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I was out Linderhof that day and thinking of you all so hard, as 1

along with my gay postilion.
Evening.
I was interrupted this morning by & lady who joined me in the
garden with a big basket of dsrning, My natursl sociability overcame
me and 1 laid aside my letter to chat with her. The crowd is leaving
here and those of us who are left are quite like = family. My dear
little o0ld ladies are gone, and the artists and the college men who
reelly improved upon acquaintance., The Harvard men sat next to me &t
table and didn't remember my home town so in spite of his very obvious
Bostonionism I started call him my friend from Kalemazoo which waked
him up a 1little. This lady and her daughter are very charming and
wealthy Washingtonites and there are also a trio of English people.
+hey are really quite nice, but when 1 first heard them talk I thought
they were joking and almost laughed in their faces, and now I'm dying
to tell them that if they'd come to America and go on the Urphenm
circunit and talk, just talk, they could make their everlasting fortunes.
After lunch I came up to my room and started to write again
but Mr. Conte whistled under my wihdow and offered me such inducements
to spend the afternoon with him that 1 yielded. I wore my pretty big
hat and my crepe dress and it was one of my pretty deys. Besides I was
just bubbling over with spirits and what a bat we hadl
First we did some of my errands and bought his tickets to America

and then loaded my Kodsk and then proceeded to St. Mark's Sguare. There

I fed the pigeons and he took pictures of me with the birds eating out

of my hands, quite in the time-honored fashion. An Americsn man passed

by and yelled something scoffing, it is such & horribly touristy trick,

but 1 was determined to do it and Mr. Conte martyred himself.




fr-

We had tea out of doors in the Square with music to listen to

and vanity fair to watch and then walked to a number of paces, the

Rialto, which is always my favorite. Then we took the steamer to Lido,
the big bathing beach, which contains a city of hotels and bath-houses
and even & trolley as it is a very lsrge island. Wwe walked &ll down

the beach where the children were playing in the sand and flying kites
and lovers were strolling and vendors of fruit, flowers, and postal
cards were cealling their wares. The air was so warm, the water so
sparkling, and the orange sails so brilliant. 1t was heavenly., We
planned to end with a gondola ride tonight, but 1 changed my mind about
it, so we took just a little walk, not to break the charm, and here I
am ageine.

He bought me lovely roses at tea this afternoon and my little
room is so fragrant. But then he keeps it just overflowing with flowers
anyway. And is altogether just as nice to me as he can be. The whole
family makes lots of me. Both his sisters are peaches, but 1 have a
real crush on 'Nita.

I must run along to bed,l'm afraid, I wonder what you all are
doing this seventeenth of lMay: Can you really believe that 1 am in
Venice and having such a heavenly time? You mustn't get lonesome for
me. I do enough of that to represent you all. And you must tell me
when you want me back. For I wouldn't went to stay & minute after yon
felt 1 had been away long enough. You know it is really quite essential

thet 1 decide when to return and engage passage. A1l these people here

have their cabins booked and they tell me I won't get & thing. I can

write to Craigs that 1 have decided to come with them as 1 can go with

Donovans. But for one thing Elle says Eleanor has engaged passage for




ye-

me with her, and then too there is the possibility of my staying
later so as to join Kath. I haven't heard from Eleanor at all, and if
you can ascertain in any way what her plans are 1 would be gratefnls
I know 1 will lose money by dallying this wayl So do let me know whet
your wishes are.

Whole oceans and oceans of love to you, my darling, darling

family.




(Letter #28) Conte Pension, San Gregorio, 234, Venice, ltaly.
ey 22nd, 1924.

My dears,-

This finds me out in the garden again. But there has been &
chenge in the westher since 1 wrote to you last. I think that what
we are heving now is real ltalian summer. 1t is very, very warm, but
not like the wearmth we have at home. 1t is steadier but not so severe.

1 herdly perspire at all and my halr even stays curled, but I haven't

a spark of energy to bless myself with. 1 wake up relaxed in the

morning and stay relaxed and when the hot sweet drowsy dsys change
into the still and wonderfully starry nights 1 am still languid. 1t is
very peculiar.

I am thriving on it, sleeping asnd eating well and geining
weight all the time, but if 1 didn't have a nice and hardworking
father at home supporting me, it wouldn't be so plessant. I een't im-
agine anybody working, and, so far &s 1 can see, hobody does. You
couldn't drive me to Florence, Naples, and Bome. Donovans are going
but nothing could induce me to join them. 1 know thet 1 couldn't tell
a masterpiece from a picture post card in the awful heat they say they
are having. Besides 1 conld not imagine a city more crowded with
picturesque incidents, or richer in romantic possibilities than my
dear Venice, and I am quite content to linger here.

I finished your letter Monday night and it was Tnesday morning
that our change of temperature was ushered in with a rain. I studied
Italian all morning and had a good lesson in the afternoon and after=-
wards we mede fudge out in the big kitchen. We had & most hilarious
time. The Conte girls are awfully full of the dickens. They are Adelaide
and Anita and both are good looking but Anita is & little beauty, the
sweetest, daintiest cleverest thing, and the say she says "By Jovel"
would just kill you. She is my teacher. They are so crazy about their

brother and he is so crazy sbout them and they have such good times




tozether. And nobody knows how good it seems to me to be mixing up

with a real live noisy family &gaine.

The candy making lasted till dinner time, so Mr. Conte and 1
didn't have our walk, but dinner over we started out. 1t had changed
into a wonderful night and we both felt just like doing something.

So altho' it was rather late and we were both hatless we took a steamer
for Fusina. Fusina is the nearest point of the mainland and it is from
there thet one gets the train for Padua. We are going to Padus and spend
the day soon. But that night 8ll that we could do was to land and board
& steamer back as it was as dark as a stack of black cats and we could-
n't see a thing. However, the ride was simply glorious. Venice was
outlined by lights against the black water and the black sky“and it
looked like a fairy city.

To return to the fudge incident, the next day at dinner the
talk turned to candy and those English people with whom 1 sit and whose
accent I told you was a perfect treat, began to describe an American
candy that they had once tasted. 1t was the funniest thing 1L ever
heard and 1 almost choked and had to leave the table. “"An American
child made some for me,” the lady said, "she was one of those leggy
American children, y' know, most peculiah, rilly. And she gave the
sweets the most "xstrawdinary name. Rilly the most tremendously
'xstrawdinary name. It was quite amusing rilly. Fudge." "Rilly, how
'xstrawdinary," said the Englishwoman to her left. "Fudgei how tre-

mendously 'xstrawdinary,” said the Englishman to her right. I long
for you every time they open their mouths. I really never believed
people talked like they do, out of an American musical comedy. They
are very nice too and exceedingly kind to me.

The next day the heat set in and 1 took & steamer to the Lido




in search of a breeze. The ride was very cooling, but the walk from

the boat to the beach was very warm, and the air overpoweringly sweet
with the scent of the flowers from the gardens of the hotels and villas.
Down on the beach people lounged in the shadows of the bath-houses,
barefooted children played in the sand, swimmers splashed about the
doeck, the usual number of stunning women and attractive men promenaded,
and the vendors of fruits, flowers and postcards made their rounds. 1
never saw such sapphire water and sapphire sky and the flocks of

orange colored sails make the whole scene look like a poster. 1t was all
too interesting and pretty to permit of my studying Italian as 1 had
planned.

In the evening lir. Conte and 1 went walking again. You may ex-
pect that indefinitely, 1 guess. The loungers along the Guidecca are
beginning to consider us friends and 1 think some of the artists who
sketch on every bridge and barge will be putting us into their pic-
tuies.

Yosterday was Ascension day which is one of the great festivals
here, The city was crowded with strangers; they said high mass in the
churches; the colonnades of the Doge's Palane were draped with flags
and banked with flowers. And the puppets came out on the clock in St.
Mark's Square.

I wags lazy all morning, on account of the hest, and devoted

myself to ltalian all afternoon, but in the cool of the evening 1l walk-

ed over to the Square and the scene was surely worth seeing. You know

there are two figures on the clock who always strike the hour. Kath
will probably remember them, but the puppets come out only once &
year. They are the three magi and an angel with a trumpet, all very

0ld and quaint and quavery, and they walked out in a shaky little




procession every time the clock struck the hour. After dinner we
were down on the Guidecca again. &nd it was still hot when 1 went
to bed.

This morning 1 made Anita eat breakfast with me and we took
it out in the wild rose arbor at the end of the garden. lr, Conte came
out too and we had a nice foolish time. Then we went over town and
hunted up the bank wherel had to get my draft cash@d, and ever since
we got back 1l've been scribbling out here in the garden and now &s
the maids are setting the table and as most savory smells are coming
from the house and as my breakfast seems a matter of the remote past,

I infexr that it is lunch time.

Don't you think your middle daughter is the most spoiled, self-

indulgent, and good-for-nothing young person you ever had to deal
with? I think she is. But from the time she joins the Donovans,pro-
bably June 15th, she will have to simply scramble, imagine doing Paris
in two weeks: - and after she gets home and has talked herself hoarse,
she's going to make things fly.

What a fine time you must have had in Mankato. It really is a
pity that you don't go down oftener, you have so many good friends
there and are made so welcome. Whet fun it would have been if Kathleen,
Helen and 1 could have gotten in on all the festivities. Thinking of
the little Uenter Street house, which always seems most like home,
made me long to have & pienic. laybe Dick and L can go down this fall
~when the sumacs are turning red and the asters and golden rod bloom-
ing and meke a fire in one of our old places.

I can just imagine how stunning Kath looked, in the Hixon box
at Flossie's concert, and as I pictured her trailing about at the re-

ception, 1 longed to have been present also with a Paris gown and a




bored expression. The fact that bored expressions aren't in my line
and 1 would probably have been beaming, didn't disturb my reflections
in the least.

The papers and megazines were & boon, and 1 am assimilsting

them slowly. I adored "Heart of wold"” and almost resolved to under-
study Louise Farnum. 1 have had letters from you or Russell, or papers
or magazines of some sort with my breakfast every morning for a week
and it is a delight almost fit to reconcile one to the unchanging

boredom of a continental breskfast. The first morning L am home lets

have broiled spring chicken served by father in mother's room.

The Conte's are becoming acquainted with all the wonders of

the various members of the family of Hart. Father's specislty break-
asts, mother's good looks, Kath's triumphs, Gene's hair and Helen's
Persian Princess manner are all receiwing their customary amount of
admiring interest, Oh, 1 am very, very happy here. Nobody knows how
crazy 1 am about the most wonderful family in the world and how much
I appreciate what you &ll are doing for me and how famous I am going
to be to make you all glad you did it. Heally, whether I get famous
or not, LI think you will be glad you did it. I was always nuch younger
than Helen and even & little younger than Kath but meeting new people
and facing all sorts of situations is giving me a few additional
years, you shall see.

Mrs. Donovan writes that they are going up into Switzerlsnd
along the first of June and 1 can join them when 1 like. 1 have set
June 15th but may make it a few days earlier if things sound very
alluring. I will let you know soon sbout the mail but it is alright
to send it here until I am positive sure and 1 want to be exceedingly

careful not to lose any and 1L know the Contes will be careful sbout




forwarding it. 1 cen stay with Donovans as long as 1 wish, thra
France, Holland, Belgium and even England. But I will probably join
the liinnesota colony in England. We shall see.

When you are deciding about my coming home, it is
probably best to teke into consideration thet it is infinitely cheaper
f

in Oetober. If I stay into September 1 ought to wait for the

of rates., On the other hand, Craigs, Donovans, every one 1 know 1is
planning to return in September and . might be lonesome as well as
bteing obliged to meke the trip alone. Craigs sail on the Laconis
September 1st. Also please how are Kath's plans materializing? 1

could stay till October and then join her but you mustn't let me spend
too much money and 1 don't know how much longer 1 can keep my upper
1lip in the necesscary conditon of rigidity.

Oh well! look how kindly providence has treated me so

ing conuld be more ideel than my situation here snd the Dono-

vans are just the kind of travelling companions 1 would have chosen.
And then we are 2ll keeping well and happy and we are going to have
such & wonderful winter in 1914-15. And many winters afters

With boundless love to you all.

Maud.




(Letter #29) Pension Conte, 5., Gregorio N, 234, Venic
May 27th, 1914
Iy dears,-

To say that 1 am as happy as the day is long, doesn't
express it. I'm just too happy to last. Ch my beautiful, beantiful
Venice! Nobtody knows how i love iti The life here hes & fascination
that is as deep as it is subtle. L am so pleasantly situsted. The
Contes treat me like one of the family, and our big table of americans
is positively uproarious. We do have the gayest times and they make
me long for mother. I know how she would fit in.

Iy 1ife in lMunich introduced me to the &merican studying
abroad. The conditions surrounding him are sordid and pathetic and
yet the idealism, ambition, and good-fellowship with which they are
impregneted give them undeniable appeal. 1 can just see the stories
I will write with all that as a background.

lly 1ife here shows me the American travelling abroad.
And as a short story type he is perfectly invalusble. 1 have been
at the pension here long enough so thet L don't feel like a tourist
anymore. A& tourist seldom gives even & week to Venice. And 1 can
recognize types as well &s the Contes now, and anticipate remarks.
I could map out the conversation of every new arrival for a period
covering the length of his stay and that before he even opens hig

mouthe.

Such a luxury lowing people as we are, such a nation of

spend thrifts, what indefitigable sightseers, what matyrs on the
altar of art, architecture, and music. “Some of these culture seekers,
who sit ét the table and exchange second hand opinions on the "Pre-
gentation", the ltalian Gothic style, Dente, and the modern trend

in music are simply sick for Harrison [Fisher, skyscrapers, the

Saturday Evening Post and "The Fink Lady" . Monks with horsehair,




and pebbles in their shoes, do no more pensnce than some of these
self-indulgent and pampered society women. 1 can't really see why.
1 suppose it's on the same theory that they torture themselves into
8 semblance of willowyness when nature wants them round. When 1 am
their ag I am going to be frivolous, comfortable, and jolly.

Now, most of the tourists look at me with horror. But

it is a trifle mixeéd with envy, as 1 can discern. That i should dare
to give six weeks to Venice, that 1 shounld dare to live there, not
sightsee, just live, that .1 should dawdle about in these sunny
gardens, shadowy canals, and picturesque squares when 1 might be
ecrowing in‘uome, #lorence, Naples, Genoa, FPisa, Milen and Verona,

S an inconceivatle piece of impudence. When they come in broiling
after a morning's labor and ask me what 1 ha: doing &nd 1
explain that 1 have been loafing on the beach wit! news megazine,
0r when they are heatedly discussing some mooted point and it develops
that 1 don't own a single Baedecker, 1 get glances thet could kill.

Uf counrse they don't realize that 1L am doing just whet is best for

me, that an intimate friendship with S5t. llark's Scuare is more

valuable to me than a blurred impression of all italy, that they

themselves are a greater commercial asset than a million galteries,
And 1 hope I don't sound unkind at all. For 1 love all these people
and admire them their enterprise.

I am known down at the table as such a Rabid American
that it isn't safe to broach comparisons in my vicinity. But L can't
help pigeon~holing them and there are & hundred other types and
other pig h 3 too. Lf 1 don't write some good stuff when 1
get home. 1'11 be -- But I won't waste time searching for an
epithet, for I'm going to write some good stuff, and sell it,

After lunch Friday, L took & book and went out to




(Lette







Public Gardens. they ere rather shabby & - , there is dense
since they are on an island they have a refreshing view
breeze from the water. I read & while, drowsed & while, watched
nursemeids snd babies, and wasted all the time from two till six
when Mr. Conte joined me. Then in the cool of the evening, we came
and it was delightful on the water.
J 1
They spent the winter together in Rome, and now she is
and London and home, while he is doing Ureece and
Spain. He has been here for a year and has mede several trips befores.
He is an architect and & very clever and amucsing persSon.
Well, Saturday evening was his last night and he asked
to go with him and his mother to make his farewells. Venice is
his pet city. e loves it as well as 1 do. 4nd . want to massacre
every one who doesn't adore it. Hde Jjust couldn't bear to leave. e

to the Square, where they were having & band concert, and

end drank coffee and listened to the music and gossiped

about the people. And then we tuok a gondolae and from out on the

+

Grand Canal the lighted Square stood ont like & stage setting.

The Grand Canal was full of gondolas, some strung with
lanterns and the people in them singing. When you consider, that a
ondola is by all odds the most comfortable affair ever desired,
you cen appreciate the delight of gliding down dark waterways with
a glittering spectecle to watch, Mr. Stedmsn left &t midnight fox
Prieste, from where he got his boat for Lreece.
took him to his steamer, climbed from our gondole up the little

steps that ren up the sides, and investigated everything. 1t

me just long for another ocean Voyage.




rou about the
discussing it one time. He said he liked

right, but he wanted to make a few chang ohe asked him

the nature of them and he said well, to begin with he would scrape

all the buildings and whitewash them. If you conld see the bunildings

referred to. Crumbling palaces, stained with time and mellowed by

o

exposure to the most exquisite shades of pale ten and rose: She
gsomewhat gasped at this desire to destroy one of the rerest beauties
city, but inquired as to what he would do next. And he said

make streets. They were so much

draw and quarter such & man as that would be too

Sundey morning, Mrs, Stedman a spent in the

was my second morning there, and mey be my last,
everything is free on Sunday morning and 1 need my remaining ones
for . ademy. 1 like the ontside of the Doge's Palsce even
better than the inside anyway. The architecture sppesls to me and
the coloring is 80 exquisite.

In the first place, do you understand the plan of the
Square, or, a8 everyone here says, the piazza. This is the general
outline., Now 1 will proceed to reveal the nysteriss of my heiro-

gliphies.




At the bottom of the masterpiece you may observe some

scrawls of this nature, QLK KL, They represent the Grand Canal,

which on & fine day is sparkling piece of water and alive with

water craft. Beginning with t and stretching to the right, &ll is &
busy quay, guarded at the entrance to s, the piazetta (little
Squara), by m end n, which are two columns of granite, brought from

r

Syria in 1120. M bears a statue of St. Theodore; N, the winged lion
of St. Mark. The story of how they were obtained, transported to
Venice, and placed in their present position is interesting.

A, at one side of the piazetta is the Doge's Palace,
exquisitely pink and white, richly colonaded; B, just beyond it is
St. Mark's Chunrch, a Byzantine structure and very oriental looking;

X is the o0ld clock tower, where, as 1 told you, two bronze(?) vulcens
always strike the hour; and D, and E, are old palaces and buildings
of state, architecturally lovely, but with their arca ades now given
over to shops. Y is the campanile, (steeple).

The old cempanile fell in 1902. 1t had been standing
since about 900, and was associated with all the brilliant history
of Venice, and when it fell, the people of Venice, who had grown
up in it's shadow, grieved for it, and wept, they say, like chil=-
dren. No one was killed, when it fell, the golden angel that crowned
it fell just into the portal of St. Mark's, and the people immed-

jately reaised money and began the building of the new one. 1t is an

exact reproduction of the old, and stands in the same place with the

golden angel on the top, but of course the coloring is not quite
armonious.

The smallest bridge, 1 have made bridges so=m is the

Bridge of Sighs. One enters the piazza, r by the little streets

marked 1 and 2. I always enter by l. 1t is all paved with gray and




white marble ++ T+1 is one of the open air cafes, xxxx 1s another,
the famous Florisns. And in the aftermoon when the arcades are full
shoppers, the cafes of tea drinkers, and children are feeding
he pigeons in the shade of the campanile, it is interesting to
always aliwe with people,and the little
the quay, where one can watch the traffic on the
rand Cansl. But &t night with the band playing and the lights re-
flected on the waterl Oh, I can't begin to tell you how 1 love it
then! And in the summer months the men come in evening clothes and
the women in elsborste toilettes. Doesn't it sound gay®
I am still in the neighborhood of the Doge's Palace, so
we might as well return and take a look at 1%, since that is what
I originally started out to show you. It was built first in 800
but in its present form dates only from 1350 The marbles of which
is mede are red snd white, 1L believe, but the effect is decidedly
pinkish, and the double rows of Gothic arches are white. All the
palaces I have seen reminded me of ghosts, but that is particularly
true of this one. At the time when it was in use, Venice wés & re-
publie, & world power, & center of wealth, culture, fashion and
brillisnt display. And now she is in decay and this 0ld house of
state frequented only by gaping tourists. Ther= is something in-

expressibly pitiful about it. The outside does not give one this

impression, as Venice still presents an appearance of indescribatble

brillisnce on & sunny day. but directly one enters the bare old court

and climbs the uiant's staircase one feels this sense of desertion

and desolation.
The Gisnt's staircase is crowned by two huge statues of

Mars end leptune, the works of Sansovino, and it leads to the bal-

cony which encircles the court. Them, by Way of the golden staircasse,




the glory of which is now considerably dimmed, one is enabled to
wander thru the inmnumerable lofty, spacious, and exceedingly gor-
geous chamhers.

The ceilings are of carved and gilded wood, with
medallions of paintings, and are wich beyond description. The walls
are panelled and are also lined with enormous canvases. The artists
employed were such men as Titian, Tintoretto, Veronese, DBassano,
Vecellio, and they dealt mostly with religious and historical .sub-
jects. The smell paned windows were once_hung with tapestries. The
doors are of precious woods from the Orient. There are chimney
pieces, heavily sculptured, by Girolamo,Campagna and others. Even
the floors are beautiful and some rooms have balconies looking out
on.the piszetta or the quay. #e also descended to the underground
rooms and walked out onto the Bridge of Sighs, the little low
covered bridge which leads from the Palace to the Prisons and from
which in the 0ld days meny prisoners obtained their last glimpse
of light and 1life.

1 emerged from the Doge's Palace Sunday, as on the
occasion of my previous visit, with an aching throat and a soured
disposition. lMany of the loveliest pictures are on the ceiling
and one must be constantly looking up. If it is hard for me to en-

joy them, imagine what a task it must have been for the artists

to create them, lying up on their backs on scaffolding, 1 suppose.

I have always taken it for granted that they were painted like all
pictures and rsised to their present positions, but it seems that
on sccount of the perspectives that canmot be done and they are

actually painted on the ceilings. Une wonders that such great

artists would accept such thankless work. And also thet they chose




such & monotony of subjects, but it seems that in those days
artists were considered artisans, and had to work by contract as
much a8 carpenters. There was no opportunity for them to woo the
fickle muse. Une must have had to kidnap her. The wall sapce to
be decorated, the scene to be represented, the. number of figures
to appear, and the particular Doges and saints which were to hold
the foreground, were all bargained fore.

I heard an amusing ancedote in this connection, relat-
ing to the "last Supper” by Tintoretto which hangs in the Academy.
Tintoretto was a sort of a sour old person and he chafed more than
the other artists under his restrictions, 1 presume, for into his
"Last Supper” he had the temerity to insert, a man picking his teeth
with his fork. government gave him 8ix weeks to change it or
the alternative of paying & heavy fine. He stubbornly refused to
remove this sweet little whim of his fancy, let the six weeks elapse,
reid the fine, and to this day the illsmannered disciple may be seen.

It was Ascension Sunday and we had heard that there was

to be high mass at S5t, Mark's, so when we had left the palace we
> ? b

slipped into the church for an hour or so. There was no music going
on, however., & priest was reading a sermon, surrounded by & small
group of listeners, and crowds of people wandered thru the aisles,
galleries, and even all about the altar, chatting and studying guide
books &8 if it had not been Sunday at all. We went up into the
galleries, which give & magnificent view of the mein body of the
church and also offer an opportunity to study the mosaics at close
range, and from the galleries we went out on to the sort of balcony
which overlooks the piazzsa.

Here are the four copper horsges which were brought as




trophies from Constantinople in 1204, They were also taken to

Parig in 1797, snd then brought back to Venice in 1815, so they
are very famous and much $ravelled animals, as well &8 being the
only ones of their species in Venice. 1 patted them and felt very
proud and Mr, Conte is going to take a picture of me up there some-
day.

It is great joy to look down on the piazza from thet
1ittle balcony. 4nd on this Sunday morning the sun was dancing on
the water, enhancing the glory of the finery on the scuare, &nd
shining on the glossy backs of the fat old pigeons cirecling down
to be fed. 1 felt so good 1 could have cakewalked.

After 1 had finished my Sunday dinner, 1 sat down &t
the table where Contes were eating theirs, and Nita, lir. Conte,
end 1 continued to sit there, until four o'eclock, I guess. The
Contes eat, sacre familia, at a table by themselves, and after 1
finish I often join them to eat an extra helping of dessert or just
to sct foolish. Mrs. Conte and Adelaide had to go away on Sunday
afternoon, and Nita was obliged to stay at home and lr, Conte and
1 didn't want to leave her, so we stayed too.

After consuming meny orsnges and exhausting our supply
of wit, we went into the other room and Mr. Conte played and then
he had to go to an afternoon service, being pious in the same com=-
mercial way Kath is, and then Nita snd . gossipped. He came home,
sbout Six 60'clock, with some grand news. After the service, the

rector had brought back a man who offered him he position of or=-

ganist and choir director in & big New York church. The man was on

his way to London, commissioned to find some one for the place, but

he had been so struck with lr, Conte's playing that he told him he

could gusrantee it to him if he would come. 1t seems from his deserip-




tion of it to lr. Conte to be & big church. Episcopalian and they

have six chaplains and a big boy choir, Mr. Conte refused it, on
acecount of his contract with the North Dakota people, but the man
ouldn't take no for an answer and I don't know how it will tunrn
oute I don't know the custom about contracts, but L do know that
Mr, Conte will be buried in Norxth Dakota and that offers of that
kind won't come along ory day. He wants to go to North Dakota for
a year to perfect his English, but I don't think he realizes how
much it would mean to him : in New York. He has done some work
for Schimer and Co. and they would give him & place in their offices

but he won't take it. He has published & number of things, mostly

-

light waltzes and things, just to make money, but they have sold
well.

Well, in the evening we felt like a bat and Mr, Conte
proposed La Boheme, but Lita refused flatly because Mimi dies. Then
we decided on the Sguare, since that is always amusing. Sut during
supper rain set in, which except for slight relapses has continued
ever since, so we had to give it up.

At this stage of my adventures . must stop. 1 am afraid
the customs officials will search my letter for smuggled laces if I
don't., But tomorrow I will continne with Monday morning when 1 woke
up &t about five o'eclock and wrote a letter to Russell and got down
to breakfast so many hours earlier than usual that L encountered
shouts of amazement from the table. lieanwhile, heaps and heaps of
love to you. Do you know I've been sway four months? 1 am you:

affectionate member =- Maud.




(Lettes #30) Pension Conte, San Gregorio, 234, Venice, ltaly
June l1lst, 19

lly dears,-
Ag you see, I am writing on June lst, and that means
are four months of travel behind me and only three ahead
of me, and that I will be home before it will seem possible. In &
way it seems like yesterday that we initiated the mnew Union Depot

~

of Minneapolis by sending me off from there. #nd in a way it seems
like a thousand years ago, 1 have seen and learned so much. My time
in Venice is simply flying. I will join Donovan's in akout two
weeks, and then two weeks more will find me in Paris. From now on,

write to me in care of the American Express Company, 11 Rue Scribe,

Peris.

This time, I have a whole week to tell you about, and

1 had better begin without further ado, as it

full week. In fact, I don't know where it has gone to. Un lMonday
afternoon, & party of sbout a dozen Americans went on an expedition.
We took the stesmer here at the Salute end rode-down to the Rialto.
Then we walked across the islsnd and got gondolas to take us out to
a distant island, Murano, where the glass factories are. 1t was &
clondy day but fresh and pleasant, and delightful on the water. We
visited the biggest factory, one that had been visited by Titian and
several of the Boges, as posters on the wall announced, and I found
it immensely interesting.

Pirst we went to the work room and sat in & circle about
the red hot furnace where the men were engaged in preparing the
glass and fashioning it into tumblers, vases, etc. 1t must be al-
most as much fun to play with gless as in & sandpile. And then we
went thru a showroom and were tempted with beads, frames, lamps,

water and ligueur sets, and everything concievable in the line of

glassware.




Mrs., Stedman and 1L and & young girl who hes been

studying music in Milan for sometime and has already entered upon
an opers career, left the rest of the party on the way home, and
stopped off at a lace factory. There were a dozen or so of girls
sitting in & skylighted room bending over their frames and working
like lightning at the most exquisite laces and embroideries. 1t is
such fine work, it must strain their eyes dreadfully, and in spite
of their dexterity it goes very slow, and . understand théy earn
only about & franc a day. We went thru a showroom there also and
were dazzled with finery. 1 bought the little shoes for Tess there.
Aren't they cunning? By this time it was pretty late, but we did
a little shopping and looked in for a few minutes at the formosa
to see the Santa Barbara that 1 love so. 1t began to shower before
we got home and of course the evening had to be spent inside.
Tuesday morning the King and «wueen arrived. 1 was
awakened by the ceannons which announced the arrivel of their train.
1 dressed hurriedly and took & bite of breakfast and ren over to
the Salute to see their hoat go past. Lt was drizzling and so many
of the more elaborate preparations for their reception had been
dispensed with. But flags and banners were hung from nay of the
windows along the Grand Cansl, a fair sized crowd was lined up,

and they gave them a good cheer as their motorboar shot past.

| -
They were on their way to thefgrt gXhibition at the gardems which
/

they had come here to inspect.

Later, the drizzle settled into a rain and so the rest
of the day was spent indoors. I wrote my letter, studied Italian,
took a lesson, and gﬁssiped with the Contes, After dinner, Paul

and Nita and I sat and talked at the table till eleven o'clock.

L=
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Mra, Stedman left that day for the lakes. The people here are con-
stantly chenging, anyway. 1 meke friends with one talble after an-
other, we have our jokes and discussions, and 1 get to feeling tha
"men may come and men may go, but 1 stey on forever,"

Wednesday was shiny but uncertain. in the morning, I h
& glorious ramble. L walked down this side of the Grand Ganal,
you understand, one cen never keep by the water. Where there is a
quay, like there is in front of St. Marks and along the Guidecca,
and where there are steambost stations like at the Salute, Accadenisa,
and Rialto, one can be for a moment by the edge of the canal, tut
in most places the steps of the palaces go right down into the
water. S0 in walking one must go into the interior, as it were,
and wind in and out among the little narrow streets and between
the garden walls, and one really hes little way of knowing 'if he
is hugging the Grand Cenal or noty There is no place so good to

lose oneself as ‘Venice.

After walking for am hour or so, I found the Grand Canal
and a steamboat station and took & boat for home. But after 1'd
been riding for a while L saw that it had been & fallacy of mine
thet it was a boat for home and thet 1 was really going away from
the Salute instead of going toward it. So 1 stopped and bhoarded
another going in the right direction and 1 enjoyed the ride so
much thet I didn't ¥mgrudge the time at all. The sun was again
coquetting with the water - flags and banners fluttered from the
windows - and their brilliant colors against the soft tints of

the marble palaces - the flowers and green trailing from occasional

garden walls, the summery attire of ladies in the belconies and in

the sombre gondolas with which the water was filled, oh Venice de-




fies description but I know that . shall salways be able to see it
in my mind.

That was the night thet the celebration for the King
and Queen was scheduled to be held. lllumination had been prepered
and singing on the water. But at night the rain set in again, and
most of the plans had to be relinquished. The King and Queen were
giving a dinner in the Royal Palace which fronts on the piazza,
and it was expected thet they would be clapped out onto the balcony,
and I was so disappointed at the thought of losing thet opportunity
to see them, thet Paul said he would take me anyway, and 1 put on
my 0ld het and we took and umbrella and set off in the rain.

Cats and dogs and o0ld maids and nigger bebies don't
express the way it rained. The Sgnare was a ses of bobbing um-
brellas and a roar of voices. 1 had no idea that the royalty would
really appear in such a downpour, but suddenly they did.They take
their lives in their hands every time they come hefore such a crowd
as that one. Socialism is rampant here and attempts to assassinate
the King and Queen are so persistent that they seldom appesr in
publie any more and often travel incognito. They were both extreme-
ly nervous then and bowed hastily as if longing to retreat into
the room behind them. The <ueen, they say, is particulerly fearful.
She is much taller than the King, who is a little man, and she has
black hair and wore most splendid jewels. An Italian woman on the

other side of me almost lost her head with admiration and kept

" in

tugging at my arm and shouting, "Ah: Signorinal Ia reginal" I was

quite excited myself. After the crowd had thinned a little, we

sd 1 ‘ s 1 ~ e | g 1l A5
got ices and coffee at one of the cafes in the arcades and talked

until the rain had slacked and we could get home agsain,




1 shopped and rambled about and had
& lesson in the afternoon, and in the evening Paul took me over
to the Square agsin for the long deferred concert. The music was
splendid, the crowd lively, we had our coffee out in the open air,
and walked down on the quay between numbers to watch the lights on
the water. There is no place in the world like thet Square. It was
just made for the Harts. And when we are in Venice in 1917, we will
spend every single evening there. Won't we?

Friday was warm and sunshiny and altogether lovely. I
was up in my room debating as to how to spend it when Paul whistled
under my window and asked me to come for a walk., We walked down to
the Canal and then suddenly made up our minds to go to Fusina, and
tho' I was hatless and wearing my "blazer" we boarded a steamer and
wente.

We intended to return on the same btoat, which would
bring us home in time for lunch, but we’ got off for just a moment
and were lost. Down behind the station was a lovely rolling mesadow,

dotted with trees, and sprinkled with poppies. Some 0ld men were

raking hay, & goat was browsing about, and some children were play-

ing down on the beach. Paul got one of the men on the boat to pro-

mise to phone home that we would not be back for lunch, and then the
dtalion Masters family carried a table and chairs for us down into
the meadow, and finally prepared the most. fearful and wonderful meal
and served it to us down there. I told Faul how you were always
saying, "I wonder what Maud is doing now" snd thet I knew you wonld
never think of gunessing whet 1 really was doing at that particular

moment. Bating lunch with him in a sunny little meadow down on the




ainner

still. 1 wrote letters all

ing out in t! o8, and in the afternoon, Nita 3ing under the
weather, I w le t 1 lesson, so Panl and 1 went out

to the Lido., We didn't go to the bheach, but around to the other
gide of the island which is occupied by a Jewish cemetery, a fort,
some scrubby fields, dusty roads and a tavern.The cemetery was
picturesque, cypresses rising behind brick walls, and we loitered
a long while at one of the wide tables in the shabby garden of the
tavern. 1t is strange how familiar all these places seem to me.
Venice, of course, one has always read of, but 1 didn't expect that
rural Italy would seem so natural. "Pam" and "The Beloved Vagabond"
introduced me to & good many of its features, 1 guess.

ounday was a feast v, and there was high mass at St.

Marks. I went over for just & peek, having pined to see the candles

lighted and to hear music in the beautiful dusky sparkling old

place. I expected to spend most of my morning at the Accademia but




vasn't open after all. So 1 wandered on home
afternoon L was on the other side of the Guidecca where the

e Redentore (church of the Redeemer). I went

service to the English church. St . Sounding

evening Paunl and 1 went over
the prettiest ride. We go clear out in fron
prow cutti thru the water and the sk d the ocean &are
and the lights of Venice so bright. It is too lovely.

And so 1 am down to the present againi 1've had one fat
letter from home and was glad to hear that you liked the new board-
ing place and that Lynn Starling was prepared for the worst. Do
write to me often. Won't you? I must stop now and get
Land, what volumes 1 do write}

Endless love to you all, from your own little

Maud.
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(Letter #36) : Hosplz Johanniterhof, Bundes FPlatz,
Lucerne, Switzerland, July 1lst, 1914.

Dearest Harts:

Please gather round me, hold my hands and feet, pat me
on the back, and administer soothing syrup. I'm so excited to think
that tomorrow I'll be in Paris that I can hardly retain my equi-
librium. I've been excited about every new city, my supply of en-
thuslasm being seemingly inexhaustible, but I haven't felt like this
about any of them. For to realize that after my struggles with ir-
regular verbs, after my devotion to Hugo and Dumas, after my faith-
fulness to that section of the Sunday paper which discusses the
scandals and fashions of Patls, to realize that after all this at
2:49 tomorrow I am really to enter the stage is too thrilling to be
true.

To add to my emotion, I am to enter it alone, Donovans
left day before yesterday for Bashe and Strassburg, and =s I had no
interest 1n Bashe and Strassburg I stayed on here, and tomorrow I
will make the trip to Paris alone, leaving here at 5:05 in the morn-
ing and arriving there, as I saild, at 2:49 in the afternoon. I am
not at all afrald, as it is a very simple trip, and I am so used to
travelling now, and Donovans who get into Paris s few hours earlier
then I do will meet me at the station. I have been studying rail-
road guldes, changing my money, and everything. And feel immensely
important, and for a clinging vine, such as I am popularly supposed
to be, I am developing a remarkably business;like air.

I have had a good chance to rest, end time to recognize

the personality of ILucerne. Cities have such distinct personalities

to me - Munich was good-looking, prosperous, well-fed and stolid,

Venice was beautiful, mysterious, sad, dreamy, romantic and chsrm-




Ing - Berne was sweet and quaint; but Lucerne is a pretty, amusing,
shallow, little flirt.

You would see what I meant iffyou could walk at tea time
down the Schwelizerhof and Natlonal Quays. They are the fashionable
promenades. On one hand is the row of luxurious tourist hotels,
with their bright gardens, lively tennis courts, and open sir cafes.
On the other is the lake, gay with canoes that fly the flage of
all nations, reflecting in the water the snow-capped mountains thet

entircle it, beautiful as a stage setting. And under the aisle of

trees, sitting on benches listening to the musiec, chatting in

groups, or walking up and down &nd constantly meeting and greeting
friends from home, is the crowd, composed largely of Americans per-
haps, men in formal afternoon dress or in white summery things, and
women and girls in stunning suits and hats, delectable lingerie
dresses, Jjanuty tennis or boating outfits, panamas, silk sweaters.
The Amerlcan voices and American expressions in the air make me feel
at home. But one finds English in the throng also, aristocratic and
frumpy; French, chic and a bit startling; Germans, in families,
frankly beaming upon each other, often wearing the hidéous mountain
walking suits; wistful lookers on of all netionalities; and a sprink-
ling of nursemaids with bebies. Everyone is drifting to or from the
casino, for there there is free open air concert every afternoon,
and the galety, the bowers of green, the Syarkling fountains would

one even if the music were not good, but it happens to be
splendid.

e streets of Lucerne are wide and pleasant, the shops

simply irresistible. Everybody speaks English as well as Italian,

German and French, and the atmosphere is very cosmopolitan. But




the old wall and the old bridges have quite a different air. I
climbed some of the straight up streets to the g the town
followed the old wall for a little way. It gray and chasrm-
and has cturesque towers. On the her ille is &8
where I 1gid down ‘in the
ious garden the brilliant colors
the stones.
The old bridges I mentioned cross the river Reuss
in the very center of the town. There are heavy, rough, wooden
bridges, roofed in like this » and 1n the ¥, all along the way,
curious anclent plctures. In the Muhlen Brucke,
18 also, half way across, a little shrine, the pic-
alt with the "dance of death" gnd are very wierd. The

v

llbrucke describes the lives of the two patron saints of the
one 1s a little shop, and near it a me

I think these date rom thirtesn something. At any

of -the most de ious bits I have encountered

anywhere.

Probably you have heard of

here. I never had, but it seems I

famous. Between 6
cltals are given,
well attended you - have achlieved some notoriety.
In fact, they are qui feature here. The organist is Herr F.dJ.
o

the "Fantasy of the Alps" and "Tempest,"

performence. Mrs. Donovan had heard

1d I and Elizabeth went one




It is a beautiful church from the exterior, situated
on & hillside up a long tree framed avenne, and it has twin
gpires of the quaint variety one sees so much in Switzerland.
The interior is quite ordinary, but of course the very dimness
and churchly air of it add to the impressiveness of the organ.
And that is wonderful. It just simply sent cold shivers up and
down my spine. He played some Bach of course and Rheinberger and a
little seventeenth century "Madrigal"™ by John Rowland with the
vox humena stop which was exquisite., And he ended as the custom
is, with the "Fantasy of the Alps and Tempest." which consists of:
the Alpine horn end its echo; folk song of the peasants of French
Switzerland, the Storm and a hymn of thanksgiving."

I was gfraild it would be like the railroad piece papa
brought back from Iowa; the train goes over the bridge! The
wreckl etc. And I do think it was more a freak than music and
hardly forgivable. But to be in the heart of the Alps, and to know
that it had come from & son of the Alps end was being played by
him, that made a difference. And it was wonderful, wonderful. The
Alpine horn certainly improved onpur cornet, and I could just
hear the wind sweep thru the glens, and Elizabeth who had bsen much
bore whispered -"Mamma! Is it raining?" It was sort of a shock even
to me to come outAnto a golden twilight.

Three pages on Lucerne without a mention of the lionl

How could I? We went out to see 1t the same afternoon we returned

from Bérne. And, do you know, I think it is very peculiar the

tolerant air one gets toward famous things. I felt as if I was




doing 1t 5 favor to go. But it "got me" right away just the same.
Being a disgustingly emotional person, I could have stood in front
of it and wept, but I didn't out of fear of the blase tourists who
surrounded us.

It commemorates, as of course 'you know, and as 1 remem-
ber having heard somewhere, the 800 soldiers of the Swiss guard who
died 1n defence of the Tulilerles in 1792. It was made from Thon-
aldson's model, and we saw the model itself, in the little souvenir
shop which s tands just opposite. But it itself is an enormous
thing, much bigger than I had expected to find it, cut out of solid
rock in a cliff, with green trees sbove 1t and water below. It's
such a dear old dying lion! I shall never never forget it.

While we were there, a school master presented his class
of forty or fifty children to it. They were cunning husky little
youngsters with knapsacks on their backs, red cheeks, and over-
flowing spirits. But only one, so far as we were able to discern,
cared anything for the lion beyond the holiday it had brought him.
However, 1f you could have seen the one! He stood with his hands
on the rail of the enclosure, utterly absorbed, and shook off those
of his compgnions who came up to him with restless impatience. I'd

like to adopt that child.

Swiss school teachers seem to be in favor of excursions.

We encounter these little parties everywhere. But they go further
then that. They and Italian masters aslso, I believe, hold some of
Thelr classes out of doors. In warm weather they desert the school-

room, and take to the cool green woods, followed by the members of




their flocks, each carrying his little camp chair and his knapsack

of school accessories. I think it's a good idea. Don't you? &

Well, my little glimpse at Switzerland is ended. I'll
go over and hear the music at the Casino after I finish this, come
back and eat my dinner,pack this evening, and.tomorrow leave almost
before the sun comes. I have enjoyed being here, 1t has such
stirring history, such magnificent scenery, such refreshing peace,
prosperity and cleanliness. And it meant a great deal to me to be
back where I heard German againg talking in dlenstmen, strasses,
and Kirches kind of comes matural.

It 1s queer to think, isn't it, thst such a small
country as Switzerland has three languages. French, and Italian
are as universal in other parts as German is here. I notice the
public signs are slways in the three languages. I don't sce how
they can conduct their governmentsl affairs with such a barrier
constantly intruding itself. ‘But speaking of languages, I am only
two weeks from the English langusge myself. Three cheers]

Paul forwarded me the packages of "Posts" and "Digests"
and I have found moments when they come in handy even tho!' I am on
the fly. I gave Peter and Harmony my blessing, bestowed a thought-
ful frown on the intricacies of "Cheap at a Million", (and I'm not
frowning much these days with wrinkled age upon me), found some
other amusing littlektories, and enjoyed the "Digests" as always.
Thanks

It doesn't seem to me I've said much, but I must sigﬁ

my name to these inky pages natheless. I can sees that I don't get




many personalities into my letters, but honestly I write till I'm
almost dead the way it is. And I have a good bunch of personality
if I don't tell you about it. I'm happy in my usual exuberant
fashlon when I'm not homesick as the brightly colored gentleman
sald to inhabit the infernal regions. I'm feeling very strong and
well. And the only thing that ails me is my clothes. If Mother
could just give half an hour to my wardrobe I would do the family

more creditl But thank heaven for safety pins, and I have & besu-

tiful soul, and I seem to be acquiring a few beans in spite of

my somewhat neglected appearance.

All kinds of love,
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