce and the industry of that great 

city. 

As we think of Alexandria on the Nile, flowing in

to the Mediterranean, where a great library arose, may we not 

envisage this night the Crescent City, where the Father of Watere 

goes on its way into the Gulf of Mexico, .where a Great-Lakes-to

the Gulf Waterways flow into the great American Mediterranean, 

and where the great Mississippi Valley, the valley of a continen1, 

with its network of rivers and rails converging here in this 

great city just around the corner from that great canal that di

vides two continents and connects the two great oceans of the 

world--New Orleans--a strategic place for the rise of a great 

library; and we know that great libraries are both the fruits and 

the roots of great civilizations. 

While Oolonel Mitchell was talking here no doubt 
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the minds of some of you went back to great Russell Street where, 

in an old dingey warehouse of books and yet one of the great in

tellectual centers of the world, more powerful in the British 

Empire than the armies and the navies, more powerful tnan Downing 

Street is great Russell Street, no troops or navies mobilize 

there but the peoples of the empire come--come to gather around 

books. We see them in their concentric · rows--black men, yellow 

men, white men, men and women from all the nations of that great 

empire, converging there in concentric rows upon the desks from 

which the books come and with their power to make and remake the 

civilizations of our times. 

As we think back upon President Rathbone'e talk 

we know, as Colonel Mitchell suggested, that she was not minimiz

ing the mechanics of librarianship, but that she was projecting 

in a most far-visioned way the opportunities of creative li

brarianship at the center of which she put not catalogs, not 

mechanisms, but personality and spirit, the great thoughts and 

ideas and hopes and drea.'11.s of the great of all ages, mustered to 

keep company with the humblest citizens who may come to our li

brary desks. 

What is the meaning of a book after all? We know 

that great libraries are the parts of great civilizations; and 

as we think of great books--for example, of the Encyclopedia in· 

the French Revolution, of Thomas Paine's "Common Sense" in the 

American Revolution, of Karl Marx's "Das Kapital" and its later 

fruits in the Russian Revolution, of Charles Darwin's "The Origin 
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of Species" a.nd the scientific revolutions and attitudes in our 

times--we also know that books have influenced not only movemente 

and developments but the lives of great individuals. 

I think of a Genoese sailor boy. Like other Geno~ 

ese sailor boys he played along the Bay of Genoa, but there came 

something into his life; he took hold of a book, a book that had 

been neglected in the West for a thousand years, and with all 

that ferment, with all that transition of humanism and commercial~ 

ism and nationalism building up those slow currents that were to 

throw that -book upon the surface of history again, it falls into 

the hands of this Genoese youth. As he took hold of that book 

that book took hold of him and would not let him go until he had 

sailed across an unknown sea; upon his startled eyes were to 

rise these continents to the West, changing the direction of com

merce and the history of the world because a ooy and a book got 

together. If I understand your President that is what she would 

have us think about in this time--getting the boy and the girl, 

the man and the woman, and the book together. 
(?) 

We know that Peter Ferigr:imesput into writing his 

ideas on the magnetic compass; and those ideas down upon paper 

fall into the hands of mechanically-minded boys who, in their 

adult years, take those ideas and transform them from paper work 

into the magnetic compass which was to work its revolution in 

helping to bring in the modern age, as in the wake of that com

pass it released commerce from local bounds, from national bounds 

to all the oceans and the continents of the world because a book 
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and a boy got together. 

I think of a boy well in his twenties. They would 

not let him practice his trade in the city of Glasgow; so on the 

outside of that city he got a job as an instrument mender in the 

basement of the University of Glasgow; and during his busy hours 

sometimes down there in the basement his eyes would look at the 

books on the shelf of the professor of physics, and he would, 

from time to time, take down a book from the shelf. That book 

took hold of him, and he took hold of the principle of latent 

heat; and when they brought an old contraption down into the 

basement which had been wasting power in England for a hundred 

years, that boy, because of what his mind had been stimulated to 

in a book, took that old uneconomic contraption and changed it 

in three places and it went on its way, changing the face of the 

earth in a thousand pla.cee,as the steam engine, as the power 

engine was to transform the world in a hundred years, more ' tha.n 

it ·ha.d been changed in 5,000 yea.rs, because a boy and a book got 

together. 

I think of our own Southern region here, of a boy 

twice wounded on Southern battlefields, never quite able to walk 

again. He goes back to his old plantation. Sherman's army had 

passed that way, and there was not much left there--ashes, ruins, 

desolation--and that boy with a shattered thigh, because he had 

mastered his botany and his chemistry, was to take that desolate 

plantation and transform it into the greatest agricultural expert 

ment station in the world--a boy and a book got together. 
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President Rathbone would have us think as we cata

log our books and as we stand at our desks that mayhap one of 

those boys or one of those girls is about to take hold of a book 

that will take hold of him or of her. 

I think of another boy--the Civil War was over, he 

was just a lad; and as he looked across the South and saw the 

failure of the old plantation, with ruin and desolation every

where, that boy, stimulated by books, from across the seas and 

from across the line dreamed his dreams of engines, power engines 

and industrial recovery; and we find him on his way from the 

school into the libraries, into the Rensselaer Polytechnic Insti

tute, into the Brooklyn macnine shops, into the Bethlehem Steel 

Works--all a part of his industrial leadership in the South, of 

his dreams--and in that great industrial city of the North doors 

open wide to him because he was a boy of books. Offers of pro

motion and high salaries came to him there, but he turned his 

back upon it all, because he heard, above all the roar of that 

great industrial city, the small voices of the re-beginnings of 

Southern industry; and so we find him leaving that striving steel 

city of the North and coming back into the quiet midsts of the 

agricultural South to the then little town of Charlotte, nestling 

beautifully in its Piedmont Hills; and when he came to town--no 

headlines in the newspapers--he brought his nooks, his kit of 

tools, and his youthful dreams. But those books, that kit of 

tools, and that youthful dream were going to play their adven

turous part in the refounding of the very oasis and the structure 
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of our Southern civilization, as in the wake of his industrial 

evangelism we see rising there and everywhere cotton mills, oil 

mills, machine shops, textile schools, part of the mechanical 

framework of a rising textile empire, because a boy and his books 

got together. 

I think of a girl and her books--and this takes me 

into the midst of the greatest depression tnat this Southern area 

has ever experienced--she lived in a little village. The Civil 

War had worked its destruction there, and then the reconstruction 

had destroyed what was left. Tnis girl of books became a woman 

of great faith and power, and if she had been a man North Caro

lina would have erected a monument to her; but she did her work 

behind the scenes--tnis woman of books. In that time of great 

depression and despair tnis woman was sustained by the intellec

tual and spiritual power stored away through the ages in great 

books; and when the faculty went away, an:i the student body went 

away, and the endowment was wiped out, that woman stayed on. Her 

husband had died. Down in Alabama, where his people lived, they 

asked her to come back home again, tnat there was a life of com

fort for her there; but she got a position writing for a religiouJ 

newspaper at $200 a week that she might stay there through that 

depression--that woman of books--and she wrote to her boys every

where across that great commonwealth and told them, month after 

month, year after yeart that tnat university should rise again 

above defeat and above depression. One day, those boys of hers, 

fired by that woman of books, gatnered in the legislature in 
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Raleigh, North Oarolina, and sent her this telegram because, 

after all, though they were governors and legislators and judges, 

bankers and teachers and preachers, they knew tnat she was their 

chief--this woman of books: "Mrs. Cornelia Philips Spencer, 

Chapel Hill, North Oarolina: The university has "been opened 

again." 

When she received that telegram she went up on the 

old campus, with grass growing in the walks, window panes broken 

in the dormitories, despair and desolation everywhere, but rising 

above it all was the spirit of a great past, treasured in books, 

living in her great soul again as she walked up to tne old South 

Building, into the first story, up into the second story, up into 

the third story--this woman then past her middle life--and then 

above all the desolation and the deficits, the apathy and the 

depression of that hour, she looked up at the old bell. The bell 

had not rung in Chapel Hill for five years, and now her day had 

come. For five years she had worked and she had prayed for that 

day. She reached up with her own hands and rang that bell, and 

it has not ceased to ring to tnis hour--it is just about ringing 

now--and as it rang that day, North Carolina was on the march 

again against depression, against deficits, against defeatism; 

and may we of the American Library Association say in the spirit 

of that great woman of books that, under God, we are not going to 

turn -back now. 

As I look into the faces of the men and the women 

gathered here I know, after all, that you are the pioneers in the 
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making of a new civilization in America, just as truly pioneers 

as those French traders who made their way down the great Missie 

sippi River, or those men with axes and rifles who cut their way 

across a continent, subduing a wilderness. No American pioneer 

who ever stood with axe and rifle along the fringe of an uncon

quered wilderness ever faced an adventure more thrilling than 

that which calls to us in this time of depression, as you stand. 

in your centric places at the libraries with the books that you 

pass across the desks, as you stand with inquiring minds along 

the frontiers of the vast possibilities of our yet unmastered 

civilization. And stout be your hearts as you blaze the trails 

witn faith and high courage toward the America of the great to

morrow! (Prolonged Applause) 

CHAIRMAN HOLLOWAY: I am sure that the Doctor 

knows now you all enjoyed and appreciated his talk. 

This concludes our program tonight • 

••• The meeting adjourned at ten-fifteen 

o'clock ••• 
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PRESIDENT RATHBONE: It is, as you know, a woman'e 

prerogative to change her mind; and in accordance with that time

honored custom we have reversed the order of the program this 

afternoon and are going to begin with the business portion of thE 

meeting. Therefore, I am going to call on the Resolutions Com

mittee to present their resolutions. Mr. Cunningham • 

••• Mr. Cunningham read the report of the Resolu-

tions Committee •.. (Copy in Secretary's office) 

PRESIDENT RATHBONE: I think that this needs no 

vote of acceptance. I am very glad on behalf of the Association 

to accept the resolutions with many thanks to the Resolutions 

Committee. 

We will next hear the report of the Committee on 

Elections which will be presented by Mr. James A. Howard, a mem

ber of that committee. 

MR. J.~MES A. HOWARD: On the basis of 6,818 bal-

lots tabulated the following officers were elected: 

President 
1st Vice-President 
2nd Vice-President 
Treasurer 

Members of the 
Executive Board 

- Harry M. Lydenberg 
- Julia Ideson 
- Joseph L. Wheeler 
- Matthew S. Dudgeon 

- Lillian H. Smith 
Malcolm G. Wyer 
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Members of the Council - Harold F. Brigham 
Herbert s. Hirshberg 
Harriet E. Howe 
Carleton B. Joeckel 
Mary U. Rothrock (Applause) 

This is respectfully submitted by Marshall T. 

Oarqueville, Chairman. 

PRESIDENT RATHBuNE: I take it that your applause 

means your very hearty acceptance of this report. 

I am now going to ask ex-President Meyer to escort 

the President-elect to tne platform and Miss Countryman to escort 

Vice-President Ideson here also. 

It gives me very complete and entire satisfaction 

not only to welcome my successor, which would be the case under 

any circumstances, but in this year 1932-33 in which internation

al interests are to be of such very great importance I think that 

the American Library Association is to be particularly congratu

lated on having a President wnose scholarship, whose wise judg

ment, and whose unfailing sense of fitness is assured. It gives 

me, therefore, Mr. Lydenberg, the utmost pleasure to welcome you 

as my successor and to turn over to you this symbol of office. 

(Applause) 

PRESIDENT-ELECT LYDENBERG: Miss Rathbone and Fel

low Workers: It needs no formal meeting of the incoming Board to 

assure you of our appreciation of the honor thus conferred upon 

us; it is very keen and very sincere. It likewise, I am sure, re 

quires no formal action to let you know of our equally keen and 

equally sincere realization of the responsibilities entailed. 
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On behalf of the Board, I am sure that I can ap

peal to you for your suggestions, for your sympathetic and active 

participation in the work of the Association as it is referred to 

you by committees or as individuals. 

We have high aim, and I am sure that with your 

help we can, when the time comes for us to rend.er an accounting, 

feel that we will have approached the achivement and results of 

our predecessors. 

I likewise realize as an individual that the very 

happy and unbroken tradition of the American Library Association 

confines the official public utterances of the President to a 

retiring (in several ways) statement of achievement rather than 

an inaugural address. I am sure that I voice the sentiment and 

feeling of each of you when I ask Miss Rathbone to accept this 

gavel on this occasion and to finish this last General Session of 

her outstanding administration. (Applause) 

PREt>IDE.N1l1 RArl'HBO.Nl!;: Thank you very much, Mr. 

Lydenberg. I should be perfectly certain from my acquaintance 

with Mr. Lydennerg tnat he would succeed in leaving someone else 

in the limelight when he retired from it. 

One of the reasons usually adduced for the study 

of history in schools and colleges is that it prepares the studen~ 

better to understand the present and to cope with the future. If 

that be true of the casual student of history, how much more true 

must it be of the professional historian. It has therefore seeme 

to us wise and fitting that at the conclusion of this week, where~ 
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in we have been talking about and discussing and looking at the 

changes and chances of this extremely variegated and varying 

world, that we should have the whole thing summed up for us by 

a historian; and it gives me the utmost pleasure to introduce to 

you Mr. Hendrik Van Loon, who will talk to us upon the theme, 

11A Historian Looks at a Changing World. 11 (Applause) 

MR. HENDRIK W. VAN LOON (Author, "The Story of 

Mankind"): Miss Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen: On coming in 

here this afternoon you may have noticed a promise of a continu

ous performance from eleven o'clock in the morning until eleven 

o'clock in the evening. I can give you the assurance that this 

performance of the afternoon will not be continued; it will be 

just so long as I shall be able to stand here in a more or less 

unmelted form. (Laughter) 

I want to express my appreciation for the fact 

that there are so many people here this afternoon considering the 

fact that the slight fog of yesterday has lifted. It was an ex

ceptional fog as everybody assured me. I have never been yet to 

a place where the weather was not just a little exceptional--just 

a little exceptional haze about three inches a minute. 

You might have used the afternoon to do something 

more useful than to hear the confessions of a man who must tell 

you right at the start that he has no more idea of what he is 

really talking about than, I am afraid, you will have an idea of 

to what you are listening. 

In the first place, let me say that my being here 
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at all is a manifestation of great Christian charity. The idea 

of a writer addressing a gathering of librarians is very much as 

if a member of the internal revenue force should address a meet

ing of bootleggers, or vice versa (laughter), because the one 

takes the honest bread out of the mouth of the other. 

In the olden days when libraries were merely vast 

edifaces where printed vaudeville was stored without very much 

oratory, when you went on Monday to get a book you sometimes had 

a vague glimpse of it in the distance on Thursday; so you did 

what was the sensible thing to do--you went and bought that book 

and gave me a little royalty. Nowadays, when that mere pic

turesque but not entirely efficient art of the librarian has be

come a science, you go down and inside of two minutes you have 

that book. Those two minutes are filled with agreeable conver

sation with one of the charming young librarians who gives you a 

chair and a cuu of coffee and an old copy of the "Geographical 

Magazine" and hopes that you will be entirely comfortable; there 

is your book, and you do not buy it. 

Nevertheless, being a person like most stout 

people of kind and generous intentions, I am here this afternoon 

to try to tell you of what I think -as a historian upon the presen~ 

plight of the world, and then to assure you that I have only one 

message: that I, for one, do not know a way out. 

In the beginning, too, I want to tell you this: 

that the exuedition of myself to New Orleans has been one of the 

most disappointing affairs in my whole career, an exceedingly 
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disappointing expedition in Which I have accomplished none of th€ 

things I had set out to do, for I have friends--! have strange 

friends; going through life horizontally you meet strange people-~ 

and I know a man who is immensely rich, and also he is kind and 

generous and wants to reform the world. He wants to make it 

over more or less, I am afraid, after his own image which is ex

ceedingly dull; but he wants to make it good. He is one of those 

men who told me that it was not the duty of physicians to make 

their patients happy, it was merely their duty to make them bet

ter, whereupon I suggested that as long as he made them better he 

was also making them happier, but he did not see it that way. 

He is one of those kind and generous people who, 

when he walks down the street and sees a woman in dire distress 

with seventeen children also in dire distress and who asks him 

for something to alleviate that dire distress, says, "My good 

woman, that would be against my principles. I spend millions a 

year in order to change the conditions which make it possible for 

you to be in such dire distress, and if I should give you any

thing what would oe the -fun i of reforming the world?" 

This kind friend said, "If you go to New Orleans 

I am interested in such affairs and I wish you would report to 

me on two subjects, the one being the soul of New Orleans (tt was 

a nice order), and the other one being, since I am also an econo

mist and everything depends upon political economy, to tell me 

about the price of different articles of common usage, food, 

lodging, and what have you, in the city of New Orleans, for that 
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city being situated in a very favorable geographical position 

ought to be rather remarkable for the cheapness of its living. 

Anyway, I am interested in those matters. I want to know about 

the soul of New Orleans, being a serious-minded person, and I 

also want to know about the economic conditions." 

101 

So two days ago I sent him a telegram and said, 

"Concerning and considering the sole of New Orleans, I would ad

vise sole-fleuk for breakfast, for luncheon sole menierre would 

be better, and for dinner sole Margarite, and sole menierre is 

better tnan the sole I have had anywhere else." (Laughter) He 

sent me back word and asked me not to be facetious, that that wae 

not the sole in which he was interested, but how about prices. 

I shall return, if all goes well, with the SoutheI1 

Railroad, and I can loop the loop my way back home over that 

charming railroad where engineers steal turnips out of the dinin€ 

car; and when I return on Tuesday morning in New York I shall be 

unable to tell nim anything about the cost of anything in New 

Orleans for the very simple reason tnat ever since I have been 

here it nas been completely impossible for me to pay for any

thing. 

I once tried to get a newspaner behind tne backs 

of my friends who so most generously received me, but tne newsboy 

said, 11It's all right, you look as if you need it," and he gave 

me the uaner. The only other way in which I find tnat I can nay 

anytning at all is by sneaking down in the morni~g, disguised be

hind whiskers. I take the elevator right down to the baroer shoJ 
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and the barber kindly allows me to pay for my snave. Tnat is the 

only exnenditure I have had. If there are any newspaper men here 

I hope that you will not report tnis f act for I am quite sure 

tnat tomorrow morning at eight o'clock the Presrl.dent of the 

Chamber of Commerce will appear with his own razor to give me a 

shave and I would rather leave that to professionals. (Laughter) 

So you see that in those unf ortunate matters of 

the sole of New Orleans which I found excellent, no matter how 

served or under what disguise it presented itself, and in the 

matter of discovering the actual cost of living in the good city 

of New Orleans, I have been completely and totally unsuccessful. 

Since we are now on the subject of "eats", which is a pleasant 

subject, allow me to tell you a short historical anecdote so tha1 

at least you may know from my erudite discourse this afternoon 

that I nave sometimes opened a book of history. It is a story 

which well fits into the general scene of the city of New Orleane 

because it has to do with the good people who founded the city. 

During the Crimean War there was the usual sloppy 

commissary business, with the result that after a couple of 

months there was notning to eat in the Crimea except beans; and 

so one evening the English officers invited the French officers 

for dinner and they gave them baked beans. The next day the 

French invited the English and they gave them hors-d'oeuvre made 

out of a particular sort of beans with a little vinegar, and then 

they gave them a puree made out of the soul of the bean, and ther 

they served a. delicious entree made out of beans, with hors de 
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Gautier disguised as beans, then a pudding made out of beans, and 

finally a coffee made out of beans; and 'so there are different 

ways and manners by which you can serve up your dishes. 

Tnis afternoon I shall have to go rather heavily 

and deeply into the subject that has been chosen for me, which I 

believe is the status quo of the world--the status quo meaning, 

according to the colored creature, the terrible mess in which the 

world is at the present time. I shall give you my little ideas-

there will not be time for you to talk back to me, I am afraid-

which to some of you {perhaps a very few of you) will be caviar 

and to others merely alfalfa. (Laughter) When I mention the 

word "alfalfa" here I immediately rise to state that that does 

not have the slightest political meaning. (Laugnter) The long 

and the short of it is that I know nothing about politics, and I 

shall be very careful to leave that department to the "Long''hamof 

that long and short. 

Now I come to the actual remarks that I have to 

make. I have written those down so many times that I am now al

most at the starting point of my cogitations. In the old days a 

lecture was a simple affair. You told a few more or less funny 

stories and you went home; but at the present time when we are in 

this storm there is no occasion to be very funny. When the ship 

is going down you do not want to go to the ladies' parlor and 

play the piano or write sonnets; you have to do some very heavy 

and serious thinking. 

With your kind indulgence I shall try to give you 
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my entirely personal point of view, not so much of what is the 

matter with the world as perhaps the general direction in which 

our final salvation may lay. I am very sorry that while I am 

holding the floor this way I am hiding your charming President 

from you. It cannot be entirely helped, but I will walk up and 

down so that you can see and you do not have to listen. 

To come down to my actual facts, here I come for

ward with this statement, to which probably nobody will take ex

ception, tnat all conscious forms of life are based upon a defi

nite way of tninking. When large groups of people change from 

one definite way of thinking to another definite way of thinking 

that change can find expression in two ways: It canoe slow and 

gradual and it can take the form of what we usually call evolu

tion; it can be abrupt and sanguinary, and then it takes tne form 

of what we call revolution. It happens tnat we are -blessed be

cause it is a great privilege to live in a time like this when 

everywhere the spirit of man is awakening, that we ourselves are 

passing through one of the greatest revolutions--peaceful revolu

tion, but revolution nevertheless-which the human race has ever 

exuerienced. 

Since mankind has no greater enemy than careless 

thinking it behooves me to try to go down to the root of the mat

ter before we go any further to see where we can come to any 

definite solution. Of course, I warn you that I have to approach 

this from my own angle, which is a scientific angle. First of 

all--and that is the charm of life--we will never probably have a 
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definite answer. If the good Lord in His mercy bad wanted us to 

have definite answers he would have given us a definite answer, 

but there is none; therefore we can only approxi~ate and that 

makes life so fascinating. We can come nearer and nearer to it 

and struggle hard and we will never get quite to the top, other

wise what would be the joy of the struggle. 

I first thought that I might find my solution by 

way of history. That did not go far enough. Then I took up 

psychology. That was a little hazy. Then I went down into 

physiology as much as my rather limited brain allowed me to study 

tnat highly scientific branch of medicine. That helped me 

slightly. Then, finally, I thougnt, why not try prehistoric 

history? The human race has been going many, many years before 

we nave a record of history. Tnose thousands of years ought to 

tell us something about ourselves. 

Now, out of those studies, because I have sat and 

worked fairly seriously--! did not get all tnat for notning, I 

had to sit to acquire it--I shall give you, in a very few words, 

my own conception of the way in whicn I see things this afternoon; 

out even to myself, wno am going to talk to you, the tning is so 

hazy and so indefinite that I am giving it to you for better or 

for worse. 

If I were a hopeless optimist I would say, 11 If I 

ever should oe asked again to talk to the American Liorary Associ

ation, which I love to do--they always meet in far distant and 

charming places and I like to go tnere--tben perhaps ten years 
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from now you can answer me whether you agree with me or not, and 

then perhaps I will have taken the other position and you will be 

where I a~ now against this beautiful background of potted palms 

and flowers." 

Let me first of all try to find out why we think 

the way we do and how we happen to be the way we are, and then we 

immediately come into a realm of science which is even deeper in 

darkness than the realm of metaphysics. You may remember what 

the Scotcnman once said about metaphysics. I quote it from 

memory. He said it was a blind man in a dark room trying to loo~ 

for something which was not there. I am very much in that posi

tion, but nevertheless I shall try to come to some way of con-

clusion by digging way, way down deep underneath and then finally 

bring it up to the present moment. 

We come to the exceedingly difficult point: Why 

are we human beings and why is the rest of creation different fron 

us? Of course tnere is one solution which you can accept by say

ing that on a. definite date we were created differently, but sup

pose that you were not given the privilege of seeing it that way 

as a child. Then you have to solve it for yourself by going 

further and further and deeper and deeper into this realm, and 

then you come to this question: Where does animal life and where 

does the life of man begin and start and where do the ways part? 

That is very hard to fin~ because, although we 

know something about human psychology, we know next to nothing as 

yet about animal psychology. It is only very recently that we 
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have studied animal psychology. We do not know enough about it 

as yet. Therefore, what I am giving you is not absolutely as 

true as the tables of multiplication,which Mr. Einsten has as

sured me are not absolutely true either, and which, in turn, as 

he assured me, nis own theory is not. That is all rignt. It 

works; it will work a couple of hundred years, and then something 

else will come. 

But let me come down to facts and state as briefly 

as possible, perhaps in ten minutes, the scientific premises upon 

which I have based the rest of what I shall say to you. Wnere, 

exactly, is tne difference between man and animal? First of all, 

let us see where man and animal are entirely alike, in wnich 

physical attributes they are so much alike that they resemble 

each other. 

There are five attributes which we both have in 

common. Both man and animal have to have a certain amount of 

food and a certain a.mount of drink. Both man and animal have to 

have a certain a.inount of rest and a. certain amount of exercise. 

Finally, both man and animal must be given the chance to propo

gate its own species. So far so good. But then what has hap

pened? Why did man actually grow away from his very distant 

cousins and at what point? 

We know that man has developed more of a brain--I 

mean an actual physical brain in his head--but what did that 

physical brain give him? The ability of using tools--animals 

nave tnat too--the business or organization--animals have that 
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too. 

As a matter of fact it is very difficult to find 

what animals in a rudimentary fashion have not got except, as 

far as I can see--and here I am on exceedingly dangerous ground, 

but I would much rather confess that to you than to have you say 

that a fat man had an idea and it was not an idea at all--the one 

great discovery which man made and which definitely put him aside 

from the rest of creation because it gave him the realization of 

life, which was the greatest discovery he ever made, the dis

covery of death. The consciousness of life grew out of the dis

covery of death. 

To the animal, as far as we know at the present 

time, life is a circle, it goes on. He has, undoubtedly, a 

notion of certain recurring incidents--time to eat, time to go 

out, time to come in. That circle is slightly dented perhaps, 

but it is a circle. Wnen the moment of death approaches we know 

that animals sometimes feel uncomfortable, Dut usually that is 

probably due to the fact that they are physically uncomfortable. 

That is to say that when you contemplate an animal of which you 

are very fond--and fortunately there are many such creatures-

you can see for yourself tnat the day will come when that charm

ing 11 ttle b:e.etie will no longer be with us; but that charming 

beastie has never yet consciously meditated on the fact that 

there will be a day when he will no longer exist. That was the 

greatest discovery as far as I see things today--but I hope to 

get a little further eventually--which made man different, be-
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cause the realization of tnat took away tnat circle and chopped 

it up in straignt lines, and at the end of that line came the 

hiatus and through that hiatus man came upon the second one of 

his great discoveries, the discovery of time. I am not using 

the word "time" in the scientific sense in which the physicists 

of the Einstein era use it--and undoubtedly a thousand years fron 

now this will be known as the Einstein era; tne man's influence 

will be much greater than most people suspect. I am using time 

in the old-fashioned familiar term which all of us knew and all 

of us know. You know what time is. You say, 11 There he is talk

ing; a half hour from now we will be out again." There is a half 

hour. You can see it. You can say a week from today we will be 

back in Chicago or New York. There is the answer to your time. 

Through death men discovered time, and having once 

time at one end of life where it stopped he must also become con

scious at the other end where it began; and he became conscious 

of birth, another tning of which tne animal probably is not con

scious. Then life, instead of being this eternal circle which 

the animal has and for which be asks no questions, because there 

is no question to ask--his life in his own imagination has never 

begun and will never end--men getting a different conception from 

time as fairly a short unit (I once more confess that I am on 

highly dangerous ground, I am speculating, I hope to get some

where by tumbling down in my idea a couple of times), by making 

life a stretch of time, a period of time, man found himself face 

to face with the problem of that other continuation of time which 
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is without beginning or end and which we call eternity. 

To the animal whose life is a circle that may mear 

nothing, but to man with his own little short speck of time be

fore eternity he nad to ask tne question which, apparently, the 

earliest of our prehistoric ancestors did not ask themselves: 

What is the meaning of all this? And out of the discovery of 

death, the greatest discovery that man has ever made, followed by 

the discovery of time and the realization tr.i.at life is a short 

span of time,came that sublime and greatest of all questions: 

What is the purpose of life? 

Before I answer that may I ask, since I nave nevex 

yet s~oken in a movie theater, whether tne people in the back ro~ 

can hear me, not that they are missing very much,but that I want 

to be uolite and let them share in whatever I have to give them. 

So just wave an arm or something if you cannot get it. You nevex 

know what galleries will do to you. The other day I had to speak 

in rather difficult circumstances in a hall that was not very 

comfortable until a gentleman said, "Put yourself in the middle 

of tne two rooms and address yourself to both rooms," which I did 

and I am glad that I was able to help you out. I often offici

ate at funerals, and I know now to take the part really. (Laugh

ter) So far so good. 

We have man,with this little span of time at his 

disposal, asking:"Here is the beginning and here is the end; thie 

must have some meaning. It is incredible tnat the imagination 

that created all this snould not nave intended it to have any 
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meaning. What is the meaning?" Then we come to the next ques

tion: ''What is the purpose of life? 11 

In answering this you may think that I have gone 

fairly far away because, at first, you very likely will say, "Is 

that true?" 

But who is happy? It is very difficult to answer. 

The ordinary man, if you ask him tnat question,will say, "The fel

low that is rich. 11 Other people will give you ot.11er answers 

quite as startling; but to find tne greatest common denominator 

that will answer all those questions and that will really reply 

to your query, "Who is nappy", is not easy. I shall offer you a 

formula which I sincerely believe, having tested it out for many 

years, contains an answer tnat will fit all questions, and then 

we come to the following definition: That man is happy or that 

woman (now that women are men again after a long struggle, and 

that women are human beings; when I use tne word "man" I use the 

whole family) is happy who is allowed, through circumstances, to 

play the role which satisfies him or her in his or her own eyes. 

Perhaps you will think that tnat is a little too theatrical, but 

do not think of the theatrical role. Think of the ordinary daily 

role of life. That man or woman is happy who is allowed by cir

cumstances to play the role that is satisfactory in his or her 

own eyes, not in anybody else's eyes. He may find satisfaction 

in his own eyes in plundering his neighbors, in which case we do 

not like the role he plays; but he 1s satisfied in his own eyes. 

Do not tell Mr. Capone that his li f e has been a failure; in his 
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own eyes it has been sublime. He may find satisfaction, as many 

people have done, in repressing and suppressing all his own de

sires and giving himself, or more often herself, entirely to 

works of cnarity for the benefit of his, or more often her, 

neighbors. Once more that inner happiness comes out of the con

sciousness of playing a role wnicn satisfies a person in his or 

her own eyes. 

Try it on your family when you go home, try it on 

the people whom you know well, and you will find tnat almost in

variably it works. tverybody has to play a little role that 

satisfies tnat person in his own eyes. 

Nations are composed of millions of people, and 

those millions of people are all of them trying to play more or 

less of a. role. I am dealing in generalities and in rather 

complicated matter, but then life is usually a little more com

plicated than historians would want you to believe. Nations are 

composed of millions of people; each one of those millions of 

people is trying to play a role that satisfies him, her, or it 

in his, her, or its own eyes, until finally out of that combina

tion of vague desires you are very apt to get a common ideal, a 

common:megmry ideal of what the good life is, of what we should 

strive after. 

Then we come to my next point which is of great 

importance in the events which I shall discuss very shortly in a 

few minutes. We come to that other aspect of human life which 

states that "man shall not live by bread alone, but by an ideal;" 
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that man, contrary to tne animal who only knows the life of this 

world, on top of his life of this world shall have an imaginary 

life which you can call his ideal, which, perhaps for the sake 

of convenience, I shall call his fairy story life. Every nation 

has had its own general fairy story. Mind you, I am dealing in 

generalities. I am not saying that everybody has the same fairy 

story, but whole nations have had fairy stories, ideals, up to 

which they try to live. Different ages have had different fairy 

stories, and they have tried to realize that particular fairy 

story because it supplemented the sum total of all their dif

ferent ideals of private hanpiness. But those fairy stories are, 

have been, and can be, you know from your own historical observa

tions, if the great citizen--that is to say the free citizen, the 

other citizen did not count for very much--had a fairy story of a 

life that should allow him to use his brain and to investigate 

the unknown realm of science, to question all the problems around 

him. 

The Roman had a fairy story ideal that was dif

ferent again. It meant the administration and the plundering for 

his own benefit of tne whole world. He gave them roads and he 

gave them law; in return he took his taxes. Wherever you go you 

find that every nation has its own particular fairy story up to 

which it tries to live in all sorts of queer ways. 

If you know France well you know that the French 

people still in their fairy story life go back not to Nanoleon 

but to the days of Louis XIV, when tney gave the whole world thei~ 
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manners, their language, their music, , their art, their cookery, 

everything they had. If you go and investigate the brain of the 

average Englishman you find that almost invariably he desires 

back in his mind to the happy fairy story that remains in his 

mind of the days when England was an agricultural country and you 

could live the life of a country gentleman. 

It does not matter very much when a fairy story 

has outlived its usefulness whether it was entirely right or 

whether it was wrong; it is bound not to be entirely right be

cause it is a f airy story and it cannot be· entirely wrong because 

it is a fairy story, too. When these fairy stories, these ideals, 

for which man and woman have given their lives, have outworn 

their usefulness we of a later generation can look back on them 

and often wonder, for fairy stories die, which is just as well 

as the world has to go on. At the present time if the men,of the 

few men who remain of that generation seventy years ago tnat 

fought each other bitterly for two conceptions of fairy stories 

in our eyes, can now meet in perfect friendship and harmony, it 

is due to the fact tnat they realize that every man, if he is to 

be an honest man, has to live up to tne highest ideals of his own 

fairy story. 

Now, because I shall leave you here in the rea.lm 

of metaphysics and speculation--it is not quite metaphysics 

either, it is almoat too clear for that, although a little too 

obscure to be science--I shall ask you to help me apply these 

ideas to the present time. Granted, merely for the sake of argu-
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ment and because you want to be nleasant to me, that I am not en

tirely wrong in what I have so far said: that man is different 

from the animal chiefly through the fact that he has a realizati:~ 

that life is a short span of time which he acquired through dis

covering death, that tnerefore that space of time must have a 

meaning because a creation as sublime and wonderful as that in 

which we live cannot merely be an accident, something which some

one left lying around in the corner of a solar system, it must 

have a meaning, and that therefore ne asks for a purpose in life 

and he finds that purpose in the pursuit of happiness according 

to his own notions of happiness, and that out of these general 

happiness notions of millions of neople we get the ideals of 

nations, the fairy story of nations, now we come to this question 

Vfha,t is wrong with our time? 

I will give you the answer, in very few words; 

what is wrong with our time is this: Our fairy story is dead and 

we have not got a new one yet. The old fairy story which suf 

ficed the needs, the wishes, the aspirations, and the desires of 

man for a long time is gone, and a new one has not yet been found 

Those things are not found suddenly, they are not discovered sud

denly. Nothing is ever discovered suddenly; things come gradu

ally. I am not maintaining that our old fairy stories are dead, 

but they are gone. That is to say that nobody at the present 

time goes through the motions. We say, "Yes, we believe in this, 

that, and the other thing; we believe in the economic life around 

us, we believe in a great many things around us, and we do things 
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that have always been done partly out of lethargy and because we 

have always done them and we go on doing them;" but if you ask 

any honest man or woman at the present moment what is the trouble 

with our time he or she will probably answer you, 11The things we 

have always believed in are gone, and the things in which we are 

about to believe nave not yet made themselves clear to us. 11 

I cannot send you home with that, and so in ad

dition I will, since I have spoken from a purely personal point 

of view, tell you what I believe to be the general direction in 

which we have to look for our new fairy story. 

For thousands of years the human race has been a 

coward, and for thousands of years the numan race has refused to 

answer a question asked a long time ago, and tnen in tne form of 

one of the most weak and objectionable and disagreeable alibis 

ever offered to anybody. For thousands of years the hu..man race 

has neatly side-stepped answering that question, and that ques

tion is going to be nut before us very soon with the insistence 

that for once and for all we shall give a definite answer to it. 

That question is: 11Am I my brother's keeper?" We ha,re heard it. 

I am not going to give you a sermon, and I am not going to give 

you a theological dissertation upon this, because that is very 

far from my mind; nor shall I tell you that the answer has to be 

given along purely theological or religious lines. The answer 

will have to be given from a hard, economic basis, just as well 

as from an emotional one. 

Yes, we are our brother's keeper, more or less; 
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and when he was very hungry we brought him a pot of bouillon and 

a pot of chicken, and if he did not eat it that was good enough 

for him. That does not answer the question. We have side

stepped it until now, f rom a uurely scientific basis, we are be

ginning to discover that we no longer can side-step it, because 

if my brother is so badly kept that he gets the measles and givee 

it to his little children and the little darlings run across the 

backyard and give it to us, and if I am not my brother's keeper 

and let him live under circumstances so harrowing and so dis

graceful and so generally abominable, which is a terrible word, 

that finally he develops an economic disease and bursts forth intp 

oolshevism, we have to suff er f~om that as much as the people whc 

caused everything. 

You see, it was easier for us in olden days not tc 

answer that question because, as a rule, we did not know what ou1 

brother was doing. If our brotner lived in Shanghai and was be

ing bombed into eternity by the Japanese, we only heard about it 

three months later and it was too late to do anything about it. 

If we did not take an interest in our brother's interest in 

India and he developed the plague, so much the worst for him. But 

science has come to our aid and science has made the world one 

whole large suburb. Today we are all of us fellow passengers on 

a fairly small nlanet. Wnat is the fate of one is the fate of al] 

of us. 

The question before us, which is going to inspire 

the new fairy story, because men cannot live by material goods 
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alone--we have discovered that very recently, and that is prob

ably why our last fairy story of great commercial prosperity ex

clusively has gone so beautifully to pieces--is a fairy story 

based upon aniintimately connected witn that age-old question, 

"Am I my brother's keeper?" We will have to answer it, and our 

children will have to answer it. 

I do not believe that questions like that can be 

answered f rom today until tomorrow. If you go to book stores yo~ 

will find vast quantities of volumes there devoted to what people 

call tne situation, or the crisis, or the hard times, or wnat 

have you, and usually in the last pages you find the solution. 

It is not going to be as easy as all that. Our children will 

have to do it and we ourselves will have to do it. 

Let me tell you one more thing, since now I feel 

more or less that everyooo.y who stands on a platform for a half 

hour finally gets a Jehovah complex and must force his own opin

ion on other people. Do not let me f orce it, but let me give it 

to you. I see that we shall have to make a new fairy story for 

ourselves based upon an entirely new conception of the world. 

Other people have seen it all over the world and in many countries 

they are already giving answers. 

Of one thing more I want to warn you. I hear a 

great many enthusiasts who say that we ought to do what Russia 

does, or we ought to do what Germany, Italy, or France does. My 

friends, we ought to do what America rught to do. In making tha1 

statement I am not making it as a super-patriot. I have never 
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done very much flag-waving. It is an easy and a cheap way to be 

a patriot. I have a considerable amount of patriotism, I hope, 

out I manifest it perhaps in a different way. Neither do I want 

to say that what others do is wrong. The French ought to have 

their own solution according to the French way, and the Russians 

ougnt to have it according to the Russian way, and the Italians 

ought to have it according to the Italian way; out we in America, 

if we are going to be successful, have to invent our own fairy 

story. If we want to oorrow from others, let us; if otners do 

something tnat we think we can use, let us look at it, let us try 

it out; but essentially and basically we will have to bring that 

solution up and by and for ourselves out of our own inner con

sciousness and out of our own intelligence. Do not try ever to 

transplant a fairy story; and an economic theory, I warn you, is 

just as much of a fairy story as any other. 

I hear tne adherents of the economic school of 

history sort of grunt in their seats and say, 11 How come? Has thit:> 

man never heard of the economic interpretation of history, has he 

never heard of Karl Marx's theory?" I have heard of them. I be

lieve that they are not entirely right, because, I repeat,"man 

does not live by bread alone", but by his imaginary ideals, by 

his fairy stories. I warn you tnat tnose ideals, tnose fairy 

stories,whether economic or of another nature, have to grow out 

of their own soil. Every theory, every conscious mode of think

ing,has had to grow out of a different soil. As Spangler remarkel 

somewhere very wisely, in a book which contains so many wise re-
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marks except that he is a pessimist and I happen to be an opti

mist7-he is unhappy that he lives today and I am exceedingly hap

py that I live today, because it is the most glorious time in 

which to live--the Romans took the vine (if it is still permitted 

to talk about that humble little shrub out of which our ancestor1: 

used to make wine; tnis by way of explanation) out of Italy where 

it became what used to be known as red ink, a not very attractive 

wine; they put it into the Valley of the Rhine and there it be

came slightly sourish Rhinish wine; and then they took it and put 

it in France and there it became champagne and burgundy; from 

there they took it to Greece and there it became dried currents; 

from there tney took it to England and there it became whisky, 11 

became nothing at all. In every different country that vine, 

which was essentially the same, became something different. 

It is the same with the political, economic the

ories which, in their basic nature, are fairy stories; and in my 

concention of that word if we are going to bring about our solu

tion we will nave to do it ourselves. 

This is about the end of what I am going to tell 

you because I have given you enough, if those theories are right, 

to fill a couple of volumes; and if they are all wrong, the soon

er we all forget them the better and tne snorter I talk today. 

Whatever I have learned out of history has sh011n 

me this: that since men live by their fairy stories and since 

fairy stories are bound to change from generation to generation, 

the real problem at the present time 1s not with the President o1 
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the United States who does not have an easy job; whether or not 

you like him it is not so nleasant to be there. It does not lie 

with Congress or the Senate, whether you think of them what I do 

or whether you actually re~pect them. (Laughter) It does not 

lie with the gold standard or the silver standard or the Mellon 

standard of aluminum. It does not lie in the suggestion of Mr. 

Keynes, whose books are undoubtedly remarkable contributions. 

It lies in the present feeling that something is wrong in our 

inner knowledge, in the consciousness we all have, that we are 

going through a period when a vast number of people are changing 

the mode of thinking upon which every form of life has got to be 

based, in which a vast number of people are changing fairy 

stories; the old ideal is either dead or is going and will be 

dead soon, and a new one we can merely suspect. 

I give you as my own opinion that that new ideal 

has to be the ideal of answering the question asked for tne last 

two thousand years and never definitely answered, "Am I my 

brother's keeper? 11 and I believe that our fairy story demands 

that we answer it in the affirmative and say yes, not upon per

hans any basis of emotionalism, but upon the basis of hard think

ing that we have to be if we do not want to perish ourselves. 

Finally, and these are my last words upon this 

subject, no matter what we do we have to solve that problem for 

ourselves. We have to solve it and we have to solve it with our 

children, but it will take a long time. We have to solve that 

problem for ourselves and nobody in the world has ever accused 
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us of a lack either of intelligence or of courage in speaking of 

us as a nation in general; and we will have to find a new fairy 

story by whicn we shall save ourselves, because it is an ideal 

worthy of our own times and by which, perhaps, since we are hope 

less optimists, we shall ·be able to do some good to the rest of 

the world. If I may finally borrow a few words from a much 

greater man than the speaker of this afternoon, we will have to 

solve it in an American fashion, not in a narrowly, bigoted or 

too constrictedly patriotic fashion. We will have to solve our 

problem here in America by Americans for the ultimate benefit of 

all Americans, and that, I believe, is all that I nave to say. 

(Prolonged Applause) 

PRESIDENT RA'i'liliONE: I told you that we needed the 

wide-angled vision of the historian and we have it, and I thank 

Mr. Van Loon in the name of all of you. 

Now the Fifty-Fourth Annual Conference of the 

American Library Association 1s adjourned • 

••• The meeting adjourned at three-thirty 

o'clock • • • 
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