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- Olympus an

Day People

HE seats on Olympus are vacant and
the benches in the meadhall of Odin

are doubtless mossy since the gods
&re no more,
! Men have forgotten thar their fathers

ponce peopled the cloud-capped peak of a
S mountain in Greece with a race divine, who
S¥uled the destiny of men. Likewise, the sons
,‘ Teutons, who talk of Woden's day and
W'hor’s day so gitbly in their daily pratle,
have forgotten the reverence once paid to
ihe gods of the North before there was a
iGotterdammering.

A Hoswever, the world seems to have dis-
pensed swith them, and to have run on much
the same in spite of it. But there might
beome a day when, by some freak of human
fwhimsicality, we should demand a new
80lympus and re-create, according to our will
Yand choice, a fresh 11 alhalla.

1 Now, whom from the living would be

W aken from tihe sphere of mere mortals and
baised to the seats of the mighty?

& The apotheosis of mere men fo the im-

Wortal thrones of Olympus and in the great

Wouse of Odin would be a responsibility
ompared with <hich the choice of a Presi-

ent is child’s play. And the responsibilitics
the recipients of the nectar casks and am-
0sia kc.!.*rhn{ of the ancients would cast all
her weights nto a class with bagatelle.

N THE summit of Mannt Olympus, In CGireece. na

- . man ventured in anclent times, Tndeed. It
Wi almoet fnaccesgible, and the s! epherd peo
" of Lhe 23 beluw suuvked up al the cloud-
d n witn awe, When he storms broks
- ove: Ite crest In suminer and the lightnlug fAa=hed
rom It, the nstura) Inference Wiy Uhiat sonie one o1
prwas highly Irvite und”was thus emphasizing his
! Br. Bo each peasant wilh gullty consclence 100k
_,l.."l’ emen to heurl aud prouilsed the person whe dwelt

the cloud-capped suwmit 1o do better next tlme.
Imagination was ax unhb
elothing was limiled, 50 in
puntain was coancelvod a
bvering the various phases of life ax it Aourizhed
Muoeng the human Inhabitunts of the valleys
3 There was n god of war, beciuse they 1
ing an essentlal featurn 1 dully  Tiv

8 & sun god, becnuxe  they Awire  arriculiarises.
P ®hers was a god of wealll, whom, ss the pesult of
T urate Introspactlior Flie Bt by the underworld,

EAbove all they pluved the lghinlng god, becauss he

minded among the anclents
the shadow of the greuat
wlie ecolerle of delties

S med to possess the direst weapon, e, the great
i ®eus, presided ot their vpunelis nnd thelr feasts
¢4
8 FEASTS AND FROLICS
-." The feastu and frolics wers mucll mors humerouy
b than the counclls, Letnuse thnt was the prefersnee of
e the Greeks who were nking up
B Among the cluouds the musters ny
e b¥ a board overbuardene e
= ender.
|| here Zeus preslided,
Bare toward the gen

B here weore goddess, 2l
I they will be fgnored. Now, |
.lﬂcl'ncﬂ Aud gavely were
BT the prople as the;
piadn In the same mediom.,
dus?
Perhaps Zeus had belter

Qight before the selocilip tuke
bld -'h:\p with a wonderfully
: hﬂrntiv'-- re. Hle had hils
i ty Numan in this roepect- but thore
1 !,l?l' far-seelng In lIils wWisdam nnd bend
PRttitude toward men. Wo ecan Imagina hi
\{ P the end of the rable whereon rested his
‘u'“f‘ mug of neotar wit i wiern vt
ERression, a scowl with tha accompaniment af a twinkles
R ANOW. when it romes to fl) the cAuch -throna o
Esus, there {p no one who 1ould frown more =
IS¢ more cunningly than the Zeus of the finan
erid. J. Pierpont Morgan
N he venerabdbie king of stocks ax chief hurlepr nof
tay 40 sit beside the fair Hera atl Loe
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dinners. 1o shoum “"Bravo!” wlien Apollo Anlshes his
song or the muses render thelr latest song-hit and
ballet comblnation—what could be more OLLIDE wr ap-

pro_i,rlue!
\ lia has had In managing the

lisa long firaining
affairs of his glant corporations would help im-
the destinles of

mengely when U cams to Arranging
erring mortals in the world below. As & munieipal
ruler in the clity of Oiympus itacif, he might prove the
lvast bit anneying, for doubtless e would insist on
hanging his latest Leonardos and Rembrants 1o the
lampponats, and perhaps even substituiing rare tapes-
trles fromm Normanie for tablecloths,
Nobndy knowa Just what nectar 1s; 1t might not
appou: to the mortal man any mors than watered
stock. 2o wly should he not botlila his precious fAuid
le sootl and eall it pectar? Who would be a whit the
wiser® And what a triwmph to the credit of his finan-
clal Anesse!
Aslde from purely bhusiness relationm, howaver, he
would he fust tha only man who could afford to live
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must be a milllonalre In

Ister plenipotentiary
what would a Zous have

the twentleth cenlury,
to be?

There I8 no use trying to conceive of any of
these wortlilea In anclent attire. It simply would
new Olympus, things

not do If we were 1o have &
would assume & "vastly different aspect, and legends
in dmetyvlie hexameter would read differently. No

longer would Alpheus pursue Arethusa on fool over
streams, woods and meadows on his motor cycls, he,
the river god, would chass down lhe bobtuiled steed
of the votary of the hunt

When I, I Zeus ipx minded to cast his syes upon
others than Hera, does he hide behind a ecloud that
any goddess wilh nitlative would brush away? In-
desd no: he simply opens the exbaust of his &0-
horsepowar racing car and ralses such a fog of con-
sumed gasoline that he cannot be discerned rfor twenly

minutes.
would survive fram ths

Ahout tha only thing that
antlquated reglme of Olympus No. 1 would he the
barefoot dancing. On the vaudeville stage, which, we

presume, would oecupy one end of the Olymplan ban-
be granied

quet hail. the almost nude dancera would
all the libertles of a more-than-mortal abode, and
tney might peirtorae witn ws litte bulrdensome atLire

as thelr whims dictated.

Zeus, In discharging his thunderbolts, would merely
switech on the elreult by pressing a butlon behind his
chair. Certainly the words of the old fellow who once
bore the mighty nume was that of &4 bungling ama-
teur compared with the stunts the twentieth century
J. 1 Zeus could do with a half bhillton worth of the

most modern apparatus at his command.

AEROPLANES FOR MODERN MARS

rather, Ares, for so the Gireaks termed
hini, the great jord of war, llerce in spirit, strong In
armament and dJdeflant o bralns—who but the kalser
coitld ever repluce him? True, the kaiser would doubt-
less want (o be Zeas when 1t came to the cholee, also
Apollo, Cupld, Neptuns and & few of the ladies’ paris
in addition: but he could not he spared-—casting no
stones ut his versatllity—he glmply could not be spared

from the sentl of Mars
To sit alnft and direct the armies of the world in
thelr actlons and counter-actlons, to make nations bwv
the force of arms and by the mers exercise of his wil]
tn wee u castle or two tumble to ruins, ali would be
the kalser

Mars, or.

sweeler than nectar, more satisfying to
than aught else the heavenly round of eisy offices
would afford.

The ancients say that with Mars it was never the
purpose but always the confiict delighted him. How
like the modern candidale! In the new Olympus the
patron of hattle will doubtless be eoquipped with his
wur weroplune, ln which he can sit twirllng his mus-
taches in the contemplation of war below

Andrew Carnegie, prince of stealworkers, Is by all
odds the most eligible candidate for |hn1plm'e of Vul-
can, the metalworker among the gods here is soma
discrepancy In personal appearance, for Vulean was
natorionsly the ugliest of the gods, lame, deformed and
generally dlsfigured, while the blithe little SBcotchman
whnm wn are haasting as hls successor s physically
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whole and normal, to say nothing of a personal charm,

Vultan hud sume little unpleasant jncidents in his
career, but doubtless the steel magnale has not always
walked the path of perfect peace. For Instance, when
Lhe youlhful smith of the gods was Lhrown ({rom
heaven, he fell to earth crippled. Hetein the good
tittle Scotchman displayed the superior elastlcity of

the modern. There s no doubt that voung Andy, as
an offlce hoy, had lls ftumbles, but he afwu}'n rose
cheerful and resolute. Now, old Vulean

X was ll'lck;‘.
80 Lhe Greeks suy. Besldes belng tremendously adroit
In Lils craft and very uselful to the gods, he was sly.
No one would accuse the Santa {?!in us of libraries of
being one jot stuplder than Vulean In this respect.
Viulean made Mars' arfior. and the kalser's realm has
vertuinly tuken enough steel from the modern Vulcan's
forges ta establish an analogy.
esldes the discrepancy (n personel appearance,
thera is Another that is not altogethar to Carnegle's
Atseredlt  Vulean was the father aof Love and the hus-

Americans You

RULY, the American who infests Europe 18
wer bird. ‘
’ qusl'hebmihivst mannered son of tba soil
in his own land may blossom out into &
blatant boaster when he lands on the other Bltl(f.‘
No longer are his neighbors about to «confine
his conduct by their censorship. Convention '_hqu
withdrawn its restraining influences, and the spirit

of adventure is strong upon him. )
He is there to see, and he stares. He has paid

his money, and he thinks.it gives him the privilege
of complaining because the foreigners dn not see
it to conduct their affuirs after the fushion of the
home folks.

80 it is that the quiet traveler, who happens
also to be an American, is astounded at the opin-
jons the Europeans hold regarding his countrymen.
But. according to the clever American woman who
here records her impressions, the quear notions of
the Europeans are not really queer when the types
{rom which they take their ideas are considered.

THE ONE WHO BOASTS
HE most amusing of all types f.!, perhape, the
“American who boasts.” ©OY all the sons of

freedom who leave Columbla’s shores, this

certwinly toe one who vontribules most to
the gajyely of naiions Drueves of him—and her—invadeé
Foarope each year during the teurist season,

I‘n\'l-.-‘n 1 use the term “boasting.” 1 do not mean a

little mild prolse of the "lHomeland” now and then, or
# frew well-chosen remarks calculated to jmpreas the
hearer with our tremendous national prosperity, su-
perlnrity in ocommeree, #Lo. Of course, -'v:-r'l}'lm(g;.-
knows that America ls the greatest-but heavens! |
i about to develop (nto a (Ype myself

As | was saving it Is not this that 1T mean, for
0 one will blame 8 man for yvielding just pralse to
I'ie “aln countres ™ pul real, downright boastlng—-no

olhst word will do.

dee-In
i

generally
shlpboard when
Malng of the cooking and dining
service and compares |t unfavorably with certam cafes

one. 1l
on

Is = very Insidinus
mildly, most often
N

The habit
begina very
the individual
and restaurants he wots of In his pative town This
may be the beginning, hut once it gels & good fool-

Furope

hold In the vietim's syst

luxurlates, SYEIeTI 12 Wrows 6/, IvReeR0
The boasting American compares everything he

gees with something of the same sort or different in

‘praise, vometlmés Justly, sometimes unjustly, but al-

America, to the former's bellttlement and the latter's
ways loudly and emphatieally.

This belng the case, he generally selzes on the rail-
road thut carrles him from the seaport to London or
Purls, a8 the case mnl,\' be, and his comments on and
compirisons to the rallroads in the land of trusts and
freedom are vitriolie and comprehensive. And I won't
iy they are not justified, either, for of all the ram-
shackle, uncomfortable—but, there! I must be more
careful or | shald become a Lype.

The bousting American reaily thinks himself a true
atrivt and lover of his country, and he himself be-
leves everything he says—while he s abroad.

He will stand unmoved on the shores of Lake Lu-
cerne, and, in answer to your raptures on that jewel
of nature, will say: *“Oh, yes, a very nice bit of water.
But say, If you wunt to see 4 lake that (s a lake, just
come out my way and take a squint at Lake Michi-
gan,

He regards the “old masters” In the Louvre and
elsewhere with a oritical eye. “Very nice, I s'pose, but
a little faded looking, aln't they? -Can’'t hold a candle
to Charlez Dana Gibson, in my opinion.”

It was an American of this type that somebody
tells about (1 can't remember who, [ am sokry Lo say,

hut {t sounds like Mark Twaln) having come across
In Eurvpe somewhore, The conversation turned to St
Feter's, ut Rome. The American suld he had-been 1n
KRome. but dldn't go to see Bl. Peter’s, "because I didn't
have much time, and 1 guess {t'e no taller than some
ff our skyscrapera In New York."

And this is the funny part (It really jon't funny,
cither, i1 13 mournfuyl). That very man, wWho spent
most of his summer sprinting through I“-;urorn and
everywhere, joudly trumpeting the overwhelming su-
periority of all thlings of this glorious land of (ree-
dom, that man. T sav, {s the identical {ndividual who,
during the subsequent fall and winter, thumps you
on the back in the ferryboats and In the smoking cars
of suburhan trains, and proclaims emphatically: “This
country Is going te the bow-wows, slr, the very bow-
wows Thess (rusts should bhe smashed. We would
do well to follow the example of some of the
Eurcpean couniries’—atlc,, ete.

‘This, though, I suppose, Is not so much American

pature as human nature.
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band of Berauly Now, tha varfous stunts and
pranks of Cupld do not seem compatible with
the respeclable and wholly decent spirit of an
honest Scot. « While It Is not to any one’s dis-
credit to have deallugs with Cupld, to be the
responsible purent s pnot wholly an honor 1o
be coveled, Al auy rmse, Vulcan supplied
Olympus with s hardware, and Andrew Car-
HEGIE WUl Celidaudily nul wy bl W oulyse~
lake e cuntiacl I0r We uew Viywopus,
I'lie Lrothier of Zeus, the god of lhe
the rich manp on Qlympus when he caine up, was Plulo.
For this position of doubtful advantage the weallh
of John . Rockefeller 1s the most eloguent stump
ormior. Pluto Hved mostly In Tastarus and seldom came
up to the feasts, not being of a festlve turn. In this
respect the ovll King would p]‘ubu].ll])' nud the job more
watisfnetory than f be were rveguired to sit Inroukhn
datly banquets at which Kalser Murs would relate nis
expiolts In war, For the brimstone lukes of the under-
world he would certainly find it more to hig Lasta to
pubstitute Standard oil, and the same could be drawn

uiiderworid

upop for the siuggisl river Lethe,
Neptune, or FPoseldon, ruled the walers. Hs WwWus
there he was most at home His

god of the =ea, and
vislls lo Olyinpus were as Infrequent and ks uncom-
fortable as Pluto's On, Iin and under water he wad
king, ruler of waves, currents, fNsh und fleels that
gnlled un his domain. Robley Evaus, sea dog extra
ordinury and hilgh lord of all that |8 watery, would be
elected without djm«'m:llng vote if his name wera
proposed for the godship, No man loves the sea life
mose, and no man Is so much the ido) of all who love
the sea, A stern and pleturesque Neptune he woulid
be, rlding no longer his charlol drawn by sea horses,
but rather In 4 good, tight battleship, with guus fure
and aft, guns lo port &and guns to slarbehrd. Tle
ocean would have an lron master, and lobley lEvans,
upon the sea for all time, would be the very hupplest
of latter-day deitles

Mercury was the fleat-footed, strong-chested runner
and messenger to the Qlymplans With wings on his
hegls and coap, he sped to the fur corrers of the unl-
verse, swift, tirelegs and ever ready. Tales wure told
of him, toa, but what 'de of any worth did not have a
past—or goddess, for thal matter? Jounny Hayes, thu
wlnner of the wnglishh Maratuvn, pne Lime store cieri,
more recently the buest long-distance man In the world,
could surely win the wppolntment as Mercury's suc-
cessor If it came to an actual test of speed.

1t might be objected that pedestrianism Is not mod-
ern enough for a new Olympus—Lhe very sons of esrth
In their aylos and aeroplanes could outstrip the divine
runner. But then |t must pe consldered that Hayes
could fly as well or rvide wms well a8 the best of
them, 'and when the machlnes broke down, ag they
Inevitably would, where would Bleriot or Cheviolet ba
witli Brother Hayes? Certalnly he is the all-around.
ready-for-emergencles Hermes of the present age.

King Manuel of Portugal {8 an amorous litile
chap, winning the hearts of actresses, wdaillng malds
and princesses alike, A doughty little Cupld he would
make, and capabie of causing his foster father, Car-
negle-Vulcan, enough trouble (¢ bear oul the tia-
ditlons of his predecessor. Let good old John Bur-
roughs he the Pan, the nature god, for does heg not
know as much of nature and love it as well as any
man alive? With youth renewed, he could gambol
over the hille and vales of his Arcadlan realms In
unbounded fellcltude,

WANTED—AN APOLLO

For Apollo, the god of musie, thera Is no ftting
candidate. Apolilo was at the same tlme wondrously
handsome. However, music |8 the more essential fea-
ture, and If heaven pould abide & fat Apollp with the
radiant, soulful countenance of a spaghett] vender,
our old friend Enrico Caruso could certainly hold up
the muslcal end of the performance, and -fo enouNg i
singing and lyre-pleking at the ambrosial feasts to ba

interesting.
Now for Bacchus! There Is just the opposite dif-
the vipne, Its products

culty. The ardent devotees of
and allied liqulds are so vel'jv. very numerous that to
select from the army of Joyous, capacious, ruddy
topers would be an endless task., Let's plek any fat
brewer to whom we owe a favor and vote for hlm.

Walhalla was gnlre a different place from O ympius,
The Norse belleved {n Walhalla, and it was as different
from the crest of Olympus a8 n Noreeman differs from
n Greek, They drank mead, went out to fight, had
splendid, bold, uproarious adventures, came back and
had more mead In Walhalla,

Odin, the sage and stald old father of the gods, sat
on his dals between the ravens, who commanded all
wisdom, and gulded his wayward children, the heroes
borpe from earth's battleflelds., He was full of dig-
nity, moderate, temperate and far-sighted. The gods
reverenced him and all nature was In awe of hiimn,
Now, Charles W, Ellot, once president of Hurvard.
referse-at-large In all questlons =scholarly or pedn-
fugic. Is the only man allve who could sit undnu‘nlr_-d

n the seat of Odin,
Baldur was the god whom al] creation called a
friend. Lok! was the cause of his"finul downfull. Ffia

was the friend of nalure and loved all things, living
and inanimate. For the sake of the analogy, since Jna
t*annon |s to be Lokl, Pinchot, the forgater that was,
\s appointed to the seat of Baldur in tlie dlvine mead-
hall,

Thor and Lokl were jokers and advenlturers. Thor,
however, was the chief adventurer and Lokl the first
pyictical joker. Hometimeg the jokes were turned
upon Thor, nnd then the depths of the sea could not
hide the crafty, slippery fire god from the god of war
and thunder. Thor carrled & massive hammer, and
when he wilelded his prehistorie big stick the light-
ning flashed and thg heavens reverberated with tha
cradh. Cnjonel Theodore Roorevelt and our erafty
Uncle Jone, if once inslalled in the seals of the mighty,
could surely play the parts of Thor and Lokl s¢ as to
muke the origingls envious

Well, the gods arr no more wlas’ byl after tifs
review of (helr possible suceessors. the world may
rea! well assured that there |Is no dearth of material

should the need of a new Olympus qr a new Walhalla
ever arise agnin.




