DOUBLEDAY

A COMMUNICATIONS CORPORATION

May 8 1978

IOCUST VALLEY MAN NAMED PRESIDENT OF WORLD'S
LARGEST BOOK PUBLISHING FIRM.

Nelson Doubleday is third generation president
of Doubleday & Comapny, Inc.

The Company not only publishes hard-cover trade
book, but owns Dell Publishing Company, which
publishes paper-backs, and many book clubs @ith
literally millions of customers throughout the

UeSe It owns Aldus Books, an Fnglish publishing
house, and Feffer and Simons, the largest .
exporter of U. S, books, which distributes books of
all’American publishers throughout the world,

The chain of Doubleday Book Stores sells the books
of all publishers at retail and has a shop in
Garden City, four in New York City - thirty in all
across the United States.

Doubleday Canada, Ltd. is the largest book
distributor in the Dominion.

Doubleday & Company owns and operates radio and
TV stations also,

There are Doubleday offices in London, Paris,
San Francisco and Los Angeles,

From: Louise Thomas
953 575
or at home 203 226 LL6T
JOUBLEDAY & COMPANY INC . EXECUTIVE OFFICES + 245 PARK AVENUE, NEW YORK 10017

TELEPHONE 212-953-4561
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MRS. F.N. DOUBLEDAY DEAD.

New York Times (1857-Current file); Feb 23, 1918; ProQuest Historical Newspapers The New York Times (1851 - 2004)
pg. 13

MRS. F. N. DOUBLEDAY DEAD,

Cemmissicner for the Red Cross
Succumbe in Canton, China.

A cable message received yesterday at
the offices of Doubleday,” Page &
Co. in Garden City from ¥rank N.
Doubleday announced the death of Mrs.
Doubleday in Canton, China, where she
went with her husband as a Commis-
sioner for the American Red Cross. Mr.
and Mrs. Doubleday left their home,
IBffendi Hill, Oyster Bay, L. I., on Dec.
9, and journeyed to the Philippines and
thencée to Hong Kong ana other cities
of China on a special mission for the
Red Cross.

Mrs. Doubleday wrote a number of
books on nature and gardening under
the pen name of Neltje Blanchan. She
was born in Chicage on Oct. 23, 1863,
the daughter of Liverius and Alice De
Graff, and was married to Mr.. Double-
day on June 9, 1S86."’

~

Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission.
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|+ Backgrgsnd historys

4

Doubleday was the first "commercial® snterprise

to move to long Islainde The rural residents were very nervbus
about it « and to allay their fears Frark Nelson Doubleday, founder
built a handscme building, eurrounded by beautifully landsceped
grounds. It became a Garden City showpiece. Then president

Theodoie Roosevelt, a friend of Fira Doubleday, lald the cornerstone
in 1911,

The company grew and grew, employing thousands of
Long Islanders. Hany of the lovely gardens had to give way to

parking lots, but the building is still handsome and there is .
a handsome approach to it.

Nelson Noubleday took over from hisg fathier in
1928 and greatly expanded the busipess, Book clubs were added,
$he largest, which isstill the largest in the world, The Litersry
Guild, was started in 193k,

The Doubleday Beok Shops, g chain of 30 retail atores,

has one in Garden City, four in New York City and others all across
the U.S, : .

: Nelson Doubleday died in 19[;9\_;|and there has not been
& family-member president until now. My « Jouglas K, Black and Mr.
John T, Sargent have been presidents. Nelson Jr, cama to

work for the firm in 1955, soon after his gradvation from Princeton.
He lives in Locust Valleye.

mDuck Prad Road.
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Hanging on the white brick chimney over the fireplace in the
Locust Valley Library is a small oil portrait of Frank Nelson
Doubleday, founder of the Doubleday Publishing Company, who
came to live here in the early part of the 20th century and with
numerous neighbors of equal world stature putin place many things
that transformed the little country community of Locust Valley and
the surrounding lands into a group of useful, beautiful small
villages. In 1908, after it became clear to the recent settlers that
Nassau county had nointerestinrepairing or widening the dirtroads
of the little community in the woods on the north shore far from the
county’s new capital in Mineola, Doubleday and his nej ghbors got
together and founded the Matinecock Neighborhood Association
which today continuesto watch over thingshere. No sooner was the
association founded than it began to concern itself with many other
needs suchas public water supply, fire protection, lighting, drainage
and a public library. Doubleday became the association’s first
president and from that time until his death in 1934 he was active
in the association.

One of the association’s early accomplishments was to transform
alife threatening swamp that harbored malaria mousquitos into the
beautiful fresh water Beaver lake. The lake isheldin place by a dam
that separates it from the salt water Mill Neck creek. Until 19xx the
causeway that runs over the dam always was called Beaver dam.
Today many still call it that but if you slow down and 1ook with care
you will see a sign that says it is the de Graff causeway. The name
was changed to honor Robert de Graff, who more than 30 years after
the death of his uncle, Frank Doubleday, was chosen to join forces
with Congressman Lester Wolfe and others to save this whole area
from a savage kind of total destruction that was being planned by
Robert Moses, a bullying dictator who was determined to build a
series of 10 lane highways inall parts of the area leading to a bridge
he planned to build across Long Island sound from Oak Point,
Bayville to Rye.

In the early days of the association there were no problems as
devastating as was the threat of this bridge which for eight years
hung heavily over the community. Inthe days when Frank Doubleday
and his friends joined together to preserve and improve the part of
the world they had chosen to call home, their worst enemies were
the vagaries of nature and neglect, problems they quickly began to
solve through the new association.

When you look back in the association’s first year books it is
astonishing to see how many of its members and officers during
those first years of the new century ranked with the most important
men in the world. It is even more interesting to see how well these
powerful men worked side by side with ordinary members of the
community. Doubleday was born in Brooklyn on January 8, 1862.
After studying at Brooklyn Polytech, in 1877 he went to work for
Charles Scribner’s Sons, one of the nation’s best know publishers
of books. Almost from the beginning of his work with Scribner’s
Doubleday dreamed of founding his own publishing company. The
opportunity did not come until 1897 when with another publisher,
S. S. McClure, he founded Doubleday & McClure. In 1900 with
Walter Hines Page, a resident of Huntington who had been
ambassador to England, he formed Doubleday, Page & Co.In 1927
this company merged with the George H. Doran Company and
became Doubleday Doran Company.

From the moment that Doubleday was free to establish his own
publishing company he and his associates insisted that quality was
the first priority and that they must make enough profit to be
generous with employees, customers and suppliers. And it was
agreed the company never would publish “a book that would do
harm, or that we would be ashamed of.”

Unlike most men in business, Doubleday felt strongly that an
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attractive work space was essential to the welfare of the staff, to him
and tothose whodealt with his company. For mostof the company’s
earliest years its office was on 16th street in New York. As success
grew, Doubleday decided to move his office and plant to Long
Island. When he began to talk about his plan everyone warned him
against it because, they said, if he settled “in the wilds of Long
Island” he never again would be heard of. It was this warning that
led him to open the company’s first book store. Established in the
arcade in the Long Island Rail Road, the store’s purpose, he said,
was to setup “a foothold in New York where we might at least
display our name”. This bookstore was so successful itled to others
and by the 1970s there were 30 such stores doing very well.

In its own way the move to Long Island was just as successful.
have heard it said that when Doubleday decided he wanted to build
the main headquarters for his publishing company on Long Island
the first site he chose was in Glen Cove. I never have seen this
written and I heard it so long ago I cannot remember who told me
that when it became known Doubleday wanted to build a large and
handsome plant on a many acred plot in Glen Cove the city was
horrified. When he could not build in Glen Cove Doubleday went
to Garden City where on 16.5 acres on Franklin avenue he built a
two and a half story 155,000 square foot building in which he
establishedhis main publishing offices and primary printing facilities.

This elegant new headquarters that many said resembled an
English manor house was dedicated in 1910 by Doubleday’s friend
and neighbor, Theodore Roosevelt. Within a short time the plant
was producing 6500 books a day. By 1930 this capacity had grown
to 40,000 books a day. The building, where soon more than 700
persons worked,was surrounded by beautiful, diverse and well kept
plantings, gardens, pools and fountains. In the gardens were roses,
peonies and various other flowers and bulbs. It is said that 130
species of evergreens surrounded the building.

Doubleday had chosen his site well. Easily accesible from many
parts of Long Island, employees and customers could reach the plant
by the Long Island Rail Road which had a station behind the
Doubleday building from which in 1930 150,000 magazines a day
could be shipped.

Late in 1995 plans were announced to gut the building’s interior
and convert the once vast printing facility into various kinds of
offices. It was said when the renovations are completed there will
be an entirely new interior including new elevators, bath rooms,
stairs and offices. It has been said that for the most part the

building’s exterior will remain unchanged.

The following goes to MNA1 where shown in rough grouping at
end of p.2

The first man of genuine stature to settle in our part of the world
was Captain John Underhill who came from England to Boston in
1630. A talented soldier he quickly became one of the colony’s
earliest and most successful Indian fighters. Before long he made
his way through New England and settled for a time near Setauket
where, in 1658 his Dutch wife died. The following year he married
Elizabeth Feek, who was 30 years younger than he was. Her mother,
also Elizabeth, was known as the Winthrop woman and had come
to Massachusetts when Underhill did. The Winthrops and the
Underhills had been long time friends in England before leaving for
the new world in search of religious freedom.

Elizabeth’ssecond husband, who she had marriedinNew England,
was Robert Feek, arelative of the Robert Feek who lived on the road
that today bears his name. Our Robert Feek became one of the
outstanding portrait painters of his time and his work is in several
museums including the Metropolitan. Centuries later, Elizabeth
Shoumatoff, who was painting FDR when he died, lived for several
years on a private road off Feeks lane. From all of this name
dropping it is easy to see that from the earliest settlers until the



present many who came here were of outstanding stature.

In his last years Underhill, no doubt influenced by his wife, an
ardent Quaker, became a Friend. He died in Matinecock in 1672. He
was 72 and is buried in the Underhill Cemetery on top of a hill on
Factory Pond road in what now is Mill Neck. He had eight children
and much of what they and their descendants did is animportant part
of our history.

Not far from Underhill’s house was a large pond on the edge of
which one of his sons built a mill thatin its day was called a factory,
hence the name Factory Pond road. For many years Myron Taylor,
whose mother was an Underhill, owned her house on the large
property that included the factory pond. Taylor called the property
Killingworth, the name of Underhill’s English estate. When his
mother’s rambling house was destroyed by fire he asked his
neighbor and friend, noted architect Harrie Lindeberg, to build him
anew and wonderful mansion in the walls of which the remains of
his mother’s house were imbedded.

Myron Taylor, aleading industrialist during the 20s and 30s was
presidentof U. S. Steel and although an Episcopalian he was chosen
by FDR to be this nation’s first ambassador to the Vatican. It was
Taylor who rescued the Underhill Cemetery from being overrun,
putit in order and arranged for it to be properly cared for. Today it
isabeautiful final resting place from which if you look hard you can
see Long Island sound.

These early distinguished citizens set a pattern that reached its
peak during the end of the 19th century and the four decades of the
20th century until World War II put an abrupt end to a way of life
that already had begun to die. By the time this happened Frank
Doubleday had died but during the nearly 30 years that he lived in
or near Locust Valley he worked with his friends to help shape a
communty that is grateful for the heritage left by these men and
eager to keep it in place.

In 1986 Nelson Doubleday, jr., Frank’s grandson who lives in
Locust Valley, sold the publishing company for $475,000,000 in
cash to Bertelsmann A. G., a large German publisher. Before and
after the sale was made, newspaper and magazine writers were
asking what went wrong with what for years had been one of the
most soughtafter, influential, largestand most prosperous publishing
companies? Since no one was able to obtain an interview from
Nelson, jr. everything written was assumption based on talk, 20ssip
and whatever information was available. All of the talk boiled down
to the assumption that the company that once had been the industry’s
leading innovator at the end was out of step with the times. It even
reached the point where it was said that Doubleday, the only major
publishing companies with its own presses was producing books of
*’poor physical quality’’. Atthe time of the sale ithad been reported
that two prosperous writers, William Buckley, jr. and Barbara
Taylor Bradford had left Doubleday and gone to other publishers
that offered them better deals. Even so, said the New York Times,
“For all its woes, however, the company still has considerable
editorial talent and publishing know-how.”” In addition to Bill
Cosby with 2,000,000 copies of one book in print and another on the
way, the Doubleday list still was strong.

Executives, editors and employees were worried and flabergasted
by Nelson, jrs. decision to sell. It was said that his sister, Neltje,
named for Frank Doubleday’s first wife, Neltje de Graf, who died
inChinain 1918, “’foughtabitter, futile battle’’ totake the company
public instead of selling it. She was quoted as saying, ’I’'m sure
there’s no way Nelson couldn’t be torn by selling the company. We
were brought up with the idea of a future in the company.’’ But
Nelson owned 51% of the stock and so it was sold, all but the Mets
which Doubleday & Co. had owned since 1980 and which the new
owner did not want. But Nelson did and he and his friend and Locust
Valley neighbor, Fred Wilpon bought the Mets from the company
and together run the team.
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This was aremarkable time when the new millionaires were very
rich, when, compared to today, taxes were scarcely noticeable and
inexpensive labor was available to work on the large estates these
men were creating. It is said that when this fantastic splurge of
building ended more than 1000 enormous estates stretched along
the north shore from Great Neck eastward into Suffolk county and
south in a triangle to Old Westbury.

In those early days much of the land bought by the rich men was
farmland and most new estates were large,many in multiple hundreds
of acres. Some reached to 1000 acres and more. Most of these men
had mansions, houses or large apartments in New York. Many had
large holdings in the Adirondaks or other areas in the north where
it was cool and in the days before air conditioning great places in
which to escape the heat. Some, like William Coe, went west to
Wyoming where they owned large ranches.

Numbers of north shore residents were among the founders of
Palm Beach where they spent the winter’s coldest months. With all
of these houses and the fact that annual tours of Europe often were
compulsory, you might ask, when was there ever time to spend on
Long Island? Some how they managed to find the time and for all
of the moving around many considered their houses here to be
home. That feeling was expressed in the extreme care they took in
planning and developing their new houses and, in and around
Locust Valley, the personal attention and money they gave to the
Matinecock Neighborhood Association.

Almost from the start of the association the founders realized
there was need in the community for far more than they at firsthad
planned. Soon there was alaw and order committee to make certain
that taxes and assessmets were fair to everyone and that there was
sufficient protection to guard against “thieving, burglary and other
lawlessness”. There was a health and drainage committee to “take
care of the general sanitary conditions and to organize a mosquito
campaign”. There was a committee on education that was charged
with starting a kindergarten and establishing a library. And finally
there was a committee on general improvement that was to “beautify
the neighborhood”.

Within a year after Eastman came to town the association’s
membership more than doubled and emphasis had gone from fixing
roads to creating facilities for getting together. A cottage onabeach
was leased for the use of residents. That was so successful it was
decided to establish a clubhouse that could be used the year around.
When a barn was donated for this purpose the whole community
went to work to transform it. Each volunteered his own skills or
materials. Residents contributed furniture and soon the new
clubhouse was swarming with activity. There were dances and card
parties, a variety of gatherings and fund raisers such as rummage
sales to raise funds for the Locust Valley Library which Mrs.
Doubleday had led the way to found and then was working to
increase the number and variety of books that would be available.

The converted barn was so popular it did not take long for the
association to realize it needed its own neighborhood house and
within two years it was ready for use. This was a true community
effort. The cost of the building, $31,000 was raised “part in small
sums, part in large and part in voluntary labor which various
tradesmen agreed to contribute”. For the house warming more than
“400 neighbors, rich and poor, young and old crowded into the
house and inspected it from cellar to attic.”

When other organizations wanted to use the new buiding, the
association soon was able to make the building self supporting.
Various organizations began to meet there. There were frequent
dances and movies twice a week. Before itbuilt its splendid new fire
house next door to the neighborhood house, the fire department was
housed there and the library had more than 2000 books.



As you leaf through the association’s early year books the names
of Frank Doubleday and his wife seem to be everywhere. They and
dozens of other residents, some ordinary citizens, some among the
most important men in the nation, all were working in harmony
with one goal - to improve Locust Valley and the surrounding
countryside where they lived. When there was need or trouble, they
jumped in with no nonsense and immediately took care of the
problem.

1914 was a year of economic recession that resulted in an
extended period of unemployment. To make it easier for families
introuble a neighborhood craft guild was established and financed
by the Neighborhood Association so that its members could get
materials to make all kinds of garden furniture, trellises, bird
houses and the like which they sold. For two years the guild made
life easier for many residents.

Aterrible infantile paralysisepidemic struck the areain 1916 and
all of a sudden there were more patients than hospital beds. So
much time has passed since the Jonas Salk vacination eliminated
this disease it is hard to imagine how catching it was, how dreaded
and how dangerous. In spite of all of this, when it was made known
that help was needed the Neighborhood Association went right to
work.

The story of what happened is best told in the history in the
association’s 1931- 32 year book. Itsaid, “on a Saturday noon word
was sent to the association that another isolation hospital was
needed. A meeting was called for that afternoon. A farm house not
far from the station was donated to be used as a hospital.” That
house, known then as the old Underhill farm,later, for a long time
the residence of noted architect Bradley Delehanty, stands out of
view on the corner of Underhill and Piping Rock roads in the
village of Matinecock.

According to the year book, “that night, at the movies, a call was
made for volunteers to omit church on Sunday and come out and
work to clean and disinfect this building. All day Sunday the
neighborsinLocust Valley worked, cleaning the house. On Monday
and Tuesday the telephone and lighting companies connected their
wires, the hospital supplies were bought and on Tuesday night, the
building was turned over to the doctors.”

When all of this happened, Frank Doubleday not only was
presidentofthe association he was chairman of the health committee
that planned and carried out the entire hospital project. The
members of Doubleday’s committee were H. L Batterman, Walter
L. Pate, Frank Bailey, Jenny Egan and John H. White. The need
for the hospital was announced on August 12. On August 17 it was
a functioning hospital taking patients. When its work ended on
October 7 it had cared for 27 persons.

Early in August two children died. One was dying when it was
brought in. Everyone else survived. The patients from Oyster Bay,
Glen Cove, Sea Cliff, Bayville and Locust Valley ranged in age
from six months to 32.



we attempted to give a little party for both classes, and on that
occasion only the local people came.

”One of the later urged me strongly to help him to establish a
church. There was at the time a Dutch Reformed church which had
been closed for several years and was only opened for special
occasions. I had no experience in helping churches and I am afraid
tennis and golf kept me away from the services more than they
should have; but I realized that a town like Locust Valley should
have a church andI offered to help them if they would combine with
the church some welfare work which would be practical and which
was much needed in the village.

”My first job was to find a pastor who would preach, visit his
parishioners and conduct the affairs of the Neighborhood Associa-
tion all at the sme time for one salary. I remember I did not think
much about denominations but I went to the Presbyterian Building
in New York to inquire where they kept their unattached clergymen
suitable for a country job. The only person they had in stock who
seemed to fill that bill was the Rev. E. Fred Eastman who was born
and brought up in the middle west and was not too hidebound for
my purposes. I was very favorably impressd with him when I met
him and very anxiouos to get him to take the job but I began by
making a bad mistake. I took him in a car all around Locust Valley,
showing him the biggest places and expatiating on the wealth of
their owners with the idea of making him feel that we had substan-
tial backing for our enterprise in the way of contributions.

He seemed not very much impressed and finally said: ‘so far as
I can see, if I take this job, I shall become a theological lap dog
controlled by the rich people of the community.’

"Therefore I had to begin all over again and I took him to see the
natives and explained that these were the people who were going to
be helped.

"In addition to this, I gave a dinner at the Piping Rock club,
sandwiching in the estate owners and the old natives of the town,
This was the most curious dinner that ever has been held at the
Piping Rock. A blacksmith sat next to Mr. Coffin, the president of
the General Electric Company; a candy and soda man sat next to Mr.
Hodenpyl, our very prosperous friend and a real gentleman, etc.,
etc. But we had a great time and everybody was quite at ease and
I think this was the reason Eastman finally accepted and undertook
the job. The waiters could not understand such a mixed company
and were all terribly embarrassed.

""He conducted the affairs of the welfare association with skill
and success for a number of years; but it eventually turned out that
these things could not be combined in the way that Thad hoped. This
is of no particular matter for the church is today much more
successful and the Matinecock Neighborhood Association goes on
with its work with equal success."

‘While all of this was happening Europe was at war and it was clear
that without help from the U. S. the allies were facing serious
trouble. Doubleday was too old to go into battle but his friend and
neighbor, H. P. Davison, head of the American Red Cross, had
persuaded Doubleday to create and manage the Red Cross Maga-
zine which Doubleday said reached a circulation of a million and
through adds made more than $1,000,000 for the Red Cross. It also
gave Doubleday problems. The magazine was printed in three
shops - one union, one non union ands Doubleday’s open. Samuel
Gompers, a national union leader demanded that all three shops
become union. Doubleday said never. Gompers threatened to
strike. Doubleday went to Davison with his problem. Davison went
to former President Taft who convinced Gompers that it would not
do him or his unions any good to interfere with war time money
raising. Taft succeeded and problem was solved for everyone but
Doubleday who said he was anxious to get rid of this responsibility.

In 1918 when Doubleday went to China on a special Red Cross
mission his wife Neltje de Graff Doubleday died. An author, her
book Bird Neighbors, one of the company’s earliest publications
was an instant siuccess. It was one of several she wrote for
Doubleday’s popular Nature Library. Known as Nellie, she encour-
aged him worked closely with him when in 1897 he left Scribner’s
and without a salary set out for himself as a publisher.



Carrying the Red Cross Into the Orient

In Shanghai Alone 100,000 Chinese Enlisted Under the Banner of Samaritanism

Spirit Which Prompted Cordi

to get American Red Cross badges.

A factory there iz turning out the
+ buttons at the rate of 5,000 a day, but
it is unable to supply the demand. At
last accounts, when the cable charily
vouchsafed the information that 100,000
Chinese had been enrolled in that city
alone, the queve was still lengthening;
and Shanghai is but one of fifteen Celes-
tial centres of the organization.

It so0 happened that hurd upon the
heels of the campaign came. a disaster
‘whick illustrated the workings of the
Red Cross in a way that had not been at
all emphasized during the drive for sub-
scriptions. The Chinese had joined to
help others; they found others helping
them. The Tung-kiang River overflowed,
and cable dispatches last week reported
that the American Red Cross was aiding
6,000 homeless and 250,000 others who
were without proper food. .

Not long 2go Henry P. Davison,
Chairman of the War Council of the Red
Cross, wrote a letter to President Wilson
about its growth in other lands. He told
how the Fourteenth Division had ergan-
ized chapters in twenty-seven tervitorial
irsular, aud alien countries; how, “or
every incoming steamer from thege for-
eign lands there are cases of manufac.
tured goods, made of their native raw
wmaterials * * * coming in at the
rate in value of about $1,600,000 &
year,” and how. in the second drive for
funds, $300,000 was apportioned as the
queta for the Fourteenth (or Foreign)
Division. The afien members raised, in-
stead, nearly a billion and a half. Jupan
handsomely gave $60,000, and" China,
home of the $10-a-month eoolie, respond-
=d with $100,000 gold.

“It is a remarkable story,” Mr. Wilson
replied, “ and T shure with you the tleep-
eat satistaction for what these comrades
of ours scattered throughout the world
have done” :

It iz a remarkablo story, and it be-

IN Shanghui they are standing in line

Sikh Police Ready to Lesd American
Croes Parade in Shanghai, China.

comes the more remarkable as it is ex-
amined more closely in detail; but there
is 50 much of it that oniy a fraction can
be told here. Regretfully £

Headquarters of the Chinese Committee of the Red Crons. American und Chinese

Women Workers Made Bandages in the Show Windows During Drive Week.

icans deubted the wizdom of tiymng u
interest them. That they responded s¢
ptly and so ised

was suvpeised at the cogerness of the
poorer classes to join the Red Cross. it

even the most optimistic; and “the only
explanztion found for it is thai the Chi-
fese wanted in that way to show their
intezest in an  Ameri h itarian

Wwas no oceurrence {o see n
<oolic respond to & street appeal by say-
ezt America has always been doing
something to help us; now I'm glad to

and theiy with the

United étntu in this war. Membership:

of a million i the mark set by the work-
ers there

A Red Cross campaign in China does
not differ greatly in mathod from a cam-

paiygn in Grand Rapids or Louisville, The -

method urdertaken was described in a
vecent veport by Julean Arnold, Com.
mereial Attaché of the American Con-
sulate 2t Shanghai. Mr. Arnold plungad
with such abserption into the drive that
for the time being his work at the con-
sulate went by the board, and he won
thereby the hearty praise and gratitude
of those more int d in i ionul

felp A ica.” A peor man receiving
wages of fess thun $10 a month, sent by
<ourier post from Ningpo, 100 miles
south of Shanghai, (not knowing that
China had » modern postal system,) $1.60
in Mexican money. It cost him 15 cents
for delivery and 15 cents for return re-
ceipt. In the letter he said that he had
heard a friend tell about the wark of the
American Red Cross, and thut altheugh
he was a poor man he wunted to join thic
great society. That was the apirit mani-
fest on all sides,”

Mr. Arnoid's activitics were enlisted
by Frauk N. Doubleduy, who, bound fur
Tokiv on other business, had buen com.

Samaritanism thun in trade statistics.
A committee of young Chinese was of-
ganized, headed by C. T. Wang, former
Vice President of the Chinese Senate;
and eight teams of ten men each were
ized under team ing, The Chi-
nese captains were all American college
graduates, and so were many of the men
who worked with them. The Chinese So-
ciety for Constructive Endeavor, de-
seribed by Mr. Arnold as “a group of

Chincse live wires,” helped in the work.
The teams scoured Shanghai and
scouted through its environs. Mr.
Arnold reports that Shanghui gave
nearly 300 patron and life members to
the American Red Cross. More than
100,000 associate memberships had been
cnrolled at last report<. A Chinese
women’s committee procured more than
22,000 of them, some of the girls wear-
ing American Red Cross costumes Jucing
their campaign. Schools formed junior

“auxiliaries.

In the parade, 8 new thing tp Shang-
hai, 62,000 Chinese marched. Sikh po-
licemen cleated the streets. The alied

Consuls and leading business men of the

city took part, and there were 100 deco-

a Red Cross courier, and ap-
parently found the work fuseinating to
the last extreme, He was under orders

to orzanize the Orieat, and he did, begin-.

ning in the Philippines and continuing
in Japan and China. .

In Canton Xr, Doubleday called on hir
friend, ' Dr. Wy Ting-fang, formerdy
Miniater to the United States, Dr. Wy
was Prime Minister of China when she
entored the war, largely becuuse the
United Stutes had set the example and
also largely through Dr. Wu's influence.
At this time he had resigned, and had
gone to Canton to live because he was in

with the i
ary party; and Mr. Doubleday had a talk
with him and Admira! Ching, command-
ing the Chinese Navy, at Duich Folly.

Dutch Folly is a small island in the
Canton River, so named because years
&gy a group of Dutch traders, who had
concessions and who had offended the
natives, were induced to move over 1o the
icland and were left there, unable to
return i the city, until the whole com.
pany starved. Dr. Wu and the Admiral
and Mr. Dcubledey conferred about the
work to be undertaken, and planned a
tiffin for the following Wednesday, at
which Mr. Doubleday was to tell about
Red Crosa.

cuseion th of the in

rated Chinese i
helped their join the the Ameri
tion, and they were in line. Chinese
going ddis- pere gave hund of col of
i blicity matter. Red Cross stamps

Egypt and Arabia and Guam and Spain

and Brazil, you shall hear ubout parades

in Canton and Hongkeng, about a whole

isrue of onc Chinese magazine devoted

to the drive, and about the spirit which
these d

The Chineze had a Red Cross before
the American organization entered the
field. No other nation had solicited their
aid in war relief work, and some Amec-

printed in- Chinese sold by the thousand,

The drive was such a suceess that the
British community 'decided to enlist
native support in their Tank Week, and
disposed of $500,000 in British war bonds
to the natives, Incidentally, the Chinese
in that city bought $150,000 in Liberty

‘bonds.

* One of_ the Chinese Captaina told me,”"

Mr. Arnold said in his report, “ that he

But on the following Tuerday evening

‘ancther crime wns added to the long

calendar of Datch Folly. Admiral Ching
had just taken a sampan to shore, a hun-
dred yards distant, when a man in coolics
dress slipped out of the crowd, shot the
Admiral twice, dropped his revolver and
vanished.

Of course Mr. Doubleday supgiosed the
dexth of Admiral Ching put a quictus
on the tiffin, or at least a postponement;
bot Dr. Wu corrected him on that point.
The tiffin would be given. Not to have
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the tiffin would injure their  face.” So
it was held on the appointed day in the
Chinese Chamber of Commerce in the
heayt of that city of 2,400,000, and the
enly white men to eat the hind's nest
soup and shark fins snd othey Qriental
dishes werc Consul Generul Heintzleman,
Mr. Doubleday, and Dalles McGrew of
the Amcrican Int. ional Ranking Cor-
poration. All the other guUests were
hinese,

Dr. Wu made & formal appeal, which
was widely printed in Chinese. * It ix
said that if you love people,” he observed
naively in conclusion, “ people will Jove
you; if you respeet people, they will re-
speet you. Therefcre we approve, the
Red Cross of America, and we are Klad
10 huve this brauch in our City of Can-
ton, and we are proud to be nssocinted
with them in their great work.”

Mr. MeGrew got leave of ahsence from
hix work to help in the campaign, and it
preceeded theve with as big a rush and
as eordial a weleome on the part of the
Chineve as in Shunghai. The newepaners
were generous with space, and the True
Light Review, published in Chinese, guve
an entire issue to the drive. N

Civil and military Governors in China
have congratulated the American Red
Cross on the suecers of the drive there.
Its potential effects ure perhaps more
important than the immediate results in
contributivns of money and mnterials to
relieve 4 war-tors world; for, us Mr.
Doubleday said, this erganization is the
world's g tigions, litical
meeting ground of the races, based on
4 universal appenl, and ¢upable of nour-
ishing friendship and consolidating unity
when no other means is available,




