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22. Springfield (1909)
ALet the emblem of our town be the peacc
1

The day before Uncl e Boy Springfiddd he deceivdi@a fineg
warning shot across the bow, to speak in parables. November 10, 1908, mark&tyeiar 2t
the planed and the beginning ohisf i n a | preganatiord therf | fin a | year of h
decadeo ( see -8.hTaagdtiormlr Chr@tianitypaffirmed 2hat Jesdaunched his
ministry at age 30with the assumption thdhe pecedingyearshad beerspent instudy and
A pr e p a rath thioview im mind, as we have seen, Vachel felt the need to escape Hiram,
because collegeas interfering with hicommitment toeducation. In fact, ke spent his final
semester pursuingultureon his own, studying the writers and artists who would influence the
next decade of his life: Shakespeare, Milton, Coleridge, Shelley, Carlyle, EmargbRuskin.
In the winter 19081909, fellow Scotsman Thomas Carlyalled for an encoress it werea
second and even thimading ofSartor Resartug183334). Al ong wi t BefeSchefl | ey 0 ¢
Poetry and the writings of the Psieaphaelite Brotherlam (and theirapologist,John Ruskin),
Carl yl eds wor k transcéndeamtdChristian sacialisi @rie avhoawvas more than
ready toadvocateseveral core valugat least for the time being) [Note 1]

1. The physia | wor | d i sworlddothe physiel wbrld és&lbthingd As
clothes both hide the body and reveal the taste of the wearer, so the body itself is the clothing of
the spirit, the fAgeniuso of a person. To | yi
totallackofu nder st andi ng as to what i sTofredecadnian ver su

to selling fruit when his genius is painting amountydbanother form of lynching, this one the

more insidious because the victim is duped into thinking what he isdotng Aigo o delf f or
(Al gettmorr@evoh tsee Chapter 20, ofgCharle8Dana The
Gibson and Henry Hutt (see Chapter 21, notdldgtrates a society immersed in and dedicated

to shadow, &ocietyenchained n P | at falldssonscTahwes , 0 U n cohtemptBoo thed s
captains of industry and the material wotthty have producedhe ugly Pennsylvania mining

areas reflect thehallow,ugly values of King Coal.

h

2. As the body is the clothing of the soul, so languadeeislibthing of thought and as
the clothing of thespirit, the imagination, thgenius Ugly shadows refleahisguidedsouls, so
it is imperativethatreligious and civic leadensnderstandeal that is, spirituad beauty For
example,consider theseveral bannersdepice d i n fiThe Village | mprove
Uncl e Boyds ef f oirnthiscreativelfeent | y under way

Fair streets are better than silver, green parks are better than gold.
Bad public taste is melaw, good public taste democracy.

A crude administration is damned already.

A bad designer is, to that extent, a bad citizen.



Our best pictures should be good painting, our best monuments should be real
sculpture, our best buildings should be real architecture.

Uglinessis a kind of misgovernment(SeePoetry258-264, 974)

All creation®) streets, parks, music, posadryeflect spirit, enlightened or otherwisd-or civic
well-being, therefore, it is essential to have moral, imaginative leadgrall levels of life and
government.

3. To see theirealp that is to see beneath and beyaidclothing, humans need to
employimagination, the means of perception mesident in the best work of the best artists,
especially the poetsWhereas he physical eyeperceive differences and antipatByThomas
Carl yl ebds f Buhe magnation parceived bagmwnC ar | yl eds #AEverl as
Best of all, nopersonhas totravel to Chicago or New York or Europe to perceive harmony.

AThe hour of Spi rit lyladeclaisn is when ¢he isteuggliimg pdarspro Car
di scover s, Awi t h amaz e fthe ideal]lisshere orghbwhere. t.h &he A A me
Situation that has not its Duty, its Ideal, was never yet occupied by man. Yes here, in this poor,
miserable, hamperedgespicable Actual, wherein thou even now standest, here or nowhere is thy

|l deal : work it out ther ef r oNonpeedtordturmioNew Yankg , be
City, no need to study one year in Europe: the ideal, the real, the spiritusl exasywhere

locallyd evenin Springfield,lllinoisd fort hose who have fieyesodo to see

4. With thise mphasi s on the | ocal, wh at Uncl e Bo
L o ¢ a | a pemynpis placed on craftsmanshippmemade artifact@are theexpressions (the
clothing) ofana r t i s t lo this regpacty Wililam Morris and the PRaphaelite Brotherhood
pl ayed an i mpor tormgoirtg convicliorgsee Ghaptea &, p. 48; Ghapter 10, p.
6). It should come as no surprise thatatvermoneyDr . L i n demraeg orsborrswed
from 1908 to 1912vas spent irpublishng privatecreations such aghe War Bulletins(1909)
The Tramps Excuse and Other Poen($909) The Village Magazing1910), The Spring
Harbinger(1910), andRhymego Be Traded for Brea(ll912). (And, thanks to the internet, this
biography that you are readiafsois beingpublishedn William Morris fashion independent of
commercial publishers, independent of acaddorimalities)

5. Finally, and perhapsulxonsciously, the above values led Uncle Boy to a world view
thatcan be visualizedsaU. The present is the nadir, whereas the past to the left and the future
to the right represent high poiris genuine idealshe one remembered, the other anticipated in
time to come From experiences on his 1908 tramp, Vacheks convinced that present
generation adulteere/are hopelesslymired in materialismin the world of shadowsespecially
immigrant newcomers The 1908 raceriot lectures highlighted the achievements of each
immigrant nationality in the past, and then contrasted those high points with thenksgof
presentoccupations from sublime painters to grubbing fruit vendors, from enlighterodérs
Europeto sulierranean coaminers. The hope for any return tamleal heights lies with the
younger generations, those present and those yet to cbonthat end, during the winter, 1908
09, and for several yeasdter, Uncle Boy was teaching a class of superior lgiool students
at his tome: no charge, no remunerationstjthe hope for an improved futudeand like
Wordsworth (see Chapter 21,3%),the personal desire for youthful disciples[Note 2]

Il n additi on t oathomaeVvadhélconinudd to $ectuicbahe) MIOA and
at the Lavinia BeachMission an interdenominational missidocated in Ridgely, a small
communitynorth of Springfieldvery near th@resentdaystate fairgroundsMrs. Lavinia Beach



had given her homand groundgon thenortheast corner of Sangamon Avenue ari] 3eet)

as a library and meeting pla@nd the Lavinia Beach Union Chapel and Reading Rooms served

as a central locationfor what came to be known locally dke fiRidgely Missiono Here
concernedSpringfield citizens could devote time &ssising adults and children of the area

mining community, many of whom spoke little Englism fall-winter, 1908, Vachel repeated

several ofthe YMCA lectures at RidgelyAnd in February 1909the evening befe
Springfie€loddsarwkiltiee gather ed t dbithddy mbheat e A
downt own Ar mory, Vachel traveled to Ridgely &
later years, his sister Olivdiscovered copy of the speech and tgp#he important passagks

posterity.

Since English was a second language for most in the audience, this $gebch
repr esent s staghtforwardédeactiotootlse tAugustl908raceriots. His free use of
t he accused deambnstites tha tanynngpniegield, apart from thgrandjuries
believed the accused were guilty as chaygditiough ne, as we saw in the last chapteas
everconvicted Thisspeech was delivered on the night of February 11, 1909:

In celebrating th@ne hundredth anniversary of Abraham Lincoln, we must take high
ground. His biography is put on pasteboards and hung in every shop window. His story
fills the newspapers and magazines. We see in him the back woodsman, the prairie
lawyer who became presiderthe statesman who saved the uniolBut do we, the
citizens of Springfield, shrink from Lincoln as the Great Emancipator? Are we
Abolitionists or not?

Last ni ght I read til] two ob6bclock in t
grandfat hdrt&s tliitdrearwas, AnMy Bondage and M
the Black Orator, the fugitiveslave, the first great Negro in the United States, Frederick
Douglass. Read it and understand what we in Springfield, sons of Abolitionists, have
sometimes forgtten, that a black man also has the right to life, liberty and the pursuit of
happiness, and that he can value every Ha@adth of the right, and vindicate it by the
highest talents as a reformer, an editor and an orator. . . . His was one of daise gr
voices which made Lincoln possible. Reading those periods, eloquent yet, let us declare
in our hearts, we too are Abolitionists. . .Let us believe once more in the Rights of
Man. If Abraham Raymer has been our hero rather than Abraham Lindolis, éé&hor
him and his works forever. Let him be to us the John Wilkes Booth of our city, if we
remember him at all. If we remember the mob of last August, let us remember that the
blood it shed is upon our hands till we have made amends to the race liaimwil
Donnegan and Scott Burton, martyrs of their race. Until we have completely set the
Negro free, until we have given them equal rights to a fair and rigid trial before the law,
to equal chance in both the Labor world and the world of Capital, untibwe d¢one our
best to encourage their leaders to make them clean voters and decent citizens, we are
disloyal to Lincoln and worse.

Any citizen of Springfield who allows the innocent man to be wrodgetiatever
t hat madi®assileot pdrtwer of I8n Humphrey, Mrs[Kate] Howard, Abraham
Raymer, John Wilkes Booth and Judas Iscariot. Our social responsibility grows. The war
for the liberation of humanity was not settled when Lee surrendered at Appomattox
the war for humanity has scarcely begun. . . . The field of moral reform is not the only
place where the Abolitionist has work to dblo working man is free till he has all the
knowledge that any man can have, till he has all the leisure thabt@mygan have, till he



uses that leisure to exercise and develop his highest faculties, surrounded by all the
healthgiving comforts that any man can have. Not till he is a completely ripened man in
justice, benevolence, breadth of view, depth of knowleidgée wholly free. The
workmen of the world are beginning to know this. A struggle between Capital and Labor
is coming that will shake the very constitution of the United States. . . . There are going to
be capitalists as greedy as the extreme dhalders of the south, who would rather
wreck their government than surrender their property. There are going to be extreme
Labor leaders who will curse the constitution as a covenant with death and an agreement
with hell. Then there are going to be men liker&mam Lincoln who will say to both
Capital and | abor, AA house divided agains
cannot endure permanently haldve and halfree. | do not expect the Union to be
dissolved. | do not expect the house to fallif | do expect that it will cease to be

di v i d pNdte3othe ellipses are in the manusckipt

Ironically, on or about the same days Uncl e BoyOo sthemtmagman on | €
delivered a manuscriopt, r ej e c tFiftlo $trees Homep(see n c | o <
Fowler4 1) . We can only guess as to whFacdd per i

People: A Story of the Chinese Conquest of Anm
too many. The recipient was more determined thamreto have his voice hearéspecially

during the springsummer, 1909, anhencontinuing well intol912 From the lecternfrom the

pulpit, and from the privately printed page, Springfield and surrounding commuietneks
beyond)were besieged by theadas and i nsights of Ni chel as Ve
Faed Peopl eo i s Bhenintentasnol symulate vehitepnhaginations,Tso that white

people couldi s eayldainderstandwhatservitudefeelslike (seeProse85-93).

The narratgrfor conveniencé et 6 s ¢ al | stdpg amhisiovah Chimesé laundry
(s o we k nclothingdt whll e a significant theme) He needs to pick up hidresssuit,
because he is headed for an important banquet, the Abraham Lincoln centennial banquet of
February 1909. When he cannot produce his half of the red claims ticket, he is degoattis
even though he points out fift Vhaec| Ipishen dis rmomey t h e |
toward the Chinaman, grabs his laundry, and bolts for the exit. But the Chinatoarmusck,
darting afterhis wayward customeand hitting him aside the head witte handle of broom.
The blow knocksfi V a ¢ hnwlthe next millenium, specifically tothe early evening of
February 12, 2909, and the centennidleebr at i on of the great ALiIinNn |
t he whi tAedistmguished crowd of goldefaced people tmgathered todedicate a
ceremonial tablet commeneott i ng t he one hundredth anniversa
To one side of the platform, a figure very like the Chinese laundryman is majesticallydseated
alone in a pew.

AVachel 0 i s menodaltablet andintrdducedhte theudiencea sondgiwho
had studied the Chi fihedaandrg lmundte ungssetioushy itutn intze @ al . O
manuscript, ad i Va ¢ h e | 0 at éenxginio dhe oheerincgaudiencehow the Golden Man
overcame and subjugated the Whigoirg coshpulsory by i |
educationo and by constomudtoi hdpasmi Wer sTihteine s ait
Chinese educatsadopted the religion aicience in liel of the religion of learningn particular
the doctrines of ®©Dhad MW nide ctaimfei di Socd resapcieroaatnadr +
ondand, more terribly, A N o n &Vithothe adoianfeDah Vit me n
i sm, weak races were doomed: Ahow br-taceti seem



democracy where theveakling ordiseased are tolerated for their votes and praised for their
perverseness, where forever and forever the f
revolution and counter revolution led to eesal, and the White Man found himssifbservient

to the Yell ow Man: i Gr a d-faced begamd am engesidus tgrangyt h o f
They protested they meant us well, and individually many of them did; but, collectively, we were

the weaker, because our social system was more imgndeso we had to go down through caste

and serfdom to slavery. Only when it was too late did we know of the system of engines in the
Chinese | aboratories especially constructed t

In the midst of the worst years of slavery and iede,i Va c h el 0 tchoen thignrueeast,
Lin Kono was #Aborn on the hardy plains of Ce
equality . . . he swore by the justice of heaven he would sometime hit tbeo€stavery and hit
it h lder tchveled the wol d Awith his group of student s

magi strate who would al | ow Hisnmassage, wessedn learrpis hi s
a refutation of Dah Wil s m: AThe superior man shows mali ce
Inbrief h s message is a restatement of HAsweet Chr

So far, AVachel 06 has been a resounding suc

me whatever | said. The name of Lin Kon set burning every drop of white blood still there. The
proudest th the humblest stamped and shouted. But the cheering increased when | counseled

patience with present vexations. o I ndeed, he
the Chinamaf who fAshrank from me as friomm:a IAe&Searva)n,t
you come with me?o0 The Chinaman is headed f o
of Lin Konds birth, the celebration where whi

Lin Konds great achilivteynenho whe Whibhgi manequ
Hamlet without the melancholy Darte, f V a ¢ h e | sGardorocailyn €he Chinaman wants

t o use AVac h ¢oledlighten thecbanquetcaudience, the autholis apprehensive.

He fears that the Chinama wi | | make a f ool of himsel f, cit
me a hero in your assembly. Whatever you and | may say in public, we know a white criminal is
made more famous in a day, by the golden newspapers, than a white sage can become by endless
talk of sweet Christianity. ViMoedever | inen he

The Chinaman, however, i's determined Ato |
AVachel 6 hands o0 Asa white man, hmaasnnotsallowed mside.orkfied,
though,he watchesat a distance s t he manuscri pt once more bec
now burst open. . . A handkerchief fell on the floor h e n s o me Irsaoparkcshe calls . . 0
out to the Chi namBuntonoawlilsshe atrerhptsKbdmce leiswayinside,
also to no avail. A lackey at the doognically a white man, thwarts his effort; and suddenly
everything goes wrong. He is taunted as a AP
a Chinese boy callsimi i ¢ h a | Khe gotdesnenewdpapers are already out and the headlines
declare:iIMAKES A SPEECH ON ABSOLUTE SOCIAL EQUALITY. Later Tries to
Break into the Celestial Banquet to Lin Kon.d Soon he is running for his life, seemingly

chased by fdldwRace wholAes Yeéle atrocities mount, h
our people never resist? what unspeakabl e fea
hearted |i ke a child who finds his father sud

And then, he finds himself akae , Aback in the twentieth ce

back in the nightmarish Springfield of 1909. A mob is howling outsadeoss the street three
dead men hang by the neck. One is the Chinaman, lynched because the report was that he had



killed a white man. The second is a Greek, lynched because he was a foreigner who did not

know enougliito keep out of theway. The t hird i s Ajust a nigger.
the black man, the response i s: Dfardn a nidlgem n o .

anyway. They are all alike. There was a negro in Indiana the othér,ddy and he t ol d 1
storAy.Msout hernero enters the conversation, C

country wunless we knowtt hleeyabvree tghuei | diyr.ty. wor.K
trash. o

The conversation ends, and AVachel 0 washes
bundle; and, accompanied by the southerner, goes home to make a quick change. They enter the
centennikbanquef i ioppgl mi nutes | ate, 06 and the south

speech on Lincoln as an example of the survival of the fittest, accompanied by a eulogy of
Darwin. The other speakers were able to follow the pace, especially since a good part of the
awlience were fired with champagne. | managed to spill wine all over my shirt bosom. The

sou herner said it served me right. thusiTse one
GoldenFaced Peopled ends, with the champagne mal
irony of Lincoln as a Darwinian that the AVac
the author. (For Vachelthe authod s basi ¢ i nstGarcltamd sorn oh ddva mtl @ n
GoldenFaced People, 0 see Chapter 24).

2

Although one or morepublishesdi d no't acc efpdc eidl hRaaotdpol | ed, eon
Lindsay manuscript did find favor this sprind/henVachelwas lecturing in New York City, he
becameincreasinglydisturke d t h a't Christian ministers, espe
faith, seemed to know littleand care even ledsaboutart and beauty.That concern found
expression in one dhis last efforts in New Yorknamely,the RutgersPresbygrian Church
sermonom The HolBiermady oof(see Chapter 199theplay 30) .
preachercontinued his crusade in a series of short essays sé&hiet&hristianrEvangelist the
Chicagoebased periodical of the Disciples of Christh e A Pr ol o g u eparts wened f i r s
published in May 190ndert he t i t | e f Ar Two addittbnalpantsefoll@vedi in c h . 0
July andin SeptemberSince the work is difficult to access, an annotated edition is attached at
the end of this chaet. What follows hereisbr i ef summary emphasi zing
ideas ideasthat reflecthisd e c ad e o f ,0Agpweleagdeas thatay the groundwork for
severakeffortsto come.

Theit Pr ol o0 g udeToh ea nldmniilg.r ant i(May iL3haee inBadwecédlby T o wn 0O
Miner Lee BatesHiram graduate, Disciples ministeand newly installedPresident of Hiram
College. Bates wasaacquaintance, as well aparticipant n one of Vachel 6s N
art classes (see Chapter 19, p.Batespraiseshi s farendeéestures, Abef o
enthusiastic class of students from the various schools and institutes of art. The secret of
[ Vachel 6s] power Heudao Untiripg student evle ldared alw to thieklhis .
own thoudnts. To him every bit of form or color which human hands have shaped or painted tells
of human aspiration and struggle. From wide observation in both America and Europe, he has
|l earned to read the history of mefhaét,sn otherar t s
words, are théiclothingd of the spirit: artists choose subjects and details like ordinary citizens
choose dregs suits, and pairs of shoes. The physical world @& expressiomf the mental,
spiritual world: art and beauty are theleefions of spirit. Unfortunatelyand arnother insight



centr al pronaryfecashnethesdds A r t and tedsaysth€ bstentatibysthe
cheapand thedownrightugly arealsoreflecions ofspirit.

AThese articles aapyuothke mhe, wrBateg o06b
unaware ofsimilarities to the writings of Plato, ShelleyCarlyle, and the PrdRaphaelite
Brotherhood(the PRB) ASome people wildl find them meani
truth, neglected truth, needd t r ut h, @mré | Atspuwtkledr. eaders of N
will encounter immediately is the vital connection between art and beauty, on the one hand, and

Christian morality, on the other. fupon thee e | t h
soul will enlighten many a man in the dark on sogial e st i ons, 0 V aherb will anno
be no art for artdés sake in these essays. A |

Beauty in this Land, just because most of my effortyfears has been to discover its proper

place in life. Ten years ago | was willing to claim the supreme place for it as an all embracing
element in the salvation of man, but | am now willing to concede that the desire for beauty is one

of the many noblegs si ons which go to make up mends sol
been without thdauthorcitdschre exaammpelre,of Abraham Li nc
to a general callousness along aesthetic.liries

Butspeda i ng of Abraham Lincoln, Vachel gual i fi
a Areversiono to Lincolnds ti mes, to Athe
simplicityo of our grandfather s .anidedpmast,withek s t o
t he nadir aisguitledper efisle,not :t hiel t 1 s by | oyalty to
[Lincoln] stood that we can become true lovers of the beautiful. At present, our chief danger is
in being overwhelmed with cheap anddfinside ed | ux wmwdieesl., 0 fApostolic
and the Simplicityo f Art o i s theéosolh) ¢ehbti sosefPast both
the ficheap |l uxurieso and mechanical monstrosi
to erect soial barriers (the haves versus the have t s ) . However, Awhi |l e
barriers the true love of beauty breaks down social barriers and works the will of Christ. It
embodies that simplicity for which our fathers contended, that other sityphibich is in the
very heart of the working man, and that further simplictywc h i s t he very secr
Vachel calls for a return to the cmadd hasdmanshi
built efforts espoused by William Morrandfellow members of the PRB.

In fact, Vachebravelyattacksthe megama gni f i cence of many a mo
monster. Every window is a blatant outrage. Every spot of color on the wall blasphemes. The
architecture is no architecture at all. Yair brethren are proud of their church. The farmers
come in from adjoining regions and bring their families just to see that building. There is not an
individual in that whole county who could be convinced that the old church, with its
unpretending simplity and its associations, praised God, and, that as far as the look of this one
is concerned, 1t ser v Atdeadtthsautidrgiwesfdir waviing &t the | | it
beginning of his effort: fi Arsaticiinsthe tdurse ohtleesei t o f
articles, heated, sometimes censorious, but if in the end | have further advanced my cause in its
broad 1 ssues, I wi || not ask agreement with s

As for the broad issues, severalditional onexome to the foree s peci al |l y Vac
ideas for vacatinghe nadir of theoresent t h e in érger td ascerdd the right leg of the U to
somefuture ideal. First, we need taconcentrate omur small Western townsand endeavor to
make them enters of culture N B ecedcQwilage preacher, that there is enough talent in
your corner of the world to make a brilliant little town if that talent is brought to bear upon your



community | ife, and not concealed in tiny c¢l |
haw alwaysb een s mal | : At hens, FI orence, Nur ember g,
were not monsters of wealth or arrogance. Why should your village try to make itself a little

i mi t at i on Sp@this evarguhe?ed) and more apparent in natural ngmttithan in
macadamized monstrosities.

Second, we need twurture andvel come i ncoming foreigners.
old villages of England or France hints at the sort of a thing whose foundations we should
endeav or Urfootundtely,ythedmngrant is the person mosiften victimized bythe
industrial system. He begins at the very bottom, in the coal mines, as iaBnmaoace he climbs
upthesoci al | adder Afhe i s just as Aiuwde capt whan
industry in thenext generation, | say, are the Poles, the Italians, the Greeks, the Lithuanians now
trickling into the Western villages. In their own countries some of these people have achieved
the greatest civilization the world ever saw. Here in America the imntiggsataught to love
money and nothing else. When he becomes a power through this money he is disloyal even to
old Europe which he left and its sense of beauty. The American social system is responsible for
t hi s. 0 Thlesesihimsamnsgofleeautydné@ comes a part of mechani
he is a little America, his soul is an office building, his brain is like a telephone switchboard, his

nerves and veins are as the telegraph and the railroad. . . . Art is one of the forces which will help
toci vilize our col d andTlhbursi,| loiuarn ti biensdtu sAtnreirailc amm
brought to bear upon [the i mmigrant], for his

us t o Neatbrdad isstes

Third, the hope for the futurges with the younger generationthe next leaders of our
towns. ABad meno aoftheir@diansin thesneetives but betausk eftha u s e
influence they have on t he vy o eatown:sfufiof chidrek n o w,
who have a right to inherit wholesome institutions of pleasure, noble customs of revelry rather
than the debased, holy public splendor rather than poisoned splendor behind closed doors. They
have a right to unspotted bodies ankiter minds, not overtempted, not cynically disillusioned.

They have a right to grow up in a place for whose customs they have a thrilling reverence. By
allowing crude shows in the theaters and failing to praise the good ones, by allowing hasty
carnival deorations instead of those well thought out, by allowing outrageously poor pictures to
be hung on the walls of your private houses, by allowing ordinary music in our streets, when
good music can be had by prayer and fasting, by taking our pleasuresrkehbingry beasts,
instead of men of judgment and culture, we are ruining the next generation, and shaming our

town. o We need to build towns children wil!/l
nerver aspingo places. nhis hvaegargy excspt tmeooutside eeasonnthef o r
particular type of civilization under which we live. These people would have fine souls and a
desire for beauty, i f they had Ifhbrief,&dcleBay | ov el
suggestso churchleaders and their flockéi Ci vi ¢ Beaut vy, l' i ke Civic C
Civic Godliness. o

ALet the emblem of our town be the peacock
| eaders and Di sci pl emsotameryloftgamel vanity igitielomy thpng a ¢ o0 ¢ k
that saves hind; by the right sort of vanity he gets along. He knows the value of the right sort of
feathers, he succeeds in belmymless, in being a delight to the eye, in pleasing little children,
making every park lovelrefor his presence. Consider what the hog does under the same
circumstancesHe is a very useful animal, but must keep his place. He must not be hoisted to the
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chief seat in the City Hall, to the chief place in the Chamber of Commerce, to the chighplace
the factory. We all know this; but further, he must not be hoisted to a place where his soul
dictates our private pleasures, our public taste. As long as we govern the standard of public
advertising, the standard of public parks, the standard of pabticitecture, by the hasty
judgments of the greedy market place, we forget there is a hidden desire for loveliness in the
most profane citizen. There is a hope for outer and inner beauty in the heart of the most un
Christian man. | for philanthrogicaon pyatyerfud @ a goadsclkulch mesnher,
you can at least be vain. You can at least see that your town is lovely as a peacock. It will be the
business of the church to give the peacock a soul. From vanity we can move on to pride, and
frompride t o wi sdom, from wisdom to humility. L e
Anyone, evera civic leader, should be able wsualize the inappropriateness of a hog in
At he chief s e aAtheisame tictheewe Gaytwpndet idd Discgiwinister could

envision giving a soul to a peacock. As for
Vachel was about to experientte power of this beaufyrsthand
3
Al f i n yout h, onarratorcefieetssin S@rmmr Resattus 6 & Wnlverse is
majestically unveiling, and everywhere Heaven revealing itself on Earth, nowhere to the Young
Man does this Heaven on Earth so i mmeFdri ately

Vachel Lindsay, A He avawdly onmApriE30,r 1009,the day e wase v e a |
reintroduced to a curlpaired brunette, llaof eighteen years old anthe @lutatorian ofher

Springfield High School classNellie Tracy Vieira (a Portuguese surname that Vachetmeid

learn to spell correctlyand hemotherSarahhad been acquaintances of the Lindsay family for

at least ten years (Fowler-3%). In fact, Vachel had met Nellie as early as 1898, on her eighth
birthday (October 25)But in theten years sinceyliss Nellie Vieira hadpositively blossomegd

and her dear butlder friend sawiHeavem® moreclearlythanperhaps heverhad

AAs for our young Forlorn, 06 Carlylebs spea
with his glowing Fantasy, the more fiery that it burnt under cover, asaueaherating furnace,
his feeling towards the Queens of this Earth was, and indeed is, altogether unspeaékable.
visible Divinity dwelt in them; to our young Friend all women were holy, were heavenly. . . .
That he, our poor Friend, should ever win fonself one of these Gracefuls. . how could he
hope it. . . . ? There was a certain deliri
reunion, an already interested if not delirious Vadliedlsaysent NellieVieira a new printing of
his God Help Us to Be Bravbooklet,now entitledThe Heroes of Timend the related drawing
of the clock (see Chapté®, pp. 2327). The new booklet had been sponsored by the Springfield
YMCA, and was published Al n Comme mofrthe biithon of
of Abr ahanmnNdebSncol n. o

A little more than a month lateon June 18Miss Vieiradelivered her salutatory address
Pr ogr es s i 0¢ndBlsomecitedCharlgtte PerkinsStetsonGi | m a&atiric poem
Si mi | a)r at lerahgte sclool graduationthenheldatChatt ert ondsin Oper a
downtown Springfield N e | | pictaré was published in tH#inois State Registe(June 19, p.
7), andat leastone member of her audience was smitten. Four digsthe speechVachel

1 B 1

enthused fAYour voice is astilils isr i howler@ce fAdley men
enclosed mewpoem: fAWritten fOHuagMysfiocramosic with
wal ked abroad, | t h rtéasttishdngrysearcterdigcbverédheamusico wn . 0

butii n some wunexpected place [/ Wi th qgBadetwering
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18). ThomasCarlyle alsoreflects onthe subject omusic andayoungnman i n | ov e: ATh
soft melodies flow through his heart; g&sof an infinite gratitude; sweetest intimations that he

also was a man, that for him also unutterable joys had been providedAs from Aeolian

Harps in the breath of dawn, as from Memnono
unearthly musiavas around him, and lapped hinto untried balmy rest. . .His whole heart

ard soul and life were hevry i R 0 maSartoe ResartusBook IlI, v). Suddenly then,this
1909summer, music and harmony commanded new importaridedle Boyo s i madgfe. nat i ve

AtHram;and directly before and after, Vachel
own age (Bessie Brinkerhoff, Adaline Mugrage, and Ruth Wheeler, for exgmglace back in
Springfield in summer, 1908the matureRachel Hiller attractedhis attentiveness With Nellie
Vieira, Vachelfell head over heelfr a much younger girkelevenyears younger, to be exact.
Nellie would not be the last young girltoo mma n d V a ¢hbutesthe dvas thie Brst; artd the
romanceclearlymanifess the paradoxical nature diincle Boy. He began the courtship not only
with a poem (AWritten for a Musiciano) but al
The two volumes entitle®t. Luke and St. PafilomThe Moder n R(Headrerk,6s Bi
1906 are the books Nel | iNewYorkCilyBibleoclass (seeeCtaptern t e a
19, p. 10).Along with theBible volumes, paradoxicallyNellie received Edward Fitz&r al d 0 s
translation ofThe Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyanm part so thashe ould realizeA The Bi rd o
Time has but a little way / Toflutdrand t he Bird is on the Wi ng. o

ASay youroumrgawearrd,, oy Unc¢cl éisBogy t aemomifseead a
joy in them, for the effectual fervent prayer of the righteous maiden availeth [Gti James
5:16]. Look at the stars in the evening, and be solemn; look at the roses by day, and thank God
for them, and always be good to your family, and thus may your day pass by till we meet again
and discuss the par adotkheergsesNdilie liketyavasusupposes tos e . 0
consider withpoetOma r : AEach Morn a thousand Roses bri
t he Rose of Vabthelwas sevrtidgalate? abinight, Tuesday, June 22. He had
engagementhe nextWednesdaywening, likely a talk athe Ridgely Mission, but he wastent

on seeingMiss Nellie Vieiraas soon as possible: A | have no
4: 30, and unless you say no twice | shall com
she needs to have on: A . . . wear any dress y

bows onyour slippers. Still more indispensable to me are your black wig, your shadowy smile
and you excellent and sensible eyes. Do not omit to wear these, and | will entertain you with
my best discourse .0 (Fowler 36).

Twodays | ater (June 24), Nellie received a
my mind, the best piece of pen and ine w k | have ever done. 0 An |
explain that ultimate truth, for the artist, exists primarily in his work. Unfortunatbly,
particularartist chose to expressis thought with hyperboled Thi s pi cture i s ha

Others ca give you kindness and devotion. | can only give you art. Whenever you look at this
picture resolve to be a good girl, mind your parents, keep your face washed, comb your hair, say
your prayers, peel the potatoes and avoid the society of artists and Betieve none of us.

There is no truth in any of us, except when we speak of pictures. Be sure this picture was hard to
give up, but hear t i 40Q). UnclevBoynhcouddtnot knawkis Jone,(bito wl e r
these words would be taken literd@lyand would come back t@ause greadistresghefollowing
Januarywhen Nelliedeciced to encherartistl o v eourtstip (see Fowler 3284).
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Distress for Vachelhoweverdid not have to wait until Januat®1Q Nellie had agreed
to visit cousins in Jacksonville, Illinois, thirfwe milesto the west of Springfieldand she left
her newly ardentadmirer behind.In accord withC a r | gakraivie ¥achelhad risenvinto the

highest regions of the Empyrean, aynatural parabolic track; wbiutth Nel | heeds ab
rapdy ir et urned thence i n a Toglbeiptak PNerd peredisc usluairt
depressefor much of July and early August il was only going to say

Friday | shdl not hunt up any other young lady between whiles, though starving for good
company. Last night before the Sermon | wished | was dead, dead as a dead man in his coffin
under the graveyard mud, but the speech warmed me up and | was decently happy till this
mor ni ng, and | have been wishing | wadupdead ¢
my room for three monthsHere on the table in a pile of junk are twenty undeveloped
memorandums, unanswered letters, and all dwvefldor, Lord what a clugr. | wish | was dead

agai n. Donodt seyoypagreoirs Jacksonvibelay riotetlataflattering unction to

your soul [cf.Hamlet Ill, iv, 1441 4 5] . . . . Gosh [Ndteé6s i s a cheer

The fi ¢ h e ¢ettefd thén continues in its morbid way, with despondentincle Boy
introducing a fAthreato Bewhwoebvdrube fetttdepr
summer absence, after afbreshadowedSeptember, when shglannedto leave home for
college. fi | feel today more as though | wogddd | e a\
admirermuse s : AThey must really clamor for me here
one lame, and a fellow gets rained on, and dirty, but he is happy at ledhtrtig of the day and
all the time he is asleep. In the town one is always haunted by a sense"adwnéaziness and
the outof joinnes$ of things|[cf. Hamlet I, v, 189190], or else the unappeasable hunger for
woman, night and day, which never tbées one on the road, thank the Lord. ... This old world
wants none of my best art, my best poetry, my best thinking, it only wants third rate routine
chores which | have not the manhoodperform and the road is the gnlsolace. Then one
walks awayfrom the world, and walks into Paradis&very morning is a brilliant sprise.

Every <chil diJdius yrowledA243) uMatareMachellLindsaymay havebehaed
avuncular at times, but he wasldom far removed from boyish whimsWlost childien, at some
point in their youthful lives, threaten to run away from home.

The one pleasurd e | | diserisalatesuitordid experience during June and July was an
occasional sermon or lecture, not only for the /ABdloon League but also for the Laviiaach
Mission As during the previous winter, several 1908 YMCA lectures were repeated, this time
during outdoor | e mo n ald@o,the Wimis iStaté Registeheadined: J u |l y
ALINDSAY HAS BIG AUDIENCE. Two Hundred Foreigners Hear Ad
at Ridgely Missiond Fr e e L e mo Spaaftimy. tiie night beforeTljursday, July 1%
Vachel wasii n t he mai n, compli mentary to the peop
reporter, who announced thdtet next lecture (Juy 2 2) woul d be(. 4. it he
Indeed, Uncle Boy wrote to Nellie directly after tlsiscond ect ur e: il tal ked m
the Germans, while Miss McKay and company passed lemonade. | enjoyed hearing myself holler
tonightd and he was doubly pleased that sever al C
talk. Inhiswordsi | was ([Fodwet6B8)er ed o

The final event in thenissionseries (July 29) was a repeat of the lecture on the Ghetto
Jews, and thé&egisterreporter has left usnainteresting picture f what Valaghhel 6 s
Thursday nights entailed:
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LAST LEMONADE TREAT IN RIDGELY

N. V. Lindsay Addresses Large Audience at Lavinia Beach
Mission Last Nightd Compliments the Jews in His Talk

Under tlke able management of Miss Catharine McKay theseofbdoor
affairs around neat little tables have been the novelty of the summer for that
section of the city which lies near the fair grounds. Last evening Miss Esther
Skoog gave a rousing piano concertt thb@unded through the open windows and
drew Slav and Lithuanian families from all the regions round till the tables in the
yard were filled, and Miss McKaybés abl e wa
were cool and reconciled to the one hour speech wikeps by N. V. Lindsay on
the Jews. Mr. Lindsay took occasion to touch upon the vitality of the Jews under
the hard conditions of the Ghetto, which was the result of theragllated
family life brought about by the law of Moses and the temperance addration
of that people in the matter of strong drink. The lecturer quoted much from
Proverbs, Ecclesiastes and the prophets on the woes and sins of intemperance,
then brought the matter directly to bear upon what he declared was the economic
waste of thanany saloons in Ridgely, when the community needed the money,
the energy and the buildings for better purposes. (p.[Blote 7]

Sermons and talks at Ridgely, at the YMCA, and at local churches, however, were not Uncle
Boyds onl y exigsunmes,ila0® Inandulyl Springieldtawoke one morning to
discover an alternative newspaper.

4

The preface t&Var Bulletin Number Ongsee p. 39 belowfi Why a War Bul | et i
written directly after a defiant Uncle Boy ha
Vieira, sometime before she left Springfield for Backsonville visit (see Fowldrl, andProse
83-122) The title alludes to thmagazine of the Salvation Armihe War Cry first published
in December 1879 by General William Booth. The first article on the first plaglee War Cry
begi ns: AWhy a weekly War Cry? Bec aWasceh etlhbes S
elaboration € a d Bhe thifigs that go into the War Bulletin please me only. To the Devil with
you, average reader. To Gehenna with your stupidity, your bigotry, your conservatism, your
cheapness and your impatience! In each new bulletin the war shall go fasterrted. fWar!

War! Warldo The priceof the Salvation Army publicatigrin 1909, was five cents a copy, just

what Vachel attempted to charge o r hi s.0 fiTheadaily 8pringfield newspapers, the
Registerand theJournal charged three cents per copyrtden centperweek.) Defiantly, War

Bulletin Oneincludes therejecteds t or vy , i-Flae e &o jPodatatpive €ants a copy,

sales were not briskConsequently, é&ginning withNumber TwqAugust 4, 1909), thauthor
announced that thBulletinswerecomplimentary handouts N A Riénceiorth the Bulletins

are as free as bread and butter in a hospitable house. He who helps to pass the fire of the
Bulletins from mind to mind, has done the greatest Favor possible to do for the publisher hereof.
Writers and speakers, please steal my i deas. O

War BulletinNumber Twpas we can see beloopenswith an explanation of the preface
to Number Ongomitting any reference to Nellie Vieira but citing the passagamor Resartus
that inspired Uncle Bp$ rebellion. Meanwhile, he body of theBulletin is the story of the
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By Nicholas Yachel Lindsay

PRICE-Henceforth the Bullit;ﬂr;sﬁaré as free as bread an;i
butter in a hospitable house. He who helps to pass the fire

SPRmGFIELD, ||_L, Aug. 4, 1909 of the Bulletins from mind to mind, has done the greatest

Favor possible to do for the publisher hereof. Writers and
peakers, please steal my ideas.

WHY I FIGHT?

All at once there rose a thought
in me, and I asked myself “What art thou
afraid of? Wherefore like a coward dost
thou forever pip and whimper, and go
cowering and trembling? Despicable biped !
what is the sum total of the worst that
lies before thee? Well, death, and say
the pangs of Tophet too, and all that the
Devil and man may will or can do against
thee! Hast thou not a heart; canst thou
not suffer what so it be, and as a child of
Freedom, though outcast, trample Tophet
itself under thy feet, while it consumes
thee? Let it come then; I will meet it
and defy it.” And as I thought there
rushed like a stream of fire over my whole
soul; and I shook base fear away from me
forever. I was strong; of unknown strength
a spirit; almost a God. Ewer from that
time the temper of my misery was changed:
not fear or whining sorrow was it, but in-
dignation, and grim fire-eyed defiance.

So writes Thomas Carlyle in Sartor
Resartus in the chapter called “The Ever-
lasting No.”

One hour after reading this passage I
wrote the Introduction to War Bulletin
Number One.

Now follows a personal adventure in a
Presbyterian Mission in Morristown, New
Jersey.

An Adventurer Gets Religion

“Show me the place.”

As of old the Jew pointed out the way
of Salvation. The Gentile followed it, and
reached the dwelling place of Faith, Hope
and Charity.

“What do you want?”

The questioner looked like a Boss Car-
penter. Maybe his paraphernalia was to put
him on a level with wayfarers. He wore
a slouch hat, a soft shirt and no necktie.
They looked rather incongruous in that
neat, well stocked reading room.

“T want a cheap bed.”
“We don’t sell beds.”
“T was told you did.”
“We give them away.”
“All right.”

“But you have to work.”
“Very well.”

“Do you want to leave early in the
morning ?”’

(6Y’es.’7

“Then you will have to split kindling
two hours tonight.”

“Show me the kindling.”

Because he had been walking a world
highway all day the Adventurer, though
deadly tired, was not afraid of work. Down
in the basement he sat on one block while
he chopped kindling on another.  Before
him, piled to the first story was a cellar
full, split by his predecessors in toil. He
gathered that the men out of work, who

overnight debacle iMorristown, New Jersey (see Chapter 20, p@),2he story designed to
exposethe hypocrisies obrganized Christianity. Bothutletins One and Two were freely
distributed in Springfield, especially at the Lavinia Beach Mission (see Fowler 60). And one
close friend, music teacher Chester Ide, was not afraid to express his displeasure, as Vachel

r el

ated to

Nel |l i e:

fiChester

leel lem dvea tthe tddeprome, c | a m

he being especially happy since his sick wife and boy are better, so | arrived there at 9:45 and
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stayed an hour and Chester gave me some poetry of his to rewrite so he could set itcto music
(which was the occasion of his sendfing me at that uncanny hour,) and he sat around there in

his night drawers and fed me on crackeeyiled eggs and milk and criticized my story of the

Goldenf ac e d p e &mcle Bayannoyty sHardlyas hiswordsto Nellie reveal Al want
youtocrt i ci ze it too and see how your roast comp:

At last, in late July, Nellie returne Springfield and to her impassioneditor. The
informative letters stop for a short time, and there camom®oubt that Nellie Tracy Vieira saw a
great deal of Nicholas Vachel Lindsay. One night, while the two were walking home from
Springfieldés Washington Par k, Unc-plea Beody arcd
planted an uninvited kiss on the lips lué beloved (Fowler 301, 307). It may have been his
temporary undoing, as August &) obviouslyannoyed girl received, as it were, a dear Nellie
|l etter, almost certainly written by a rejecte
said ower the telephone, | am not coming to see you again, if | can stay away. It may be for years,
it may be forever, it may be for a day. But this is a Goodhghg or short. . . . Be a good girl,
find wisdom, of which you know nothing as yet, find supremeutygaof which you know
nothing as yet, and say your prayers like the good Christian that you are, and so farewell, good

kind and honest mai den. . . . Very/0)si ncerely,
Three weeksafterward Spri ngf ive hetspaper achppeapehdahisithird
edition reveals howD r . L i wndosvenyianason REALLY felt when he declared war on

stupidity, bigotry, conservatism, cheapness, and impatieWs. Bulletin Number Threepens

bold y with AThe Creed of a Beggabold&fi Sienrdma m cfl aurd
Stranger so: ifBe warned, one dollar in your p
and no mild saying, that is easier for a camel to go through the @fe needle than for a rich

man to enter the kingdom of God ( PFosed03-113). Number Threea | s o mani f est s
all-embracing ecumenisnas it includespraise not only for evangelical Christians but also for

Unitarians, Christian Scientists, Frasa a n s and Buddhi st s Andil t M ¢
although the author admit®ndescension towafipeop |l e of weal t h, especi
their | eisure to acquire culture, or sweet re
their i paioas youth inindustry. .. Amer i ca is too rich already. 0
t he Giant Spider Mammon, 0 Vachel gives fair

axioms that make this a Land of Death. If any man has a dollar in histgetkem throw it

away, |l est it transf oProgeldé) m i nto spiritual ga

Arguably, though,the most rebellious feature War Bulletin Number Threis manifest
in AThe Flower of the Amarantho and hdarkdne Bo a't
back toWher e | s Al & tha selbmade bdola oh pr@se, poetry, and drawings that
Uncle Boy attempted to peddle unsuccessfully to New York City publishers (see Chapter 14).
The fABoats of the Prophetso thathe Willeaniumdyhe mani f e
ultimate, future ideal illustrated by the righénd leg ofthe @1 i es bef ore us. Wh
mano in the story asks the old man about the
present mi s e r ytistthe Blbod bf uhe Archanbelsswho have @ane into all the
universe to preach the gospel to every sfdrthis moment they hang upon crosses in the
uttermost planets of the uttermost suns for the sins of the Universe. They are forsaken of God as
was Chist their elder brother. By the winds of mystery, by tranbstantiation, their blood
enters the wine jars of the Prophets, who are their proclaimers. We who see the mist should
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understand that by this redeeming bleb@ll come the New Earththe New Heaven, the New
Universed dPro¢ell3, emphasis added).

As prelude to AThe Boat s of t he Prophets
admission and a warning concerning the visions that he has experienced. To understand his
point of view, so to speakye need to perceive the physical world as the shadow or clothing of
the spiritual world. The one without the other, the physical world without the spiritual world, is



