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LDUCATION .Qll h. ~hO.w..:.TRI:t G 

Late in the year 1898, it bccrme necessary to 

take Lother out of the rigorous Wisconsin winter to Colo­

redo Springs , where I h.d two married sisters living. 

Father who was a physician felt thtt te c~uld locate end 

bu_;_ ld up a practice there, v hi le .~other received the bene­

fit of her older d2ughtcr's care nd morE sun~hine. TI~ 

effort, however, was futil for she P<· s:ed on er rly in 

the sprin · of 1399, leaving ·apa , my smaller brother end 

me in ~ city new to all of us, and feeling very ~uch that 

WE had nothinc to live for. Here Fether ' s efforts to re­

establi sh his proctice were not v .ry succe ssful, as the 

f icld we s alrc~dy over supplied v•i th physicians.· My 

life in the local high £chool the following autumn wes 

not well adjusted, and the brother was equally unhappy, 

so a change of location again seemed wise. 

Papa decided to relocat in the town of Cripple 

Creek, ~n the high hills of Color2do. In the year fo l­

lowing ·other 's passing he hed become acquainte~ with a 

comely widow, who lost no effort to comfort him in the 
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period of his loneliness. The f8mily hoped thEt the 

change of locPtion would break his intrrest in this 

forty-ish l ady, vJhom we will call Mrs . z. 

Cripple Creek was a tr~ele~s and forblduing 

town, locc.ted almost at timberline. '.i're sand even 

flowers were scarce, and houses sat unco~fort. Lly on 

their hilly ·side street sites. One was always going up 

and down hill no matter where he went . The town ~as post 

its prime as a boom town and h·d settled down to the busi­

ness of getting gold out of the hills for the other fello~, 

who dv 1 lt in marble holls in Colorc o Springs or Kew York . 

Closer at home, the trade ?as confined to min­

ing rnd the activities of a doctor named Sleughter, and 

a lawyer nem~d Cheatum, alo~r ~ith the merchant, chief, 

co ,ntlcss ot IBr people, rnd thoir children. Al3o im­

portant to e. cc.rt in cor.t2.ngency in the town was another 

activity conducted on Julian Street . 

The Ehortline Railrord, high on the rim of the 

mountEin r5nge separating the Cripple Crc k d:strict from 

the prr,irie country, had ~cen built that year, cutting 

throue;h the hills throu Jh CheyE.nne Canyon south of Colo­

rado Springs . Daily a trc.in, puffing ·:hi tE steam , ;von ld 

arrive into the very heart of this Julian E-trcet dis­

trict; in fact , it had its only terminal reaching direct­

ly into the center of the strbet with a long platform 

extending beyond it for helf a block, with crib houses 
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lining the strt-ct on Gach ~ide, plainly lGbeled 11 .. osy 11
, 

11Mamh~ 11 , "Tilly" r.nd 1ume rous oth rs. '1.'he arri V<.. 1 of the 

tr in brought the local JJOpul e:tion of these houses out in 

force, to cisplay their charms , ThosE- vvLo did not feel 

like promenading could convEniently lean from the low 

v. i ndows and attract likely prosp&cts with handkerchiefs. 

The ladies on the sidewalk wore knee l ength, sleeveless 

dre .)ses , styles unknown to ~omen in the common walks of 

life unti l many years la ter . Equrl ly unheerd of types at 

..,) 

that time were l a ies in men ' ~ trous~rs 1ho worhed at men ' s 

job::: Tilly thr toiler an' losic.i tho ri vetPr . 

Papa , .:iftt:r decl.-.:ing to locr:l te in t:11 s to."Jn fo r 

the practice of ueJicine , bad f,onc on ahebd to f ind an 

apartment end off ice to which he could bring my you~ger 

brother and me. I looked for~a rd to being the housekeeper. 

I was without anything constructive to do, and a very deep 

void had been crented for r ll of us by the breakinE up of 

our home . 

~nen I arrived at the &hortline terminal, my edu­

cation wi th the w·ys of the world started . I was nineteen, 

but small , inhibited , not very strong, end h8d been living 

the life of an unawakened chi l d . The veritable barrage of 

r ed-light inm~tes, strangely, did no t shock me but caused 

a terrific curiousity. I always loved to come and go on 

that train so I cou l d watch them . 

Arriving at our new home, I found that it had six 
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rooms over a store on a main corner, ~hich wes a very good 

l oci:: tion for a doctor 1 s office. The surprise (£·me when I 

found f~s. Z also arriving as a boerdRr, gener~1 advisor 

and comp nion for me . -; jth her ~as her twenty ye r old 

son whom Papa had rotten a job in the bank, anr' her un­

married brother, ne~r mi~dle age, with no job . Together 

with my young brother end me, we were a fcmily of six, and 

. my budding ide9listic a bit ions to be Pape'. ' s little horae­

maker ·died an unt~mely death . 

Mrs . Z nnd Papa at once announced their engage­

ment to mo but explained that they would not marry unti l 

he had his practice establlshed. 

There was nothing in the situ2tion to which I 

could r ally object . How ever, when we would all start out 

of a 3unday morning for the Prezbyterian Church c-:nd sit in 

a row as a happy family, Papa in his Prince Albert coat and 

his silk hat,· and Mr$. Z dressed in her Sunday best, I was 

vaguely disturbed. It was not long before the church elders 

sent a committee to inquire into the status of the lady . 

Since they were uneble to put the situation into any clea~­

er foc~s than I, they let the matter drop. 

I did not reelly co~plain to my older sisters 

when writing then , but, of course, they found out that she 

was there . ~hen Papa wrot6 them not to worry about any 

reports I had made on the ~1tustion, defending the lady 

on the assumption that I had objected to her, he let mor e 
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of the cat out of the bag than I hcd ever done. Then they 

start~d to wonder just what it WFS Papa was so afr&id of 

my telling. Not long afterwards, late in October, my 

older brother found occasion to come up to Cripple Creek 

on a secaingly casual Vi3i t. ,'ihfn he returned horre the 

next aay , he took me and all my belongings with him. 

On the trip back through the canyon country on 

the Shortline, we slid slowly doln the tracks through one 

of the thickest snow storms I have ever encountered . The 

trr ir..Men lnmf off the bottom steps vvatching the brakes, 

and th2 train crawled along with no regard for time as it 

was a one way track. Still I think no one was really 

afraid. 

Arriving in the city wherE: my older brother and 

two married sisters lived, I cre2tca a puzzling situation. 

One sister had t~o children, very poor health, and very 

limited means; eve~ one more mouth to feed was a burden. 

The other sister hod three children and here too circum­

stances made it impractical to have me live with them, so 

it was decided that I could live where I could help the 

most, so I went to the sister who was 111, and here felt 

that I was earning my home for the time being at least. 

An art department was being publicized at the 

local college wtcre a newly arrived teacher of art was 

forming classes. As this Wc.s my one talent on which my 

family could build any future for me, my brother who 
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was connected 1ith the local oornin£ paper, wran£led a 

sch olarship for me to enter thls cla~s. Ile also supplied 

rac with car fare and thL;, with my helping activities in 

my sister's home, stvrted me on c very constructive winter. 

The teacher in this school was a newly arrived 

young Frenchman who could speak very little English, but 

burned with the true s pirit of Art. His name was Louis 

Sot:tor. He had recently morricd n local girl who, visit­

ing in ?eris, illarried him there. She, ttrouch loc2l home 

co:-incctions, ht.d helped him to procure this school oppor­

tunity. 

~his small class res ponded as one to his spon­

taneous instruction. ~ith mutual help, we underftood the 

universal language of Art and overcnmc our lenguage barrier. 

It was no lack ~ithin the school th·t still left me ereatly 

in need of a broader contact, and I was getting to be more 

of a question merlf to rry f· mily each year. Finally, my 

sister who could not hel~ me in other ways, evolved the 

idea of sending me to New York to study. She had heard 

of Cooper Union, an endowed and free educational center, 

and wrote to them. 

Through her husb&nd she procured family passes, 

which in those days Jere easy to obtain, and was able to 

send me to New York on one of these. She also contacted 

a girl's boarding home through a friend, who had a rel­

ative on the board of directors. I was admitted sight 
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unseen which was a most unusu&l circums tcmce . 

The boara at t .. is pli1ce ·.as fo1 r dollars a week 

with a roommate. Papa who had f lt a little uneasy at 

tht turn his ide~ for living had taken was anxious to do 

his share and thought that he could send me thirty dollars 

a month . His l& ~y , · 011 f inc.ling tba t no easy 11 ving was 

soon coming, hao become unhappy at the siturtion aI~ had 

broken her eng~gewent, so his interest was cent t red on me 

again. I should adJ that from then on he kept his end of 

the barcoin with we very foithfully. 

I had one new dress rnd some older ones and con­

side L'ed myself well dres ..;ed , especially after my sisters 

shopped for a bright blue coat and a ne~ hat. I found out 

lster that my ea~tarn relatives did not agr8e, but I was 

blissfully ignorant of this et the time. In a small hand 

bag I had fifteon dollar~ end my pass. Jince all arr~nge­

ments for my livi r1g in the tig c1 ty had lt:en maue and 

sev ral skeptical r~lative~ a~flted to kFep an eye on me, 

it really v1as not too hazardous. For my part, I was not 

in any doubt as to the ultimate success of my venture . 

On a Ja1mery night, just after the turn of the 

yeor 1902, 1 took the train in ColorrL:o Springs to 11 Co 

East". No boy (..::\cr left the East to HQo Wes t" and meet 

the world with higher hopes. I was well supplied with 

advice, and I am sure, fears on the part of my older 

sister. She repeatedly listed verbelly, the things I 
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raust not do and the 1eople I must avoid. Hieh on the list 

was the ludy vii th & 0 ympathetic manner \'Jho \'!ould invite 

me to go home 11th her to avoid my being lost in the city. 

r.cxt came the "fresh" or too interesting younr mr.:n, pnd, 

of cource, I was \.arncd o;einst th8 purse lifter. I was 

well equipp·ea with n "Norldly outlook with which to meet 

the pitfalls. 

As I st2rted l~te in the evening, I soon curled 

up in my black, fringed CE:ishmere shawl which my sister had 

inoistad thPt I bring for this ,urpose , and vent to sleep 

fully confident thQt the world was rood, and ~as mine. 

I awakener. v~ry early ~1th a moment of bewilder­

ment ns to \1hcrc I was and sat up to look around, and looked 

directly at ~ not too frighteninc you~g man who was staring 

st me in surpri se . As if to explain it, he remarked, "I 

thought that was a little old lady sleepiYJ.e in that scat. 11 

I was sure he was too n!ce to he on the list of 

11dont 1 s1t c..nd yielded to a nr.tural impulse to t('.'1k, so I 

assur<-j hie th!' t I vws just wrc:pped up in my grandmother 1 s 

shawl, which was ~arm but light and easy to carry. By 

that time he wes on my side of the aisle and we slipped 

easily into a friendly acquaintance. When fully awake I 

went to freshen up in the small and not too commodious 

ladies ' wash room. Here a large blond soon followed me 

in . She ~as feir, fat, and she hoped would pass for forty . 

'.:::he addressed me s "girlie" and incuired if I was travel-
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ine ulon(;, or was the nice young man my brother .. 

After I admitted I was alone, bhe inquired if I 

Y't&s coing to Chicago; uno as to .-1·ho wc;.s meet inc me . I told 

her th t I was stopping th re and that friends lcro meeting 

me, without going into sn.>' Jet·ils, sure thr.t hcTe was my 

check-off number ont! on my list. Sure enough she a~sured 

me thrt she would be watching and that if my friends did 

not wcet m0, ~-h · · iad a nlc home c.nd that I cullPd 

'
1d 1::H;'.r ie" r1m'I, \ as to c. mt> hone \.' i th her . I C. oub t if I 

\r'Ot..ld z1c. v c f ollowc(~ her cVt":Jn l ed I not been ·;arn d . 

Lr.tr::r in th d:~y a l1E.•ws boy popped into the scat 

b(·sL:o me 1.1nd r cm&rkel: , "Say, I believe you are the girl 

I have be En lookir~g for." l r eplied 1 "I nm sure you are 

not the boy I h&ve b0en looxir1L for, 11 &nc1 procfleded to bury 

my t o:::e in ti book . Chock tv. o -- the frE. ~h one . I t!~ought 

my adventure was co!ng vory w€ll, and according to specifi­

cations, b~t the next one left · c a little shaken. thile 

we stop ea for breakfast, I went up the long platform to 

get a cup of coffee. Uren rrturning to my car : rc&lized 

that I had left my purse on the counter, ~1 th my t~cket s 

and all my money in it. I thou[ht the worst had happened 

to me, and hurried back in a panic to find the young 

iaitress smiling . She promptly took it out from under 

the counter with the plcasC'nt remark, 11 ! thought you would 

be back . 11 This time my list r £Jcoived a white mark. 

~hLn we neared Detroit it was nPtrly midnight . 
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~r1 comiuctor came and expl&ined to me that my car did 

not go i..Lrout;h that point cn6 that it v·ould b€ necessery 

for me to t;k~ my things and go into the station to Weit 

a ~)out an hour . I was terrified o. t thE; thoucht of leavinc 

the soc iity of my car, for tho loss of my mor..cy and 

tickets had really f r lghtcn0d m , but he reaszured ne and 

'~as very kind . 

~n the ~trb~GE , large stetion, I ~ pent an un-

1.:.us~' hour WP tchint, and 11 s tcning to ;-v. ry tre.in call. They 

\'.•e:·o h U.J"' rou :.,.; c. nd hl:t r d to 1.a1derst< nd, but finally a friend ­

ly tr~ .l.n rrwn in urtif orm cr,:no a !c1 d lroctcd me to the right 

trc- in. In ~. pi te of this expert direction, it was a rether 

f orlor.'1 rrnd lon.-:1~· t:i rl '-''r;o lut, ,: cd. her little br c and h:. r 

olu ';) ltJck frJ.ngcd shawl up thf! l one c.nd l1 8 :. rly a est r tcd 

r>latfJrm ei.t one A.:.1. to the lest p~.rt of :ny ~'Jurney, and 

uftcr t}a~ - - vhat~ 

Upon ente ring the car I saw J o~~ th0 rislP, a 

m~n nho looke fFGili&r, a welcomP eight . How glrd I was 

to see him! He wns the priccipal of the hi£h sctonl in 

theo small town in Vlisccnsin wl>ere I had grolin up. He 

knew all of my family rnd registered the greatest sur­

prise, if not d€light, to lrnve me come i=.mbline in alone 

and forlorn into the chaiI' cir coach at r:idnight, in tho 

11Far .ciast" . 

~r . 1angly, accustomed to being responsible f or 

younE people of irresponsible age then took charge, end I 
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reverted into being a clinging little girl for the rest 

of the trip. 

NearinG New York City, t wo girls entered the 

train who haJ en air and clothes worn wlth a style, far 
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different fron cur western standards. My spirit of adven-

ture was revived! It was my first resl cont~ct with the 

new '~rld I was so vividly anticipating. At Hoboken my 

Uncle Tom and Aunt rlsie met me. As a little girl I had 

known Uncle Tom, but his seco~d wife I had neve r met . As 

sh v:v s younger than he, I cons id nrcd fTleetinc her an im-

portant stepping stone. T liked her at 01c"" end again 

felt free to enjoy the new experience of the approach over 

the ferry crossing to the grest £Cal of my HSpirations . 

At the Twenty-third Street landing, re took the 

cross-town cur on tLat str('et and tr~ nsff!rred to the Third 

Avenue car to repch my destination at :Cast Sixty- second 

E:treet ne··r Lex.inc ton Avenue. This was bEfore the days 

of automobilf,s and trc.ffic regulations, e.A.cept for the 

efforts of t&.11 N~w York policemen who, on Fifth Avenue , 

somehow mano • ed to brine a semblance of order out of 'the 

hor;:e drevm chaos. Horses were for the rich; street cars 

with open platforms, clanging b~l ls, and harrassed con­

ductors who had to strugele through the crowd to collect 
' 

the nickels, were for all of the not so rich . 

At the Third Avc.nue intE-rsection we pushed our 

way in, I rEsplendent and very western in my brieht blue 
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coat. Ve wormed our ~ay to~ards the center of the car 

a!1d fauna a place to st'"'nd ric.s.: a very old and poor look­

inr, bearded Yiddish man. Before him, a yo~ne boy of his 

ovm rc..ce, was Stated. He route. the boy out 1dth some 

v ry forceful lan{;uage t:nd I sat ao~·m surprised, but i hink­

ing the ~ast v~ry polite, omidst a ~ood eel of gesturing, 

and remarks qbout a gcntlemFn giving a lady hi~ seEt , and 

much a n USfi! d atten"tion from th~ cro;·,rd. 1:veryone epparently 

ovc rlookot} the f ucl thr t my ol J or Aunt wu; left s tu1ding. 

~v€ n Unclo Tom, wto w2z Irish End usually very vocEl, vas 

l~ft c oechless ~ith surpr~ae. 

The ~ouse!on Sixty-second Ctreet prt ~ ented a 

solid ro\'1 of brownstone fronts with h.'..gh stoops end deep­

ly vestibuled double doors. Our number wa~ 153· ;e were 

adraitt d by a m'.1id in blrj c~c, '>Jith n !1.cut wa:.tc u.p.ron [,nd 

cap, to meet -~rs • .Je :.:nin, thr, house mother. She received 

us in her priv EJ te parlor, which was very Enclish Victorian, 

as was Jr . • De ~~in w~th her strong British accent, dainti ­

ness , white halr, ~evcnty odd years. She seemed like n 

little bit of London transplanted into Xcw York . I could 

see that Uncle Tom w&s satisfied that my four dollar a 

week home was all itht, and that Llsic was impressed 

that such an cnvironr:icnt, a littlE on the old N'ev York 

traditional side, but v .... J..'Y seife, would be mine. As for 

myself, I Ytas thrilled -~d th ev'"rythin!; and felt at home 

at once. L:r3 . c \.ain seco.ed pleased with my complete 
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lack of, 'ihat now dc:q;, wot:"ld be Cf1lled ''glamour" c.no soon 

as ~ured me that I could he quite free to f ollow my own 

i nclinations iu going about the city, so long as I did not 

get lost . 

~ oon my rf.:le., ti v .s l E"·f t nnd '1 me.id wns ca _led to 

tzke me to meHt my roommate, Lut ts i t h£d grown l ate we 

found her :in bell vi th J.er ;cad cover"!d u;i, so I qui - t l y 

undrcs~ea ;..1 nd climbud into my om .... eparate cot . I not iced 

that t_ o room"' liad sc lt..:rato dre:Jsers and writing tabl e s , 

c nd ·:,hi le r1ot larfc ·vere comf ortc. bly planned for two . 

In t ,c ~ornlne we uncovered and s~iled at one 

another nnd fror.i then on ·~ .1·e r~ st fricnc1 s . HeT' ririoe was 

Zm: ie i:,nd 0hc tc:u .ht me to love t:Ood mu sic. 

Zadie WES in New York to stud: p~inting, but s~e 

wns rc2lly a fine musician and pl cycu 5rahms, Rachrno.nioff , 

Gr E:ig end Cho'in for r ure enjoyment . It was practically 

my first introduct i on to really fine music . She was a 

s tudent of F'rank Dimond, and I found l atf r, tht feud be­

t wer__.n the Dumond and ChHse students could wax as violent 

upo11 the sliehtest provocgtion, as it now can between the 

"old school " 2nd the r.xtreme "Moderns" . 

I bed not been in New York very long before I 

s pent t.1ree precious <~ollars for a sensor~ ticket to the 

Damrosc1 young people ' s matinee series of the New York 

Symphony . Here I had the unf orget~ble exper i ence of 

seeing Isadora Dunc&n dence vith the orchestra . 11th her , 
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the simple tossing of three balls into the air, could ~ut 

one bnck vith three maidens playing on the shores of the 

Aegean Sea; or agrin, a purple deeply textured curtain, 

mysterious in its depth, a classic urn with gray incense 

rising sl~~ly from it in & strrlght diminishing linr, a 

long diaphanous ~carf floating out behind her in a 

measured dance; these with the funeral music, could silence 

tJ:w great audience of yoi.;.ng people ir•to an awed stillness 

in which the very spirit of a passing soul seemed to hrve 

e t[ngibl~ presence. 

The group at the 11Lv .. Home", as or r hous€ was 

unhappily called, was an alert Pnd busy one, and on the 

whole had a very good time. My art school conn0ction was 

not so satisfying, as I found the very first 11orning vihen 

I rrgistered the:re. I started out on the first ~.'ondaY, 

early
1
to contact the school for its opening mid-winter 

session after the Christmas holidays. 

I started out alone to teke the Third Avenue 

Elevated line to the ~inth Avenue station at Cooper Union 

Square. Armed ·.:i th directions as to where I was to leave 

the train, I was n~ver afraid of the city, having once 

found my place in a home 't'. i th friends, I never again had 

the sense of being in a strongP place. -hen I climbed 

the little wooden stairs anl ookPd MY ~ilver dollar into 

the ticket window, the ticket seller said, "You must be 

from Colorado," ond this 1 ade me feel at home. I must 
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ha . had a look of cont0ntm0nt like a Ch~shire Cat, to in­

vite the next adventure. As I W&lked up the platform, I 

~as quite alone as a train had just pulle out. A man 

who had been greasinr the tracks climed up onto the plat­

f arm, ap~. roached me, and nut tine .hi s facE: close to mine 

.s& id, 1'swe6t little girl." I was annoyed but ::w t fright­

ened and Wf,lked quickly back to where people WE:re coming 

t hrough the gate . 

At Cooper Union I WPS direct€'d to the office of 

the Art School on the foarth floor of the austere old 

building, heavy with tradition. To me it sccme~ no place 

ic. which 11 .t.rt The Divine Codde~s" could dv~e.11 with con­

t£ntm(n t, but I afterwards came to s~e the val~e of tradi­

tion and appreciated th~t this place ga~ e me my starting 

polnt in the :::a st . ThE: irw1edia te co11tacts W€-rE discourag­

ing, here a not too pleasant woman, ~horn the art school 

girls dubbed r1Ma.ry Jane", wc;s in charge. One of her 

duties, 1 lFte r f ound , wes to c!rculrte about the class 

rooms to see tbat no erasure dust or chercoal ~as allowed 

to fall on the floor. I am sure th. t this attitude came 

from the almost universal 14PE of thLt time, thet art 

school students were an irresponsible lot, and that if 

old Peter Cooper ~as so kind as to give them free tuition, 

they must not be allowed to despoil his legacy. ../.ary 

Jane's attitude was definitely one of custodian, rather 

than one of receptionist, and a new student was to be 
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regarc.ed "ii th suspicion> rp tflE r than as an asset. 

I hnnd ed her ny letter of admission . She looked 

it ovor e.nn sr-ic thr-:.t I VHJ.!: to enter the beeinner 's cast 

dra%ing class. I wes surprised as the 1etter s tated tha t 

I ~d done one year of drn\ing under an accredited teache r 

at n coll~fe. We, with our French teacher, had worked 

mostly from. costume mo<'ie ls as he did not favor t oo much 

ca st drav int;. I sav, the sign tr life cl ass 11 on a door and 

a !:l~ca he:c if I could enter tb t cla "s . I f(:-'lt that I had 

co~e n lone W8Y in or Jer to advance, and my time was 

precious. 

I found later thrt this class :"as really a cos­

t ume rr'.oCJe l class t,. urht by Hmvard Chand ler Christy, and 

here in lay its inacccssjbility. I t was popular with 

society buds who hoped to rete as magazine subjects. Not 

knowing al l of thls at the time , I v entured to protest, 

but the lady se id to me, ''You must not think thD t because 

you cc-n do something that pl eases your fr:_ends in a little 

wcster'1 art schoo l thet you can ev•·r hope to 11 arr1ve" in 

New York . You go over t~ r re and weit until someone shows 

you the cast drawing class." 

No wonder thet art students were r eputed to be 

E fichting l ot! I i;rnited until noon, and th(" class went 

home before she saw me again. Thus wherever I went, my 

wester nnes s seemed t o wave b efore me like a flag. It must 

have been my bl ue coat. 
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So far as any constructive art educetion ~ns 

concerned, I learned by exhibition~, lectnrc:-s, nnd the 

city. 'iha t was in 190? f no I left for greener pas tllre 

in the spring. 

~hile at Cooper Union, I ~as invited to join 

tLe Cnthc1·ine \"!olfe art student ' s club for sociel teas 

at thE Grace Church Neiehborhood House . Here rinny kin-

drEd spirits mat &nd pas sed along r ossip cf the Art 
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world . I here met a E:irl with whom I had studied in ,,,r. 

Souter ' s cless in Colorado Spring ~ . She invitert me to go 

with her one Sunday evcnine to hove tea nt a little club 

~hsre a froup of girls had ·.~n apartment and were trying 

out group living under the leadership of Ui~s ~ell. Here 

we sat on the floor and drank our tea before an open fire, 

while Mi ss Hall told us of lier hope!:' of ec::tohl:i shing a 

living club ~here students repres Entinf all of the t, rce 

arts could join in a prot~ctive club home, and h~ve a 

really large center with bif rece ption rooms, a ward-

robe end a r ood dinin~ roor. Here th€ nucleue of the 

Thr~e Arts Club was bro~ght into form ·ith the enthu~i­

astic approvel of these gir l s, and brovght to such great 

good for art students by ths work of Kiss Ball. 

This contact with th0 city wes a delifht com­

pensating fo:>r the fact tL.:1 t the school w1~ s not just wh.: t 

I hBd looked for~ard to. 

For the most pR.rt, my experiences in traveling 
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were uneventful but when nn cccasion devEloped wterE l 

needec help, I r€ceived it from en unc~pccted sourcE. 

One lat€ afternoon during \-hE rl z h hour, I e. tttmptE'd to 

co bo e by the convenient Thir ~ Avenue elEVE. tE:d ro'd 
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from the Eovrnry district &. t .ir th Avenue. HErE' i'.:e plo:; t-

form was pac}~ed end when t.1c train stop ;ea I wt:..s uirectly 

in front of a gate. It was opened in some way &lthough 

the platform was alrebdy full to capFcity. The guard, 

v:10 had the job of kef;plne the crowd from kiLline; them-

selves and each other, 0 ot behind ~e ~nd literally 

stuffEd me onto tho wai tL,e train • 

... found myst.lf ·l th my face in someone 1 z beck 

rnd my fe&t off the ~loor vedged bet~een otl e r - eople 1 ~ 

shoes, and my arms pinned down at my ~ides, in d;ngcr of 

being smothered, but unable to hel ~ 1 y~clf. A~ I just 

miss b inz five fe:\t tnll end et that tlmE weiebed ninety 

pounds, the guard may hnve packed r'le in tb ·}re to save me 

from a worse fH te on the edge of the ylshin.g crm1d on the 

platform, over the electric rails. ThP Rioes ~ ~oa 

stLndin[ on turned out to be those of e bic prize fichtrr 

typo :coung man with the focc of n :.>o\'Jory tough, bti. t the 

proverbial ii en rt of gold. The g0n tlnmnn lookE.d d 01,n on 

me and exclr imcd "0 i·ama ! Tl.is is avlful ."' 1.;h €l'E upon 

he put his arms aro~nd me 2. d llt Lr· lly pu sho thE ere.din\ 

beck away to g.:. ve me bre thlng room, keeping it off u .. itil 

t e need was over. I have love~ prize fiehters ever ~ince. 
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One Sund&y morning I had an experience, which 

except for 1y older sister's car .ful instruction as to 

conduct, might have been the end of my career. I ~as 

trying to reach the Dutch Reform d Church at Fifty 
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AVtnue and Tv.enty-ninth Street from MY east s ide home. 

Someone told me to tBke the Third Avenue Pl evated to the 

Battery, chenge to the Sixth Avenue train and leave the 

train at Tvent7-ninth Street w~ ich would hBve been within 

onE· block of my destin tion. I understood the directions 

but was careless a.t the Battery and took a r:inth Avc·nue 

trcin. As it was a lovely apring morning, and I liked to 

walk, I decided to walk the three blocks across town, no t 

realizing that I as planning to walk alone through what , 

in the year 1903, wa s reputed to be the worst tenderloin 

district ir the city. My friends said that even the 

police went in pairs. 

i'111en I came down from the elev<' tt-d s ta ti on, I 

had what seem d to be .n entire ly empty street to trav­

erse for three blocks. This Pppe~red to be a safe enter­

prise, es I thought thrt all too~ pEople in a red l i[ht 

district slept lat (.: S .ndBy mornings. The neighb orhood 

s eemed dead; not ev0n a cat was stirrin~, so I started 

blithely out. In the midd le of the first block three 

young men came out of a basement entrance, tipped their 

respective ats to ~e , and on each side, fell into a 

friendly line to walk <lo .n the street. Something out-
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side of myself took charge and I neve-r quickened my step 

nor looked at them. I v;e lked exactly as if they did no t 

exist and it worked ! Af ttr a short distance they tipped 

their hats, fell back > and I "W(mt on to the Dutch Re-

forned 8lurch. If the brush off had not be<;n effectiv~ I 

would hEve been another miss inf girl , for not a person 

knew ·here I w&s at thEt time. 

In the city I ha·: for close friends and advisers 

my Uncle Tom, Aunt Blsie , end a young man cousin ~horn I 

adored and about ~horn the Irish doormRids at the house al-

ways hcd their sly little ~oke when they announced my 

''C ouzen ri. He fai.thfully ci ll(;)d for me every Liaturday 

afternoon and took me to see things. One right we went 

to some social function where a lerge d~nner of rather 

mixed groups were seated at small tables. I was seated 

as a partner to a y o1 ng man clcssmate of ded's at Prince-

ton. I think this was a deliberate frameup, as two 

people less licble to get slong co• ld hardly ha~e been 

found. 

Unlike my cousin, he ~as definit€ly bored at 

tl c whole affc:iir. Find inc hlmsPlr' vii th me did not im-

prove hi s outlook on lif£ rt the moment. As my partner 

ha,• at bis command only a ce r tr in kind of dinner telk, 
OC\ 

and I had mine, only a fund of western ideas, I promptly 

asked him if he had "ever been ·est" hoping it micht 

touch off something, but my f-)Xpectations were blasted 



.Margaret 'l'Ee -21-

when he said in a tone that definitelJ sett:ed the r-ub-

ject 11 ~:ev t'. r wes t of Philadelphia." 

' 0 h , i . as t i s L v s t , an ' ~· · e .: t is .. ·es t , 
end never the twin shall meet, 

Till j.,arth c..nd Sky st~nd pre~'-ntly &t 
God's great Judgment ueat. 11 

Kipling. 

I also had an old friend of my mother 's whom we 

ha bec:n brouE..ht up to call "Auntie Belle''. She had married 

a second time 1 a Mr. ~ohn -~rin, Sr., whose son at that 

time was just coming into prominctlce as an Americcn water-

colorest. Youne John was then considered a queer end lit tle 

known foctor in the Art world; .nd like others of his modern 

world, was among the group who gained fame at the Armory 

exhibition in 1913. 

In spite of a somewhat incredulous and highly 

conventional father, his step-mother was more sympathetic 

to his kind of expre ssion and faithfully followed his 

career. I often found her assembling notices in a scrap 

book which would in time be very valuable. 

She was interested in all young art stuuents, 

and had a friend who ~;as < lso a pa tr on of the arts. Mr s . 

Marin interested this fri .nd in my desire to enter a 

different art school, with the result that Miss Schirmer 

adopted me for the summer, also s ~ ·oune gir l who was 

singing in the t.<etropoli tan chorus. ··,·e both lived · i th 

her at her apartment on Seventh Avenue opposite Carnegie 

Hall. Tl.at sum1ner she sent me to the Chase ~")chool to 
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enter the lif~ class of KfLneth Htyes ~iller. 

":ten I went to thF· scrool to en1·01: J I f 011nd 

a rl. ther crowd en, dingy f n trc.nce on the second floor. 

It consisted of tr:o studio rooms, one a 11 !~cn 1 s Life" 

and the other the 11 ~·:oruen T.,,ifc 11 • ':he re was no office, 

one ~erely pPid the class monitor for the class one 

v:ar·ted to join rnd ::;tarted in. J.'e:l..ther class room hnd 

very much benefit of janitor service. The ~en ' s Life 

classroom W£~s labeled "Leave soap 'b6hinrl, c,11 ye who 

enter h€re. 11 

Art scl:ools in thE1 first decade of the new cen-

tury were strongly influenced by the standards of Paris, 

and also by the Victorirn idea that t wo separate life 

cla sses wt re ~o re morrl th~~ the customary French mixed 

c la sses. lither way I loved these puint-smeared schools 

with a deep sense of relief from the carping end limiting 

neatness of the fir~t one I ha~ attended. 

'l'he .surnmc1· with Miss Schirmer was a happy one rind 

gave me a chance to find my ob jectives, which finDlly tur~ed 
f-t'I<' 

toward sooething ~~ite ne / in tho re~l of art education; 

.nei t.rnl' smcs red pa.int nor co:"'lme rcial art, but the study 

of the fundam0ntt'ls of color, design, r:nd the history of 

a~t. I developed a desire for a broader kno~ledge of the 

thines which underlay the re~so1 for any art at all, end 

from th.1 s new desire I felt _,y ~1ey lo a new appros.ch in 

the fc.11 of 1903. 
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~he summer interval also g£ve me broader con­

tncts in other ~o.JZ . Th<:; life: ~;ith J~iss ~· chirmor vms 

ft1.ll of contact ',:i th i ntc•rLstiag people. One of her 

friends, an iLtcrprctcr of lussinn hymns, tock us to the 

Grc cl{ Orti:odox Ca theural on the East Side. Ee re we found 

a lit t l ( bit of Russi;;.n pcasint life untouched by any self­

conscious effort to b Amcricc::r1. 'i.'he gree.t church was free 

of pews and hbd, in its wide floor space, alters, a reading 

stall for the priest coo1...uctlng the mas:.; , mc.ny candles 

were being burned for the s ouls of the departed, &nd a 

eroup cc:.mc f o:- the "cburchin€ 11 of a 1voman. This one had 

lost her infpnt, t ut hcd to be purified from her earthly 

contacts; another brought her child &nd botL were purified . 

Thi~ child was 1:: tEr presented at one of the baptismal 

fonts; ond our fricr..d who was l oved by the Ru.ssians ~;os 

a llowed to ~rinc her friends down out of the g&llery, to 

joln the g oup, Hore th(_ priest JuckE.d the tiny, squalling 

infant into _the JN.n··bl e font, c.nd somehow enc cot:.ld net fDil 

to sec that c secJ of pro tee ti VE.. loVE. end calm trust l!a d 

been pl~nted for the chlle. 

Larlicr in the 3crvice we sat in the singing 

gel ery \' her th<;sG lusty young Rt.ssians v;l th th .ir great 

voices had p,urcd ouL the song s which our friend he:.d 

trt.nf:let.ed into Lnglish for them. 

Another contnct experienced at r.:i ss Schir1J1er 1 s 

home was enlightening, but not so inspiring. One week 
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end Edith, the ~inger, went home to Vermont to rest. 

Viss Schirmer went to the country, leFving her house 

mttid to run things for me r.nr2 hE:r "nrvuc" r£.cently ar­

rived in New York from Berlin. Re had come to enter sor.ie 

business in r ew York. He ~poke German to his aunt, but 

also co ·· l d conve r .;, e in good lmgli rh to &nyone to whoo he 

found it necessrry to speak. To rate this honor, one had 

to be a su·vpnt or a social eq1~al. Heither 1:-.di th nor I 

we re in this cat~gory, so .illiRm ind I spent two rnter­

teining days eating at the same table 1 s t rved by the maid, 

without • wora of converE&ti ~n to erch other. He taught 

me ·,.hat a re; 1 dyod-in-tht- wool Junker wa:: like, and as 

this was only ten y e1:1rs be fore the first · . .-orld ~·:ar, one 

wonders what his mission rerlly wa.s. His name was not 

~)chi rr ,er, so I do not kno iV ; us t he. t his connection to her 

really was. I believe thLt she ~as a loyal American . 

In the autumn I en tE red Teacher 1 s College at 

Columbia as a speciEl student, which mesnt that I received 

class marks, but no college credit. But I consistently 

earned high grades, and worked es hard for thorn as if I 

had been getting a degree, because by this ti~e I knew 

tha t I as ge tti 1g wh&t I had COl'1t; to l'ew Yorl: for. 

The fir s t semest~r at eacher 1 s Colleee, I 

joined a class in outdoor sketching. \ e did not have to 

go far for subject matter as the entire block across One 

Hundred and Twenty-first Street was still a primeval 
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pasture . An orieinal squatter's shanty perched ,1ctur­

esquely, and appeared to loan against a laree gray rock. 

On this rock was usually perched a very mean billy goat. 

On th other side were some ancient trees, ,, -hi ch had 

undoubtedly sheltered I ndians, but in 1903 they cast 

their shade ov0r a pastoral o~ true rurFl character 
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spreLd like & staee setting for a paintine class. This 

was complete with cows, end an old woman; not too pleased 

to h'Ve her co~ntry invaded by college students who had 

become, through no fault of hers, her very neer neiehbors. 

Her reprisal ceme whe~ the university was sued 

for df.images following the untimEJly demise of two cows, 

caused by their unnatural appetite for oil rags carelessly 

left in the lot by art students. Needle ss to say, we had 

to seek greener pasturP.s for our future activities. Six 

years l ater I aeein fo~nd it necesspry to seek a rooming 

place in New York City, and found a very pleasant ore on 

the sixth floor of an epartm nt locFted on the very self­

same lot on which the squatter's shanty had rested. The 

entire block was then built uo solid with apartment 

houses, all six stories high. 

In the subject of Color and Design, I ~orked 

under one of the newer teachers. Under Frank Alvah Par­

sons in these subjects; Louis l~onte' in teaching methods, 

and History of Art. I also took a lecture course on Art 

Interpretation given by Alfred Vance Churchill. I also 
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signed up for a painting class but soon ~adc the decision 

to center all of my time and resources on the prepar8tion 

for teaching these other subjects, end this was just as 

well, for I wes borrowiI..[ all of my tuition money from 

Cousin f ed. I r(turned to my irl's home to live after the 

sumrr:er witL Itiss ~chirmer V«: .. ~ over. 

Thls yec..r of 1903-4, I'r. Parsons was entering his 

SEcond ye br on the faculty of Teacher 1 3 College. 1his led 

him d~ rectly i n to tle establish~e11t of his o~n school under 

the r Lther cumbersome name of New York School of F::ne and 

Applied Art~ This sqiwol, after his death, took the name 
•' ' 

of "Tho Farsons :.Jchool". It was h re under Mr. Person..,' 

personal direction that I later worked as a student tercher 

and really leid the foundation ior my latEr work in Colo-

rado where I functioned a3 a soecial te~cher of Color, 

Interior Decoration, Design Lnd Children's Art in several 

places. 

.Al 1 of this we.s c losEly interwoven with oy do-

mestic career, bnd I, in rctros~ect, ~ould not want to re­

linqui~h eith~r one of them. 

This conflict of career and home life nfver came 

to the surface, as I always kept my outside activities on 

a part time basis, but when my dau~hter w~s about six months 

old I had a dream which showed that it was buried so~ewhere 

in my consciousness. In this dream, I thought the building 

was on fire in which we lived, and in which the private Art 
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school was also housed where I t~ught. 

At Teacher's College, and later ct the Parsons' 

~chool, I had kept very careful outlines and notes on my 

lecture work, and it was the basis on which I ~as then 

forming m1 own courses. I had not r eached the point wher e 

I could carry on without them. ·inien thJs dream c ame, thet 

the pl2ce was on fir0, I drshed in nnd ~ar.riE:d my note 

books out , and then ~ent back for the baby. Evidently, 

the fear wns for tLc loss of my e:x.peusively acC'uired 

knovJludf,t, V'ihile my baby was an as sured and 11onderful f a ct, 

in whost: possession th; re was .10 fear. 

The sun.mer that my daughter vJBS born, .. r . Parsons 

was trrveling ln Europe Tiith a class, Eo th t it was not 

until after he agrin reached Iew York that I hEard from 

him . ~hen a student at his school, I had spent two sum~ers 

at their ~ummer ho~e ot Chester, deep in the Birkshire Hills, 

as aid and companion to his mother. A warm and lastine in-

tcrest was esteblished at thht time ~hich the follo;inc 

letter shows . 

"j;£·: YORK ::.,c .. ocL OF 1"Irl:. A .. D APrLif.D ART 
r'rY·nk AlV8h Parsons; FrCJsident 
f1 s;:m I<. I'i~sell, :·ecretar•r .:nd ':i.'reasurer 

Telephone Schuyl~r Jf45 
?237-2239 Rroadway 
VL 'J YORK C I'l'Y 

".iJer.r :,argaret: 

Believe me I was knocked senseless when my sec­
retary, Miss Gmyth, sent me the ar:rounce"'lent of 
that baby. I could not answer bec~use I had not 
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your add ress; but I sent it at once to my 
mother, who was as perplexed and es must as 
I . Ye Gods, wonders will never cease! Why 
is it that I c&n't have somcthine startling 
happe~ to nc instetd of this humdrum exist­
ence day in and day o~t . I congratulete the 
baby, if I c&nnot consistently congratulate 
you. It cert£1nly is a job to think of ra i s­
ing kids these diys with cornm~al a dol lar a 
pint and no milk to be had. However, you ere 
young yet , that is by comr~r1son with me , and 
you probably have courage that I heven't. 
Go to it ! 

Yes, I w nt to cffiliate the schoo l this year 
v: l th a nur:-.bLr of ins ti tut ions througJv·ut the 
Vnitcd [ t alcs . Xe are opening a school in 
Pa r is n€xt sum~er for three mont hs and will 
heve c. summer school t1: rf' from now on. I am 
sending you some new material. A tiny schedule 
of our ne~ plan for treinine teachers; t he 
Constitution of our Students' Gelf - Gov•rnment 
OrgDnization th~t the head of you. school will 
be int .res ted in, I think, and clso a circular 
of r equirements for affiliatinn wi t h this 
school when ~e give one yeEr ' s cre(it for work 
done in other schools . 

·\'ill you let tie know mor e rbout thP c; chool in 
Denver srd what we c~n do ia that matter . 

I ~.e'lt up to !;E:t: my mother last week . uhe is 
v ery bfld. Her Rye ;, r;j_ve bcr no e nd of trouble 
snd Jrw i ~; ,J r et ty f ~eble. l wi sh you 1 .. 01: ld 
write her. ~-r~c .- 'Jt. lcl l:i kE:: .so ·nuch to :tear from 
you . 

Thank you for the picture. I am goin~ to send 
it t o r.1y mother this corning. 

":ith per~onal I' E'gr rds and vlishes many, I am as 
always, 

Octoter 13, 1920 

Very s i ncere l y yours , 

/ S/ l'rank .Alvr .. h Par sons 

Jy mother's address is er e of C. A. Parsons, 
313 ~. . c t 1" c i f. 11 1\Jf !I u:e_in ..;-. tre e , " • ,;_:"jr ng 1e l 1 !•-ass. 
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For severLl years, until the time of his death 

wo carried on an occasional correspondence, always keeping 

the student and teachE:r friemlship warm and hel pful, and 

this wns one of the many rewards of my adventure i n educa­

tion on a shoestring. 


