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begun work on another play, that he had 
discovered another star, that he was just 
off to Europe or just back. Money poured 
in upon him, and he spent it in the manner 
of the actors, his friends. That is to say, 
he arrayed himself with striking elegance, 
surrounded himself with regal objects of 
art, and was ministered to by hordes of 
lackeys. The man, indeed, was always far 
more the actor himself than the literary 
gent. He wrote his plays in and for the 
theatre; they were full of fat parts; they 
staggered Broadway for a season, and then 
they vanished. Today, I believe, they are 
all dead, including even' 'The City,'' which 
made Broadway gasp. "The City" was 
not produced until after Fitch's death. 
Mr. Moses and Miss Gerson grow lyrical 
over its success, but the truth is that it 
succeeded only for one terrific night. After 
that it shocked no more, and soon it was 
shelved. It is Broadway legend that its 
shocks were not actually inserted by Fitch 
himself, but by a post-mortem collaborator. 
That collaborator is said to have been the 
late Theodore Kremer, author of "Nellie, 
the Beautiful Cloak Model." 

Fitch had a sort of talent, but it was 
extremely slender. The minutise of current 
manners interested him, and he reproduced 
them in his plays with great fidelity. No 
one could do a fashionable funeral better 
than he, or a dinner party, or a conversa­
tion between mistress and maid. What 
ailed him was that he had no mind—that 
he never thought about the things he de­
picted so cunningly. He came into the 
theatre at a time when ideas were begin­
ning to invade it, but he brought in none 
of his own, and he seems to have been un­
moved by those of other and better men. 
As a result, even the most amusing of his 
plays were as hollow as jugs. They got 
out of date as soon as the fashion in mourn­
ing changed, or in shaking hands, or in 
idle vice. Had he lived long enough he 
would have written a parlor melodrama 
about mall Jong. He was interested in 
waistcoats, rugs, lip-sticks, Biarritz, the 
rise and fall of the crinoline and the bustle. 

but there is not the slightest sign in any 
of his plays that he had any interest in 
the eternal struggle between man and his 
fate. The letters printed by Mr. Moses 
and Miss Gerson are instructive and at the 
same time devastating. They depict a 
grown man with the interests and man­
ners of a somewhat intelligent girl of 
seventeen. 

Stevenson Again 
ROBERT LOUIS. STEVENSON: Ά CRITICAL BI­

OGRAPHY, by John Α.. Steuart. Two volumes. 
Boston: Little, Brown & Company. 

Two months ago, in reviewing Miss Ros­
aline Masson's book on Stevenson, I be­
moaned the lack of a critical biography 
of him, separating the facts about his life 
and work from the romantic gurgling of 
his admirers. Mr. Steuart's two large vol­
umes make a gallant attempt in that direc­
tion. They depict the young Stevenson of 
the Edinburgh days very realistically: a 
grotesque young mountebank about town, 
dressed like a guy, boozing in the lowest 
pubs, and carrying on a long series of de­
pressing love affairs with ladies of the 
town. One of them, a street-walker, he 
even proposed to marry. Whence came such 
aberrations in the son of a respectable 
Presbyterian? Mr. Steuart, with Scotch 
smugness and lack of humor, blames them 
all on a touch of French blood: on the 
Stevenson family tree, distaff side, there 
hung the glands of a certain Lizars, or 
Lisouris, who settled in Edinburgh about 
the year 1600. Perhaps the theory has 
something in it: for a pure Scot to become 
an artist, even a bad one, is surely rather 
unusual. But the long hair, the beer-bib­
bing and the wenching are sufficiently ac­
counted for, it seems to me, in a simpler 
way. Louis came to adolescence in an era 
of rising doubt, with the name of Darwin 
on every Christian's lips and Huxley in 
full eruption. He was, furthermore, an 
only son, and greatly spoiled by a doting 
mamma. What more natural than for him 
to rebel violently against the paternal Cal­
vinism, and what more natural than for 
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FRANK R . K E N T is the chief political pa­
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now in Washington as special assistant to the 
Secretary of Labor. He is a graduate of Harvard 
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THOMAS J. L E BLANC is a former fellow of 
the Rockefeller Institute and has been engaged 
of late in public health researches. The school 
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in Chippewa county, Michigan, on the Canadian 
border. 

GRETCHEN L E E is a native Nebraskan and 
a graduate of the University of Nebraska. At 
one time she was a member of its faculty. Later 
she was in newspaper work in Chicago. She now 
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M U N A L E E has published a book of verse 
entitled "Sea-Change." She contributes fre­
quently to the magazines. 

WALT MCDOUGALL is the dean of American 

newspaper cartoonists. 

T^f J O H N PENTIFER article is autobiographic. 
The author is a very successful contributor of 
popular Western fiction to the cheap news-stand 
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R. LE CLERC PHILLIPS is of English nation­
ality and ivas educated in Prance. Owing the 
war she served in the Trench NiiniStry of Infor­
mation. She came to this country in igzo and 
has been been mainly engaged in writing and 
research ivork. She has served as an assistant 
editor on the Staff of the Encyclopedia Britan-
nica and is a regular contributor to the Netv 
York Times Magazine. 

WINIFRED SANFORD lives in Wichita Falls, 
Texas. "The Wreck" is her firSt published 
Story. 

JAMES A. TOBEY is administrative secretary 
of the National Health Council, a confederation 
of the fourteen leading national health organisa­
tions. A graduate in public health of the Massa­
chusetts Institute of Technology, he has for the 
last ten years or so had experience as a city and 
State health official. 

PAUL WILSTACH is the author of the Standard 
ivork on Washington s life at Mt. Vernon, of 
a biography of Richard Mansfield, and of a 
number of successful plays. His essay in this 
issue will form a chapter in a book on Jefferson's 
life at Monticello, to be published shortly. 
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