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Mrs.

Mountain-Climb-Dispu- te

Between
Fanny Bullock

it does In polar work. Mrs. Workman didn't.
On word of the vanqulshmenl of Mount Huascaraa, ,

he fitted out another expedition, this time for Peru, at
ber own expense. She was on her rival's trail.

he hired responsible and known European en
gu.v.,,.3, t..4...v. wiu u.u ui iuu guveruuienl w

luiu. Mie look aiuhg u.cu ana tested, instrumental:una she went uyiu down to reining old Mount iiuas-- j
caiM.li with i tie oiein icuoive thai, it it was an lnchC""1 ,
low the ii.uoo icct which its conqueror claimed for"lV"
me whole world should Know about tnat eny, nctitioua
Inch as last as the measurements could be clinched.

That was the summer of Now, measuring
one of the highest mountains of the world. In one of
the least seined countries of the world, is no afterr
noon's excursion. Mjnins passed half a year passed-- '
before this solemn and scientifically solid trlangulatlon
of Miss Peck's private and particular mountain could .....
be settled beyond the pei adventure of a doubt perad-veniu- ie

being the only sizable word worth using la
connection with a mountain as big as Huascaran.

Meanwhile the cloud of little arguers, who infest
the atmosphere of mountain climbing as mosquitoes do
the air of the far north, flew into the dispute by the
acdres.

A MATTER OF MEASUREMENT I

Workman and Miss oSsZsssTcrA.'s s s.
man made good far up on the pinnacle of Nun
Kun, in Hindustan. No one denied Miss Peck
either the physical or psychical endowments reAnnie S: ' Peck

Mrs. Woikman, and those directly associated with,
her, scrupulously refrained from the smallest hint
that Miss Peck's mountain climbing bore any resem-
blance to Cook's inglorious wrestle with Mount McKin-le- y

for her professional honor is above suspicion. But
there were nastly little pettifoggers who had the im-
pudence to impugn her estimate of Huascaran, and even
her general credibility, because she spelled the moun-
tain's mini.' "Huascaran" instead of "Huascan," as given
in maps and records.

These pjstlierous midges of the craft Miss Peck

' Dr. William Hunter Workman, went up to the very sum-iii- u

of what she christened Pinnacle l'eak, clamped down
witji solid observations her certainty that she was stand-
ing 23,300 feet above fea level, and claimed the record as
the highest the world as ever known for a woman.

That left Mrs. Workman grandly at the head of the
profession, the object of envy by both sekes, but espe-
cially rivaled by Miss Peck, whose regular business Is
peak painting, with mountains of all brands and descrip-
tions to her credit inscribed with her monogram.

Although the habitable and inhabitable world pre-
sents a multiplicity of mountain tops where it affords
only a couple of poles, the Industry of modern climbers
has been so indefatigable that the supply of record-breake-

is running pretty low. Mrs. Workman had
pretty nearly gone the limit when she conquered Mount
Jyungma. 22.56H feet high, and her triumph in the Nun
Kun left Miss Peck In the lamentable mental condition
of Alexander when he found no more worlds to con-
quer, with the added hardship that somebody else had
done the previous conquering.

She was born In Providence, R. I., took her degree In
the University of Michigan, and subsequently taught
inathematii' and T,atin. Mathematics you can use in

S THERE but what's tha use? There
undoubtedly is a female Peary of the
peaks.

'I here can't be two, and yet the bitter-

ness of this feminine discussion has grown so
acrid that sane adherents of the respective
camps seem to be almost on the verge of de-

manding whether there is a Doctor Cook of
the mountain tops among women climbers.

The quarrel oh, strictly scientific and in

perfect good faith, according to the two claim-

ants to the hirhest honors of their craft is

simply smashed with proof that the geographies were
wrong, and ur own expedition had demonstrated tnat
the name was properly "Huascaran"; and Huascaran

quired for reaching the roof of the world, where-eve- r
It might happen to be; but it certainly

looked as though nature had quit on the job
whtn she manufactured Nun Kun's pinnacle at
23.300 feet and let it go at that.

But the habitual mountain climber, balked here, wuia
go to the mountains of the moon to find another iimu.
Miss Peck's researches unearthed the legends of Huas-cara- n,

Peru's unclimbed mountain, reported " tie tA ,uuu

feet high; so It was Huasraran for hers in 190X-- and with
no husband to buck her up, cither.

GILT-EDGE- D LOT OF GUIDES
She climbed it. She d have climbed it tf it had been

240,000 feet high. Her difficulty has never been getting
up her mountains; It has been In marking them down.

Of course, she had assistance. All's fair In mountain
climbing ns 't is In love, war and north and south poling.
Mr?. Workman had a force of gilt-edge- d Savoyard guide
lo back her up. and Miss Peck tackled Huascarnn with
Swiss labor. Mountain climouio: tor the record nowadays
is a Job tor expeditions, not Individuals.

She and her party naU a fearful trip of it. A first
attempt, made August 6, ltfo8, lasted twelve days and
failed. A week later she tried it again. Watchers below,
equipped with powerful field glasses, beheld her merge
into the clouds and gave her up for Joot.

Repeatedly members of the party fell
Into profound crevasses, to be saved only by the sheer
strength of their companions. Rudolph, the strongest of
the Swiss, lost a heavy glove he was carrying for Miss
Peck and one of his own. Her hand was frozen, but not
seriously enough to compel amputation. Rudolph, how- -

mountain climbing for the trlangulatlon of your eleva-
tion, but Latin Isn't essential at all. Far better have

between Mrs. fanny Bullock Workman, who leie" l?u? you . flf

It shall forever be under the Indorsement of the Peru-
vian government. :

But, .Uas! her success as a mountain chrlstener was
not to be reinforced by a triumph as Its climber,, Mrs.
Workman's measurements, at last made public, hav
demonstrated that the north hill of Huascaran, which
Miss Peck surmounted, is only. 21,812 feet nigh: andecn i ne south h ill. which she didn't climb, i' nt
more than 22,187 feet.

Miss Peck's Iobs has been the gain of science.
Huascaran has at last been registered under its own,
reliable, proner name; the heights of two most important
mountain tops have been settled; and the claim to
mountain supremacy in the continent of South America)hs bfen definitely fixed, not in favor of Huascaran, but
In favor of Acoi.cagua. In Argentina, which Is 22,900 feet.

But even if Miss reck were to climb it, she couldn't
beat that triumphant Mrs. Workman.

At least not according to Mrs. Workman's figures. ".

ever, lost a foot as well as a hand.
But she came down again with the scalp of Huascaran

at her bel:. It was a splendid victory. The government
of Peru gave her a medal the siie of a saucer, and took
good care to engrave on it the 24.00U feet for good meas-
ure of encomium and for its own distinction as the pos-
sessor of a high one. The Iima ographlcal Society
came across with a solid silver stirrup, although that
might have been construed as a compliment to the en1
durance of the limbs of a horse rather than those of a
woman

If Peary hud only been polite enough t, dismiss his
apparent defeat by t'ook with a courteous "After you.
my dear doctor." everything would have been lovely in
arctic exploration.

If Mrs. Workman had only been content to say, "After
you. niv dear Miss Peck." balmy peace would have pre-
vailed on the roofs of the worid. Hut the Gaston and
Alphonse business goes as little In mountain climbing as

Climbed a pinnacle of the A Un Klltt heights in rem on the Matterhorn in IKS and on Popocatapetl In

After that fhe triumphPd, in Tyrol, over Funfflnrer-spltze- .
Any one who can even spell them, much less

limb them, ought to be equal to Mount Sorata, In
Bolivia, with its 20.000 feet of altitude; and there Miss
Peak made Rood In 1904.

She wan the sure-enoug- h climber, and the world
seemed to be hers until that evil day when Mrs. Work- -

T

The MuckRfiJjer in the Flea

the Himalayas, and Miss Annie Peck, who
vanquished IIuascaran, in Peru.

The parallel persists along the lines of the
Peary-Coo- k controversy up to the height
actually attained by one of the claimants, but
with gold-med- al acknowledgments and gov-

ernmental indorsement as emphatic in her sup-

port as was the case in the earlier stages of the
North Pole dispute.

And the issue rests now with one of the
contestants for mountain-climbin- g glory able
to flaunt a complete review of her rival's en-

terprise, backed up with authenticated meas-

urements, that seem most faithfully to pursue
the unflagging lines of the fight that Peary
waged on Cook.

It couldn't have been any more implaca-

ble than Peary's fight; but then, again, Peary's
fight hasn't been very much more implacable
than this.

NCE more the muckraker is abroad in the VIko land.
This time he has tackled the flat
Maybe the conversation he reports is

men who call on them. These chaps are equipped with
voices that closely resemble the noise made by a black-- ,

i '.mil when tiling horseshoes. They try to come as near
straining these foghorns they possess, with loud and
:aticous laughter, in which pastime they indulge, five
nights a wjck, from s to 12. 1 presume they must be slda,
snow barkers out ot, a jou, or traveling coal men. . f

"Then there is tht oigan grinder I should say grinders.'J'hcrj at j in.ee I them, and as the building w live In
is laige one ihey c.e vety regular in inelr visits, o,

tncy uuui prowi much at night. Tney workkind ot a sunt, one generally being on tne job, and theyhung around until contributions are received from every
rial in the buiiuins, excepting tnose that may be vacant. "

"If you should iiuppen to be out, or too busy to atteitilto their wants, they will call a second time- - very.,accom
mourning tnat way. In lacl, they are the most per-
sistent ruffians It has ever been my misfortune to behold.
They are very ambitious, and do not seem to care huW
many times they run on' the tame piece, just so theyt
don't waste uny time. All of their melody sounds alike
anyhow, so they might Just as well all play the same
une." ,

Mrs. Jones was beginning to run out of steam about
this time, and Mrs. Brown, seeing an opening, put over
the question:' "Why, I always understood they did not
allow noise in a flat building after 10 o'clock P. M., ud
that it was so stated in the lease." t

&-w- m iferaoverdrawn. Maybe it isn't.
Here the point of view is everything. Those

who don't live in flats will probably decide that the
muckraker is worthy of his name. Those who do
may take a different tack.

Anyhow, it might be well to state that fiats
are all right, except for those who have to live in
them.

X'

H1LK downtown shopping the other day, Mrs.North Pole controversial atmosphere was
Jones chanced to run across her former neighwcomposed of balmy zephyrs by comparison withT bor, Mrs. Brown. As the two ladies continuedthe fierce blasts of argument that sweep over

every mountain altitude when a climbers' club the rounds oi the stores they indulged in one

"Naturally, while striking the chords she Is working
her voice. This latter adjunct certainly Is a prime
thriller. About Ave hours in every day she pulls It out

t"Cljies uiiu cnauuuiiei a, ana neo utr IiaL is lull .l
oecps out under tne door and winds aiound through the
haiis. Then, without a moment s warning, she will drag
it back from (he halls, down irom the pictures and chan-
deliers, und get it down on the floor, walk on It, Jinny
mid grind her heeis Into it, and rend and tear it lnt
shreds until it fairly squeals and yelps!

"To the left of us live a lamily, ihe proud possessors
of four-year-ol- d twins. The mission of those poor chil-
dren thus lar seems lc be to catch the croup and whoop-
ing cough, always being well supplied wiln one of the
two. Their lungs seem to be made of ihe purest l'ara
rubber and finest iuallty of brass, and have reached the
perfection of development.

"Frequently at night 1 wake up with a start after a
horrible dream lhat 1 am Cassy, of 'Uncle Tom's Cabin,
crossing the ice with little Kva in iny arms, and the
hounds and I.egree In full cry at the rear.

"Over us there is a oung man who believes himself to
be a coming Heavyweight champion pugilist. So far as
being a heu-v- j weight is concerned, he is a darling and
comes up to the requirements with some to spure. liut
Judging from his footwork, the most of his weight seems
to Lie in his feet, or cist lie is wearing iron shoes to
strengthen his let; muscles.

"He does considerable shadow boxing, at least that
Is what my husband says It is. but to me it sounds like
one of those big. fat. white circus horses that can carry
eight riders at one time, galloping around on a vaudeville
stage without any padding under his feet.

'His shadow work so .far has cost us about is for
globes shrken ireni the chandeliers. I suppose, however,
ii lie is a gentleman lioxer he wi" endeavor to atone for
our loss b giving u comps' to his ring battles, or
siestas, whichever they may be.

'Directly under us." continued Mrs. Jones, by this
time getting blue In the face and gasping for breath from
her rapid fire of lamentations, "a trio of bachelor girls
cook their fudge. Slhev work downtown somewhere;
have vf ry responsible positions in some big offices. 1 have
been told -- I presume it must be a telephone exchange
friiin the fact that they have so much to talk about when
thev get home. Have to sit there all day and get tanked
on from the sa.--s people hand them over the wire when
thev get. them :ne numbers they call for. which are gen-

erally because the patrons of the telephone com-

pany don't take the trouble to look close enough.
"But I don t mind their noise so much, bees use they

are hard-workin- g girls and have a right to make a rea-

sonable amount of noise. But I do object to the young

WHAT GOOD'S THE LEASE?
"The lease does say something about not making

nojse after lu o'clock, but as there is no P. M. after ihe
10, the tenants evidently construe it to mean A. M. M
husband told me today that he had taken a contract t.y
sharpen circular saws at home in the evening for one at
Hie large lumber firms in the city. This, of course, will
be somewhat of a diversion and help equalize things,
well as being slightly remunerative. He also argues thtt
exercise wiu help ksop us warm during the long, cole
winter evenings, whicli will not be so oad, as 1 under
stand they only neat the place when it Isn't necessary."

The two ladies had now come to a refectory, and ar
they were both thirsty, Mrs. Jones, of course, being turn
thirstiest of the two, they paused in front of the door,
There was a .ull In the conversation, one waiting foR the,
other to invite her in to have a glass of soda water. But
neither, happened to be flush or generous, so with thr
usual "Good-bve- " and "Come up and see u right soon'.'
they parted; Mrs. Brown continuing on down ths trr
and Mrs. Jones turning the corner. ' f

They did not walk ten stP. however, when both k

them turned around and made for the soda fountain,
colliding with each other as-- they passed through tn.
door; but lust at that instsnt Mr. Brown w sirlchpir
blind In the eve on the oft side, while Mrs. Jonos w

stricken blind on the nigh side, and as pn risen cre
neither one saw the other-unfortu- nate e?lUnB. '--

fairs and lining up. one at each end ot ths bar, t.sipped their soja watah. ,i

of those animated gossip-swappin- g discourses with all
the zeal and fervor of old-ti- acquaintances who have'
not met for & long time.

During the conversation that followed, and In reply
to Mrs. Brown's query as to where she was living, Mrs.
Jones replied:

"We are now living in a flat. The Alamo,' up on
Second avenue that is, we are staying in one until our
lease expires. Tne agent has us down lor twelve months,
of whicn time we have sorved two. One really cannot
call it living "

"Why, what can be the trouble?" interrupted Mrs.
Brown; "I aiwaya understood you were 'so anxious for a
flat."

"Well, so I was before I had one, but I have changed
my mind," returned Mrs. Jones, rather wearily. "It Is
so very different from what I had expected. To tell you
the truth, there is so much noise after bedtime that I
really believe my brain is getting flabby from lack of
sleep."

Here Mrs. Jones seemed to rally, and, warming up to
the subject, continued vehemently:

"Now. right next door to us. on the right, there lives
a lady who has, aspirations for the grand opera, and from
the success that is attending her efforts 1 imagine she
Is receiving vocal instruction from a correspondence
school.

"She has an instalment piano, and Judging from- - It
tonn, I will venture to say that Ithas been bought no fewer
than eight times. TMs is Jammed tight up against the
other side of our wal and Is no doubt intended for accotn- -

nieets and begins to discuss uow many Inches higner than
one another everybody has ascended. It is a more tem-
pestuous time than when two women meet after their
return from a summer in the Catskllle and offer to bet
their winter chances for Russian sables that they shiv-
ered more at loot feet above sea level than they did at
tidewater In Maine.

Where, all toid, only a corporal's guard of explorers
have led expeditions to the poles, the mountains of the
earth have been lalrly overrun with men and women who
have made it an annual picnic, when they didn't take to
it as a permanent calling. So North Pole discovery,
never particularly acrimonious until the advent of the
astontgping Cook, has had its modest quarrels multiplied
by thousands in the rows of the mountain climbers.

But since all. or nearly all, of the climbing disputes
have been individual matters about altitudes, for which
the general public didn't care a snowball in Hades, the
steam has hitherto blown off harmlessly, with only a
single pang of anguish, to recur whenever the world's
record was referred to.

A perennial pang It has been' for all men, a corre-spnndin- ar

joy forjill women, ever since Mrs. Workman,
during the sumnfcr of 190. tackled the group of peaks
known as the Nun Kun, in northeastern Hindustan, no
more than 100 miles to the west of the' capital of Kashmir,
Brfr"'rar.

Mrs. Workman, aldted and -- betted by her husband.

piiiiiments. Hut so far she has only been able to .strike
( In. ids mi it. As her physical! development Is Improving
ilai!. hoivoMT, I suppose she will soon be striking
c.ililcs on H. She Is making every effort m j;et her
monthly payments' worth. Iter husband doing what he
can to assist by striking matches on It


