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THE VOYAGE OF THE “ATHENA.”
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1912*

By ROBERT S. PEABODY, F.A.L.A.

HE journey organized by the Ameri-

can Institute of Architects carried

a very happy party on the good
yacht “Athena.”

We spent the first week in Sicily where
we visited the Norman remains and many
Greek temples. We then touched at vari-
ous famous places in Greece; spent a few
days in Athens; cruised among the won-
derful deserted islands of the Agean,
which are strewn with
the ruins of Imperial
Greece; and thence
went up the coast of
Asia Minor to Stam-
boul. Finally, returning
by way of the Corinth-
ian Canal, we visited
the ports of Dalmatia
and, with the greatest
reluctance, parted from
the yacht and each
other at Venice.

Through all this
pleasant journey we
breathed the fresh sea-
air by night and, from
our comfortable berths,
looked out on the

starred heavens and heard the swish of the
waves as the vessel cleaved her way from
port to port. Each morning a new scene
greeted us as we found ourselves anchored
off a mountainous and desert island, or in
a harbor to which the surrounding min-
arets and domes and the strange foliage
and shipping gave the look of the drop-
curtain of a theater.

There were but a dozen of us in the party
when twice as many had
been expected and were
indeed necessary to in-
sure any profit to the
Bureau of University
Travel. In spite, how-
ever, of its being a los-
ing venture we were
treated with the utmost
consideration and the
contract was carried out
in a most generous
manner.

Though it may seem
strange in describing a
trip in Grecian coun-
tries, I have very little
to say about architec-
ture. In a general way

*A paper read at the annual meeting of the American Institute of Architects
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THE VOYAGE OF THE “ATHENA”

morning light. As we climbed among the
savage rocks of the mountain-side, the
mastoso movement began. The arche-
ologist, whose mind was fixed on the tombs
which Mr. Schliemann had rifled, and
which were the ultimate goal of our expe-
dition, first became depressed, then was
overcome with sleep, and then left the car-
riage; but to most of us the works of God
in this wonderful country easily took pre-
cedence of the works of prehistoric or any
other man.

Therefore you see why it is that I can-
not give you an essay on Greek architec-
ture; but perhaps I can make you share in
the joy of the trip. That must be done by
describing—not details and not archi-
tecture—but what I suppose gave the soul
to it all; the sky and the savage brown
mountains; the hills covered with broken
sharp stones; the yellow thistles with their
spiky leaves; the blue mint that alone grew
in that rugged soil, where no man was,
and where of actual architecture there was
little but broken columns and ruined walls,
—the remains of an ancient civilization.

When we grew tired of listening to those
of our good friends who knew all about the
past and what now represents it, and who
wanted to tell about these dead things, we
climbed the rocks and cliffs and looked off

over the turquoise sea in an exalted condi-
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tion that left us indifferent as to the exact
plan of Delos or the precise details of
Sunium or Zgina, or as to the remakable
wisdom that made Mr. Schliemann’s dis-
coveries possible.

Nor did the works of nature alone dis-
tract us from the study of architecture
pure and simple. I am fond of a boat, as
indeed should be every architect; for as a
beautiful object, whose beauty has come
from its adaptation to the stress of storm
and calm, it is a wonderful example of
what is appropriate also in architectural
design. At Gilbraltar we met one of the
first boats with butterfly lateen sails.
They kept us company all through the
Mediterranean. At Syracuse the wise and
inquiring landed to inspect the ancient
Greek fortifications, but the harbor was
full of boats decorated with colored pat-
terns and devices, and their wide-spread
wings were too Inviting for some of us.
We hailed the gayest craft. We sketched
it; and then we sailed all over the Syracuse
harbor as if it had been that of Marble-
head. The others came back very know-



ing as to fortifications of B. C. 400. I can
sail a butterfly-winged Syracuse boat.
After that day we encountered strange
craft on those seas all the time, and this
marine show culminated at Constanti-
nople. There, every morning, a fleet of the

P
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most extraordinary vessels passed us, hail-
ing from distant ports of the Black Sea;
most wonderful structures, with high poops
and jaunty-looking hulls, and with the
most curious canvas and rig.

I may next mention how we were struck
by the diminutive size of the ancient clas-
sic Athens as compared with its vast
empire. Our journey around Sicily, where
we saw so many great temples and thea-
ters, indicated a highly developed Greek
civilization. In Greece itself, Corinth,
Olympia, Delphi, Epidaurus, brought it
before us more vividly, and Delos,
Didyma, Knidos, and the other towns of
Asia Minor suggested a wider empire still.
But when we came to Athens we found all
the historical monuments and whatever
remains of the ancient city clustered into a
very narrow compass. It seemed in size a
little like colonial Boston, Copp’s Hill and
a trifle of the North End added.

A somewhat similar surprise awaits the
traveler at such places as Corinth. You
climb, in a long cavalcade, the rugged
heights of the Acro-Corinthus amid beau-
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tiful mountain scenery. On the summit is
a long and wandering fortification. What
is this, you wonder; and the answer is, a
Venetian fortress. On the heights above
Nauplia, you find similar Venetian forti-
fications; at Cos and Crete and throughout
those seas the Venetian lion is as promi-
nent as on both sides of the Adriatic. Venice
in its turn, much as Greece had done before
it, held empire over all this vast domain,
and again showed how a small city with
spirit, courage, and wealth can rule an
empire.

Another thing which impressed us, as
architects, was the absence of that sym-
metry which we moderns expect in classi-
cal design. Nor in towns of more recent or-
igin is that symmetry much sought. Mod-
ernSyracuseand Palermo inSicily; Ragusa,
Cattaro, Trat, those lovely towns on the
Dalmatian coast, all resemble the ancient
Greek towns in that they seek no sym-
metry. This striking fact enforces the
arguments of those modern German design-
ers who advocate a picturesque rather than
an axial town. The truth is that the idea
of an axial town, far from being classic,
seems never to have occurred to people
until about the time of Louis XIV in
France, or at the same period in Italy. It
really was not of the classical period at all,
but it is somewhat a surprise when this fact
is forced upon one at Olympia and Delphi
and other strongholds of ancient Greek art.

Temples and theaters are about all that
now remain of ancient Greek architecture,
and the place where architectural art can
now be studied is less in these structures
themselves than in the lovely museums,
which exist wherever these remains are
preserved. In the museums you see with
delight richly decorated Doric orders such
as that of the Tholos at Epidaurus, and
you wonder at the sculpture found amid
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the ruins. In these cool and refreshing
retreats marble assumes a new and beauti-
ful value, and it is here that one feels
closest to the delicacy of Greek Art.

Of all of these museums, that at Athens
is the most rich, the most interesting, the
most uplifting. Here what strikes one is the
universal refinement. The remarkable series
of sepulchral stones, as well as the Tanagra
and other figurines, give a good suggestion
of the work, customs, fashions, and thought
of classical Greece. But, were all the peo-
ple of Athens . »
graceful, gen-
tle people?
Were they all
gentlemen and
ladies? We
look around al-
most in vain
forrude figures.
We know per-
haps a little of
Greek litera-
ture and ac-
cordingly know
from the Greek
plays that this - .
people had —e=
their coarse
moments. When they touched clay or
marble, however, they seem to have been
constantly refined, polished, and lovely.
The spirit also that animates their grave-
stones is very beautiful. Sometimes the
reliefs treat of past life, sometimes of death,
and sometimes of the future life. As to the
future, they suggest a pleasant attitude of
mind, a confidence on the part of those
interested that, as they had been cared for
in this world, they would be in another.
There is none of that obsession as to the
terrors of death which characterizes the
sepulchral art of the Middle Ages. On the
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way home I visited the Luxembourg
Gallery and passed through its vestibule,
filled, as you know, with modern French
marble nudities. I thought of the modest
refinements of the Museum of Athens,
and could not but feel that self-respect is
lowered in such company.

As we passed one after another of the
great temples in Sicily and Greece, we were
more and more conscious of the tremen-
dous import they must have had to those
who built them, and we wondered what
these temples and theaters, which are
practically all that is left of their monu-
ments, meant to this wise and intelligent
people. Evidently, when, in common with
other frail humanity, they turned their
attention in wonder toward the inscruta-
ble powers that are behind the universe
and that govern the works of nature, they
saw in them the reverse of the view pre-
sented in the Bible. Instead of thinking
of man as made in God’s image, they pic-
tured their gods in man’s image. Among
these omnipotent men, Zeus represented
the sky and Demeter the earth; Athene,
wisdom; Poseidon, the sea; Aphrodite,
the passion of love; Ares, the lust for war;
Apollo, music and the arts. Besides this,
an ideal world of
Nereids, Oreads,
and Dryads peo-
pled sea, wood,
and mountain. It
was not a religion
that concerned
itself with moral-
ity or dogma or
sin or repentance,
but it was con-
cerned with
man’s relations to
the powers that
rule the world.

282

Piand
1

.......

These relations, gradually expressed in
pomp and ritual and sculpture and archi-
tecture, became the most serious part of
the national thought and life. Therefore,
it is not wonderful that the temples and
theaters, which were a close part of this
religious pomp, are still almost the only
structures that remain to bear witness
today to the greatness of Greece.

How stately and serious they are—scat-
tered lonely and majestic on the flat plain
of Pestum, at the head of the wild gorge
of Segesta, crowning the rolling hills at
Girgenti, or prone and ruined at Selinunte.
How splendid are the sites, too, where both
theaters and temples are placed. The audi-
ence at Epidaurus or Delphi looked forth on
mountain and vale. At Segesta the theater
is actually on a mountain-peak. At Agina,
above the soft green pine groves, thetemple
overlooks much of historic Greece. The
white columns on the rocky heights of
Sunium are a beacon to the mariner from
afar and all the story of Greece centers
about the heights of the Acropolis, and the
orange-and-rose columns of the Parthenon.
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Perhaps the most interesting impres-
sion we brought from the East was caused
by the close view we had of several great
religions—very different from each other—
but all expressing similar emotions of the
human heart. They moved us as one is
moved on seeing an elm-shaded New Eng-
land village green, surrounded by the
churches of various denominations, all
maintained by one underlying motive—
the desire for some united and outward
expression of religious feeling. I have
spoken of the religion that created the
Greek temples and theaters. We saw also
the Greek Church of today in active power,
guiding the faith of many people; its
strangely garbed priests frequent in the
streets; its churches still rich with Byzan-
tine masonry and mosaic and color. We
never assisted at a Greek service, but
several Roman Catholic celebrations of the
Mass left an indelible impression. One
could scarcely forget a service in the
Palatine Chapel at Palermo, or at San
Marco in Venice, where gold and color
and brilliant marble and rich vestments
make the ritual most noble. Then, as a
contrast, I recall a Sunday morning Mass

in the Cathedral at Taormina. A church
full of bright-kerchiefed women awaits
the hour of service. As the bell tolls the
men troop in, barefooted fishermen, but
with clean-cut aristocratic features as of
ancient Roman senators. These people
not only make a picture to the eye; they
join heartily and devoutly in the ser-
vice. The organ wheezes and groans, the
singers’ voices are coarse. A peasant
serves the priest at the altar. All is sim-
ple and unaffected; but the priest is dignity
itself and when the Host is raised, and
deep quiet falls on this rude and devout
congregation, it seems a very solemn act
of religion on the part of these simple
peasant people.

Then again, one day we entered the
Cathedral at Cattaro. It was full of Aus-
trian soldiers, the officers filling the nave.
Great swells were they, in gay uniforms,
with waving plumes in their helmets and
many medals. In the balcony a military
band played during the service, and when
all was over and everyone respectfully
stood, the deep brass instruments filled the
church with the Austrian national hymn
in a way to move the sternest soul.
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But, besides the ancient Greek temples
and the modern Greek Church and the
Roman Catholic services, there remained
still another and a strange expression of
religious feeling for us to encounter.

One day the minarets and domes of
Stamboul rose before us, pale and gray out
of the morning mists. We traversed its
streets as through a wonderland. Misery
and poverty walk abroad in them. Dirt
is everywhere and evil smells. Black-
veiled women glide by mysteriously.
Loaded donkeys jostle the wayfarer. Shops
are piled high with bright melons and
brighter clothing. Smiths are beating out
iron and copper. Here is a neglected tomb;
there a fountain spouts cooling streams.
Hawkers sell refreshing drinks or sweet-
meats, and all the air is full of noise and
cries and bustle.

We step aside from this riot of wretched-
ness and dirt and color, and pass beneath
an arch. A great quiet court, surrounded
by many lofty cloister arches, opens before
us. Here is silence and a dignified repose.
An aged and giant tree covers with its
protecting shadow the great fountain
where the pious prepare for prayer.
Flocks of doves feed in the shade or glance
through the sunlit spaces. The long-robed
and turbaned devout wander up and down
talking of high
things. Here,
too, are youths
offering hospi-
tality to a band
of pilgrims on
their way to
Mecca. These
aged men have
strange and
serious faces,
&) and are quaint
of garb as they
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offer hands and feet to the welcome water.
Far above the cloister and its ancient
tree rises the taper-pointed minaret, white
and slender. From its balcony the muez-
zin’s call to prayer comes down to us.
Now pass through the noble vestibule and
push back the timeworn curtains of the
ancient mosque. The dark vaults above
the side aisles glow with mosaic and color.
The walls are rich with marble which
shines polished where countless multitudes
have worn against it. Then look between
the bronze-bound columns of polished
granite. Bright and glistening, the great
nave shines with color and gold and jewels.
It seems a vision of the New Jerusalem
of Scripture. The air vibrates with the
soft murmurs of those who recite the
Koran, or the solemn chant of those who
pray with heads prostrate on the ground.
Indeed, this seems a true house of worship.

What human spirit could fail to be
moved by these various different expres-
sions of religious feeling which I have thus
endeavored to describe? They were indeed
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the manifestation of one and the same
thing—the aspiration of the human soul
toward something higher than itself—
and golf as a modern substitute for Sun-
day worship seemed for the moment a
trifle thin.

After the romance which surrounded
the scenery of Greece, and the wild rugged
beauty of the deserted, mountainous
islands of the Agean, and the unaccus-
tomed life of Stamboul, the finished land-
scape of Corfu seemed to us almost an anti-
climax. We sensed the neighborhood of
modern life. Civilization, in the form of
evening dress, began to makeitself manifest.
In comparison with the Bosphorus, the
Adriatic seemed almost unromantic. But
there is one incident of the trip in these
regions that I want to mention, although
it bears as little relation to architecture as
much that I have described hitherto.

One morning we left Cattaro and climbed
for four hours the zig-zag carriage road
up the very steep mountain-side that
borders the fiord. Soon after reaching the
upland plateau we were in Montenegro,
and it was the day when every man in
that [ittle country between the ages of
sixteen and sixty was called into the ranks.
The great square of the town of Niegus
was full of them—young men in khaki—
their elders in their native gala costumes—
Iong white coats, brilliant vests and fezes,
pistols and daggers in their belts. Wives
and sweethearts were saying good-by, and
the donkey train was laden with baggage
ready to march. After the roll-call the
lineswere broken, and, clasping each others’
shoulders, the men circled in a wierd dance
to the sound of a sad refrain. Primitive
looking soldiers were these fine moun-
taineers to send against machine guns
and the modern engines of war. It all
recalled that scene in Sir Walter Scott’s
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“Waverly,” when the clans gathered near
Edinburgh before the battle of Preston
Pans. As an army this was hardly more
modern, although as individuals one would
rather have these fine fellows as friends
than as enemies. In the following weeks
we often thought of what had been the
fate of these spirited men, going to a hard
campaign in this simple fashion.

Our trip ended with short visits to
several ports on the Dalmatian coast.
These towns were replete with picturesque
effects. Everywhere the buildings com-
posed as if they had been studied for stage
scenery. We could not but think how
much the delight in stage effects must be
denied to those who are used to it in their
daily life. A square at Cattaro, a street
in Trau, would adorn any theater. To
those familiar with those places, perhaps
they seem as little artistic as would a bit
of the Bowery to a New Yorker, or Dock
Square to a Bostonian.

At length one lovely morning the towers
of Venice rose above the horizon, and we
bade goodby to the yacht “Athena.”



RURAL AND SUBURBAN HOUSING*

By ELMER S. FORBER

T IS very unfortunate that in the pub-
lic mind housing reform has been
identified with tenement-house reform.

Because of this, if one begins to talk almost
anywhere today about better housing, one
will soon be met with the statement,
“Yes, but there is very little interest here
in that subject, for there are practically
no tenement houses in this city, or in this
town.”

A few months ago a gentleman was
showing me over the beautiful residential
district in an attractive small city of the
farther middle West. After an hour or
two of this I said, “Now let me see how the
other half lives.” ‘““The other half?”’ he
replied, and smiled genially. ‘“Why, there
isn’t any to speak of; I don’t believe we
have a tenement house in this whole
town.” I have no doubt he was right, but
for all that, in ten minutes we were in a
quarter of the city which, in some respects,
was as wretched and miserable as the
heart of the tenement-house district in

New York or Boston.
~ We stood in front of a row of five small,
low, two-story wooden buildings, neatly
painted a bright yellow and altogether not
a bad-looking collection of dwellings; but
going behind them there was a different
scene. These five houses held about forty
people. The only water-supply for them all
was a single hydrant in the yard; the only
convenience for the disposal of waste was
beside the hydrant, and naturally the yard
was swimming with slops and dish-water;
the only toilets were two or three open

privies, also in the yard. In fact, the
ordinary requirements for decent living
were all in the yard, and, as nearly always
happens in such cases, the conditions were
indescribably filthy. Here was a well-
developed housing problem but no tene-
ment houses.

The truth is that, except in New Eng-
land and in some of the larger cities like
New York and Philadelphia and Chicago,
tenement houses are few and far between,
and the problems which have their origin
in the multiple dwelling do not exist; but
there is a housing problem wherever there
are houses, as appeared in this western
city, whether they are occupied by one
family or more, and housing reform is a
nation-wide necessity.

What has just been said applies with
especial force to the subject of housing
reform in the country and in suburban
towns. It should be clearly understood
that, for the most part, the tenement-
house problem does not enter into this
question at all. In New England it does,
and I shall have something to say about
conditions there in a minute; but outside
of New England, so far as my own obser-
vation goes, the tenementf house in coun-
try and suburban districts is practically a
negligible quantity.

More or less, bad housing is to be found
in the country all over the United States;
but, in some respects, it is not so bad, nor
does it have the same causes, as in the
cities. The dwellings in question may be
either fairly well built or be miserable

*Read at the Ilousing Conference. Although this article has already been published as a part of the pro-
ceedings of the National Housing Association, it is reprinted here because of its interest to architects.
tNote.—In many parts of New England the word ‘“tenement” is used to describe any rentable dwelling,

even though it be a detached one-family house.
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shacks or anything between the two; dirt
usually reigns supreme within doors. They
may be crowded to the limit, water is apt
to be scarce, and sanitary conditions will
probably be unspeakably vile. On the
other hand, there is plenty of space and
fresh air and sunlight, at least outside;
there is neither block nor lot overcrowding,
and rooms without windows are not com-
mon. The essentials of decent living are
within reach, and if the house and the
life that goes on within it are wretched, it
is not often the fault of the speculative
builder or of the grasping landlord.
Neither does the high value of land nor an
excessive ground rent account for it, for
you find these slum spots where the land
is almost worthless.

Personally I believe the explanation
of the country slum is to be sought not so
much in unfavorable economic conditions
as in the physical and mental and moral
deficiences of the occupants. I cannot
sustain this contention by the exact figures
of extensive investigations, but I am con-
vinced that a very large proportion of
country slum-dwellers are defective in one
or more of these three ways. Among
them you find drunkards, criminals, pau-
pers, degenerates, the ignorant, the idle,
and the vicious of both sexes. There is a
housing problem, of course, and we can
and should enact a housing law for the
country which will meet these conditions;
we can declare that people shall not live
in a way that would disgrace the beasts,
and we can order the building inspector
and the board of health to enforce the
law. But behind the housing problem is a
larger human problem, and until this is
settled not much can be done for the other.

There is work here for the police and
the courts, for the society for the pre-
vention of cruelty to children, for the
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agent of the associated charities and the
friendly visitors, the instructive sanitary
inspector, the school nurse and the health
officer, for every influence which can be
brought to bear upon the problem of
family rehabilitation. And when all is
done, there will still remain in the country
slum a residuum of human debris that
has too little physical stamina, is too
feeble in will and too depraved morally,
to make it safe ever to relieve it of close
and continual supervision. These wrecks
of humanity should be gathered together
by the state, and so restrained of their
liberty that they can neither prey upon
society nor propagate their kind, and at
the same time be employed usefully and
enabled to enjoy the reasonable comfort
to which they are entitled. This would be
a drastic and an expensive measure, but I
believe it would be economy in the end.

It may seem, perhaps, that we have
wandered rather far from the housing ques-
tion, but we are still within hail, and it
only proves that no one social problem can
be considered by itself alone. To sum up
the rural situation, then, we may say that
bad housing in the country, barring cer-
tain sanitary conditions which are not
difficult to remedy, is fairly closely con-
fined to the isolated slum or the small
slum district; that even then the problem
is not so much one of housing as it is of
defective or deficient humanity; that it
must be reformed not only by the appli-
cation of sound housing law and the vigi-
lance of the board of health, but by the
cooperation of all constructive social agen-
cies, and by invoking the power of the
state to segregate and control the human-
ity which cannot be handled in any other
way. Speaking generally, it seems to me
that the bad housing of the open country
is less a problem for the housing reformer
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than it is for the social experts of other
names.

When we turn to the suburban towns
and the small cities of fifty thousand popu-
lation or less, we face a different proposi-
tion. Here we are dealing not alone nor
principally with the shack occupied by the
decadent family, but with the housing
accommodations of every class of society,
and here we run the gamut of housing
abominations. As has been said, except
in New England there are almost no tene-
ment houses in these towns, but some of
the worst living conditions it has ever
been my misfortune to see have been in
the small, one-family houses in several
western communities. Hundreds of these
dwellings may be found crowded together
in the most undesirable locations and
devoid of everything which makes decent
living possible. At the moment I can think
of one spot which can be duplicated over
and over again, where half a dozen of these
miserable dwellings, no one of them more
than ten feet high, stand grouped about a
little open space. The one well, which
supplies them all with water, stands at one
side in close proximity to four open, reek-
ing privies, one of which was but nine feet
from the well, and one filthy hen-yard.
Nothing but the fact that the inhabitants
of this district have been rendered immune
to the attacks of disease could prevent
them from being swept away by an epi-
demic of typhoid fever or something else
equally deadly. Such conditions emphasize
the universal need for housing law.

The same thing is indicated by condi-
tions in suburban New England. Here we
have a form of tenement house, the
wooden three-family flat, of which I wish
to speak because it is spreading like the
cholera or yellow fever, and will surely
mzke its appearance in other parts of the
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country unless measures are taken to pre-
vent it. It was first built because, as it
does not fall within the local definition of
a tenement house, it is not subject to any
of the requirements of the tenement-house
law. Its rooms may be practically closets;
they may be without windows to the
outer air if the builder does not choose to
put them in; the plumbing may be reduced
to the lowest terms, and the toilets may be
the dangerous yard privy, and, unless
there are local fire regulations, it is possible
to build them with only one means of
exit and without fire-escapes. This type
of dwelling is the joint production of the
land shark, the shyster architect, and the
jerry-builder, and nothing in the way of a
tenement house could be worse, except
one of the same sort but higher. It is
usually of the flimsiest construction, and,
after a few years, the owner is likely to
ask for an abatement of taxes because of
its depreciation in value. It is a dangerous
fire hazard, dreaded alike by the fire
department and the owners of neighboring
property. It is terribly destructive of
real-estate values, and the coming of one
such building into a residence district will
cut in two the selling price of the nearby
properties. Within a month a building
company appeared in one of the large
suburban towns in the vicinity of Boston
and announced that it proposed to put
up fifty of these three-deckers. The peo-
ple, rich and poor alike, could almost hear
the crashing of property values, and at
once took steps to ward off the impending
danger and to protect themselves against
similar attacks in the future.

These two examples, one from the West
and the other from the East, show to what
length unregulated greed will go in its
predatory raids upon the welfare of the
community. We should all agree that the
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exploitation of the tenant is a greater
injustice than the destruction of property
values, but there is no reason why either
of these things should be permitted. Both
are common in our suburban towns. We
have heard much about the injury to the
tenant but not so much of the other side
of the question. One of the serious results
of the lack of building regulations is that
no property owner, be he large or small,
knows what is going to happen to him.
The daily newspaper supplies illustrations
of this: “A citizen built a beautiful house
within an area of 50,000 square feet of
land, and presently found himself con-
fronted by a garage.”” “A gentleman
expended $17,000 on his place, as he called
it, and by and by a fellow-citizen built a
row of seven one-story shacks on the
opposite side of the street.” “A third
citizen, whose property cost him $50,000,
awakened one morning to discover a
Chinese laundry in the basement adjoin-
ing his own, and the selling price of his
estate automatically reduced by that
master-stroke of Fate, and an unscrupu-
lous neighbor, to $13,000.”

A policemen in a country town which I
know well, built himself a comfortable
house on a generous lot and adorned it
with trees and shrubs to suit his taste.
Along came a speculator who planted a
flimsy firetrap of a three-decker within
three feet of his lot line, cutting off his
sunlight and robbing him of half the sav-
ings of his lifetime. These are the tragedies
of the suburban towns, and they are cer-
tainly worthy of the attention of the
National Housing Association.

They do things better than this in Ger-
many, as we all know. There you are not
allowed to go on your way with no regard
whatever for your neighbor. You may
not kill him with an unsanitary and

unhealthy house if by chance he does not
own his own house and has to rent one
from you, or if he is so fortunate as to own
his own place you cannot rob him of his
property by building some unsightly or
undesirable structure in his immediate
vicinity. Why should these things be per-
mitted in America? They need not and
ought not to be. At the same time that
the protection of the law is thrown around
the tenant, securing him against oppres-
sion and wrong on the part of the owner
of his dwelling, something should be done
to preserve the beauty and attractiveness
of our towns and cities and to afford a
reasonable safeguard for the property
values of the homes of their citizens.

As was suggested, between the miser-
able one-story dwellings of the western
river bottoms and the objectionable cheap
wooden three-deckers of New England
every form of housing iniquity is to be
found. Wet and sodden yards, filthy
privies, damp and decaying cellars, dark
halls and rooms, dilapidation, dirt, squalor,
and overcrowding, all are in evidence.
The only difference between the evil hous-
ing conditions of the small village of a
few hundred people and those of the city
of as many thousand population is in
degree, not in kind. In the village there
will be only one-family or, at the most,
two-family houses, and in the city there
will be hundreds of thousands of multiple
tenements, but the same wretched condi-
tions will be found in them all. There is
only one problem in both village and city.

It was perfectly natural when we woke
up to the evils of bad housing that we
should at first direct attention to the
tenement houses of the large cities. The
evils were concentrated there; we could
see the outrages practised upon ‘tenants
and the dangers which threatened the
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rest of the community, and we said these
iniquities must go. But now a clearer and
fuller knowledge has shown us that bad
housing is quite as much a matter of the
single- and the two-family house as it is of
the dwelling which shelters a much larger
number of families, and reform is just as
necessary in the one case as in the other.

It makes no difference what kind of
house a man lives in; he has a moral right
to fresh air and sunlight, to proper sanitary
conveniences, to privacy, to protection
against fire, and to freedom from over-
crowding, because these things are neces-
sary for health and decent living. If the
speculative builder will not recognize this
fundamental right, or if an owner is so
ignorant that he does not know enough to
satisfy these moderate requirements, then
they should be enforced by law, and this
whether the dwelling in question be as-
signed for one family or two or twenty.

I have said it before at another time and
place, and I repeat it here, that I am con-
vinced that the only way in which owners,
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occupants, and community can be assured
of adequate protection against bad living
conditions is by bringing every kind of
dwelling within the scope of the Ilaw,
and this is the one point which I wish to
make.

A tenement-house law is good as a step
towards something better, but the general
situation demands not a tenement-house
but a housing law. Under such a law it
will probably be necessary to classify
dwelling houses according to the number
of families occupying them, but this offers
no great difficulty. The great achieve-
ment will be the wiping out of the trouble-
some distinction between tenement houses
and private residences, and the bringing
of them all under one general housing law.
The city of Columbus has already done
this. A group of men in one of the towns
of Massachusetts is at work upon a similar
law. It is bound to come; nothing can
stop it, because it is in the interests of the
health, morals, and happiness of all the
people.



NOTES FROM THE ANNUAL CONVENTION AND
EXHIBITION OF THE ARCHITECTURAL LEAGUE
OF THE PACIFIC COAST

HELD AT PORTLAND, OREGON, JUNE 9, 10 AND 11

Reversing the usual procedure and ignoring, for
the moment, all time-honored precedents, the Jour-
nal has to say that the Convention was brought to
a close by a dinner, which developed into an even-
ing such as falls, all too rarely, to the lot of tired
delegates on the last day of a convention. It was
an evening such as the chronicler of the event will
remember with a pleasure that shall only become
finer as the days speed away and the tireless engine
drags him back beside the eastern ocean.

And yet the fellowship of that evening,—the
fine spirit with which every speaker fitted into the
occasion, the simple expressions of hope and faith
in better things with which the very atmosphere
seemed to be charged, were only the delightful
culminations of a convention which none will soon
forget.

EXTRACTS FROM THE ADDRESS

The day devoted to pleasure was as full of fine
things as one day could well be. Mount Hood,
rising in all the grandeur of its snow-white majesty,
the living symbol of purity, mounting skyward from
its fir-clad base—the gorge of the Columbia stretch-
ing away for miles, and insisting that Turner must
have used it as a source of inspiration when he
began to draw “Crossing the Brook” upon the
canvas—a sail back to town at eventide, by
fields and flowers and towering heights of velvety
blackness—and a fellowship to be remembered—
always.

A more generous hospitality, a more thoughtful
and kindly courtesy were never more simply and
unassumingly offered than by the architects of
Portland. One humble easterner took away an
ineffaceable impression.

OF THE RETIRING PRESIDENT,

ELLIS F. LAWRENCE, A.I. A.

Mr. Lawrence began his address by quoting from
that portion of the Constitution of the League en-
titled “Name and Object,” which says:

“Sec. 2. Its object shall be the advancement of
the architectural profession.

“Sec. 3. The means of attaining this object
shall be principally:

“(1) By affiliating the architectural associations
now existing and by the formation of similar
organizations in cities where none now exist.

“(2) By a circuit of annual architectural exhi-
bitions. .

“(3) By an annual convention of architects.

““(4) By thepromotion of professional education.”

The League has, therefore, a definite work to
accomplish and I do not hesitate to assert in the
strongest language that it has already justified
its existence many times over—even though but
now starting in its active and useful service in the
uplifting of a noble profession.

To my knowledge there is no architectural
association now existing in the territory covered
by the activities of the League that is not now either
a regular member or has not an application for
membership under consideration.

During the last year there have been admitted
to full membership the San Diego Architectural
Association, the University of Southern California

and the Oregon Chapter of the A.I.A. The Beaux
Arts Society of San Francisco and the Tacoma,
Spokane and OQakland associations have their
affiliation with the League under consideration, as
have also the Alberta <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>