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ALD, L SING J. (Julius)

Merchant
Born ChieR 0, ebruary 10, 1891

E ucationl Student Cornell University 1909-11
L. H. D. University or Penns Ivania, 1~7
Litt. D., Lincoln Univ r ity, 1954
LL. D., Jeff rson Medical <';011e e, 19::>4

C&re r: ith SeR~ , Roebuok . Comp ny from b ginni to end
of aotive care r

Beoame Manager of Phi elphia plant at its openin 1920
Vice-Chainnan B rd of Dir otors & Chairman ot

xeout1ve Committee, Sears no buok & Company,
July 1931-Janu y, 1932;
Chai man of th Board, January 1932-Jan ry 1939
etired

Membe ahipsl rican Co oil for Judaism, Ino. (President)
e or erican Philosophioal ooiety

otivitle: erved 8 a
World War

an 2 c sa, Great Lake , Naval Station,
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Ho s, Jenkintown, ennsylv nia

in Amerio
rom ~volu e 29, 1956-57

Iso:

ounded La 1n J. osanwald Found t1on, pr Bontly extant
(Sa Int rvlew 1th OBenw Id
A rll 11, 1956)
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~SSELL, BERTRAND Biographical

Artic Ie f'rom Harpers magazine, "My Private war with
Dr. Barnes."

Article f'iled herewith.
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My private war

with Dr. Barnes

Cynthia Flannery tine

Drawillg.~ by Richard J. L"Bl,mc

T I-I E first time I met Ilr. i\lhen C. Hames
he W310 clad only in ;] 'Iteam bmh Glhinel.

There was no one prc'lcllt to Illake the illtroduc­
tion, but I had no trouble Flllding out ,,'hy be
wao;, knO\\'11 to c\'cryol1c who had ever heard of
him ali "The Terrible TCIllPCll'd Dr. Harrl(:s,"

Barnes is dead now, or I wouldn't dare lell my
"Lory. I Ie drove hj~ cal' through a 'lOp ~ign with·
Olll SLopping.•\ tracLC)I trailer hil him. lIe had
"penl hi~ life gain. through ':llOp ~LrCCls without
\Ulpping, 110t only vehicular SU"t:CUi but pc~onal

ones. Thj was the only time, so far .IS I know,
that he didn't win.

Dr. Barnes was the invcllLOI of ArKyrol, a
stormy petrel oj .1 man, snubbed by lhe medical
profession fol' patenting an cs~ential drug, and
snubbed by the society of Philadelphia\ ~Iaill

Line. As a va~t fortune rolled in [rom the drug,
he began to a~~elllble a colJenion of painLings
whi h he hung in a \plendid Renaissance palace
in l\ferioll, it Philadelphia 'HIburb. The rcputa·
lion of lhe rollectioll and of the Harnes Founda·

tion. :'1\ he C":l1led it, grew fabulous; no one
could quitc helic\'c that he had more than a
hundred CC/HJ1I1t:S, do/ens 01 Renoirs, and hun­
dreds of other trca~lIres 01' the highe~t quality.
All sorts 0/ people tried to get to see the coIlec­
Lion and faiJed. There were fUmor!) that behind
the pailllinbrs \\"ere llIio'ophone" which pickeel up
the comlllcnb of the very few who did g-ain
admiu:111(C, and if Dr. BilI'I1C~ didn't like what
he heard he would descend on the visitors and
throw tilelll Olil. lie commanded the gate of his
paradi!)c of art like a malcvolent and quixotic
l. Petel.

I not onl) got p;l't thc gates of the Founda­
tion, I worked there. It was the middle 01 the
Depres\lon when olle hastily obeyed order~ if
they w..trrantecl an hOJ1e~t dollar. I h:td ju,t
finished btlsines~ ~c:hool and I put an ad in a
Philadelphia paper, listing my virtues in their
clllir<.'ly: "SFCRFlAR' -grad. 01 Ileirce Bus. Seh.
and V;:I\,:lI Coil. \'\larking- ~no\d. F.... Germ.,
Ital. Call .\rdmore 0958."

\Itholll\h replies came by the do/en bri,tling
with tht.., nOJlrcl1lllnerath"c words "on Commis·
sion," one also came from the \Vest Ilhiladelphia
office 01 the Barnc'i Foundation. Miss tile
J\lullen, Dr. Barllcs' tJS\istCll1l, IHade an appoinl­
ITlcnt for nine 0'( lod, the following morning.

By 9:0G the ('()nJen.'lu"e was over. I was to start
thc next da),. I had neither met nor seen 1)1.

llan'JCs. ~llsS ~lulJen, who J latcr discovered had
worked lor Dr. Barne~ for al least thirty )ear~,

made 110 mCl1tion of pay, oj dulies, 01 hours,
hnt in Iq~li a job wa, a job.

Clad in ~II'J iml11aculate lIew woolen dre,>,>, WiLh
my hair hcautifully wa\led and i'tet, I arrived at
tlte majt'sLi(' housc on Spnu,:c Street in \VCl:rt
Philadelphia dwt ,en-cd the Foundation gallery
in \ferion ii' all office building.

I dimhed Lo the second floor anti sLUtl.ie<.l lhe
loom I W;I''I to i'tharc wiLh ;\Iis\ l\Iullen as an
office. I was barely ~cllJcd when Iloi'\es ro~e frOlll
the front hall alld, with othel footstep' llIount·
ing to the third 1I00r, i\liss ;\Iullen burst into
our office.

"Take a pellcil," shc blurted and, without
rcmoving her coat OJ" hal, grabbed a tenog·
r.tpher's lIotebook alld handed it to me. "DOClOI
wili .. ."

t\ thllnderou, "j\li~s Flannery" rcvcrberated
Irolll the third fioor.

J\fis~ l\fulJen never finished her sentence. 1
ncver caught m} breath. A commanding. de­
rnanding voice had ~lll11moJ1ed me, and I Tan for
the stai.rs; the rCSt of the world ran tOO, I learned
lalcr, "'hen Harnc~ Slll111110ned it.
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Robert W• Wells

Wordwise, I am

Fedwise Up

A s FAR as I'm concerned," a rea,onably
litt:rate friend s;lid to me, 'Till opLimi ... tic."

,\l1d lhell he added, ill 3n explanatory footnote:
"Siulationwbe. that i~."

On another recent occa~iot1, I was standing
in a crowdetl bus. Two young women were
ta'''illg. "St)lcwisc," the one nearest the window
begall, "it's peden." The other nodded in com­
plete LOl1lprehcnsioll. "YOll can't heal il," she
agreed. .. Fashjollwise."

1 Illo\'cd quitkl) out of range oC their voices,
but the words had done their damJge. Had the
yOllng WOlllen, I found myself wondering, been
sJ><:ilkillg haLwis , drc'swilic, or po%ibl). jlhl POS­
sibl). girdJewbe? J11I~bandwi'ic. would they be
ill lhe dcar wheu the bills arrived? Or would
the cra"iS lcllow protest that ~hoppiJlgwbc things
were going flom bad to worse, lUoneywi~e? I
got orr ;HIIIY SLOp ilnd went lTIuLtcrillg away.

'\'h<::11 tile jargon of the advertising belt in·
\ adc.:,~ my dre~lJns, nigJlllllarewi\c. 1 feel it is
tillle to rahe a feeble bleat 01 prote~L. Futile
protest, I am aW:lI'e, because l1ulllbcnvise I'm
<It a di\i1dvanwgc thm's insurmoulltable. In­
lIufncewi"le, too, alas.

lhere arc \'arioll theories about the origina­
tor of the pernlsive noun suffix that has crept
arrms the land from its spawning grounds
tilllOng the I'nidtowll .I\lallltaLtan c£jnyous. Jt is
genel'all)' agreed that it began, as so many things
do, among the comlTIunic:llions experts-their
own term-who inCest l\Jadison Avenue. nut
the name of the hero who llIr1led, ran a pudgy
hand through his crew CUt, ~lnd softly lItlered
for the first time the word "mediawisc" is appar.
clltly lost, postcritywise.

Though the corruption's father i\ unknown,
there is no dOllbt that the orphan off'pring is

flourishing. I have not yet heard a farmer 1('­

mark, "Cropwisc, we ain't had enough I"~lin."

but I am expecting to. I did Ittal' a waitel
a man of dignified mien and lordly hearing. ~a)

to a fellow servitol' in a glo()tlly cOllvcrs:uioll
about the UIlLt'lI~tworthjIlC~S of (lISLOlller" thal
"Tipwise, thc\e matinee clays arC for tlte hoid"l."
And ~ friend who te;lChe~ at Cohllnhia sWCar~

that he overhew"d iI 'ltudCllt remark LO a girl ill
a blue \we:llcr: "Hookwisc, ('Ill beaL"

The "wise" \urf!x gCllcnll)y seems to be Wi('<!

instead of the phra'le~ "in the maller or.'· "when
it cOllles to," or something equivalent. Preslllll­
.bl) il grew Olll 01 th need fell to lead Wilh
your ace, ;1 practice that, 'ipeaking both bridge­
wise alld ;ulvCl'li,illg agellC'ywi"ic, ha~ it~ lollo\\'­
ing. By lfH killg 011 the ~uffix it is possihle to
get the ght 01 he sentellce ;It the velY hegin.
ning. ,ofllcwhat ill the ma 111er of a ne\\'\papcr·
man's lead paraglaph.

Suppose that yOIl wallt to say "Lasthagel owes
his :lstoni~hillg Ml('C'ess to his skill at pretend·
ing sinfetit),." (I'm speaking [or instancewise.)
You could. hy elllplo) iug what I ha\"e begun to
think. of as the ;\Jadi\oll ,\vCltlle single wing­
back, declare, with ~ln :lppropriatc raise of the
eyebrows: "SillCCl'il) wio;c, Lastbagel's fir~t."

lTD 0 E S not pay to brood "hOlll lhe maller
as ]'\,e been doing. ho\\·e\,cr. I found myself
lying awake 'lwring into the darkness la~t night
trying to imftK'inc what might have happened if
Shakc...pe:lIc had heen expo!)ed to the mania.

"Qtle",tioll\\'i~e. b it to he 01' not La be," 1
foulld l11}st'1f hadllg Hamiel \oli!oqui7e. "Mind·
wise. i"i h lIohler to ~urrcr, ad\'ersitywise, OJ" ..."
Bllt that wa)' lay llwdnc,s. 'Thc gaunt figure
of Lintoln pll,hed \\'ill\ gho,t a,ide and began
declaiming: "I'eoplewi':lc, you Gill fool ,ome of
thelll ,Dille of ..." :\0, I had lO sel a S" ip on
myself.

NOllllwi'Se, J c.:ondttded, ] am surfeited with
the hybrid nCWCOIIlCIS. L) ing there in the
gloom, J \'owed that the next fellow who calls
me up and hegiu\. "Lullchwise. how arc you
fixed?" is going to gel a receiver slal1llllcd in
hi, ear. And if the hnllid syllable, are pro­
nounced in my presenfe, I am going to let fly
the most desperatc roundhou,e right that has
been seen sinfc LOll ;"\0\':1 took up poetry.

That is, I amended c.)uickl), unles"i the \l ...er
is the husky kind who rnight retaliate, muscle­
wise. In which C<l\e I will ~utlld firm, principle.
wie, grinding clown rn} disgu~l as best I can,
repealing to Ill)self the old mOllO:

"Goldwi~e, silellce is 2l carat."
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MY PRIVATE WAR W1Tll HR. BARNES 41

Al Ihe top of lhe f1ighl four doors faced
the hall. \Vherc \\'.:1\ Barnes? I ignored the
clO"leSl OIlC, lhe baduooll1. \Vas he in the front
1'00111, over our office? I hesitated at the thresh­
old; it. was empty.

"'Iere. ~(i"s Flanncry. herel" the voice roared.
"llere."

I passed hy lhe balhroom door, down lhe hall,
to the middle room.

".\li ... i ... i" Flanneryl" bellowed frolll
hdlind 11Ie. ''I'm here. \\Thal in heaven's name
arc yOll doing'?"

1 Mopped. Blisinc~s .'.chool had neVel said
an) thing aboul dictation in a h'Hhrootll. Clearly
there was a lot abollt office procedure at the
Barnes Foundation I had nol been ullIglll.

J hC"litalCd at Lhe bathroom door. "All right,
all right," callle across the room from a head
protruding from the while mew) steam cabinet
planted ,ccurcly in the ranhC"lL corner. "Cot a
notebook?"

"Yes," I llIumbled, ~earchil1K for a place to
~il. rhe loilet seemed the only solution.

"Over here, o\'el" here," Barnes ordered. Your
notebook' II fit on this cabinet."

The LO]> was flat with a le<.lge cllcirding thc
opt'ning from which hi~ head ellleq,~'ed, a strong
hand'ome face, a ,\,talth of white hair, hei-Ivy
bla< k heeding eyebrows meeting across his nO\e'5
bridge. Hi", eye~ were pale blue and dearly ne;lr·
sighted.

I hnlanccd my book on the rnetal LOp that
ro\c to a surprisingly convenient height for
~hOlthand-at lea~t Jor tho\e fir~t five minutes
I thought it wa\ convenient.

During those !i\'e minutes I jotLed down his
die lillion, slowly, c1earl) pronounced. I lis mood
was n1ellow and his ICllcrs well worded. Then
halting mOl1lenl<11 i1y he briefly queried me about
TIly training and cduGtlioJl. The fabinet was
gTowinK watlll ami my new wool dress was begin­
nillA' to itch.

"Very, very intcrc~ting," he saicl. "\Vc'lI be
glad LO have you hcre. And now 1110rc letters."

I lc talked faster now, longer words, lIIore com·
plic-atcd thoughU>. ~Iy pencil raced on. The
caLJinet w<.l~ gelling hOller: ~teall1 ro~e :It Dr.
Billl1e~' neck; perspiration stOod on his rore·
head. I glanced at my walch-9: 12.

"\ly [ace," he inlerrupled. "Wipe il." I
grabbed a towel, and his sentenc~ raced all.

My own hair was gelling damp: my brand-new
wooJen dress clung to mc; my left sleeve, resting
on the cabinet, was sopping,

Dr. Barnes' words became short·tempered, his
thoughts erupted in wrath and resenllnent, his

fi,"'t bu.!»incs.!olike lellers were supplanted hy sav·
age, rabid ones. I lis race was red, perspiration
rolled "eadily down hi' cheeks, aod repeatedly
he snapped "LOwel" at me.

\ly pencil Slumbled, Ill} gla;;es steamed, my
hair hung' ill dampened ringlets. I could barely
see whal I was wriLing. I lis words wcre ll'mny­
syllabled, hie; ideas cOlllollcd and deformed, his
thoughts steadily 1110re malevolel1t and spiteful.

"-I 'he ~ho,,"er," he snappeu suddenly in the
middle of a sentence. "Lukewarm. Instantly."

I dropped Illy nOlebook and raced lor lhe
built-in marble showcr. \ half-dO/cn handles
confronted me, a po\\'('rlul-Iooking- head, a
needle·ridden ,pine, <I '1eric\ of encircling ribs.
I10l? Cold? Which was which?

They were all water. Steaming, boiling water
hurtled out, "'oaking the right ann of my lovely
new dress and it.!» ~kirt.

"Lukewarm?" Barnes dcmandcu.
"Not yet," I called bark and, reaching across

the scalding water for another valve, twirled
off the I fOT handle' and grabbed COLD one,.
For a split ~econd the water was placidly warm,
then ice water burst fonh.

"\Vhat's wrong?" Barne.... bellowed. "For God's
,ake, can't yOll lUll a ~hower?"

"111..,t a ,crund, just a "ccolld. It's tOo cold."
I ,wb,ed the COLD ba'k\l'ards, lhe 1IOT lor·
ward~. Boilil1l{ water leaped alit again.

"You [001," he screamed, and I glanced at his
face. It wa", hrillialll red, bUJ'lillg with an
apoplectic look. Tht.: lid to the cabinet snapped
up. "I'm fomilll{, )'Otl rool," he roared. ''I'm
coming!" and the twin doors to the baul ex­
ploded open. hi brilli"lll red body bur>ling
Irol1l the machine.

The shower door slalllmed 3'1 I tumbled down
the ,win. \Vas he burning or freeling to death?
I didn't care. \Vilh tears .... taning from my eyes,
I lied inlo lhe second-lloor bathrooll1 and la' ked
the door.

"Any'hing I can do, ~Iiss Flannery?" Il was
Miss ;..rullen's voice.

"No," I "'aid, catfhing my brefllh. "But thanks
a lot. I'll be out ill i.l minute."

And lllallY were lhe times lawr all she would
~it ill our adjoining office listening to my sobs­
01' J, in there, .lJlIspeeting hers.

~ly day-old perm;lnent hung ill kinks, my new
skin in watcr .... tain ...., my light sleeve shrunk as a
constrictor. That \\las my first morning of work·
ing for Bailles and the second and ensuing ones
varied in no degree. As perspiration began LO
roll from his forehead :lnd villlperative words
from his tongue, apoplexy would stalk, and
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42 HARPER

e,'erl phr"se he dicta led would be libelous. Half
an hour later, showeled, rC!ilcd. relaxed, he
would nod Ht the invective I rC:ld back to him,
but never once did he mitigate his :Ihuse or
hc~italc to add still more defamatory words.

TilE COMPETENT FORCER

A T I\J Y businc'i'i I\chool we were laught
to lea\'e room Oil a Icuel" for the em·

ploycr'fi ~igmllllre. but not how to forge it; how
La file carbOll\}, but not to padlock thelll in a
cabinet; and how to \LOW llolcnographic note·
book~. b1l1 not in a 1Jafc.

During my first week at the Foundation I was
laughL the '''' of skillful forgery hy Dr. Barnes,
who 'LOod ovcr rne twellly lIlinULC'i daily instruct­
ing me ho\\' to "iign .. \. C. Barnes." The lellers
he held file sign were one\ he could latcr dcny
that he had dictated or st'rll, and, lholl~1t the
recipient would swear tlwt the si${natllrc was
;nllhentic if the casc reached rOllrt-and oh,
ho\\" HanlC~ loved his rlght~ to Ir,ICh <ollrt!-the
ltandwritillA" cxpert') could, of course. tcstify
lO lorger)'.

Barncs was jU,)l ;1$ ru:)\y o\'cr thc way I signed
the IWIllCS or hi'i make-h<.'lic\'c "enewry, Petcr
Kelly, ami his dog, Fidele·d .Port· \Ianerh. Peler,
who exist('d only ill 1)1. Barile... · illlagination,
would fill his l('tlers with ~tillging ill"iulL'), lIlll1ally
at people \\"ho \\'ant<.:d to \'isit the collection,
while Fidcle, ;1 small mongrel, chatted gaily and
fatuously around almost ;lily 'jubjc< t. DI', Barnes
demanded perfection ill thcse letters as he did in
his own.

\nolher cone-ern, or lIla~ he I should say, lack
oj it, at the Foundation, was insurance. The
paintings at the gallery were reporLcdly worth
thin)' millions. I had no reasOIl to douht it.
BlIl we did nOl carry one C('llt of in ...uranre that
I e\er heard oC, nor did Barnes allow ,Igents to
give him a 'Jingle rC~I'tOIl to comidel' it.

At that time the follenioll contained more
Lhan 150 Cbannes. Bames had bou!(hl a few
ol lhem for. 20 or . 30 apiece bdore (banne's
lltllllC wali knowll, but in IH25 withollt he~itation

he invested ~105,OOO in "The Card Player,." Al
about the samc tillle he rcfu'lcd to spend $200,·
000 each for "The ~lan wilh the kuU" and
"The Bathers," but a few years later, with
c1ealcr't downtrodden by the Depression, he ac­
CJuired lhem for 50,000 and 70,000.

Late in the 'thinie~ there were more than two
hundred Renoirs in the Foundation, do/em of
Picassos and l\latisses. painting$ by Van Gogh,
Chirico, SOlltine, Pascin, Glackell'i, Utrillo,

Rouault, Touloll')c-Lauuec, Der;lin, l\fodigJiani,
ROllS\eau-almOSI any name yOll could think of,
whi< h-~Ind the which i'i underlined-Barnes :Id­
mired, There were aho old ma'itcrs: £1 Greco,
Giorgione, Tintoreuo, Vcronc'ic. Titian, Rubens,
van Goyen. There were !tcores by ~Janet, ~loncl,

Dcga" Scurat-over a thousand paintillgs in ,III.
But they weren't insured.

"Why insure lhem?" Jlarnesdem"nded. "II they
are damaged or destroled by fire lhey could
never be replaced." II by anl rhallce one should
be ruined, he had ollly to reach in hi" bank
accoullt IOJ a !tubstitlltC.

The matter of ;1 million dollars or so rot a
painting didn't hother the Foundation. but olle
day a three-cellt ~tfllllp almo~t (O"lt me my job.
City ICllcl"!) required only two ccnt~ :tne! Dr.
Bat nc,>, thumbing through a healthy pile of III,dl
read)' to be sent out, 1i.lJlded 011 one cit\' Icucr­
bearing a three-cent ~tamp! Slamming it down
bel'ort' Ille, he thundered ahout wasteful (;lrcle"is­
nel,~, lack of training. and the ~ltIpidity that
allowed me to ,quander money he had worked
'0 h;ud to acquire COl the Foundation. I Ie stood
by lilt:: while] "ltc3med that three-cent stamp oil
that C'nvelope and replaced it with :1 two-cent
onc.

I hadn't ocell working long at the Foundation
herOIC I learned that admislooion LO the gallery
was olle of the world\ most covetcd wishcs­
a"d Lhe one lea" likely lO be fulfilled. The g-;t1­
Icry wal, not open to the public.

",\dmission to the galler)' is restricted LO

students enrolled in the classes" was printed 011

canh scnt b) me to thousand, who wrote lor
pel'llIi~sion-but only when the H.'quest was
accompanied by a threc·ccllt stamped ,elf·
addressed ellvelope. I[ Dr. Barnes was in a very
rare bene\'olcl1l humor I would be told to mail
a Gtrd to an applicant who had .\lent a stamp hut
no cIHclo»c. If the requcst was enticing enough
to induce one of Barnes' diallibes, he might even
invc~t in hi, own ~talllp <lnd ellvelope. The more
prominent the applicant and the lIlore as<iurcd
of gaining adlllis"ion, the fa~ter the application
hit the Lra'th.

'Vhilc the lIumber of 'ight-:.cer.s who requcsLed
adnlis,ion wa't high, we heard aha frOll) many
who wished to join a c1a':>~-a cOl1lparath·cly ea\y
matter [01' those who fulfilled the requirements.

And they were all negative one,:>. 11 yOll wrOte
on rille 'tlationery engraved with yOlll' estate,
if your name lurked in the social registcr, if you
belollged to out<ilanding club., and \chools, )'OU
were out. Hut il you lived in South Philadelphia,
the scene o[ Dr. Ballles' emergence, if yOll wrote
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on cheap papet", misspelling words, and yOUl

name was lwlian or Jewish. you had a nine-to­
one chance of being accepted. At least you were
given an interview in Ollr office.

Early jn the courses Barnes would weed out
!'tome slUdents. Two ab cnces. \vhether caused
by appendectOmies or funerals, automatically
expelled the studenL. Anyone who came late to
class, or left early. was thrown out, as werc those
who ~poke unwisely 01 questioned Barnes'
opinions.

ItEVOLT AT LUNCR

O N L Y Ollce did I. my,ell, ever make a
'lI~lail1cd etlon LO defy Dr. Barnes. It was

in the malleI' of luncheon. Promptly each <.lay,
at the ;econd "roke of lwelve (a half"'olen
cloch would ~lrike simultaneously), we would
ue",(-cnd invariably in the same order down the
Hair':!,

In the kitchen, J>aul, the g'cncral factotum,
would "lland poi~ed, ready to qucC7c Doctor's
orange juice as he slid inLO his chair, so that
not one ~inglc Vitamin C could be lo~l. The
vi ta III ins a.'>sigm:d to the re~t of us were not
subjects of interesl.

During the five year; I worked for the Founda­
tion lunch for Harne, and for the rest of liS,

was chopped up tomatoc' and lettuce in laq~e

soup bowl;, no dressing, just salt and pepper.
His experimentation with other dishes could
have been counted on one h.tnd.

1 had been at the Foundation twenty months
when I teached my twenty-fifth birthday. That
day, having been powerfully egged on by my
father, my two sislers, and my husband-to-be, I
decided to show the stuff 1 was made of. When
Paul came up for aUf daily Juncheon order-

which had not varied in those t,vcnty llJollths­
I screwed lip Illy Ilel-ve. "I'll have peas today,
Paul, please. JUSt peas:'

l\Iiss Mullen's typewriter stopped abruptly,
and Paul's hand, reaching for the usual lunch
money, h:llted extended.

"Peas?" he a,ked numbly, his jaw dropping.
"Peas?" ~riss ~luJlen questioned, her hand to

her mouth.
"Peas," I Slated finllly. "Today i; Illy birthday,

my twenty·fifth. and I'd like to have peas."
"Peas:' Paul repeated, and I could hear him

mumbling to himsclf as he picked hi~ way down
the stair.

"Peas," i\fi s ~rllllen said, shaking her hcad,
and went back to her typewriter, but her typing
was erratic and her eraser 3Clive.

"Peas:' 1 muttered. clenching my teeth. and
stanco in on my own machine. Every key 1 hit
wa') wrong: my pulse soarcd. "I'm going tu eat
pca~," I sa id to mysclf, crowding uack the tears
that welled in my eyes. uI'll be damned if .I'll eat
one more LOlllawI"

The clocks SLruck ten in perfect unison. "")'\1,'0

hours LO IlInch," I ollnted. "One hundred :lnd
twellLY minutes." ~(y lumd shook, my LceLII
chaLLcred and, with eyes blurring, 1 couldn't
decipher Illy symbols.

"~Ii" Mullen ..." 1 staned.
"Ycs, ~Iis!l Flanllery?" J rer voice was hopclul.

"You've decided LO eat lettuce and tomato's?"
1 nodded. "Very wise," she ,miled. "Tell I'aul."

I TO'le silently, tension 100~clliJlg, and WCllt

to the hcad of the Slairs. 1L was ollr second man,
Jim, who answered my hail. "Paul's left for
mark.et," he answered. "Anything I can do?"

"I 0 ... lhanks, no." My voice trailed off.
Stiffening my shoulders I returned to my de;k.
J>er~piration ro~e again on my forehead 3,) the

clock.'! ~trllck twch-c and we de.scellded lhe stairs.
Unobtrll')i,ely I ')Iipped into my seat; my plate
was piled high with brilliant green pea~, gIcarn.
ingly rithly in bUller. Paul 11l1l~t ha\·e ... helled
two pounds.

r waited for Dr. Barnes, seated at the head
of the tablc, to plunge into his own salad, but
his eyes wcre on my plate. "'Vhat have YOll
there?" he demanded and, reaching out, put a
Cork loaded with Ill)' peas into his own mOllth.
Wordle;sly he rolled them around, avoring what
] "'0 happily anticipated. Then his arm shot ouL,
and he exchanged my plaLe for his.

"They're absolULely delicious," he announced.
"Let's change."

Once more tears welled, but I nodded, smiled,
and plunged my 1"01 k desperately inLO his letluce
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and tomatoes-no dlc~~illg. JlI')l alt and pepper.
And it wa my birthdayl

Next day I detenninedly ordered pea, again,
and again Barnes exchanged OUt plates. The
third day, ditto. 1 a'jkcd him in the morning of
the lOllJ'lh, before the sLeam cabinet h(ld cooked
him over a minute, j( he'd like Paul to fix peas
(or hi III too.

"They're [attening," he replied unequivocally.
"and ~larchy. I'll have salad."

"J lal" I 1l1UllerCU to myself. "Now, J've gOL
him where he belongs. Today I can eat my own
pea,. "

lie ale them. Next day I rCllIrncd to tomatoes
and tenuce, and tor the following three years
Ill)' order never wa\cred.

There was no subject all which Dr. Barnes was
not opinionated. But all 50111<.' he was morc so.
One of these \\'~IS food. Another was furniture.
In Illy early year~ at the Foundation he plunged
inlO anliqllc~, For tlI0~t roJle(lol'~, OlcCJuiring
thCllI b all cnchanting, delig-hdul, and relaxed
houuy, btll for him iL was i.l s('riotl~ undertaking.

Daily, at 12:21 P.\I., his lOfnato s:dad and
orange juice \LOwed away. Barne\ would head
into the countryitidc, and the ncxt morning :l

check [01 5 or 500 ,muld be entered in the
checkhook-bul not nccc~:lril)- to itlay thele.

L;:nc the aftcrnoon oC the day illl <lltkle was
bought, it would wiLilOut fail be delivered to the
FOllnclation WOI k\hop. Barne'i would have been
told that it W:-t3 a perfeu mig-inal, IlO planks
replaced. 110 nails u1,cd. AllY other buyer would
han' paid hi3 moncy and put the pur< ha;;e
happily into !tcrvice.

III our wOIhhop, manned by expcru., the piece
would be carefully l::tkell dow II to make ccrt:lin
that cvery pan was authentic. Let on' !tncw,
a ~trip of new molding, a replaced bit of wood
he fOllnd-and hack the :lrticle would hurtle to
thc dealer's ~hop. 'To bear out the Donor's :l'iser·
tion, man)' articles weill bad, still torn apart,
while othcrs were shoycd indiUercntl) together.
To the bank would go our order to 1,top payment
on the check.

Jf the dealer was humble and contrite, Barnes
wa~ ua<.k thc IICxt day to make a new purcha!)e.
But i1 the mall aitked one question, or offered
onc explanation, he was in1,li-lIuJy blackballed.

Purchasing 01 early Amerifan antiques was a
:tilllple procedure blll finding 100m to place them
wa~ a serious problcm. The besl IUl'niture, of
COUf1,e, was placed in the gallery, the next best
in llarlles' house and after that in the homcs of
two of his stall and in our city office. Each
morning when I arrivcd, l1lell were c:lnying in

lIew pieccs and hauling Ollt replaced ones-a pille
cornel' cupboard, perhaps. pushing my typewriter
dcsk into a corner, or a dry sink forcing filc!oi into
the hall and an adding machine into the hath­
room. China was installed on shelves that had
held rcference book\, wrouglll~iron hingcs re­
placed calcndars, and my pOHure typing chail
ga,e ",ay to a >quat milking stool.

THE RUSSELL AFFAIIl

B.\ R :-.;: 1:: S' obsession with antiques led him
into it Illemorahle ducl with Lady Ru1,~ell.

third wife 01 the phi1()~()pher Bt'llrand RII,~ell.

Tha, year, 1910. Ru"ell had been harred by
the Suprcme ourt of New York frol1l teachinR
at Cit)1 College bCCall\e of hi", ullorthodox views
on 111oral"l and Ilex. Ilad Barnes heen deep in
another figlll, RlIs')ell, who')c name had Il(.'vel·
been nwnticmed belon' at 0111 office, would un­
doubtedly have ~Iippcd by ulll1oticed. Hut
Bal-rlC~ wa"i free at the 1ll01lient ;llld, engag'ing
Rll')~ell for Ihe Foundation, he plunged inlo til('
conllilt with delight. The newspaper" gnthhed
the IlCW~ thal (I[cording to DOrLOI's Mantl:uch.
Rus"lcll\ firillg wa3 :I hla!tt OIt acadelllic liherty,
and that hi, hiring by the Foundation was a
signal to th(' \\fotld of eduf;uion thell om ap
proach to culture was ac~thctic: allli llnbigotcd.

Our afC]ui,ition of Rus'loell l11et with 110 ob·
sta((clt: we reached him in California. reu'j"ed
hi"i signed contrau'), and life wenl merrily on.
nut we hadn't :t~ked for thc signature of the
thell \1 r'. R ""ell.

\11)onc who wanted to ,..·ork with Balne~

knew he had to ltublllcrge his own per"ionalily
and obey e,"cry order. I\lrs. Rultscll didn't rellli/e
thi'i, or wouldn't.

So happ) was Barnes about pi(king (urniwrc
for a lIew lanllholl~e hc had recently bought thal
he took equill delight in choo\illg pieces for a
cenwrv-old one in Chc')ler Counly that he had
cho'i('n for RU"i!tell who, with his family, was due
to arrive in about 'iix 1110Illh~. J Ie wrOle the III
all about it. ~Irs. RU"lsclJ replied by ail Illail,
3J><.:ci;:11 dcli, cry. She told t1'i ill clean-cut plu<J,!)es
dWl !the would choose her own hOll~e and fill it
wiLh her OWIl lastc in IUl"niwrc.

Our an~\\'cr wa polite, jovial, and fricndly,
but quite. quite firm. lie! return lellcr Janded
in our office like a bombshell. The house, ~he

had heard, was 011 a low spot, ncar a crcek-::l11d
she was not going: to live there. For the bcncfit
of their young SOil their home was going to be
on a hilly wincl!twept spot with sun baking it
on cvery side. The house was going to he her
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own choo~ing; lhe [urniLUfc equally so; and she
would ~ell..lc where she wanted. From f\1r. Rus­
sell we received no teuers thal I remember now.

On the Call day 01 the Ru&>ells' arrival at the
Foundation, ~Ir . Rus~ell remained at the wheel
while her husband wenL in for an interview.
J never found out whether DOClor refused to let
her in or she refused 1 enLer.

The next chapters in the cantlin were head­
lined regularly in Lhe papers, Chapter [ could
be Cl1titk'«( "SLOTrning the Catc~." ~Ir\. Russell
had I1c\-cr applied to juju her hu~balld's Founda­
tiun ('Durse and was, therefore. never accepted
as a ~llIdelll by the FOllndation. BUl each week
she marched dCLcrrnillcdly through the front
door and ~caled herscll firmly in her husband's
lecture r00111. 1 eVel befolc had husuands or
,dn..~ dined imagine that !:Iuch priyileges be·
longed to them. Barne!t' wrath W3!t smoldering
hut tcmporarily he kepl it d'lIl1ped.

The next chapter would be "Pre!ttig-e," for
although Lord Ru~!tell did Ilot u.,e his Litle o[
Earl. ~I,.,., Ru;;ell cho," to call 11CI',ell "Lady
Ru,.,ell:' She railed, rathl'1' emphatically, to

ingratiate her~cJf with the KalJery .,tilfL
"Klliuing ~eedles" wrotc finis to ;\Irs. Rus·

,ell', adllli>sion to til(' gallery. Not ollly did ,he
CIlLeI- her 11lI!tband's cla!ts without rccognilcd
pcrmi"l,ion, hut :,he aClUally cho!tc to knit during
it, completcly dhrllpting, !taid Bat ne, the hal'·
mony of the group.

An emergency meeting ot the Board o(
Trustces at thc Foundation barn:d Mrs. Russell
ill lhe flllllre from the building. As Lhe Iloard of
Tnl\tec!t was made lip of paid employee., of the
Foun<latioTl, who concurred without <lllestion in
the DOCLOI" ~lightcsl wi,h, he M::ldolll hothered
LO COI1\-elH.: thclll but t1inated his OWII dlOite of
millutes to a secretary.

Ru"ell himselC continued happily at the
Foundation 101 a couple 01 }'ears but, a!t wa,
c\.)l('<led, came to tn", purpo,e, with Barnes­
"'" did e\Cl-YOI1C or character who had relations
with him-alH.I was IOl'ced to sue him for salary
still due Oil his COllU·act.

SITUATION DETElIlORATES

I e ,\ N :-lOT say that I cominued happily
at the Foundation. nor e\'en that J had a

chance to slie Barnes lor salary due me. 'Ve, too,
lI'ld reached <l poinL .Iltcr five years where we
were no longer ,ympalilctic. 1Ie liked it there. J
didn·t. One of us had LO go.

The easie"'t thing to blame QUI- troubles on
was war clouds. Cellainly tliey aUlIoyed Oouor.

Hadn't he gone to Brittany each suml1lCI 101
his vacation? How could I fitler deprive hilll of
it? However, getting rid of me, apparently. \\-n,
easier than gelling rid 01 Hitler, It "a"till 1910,
America wa, nOI at war. Barnes and f were.

The b~ISi<" GlU.,e wa, ,imple-Barlles was bored.
annoyed, :lnd needed something LO do. Suddenly
and quixotically, he bought a gigantic Clll·and·
dried mansion in ~Jcrion, and, before we (,OIught
our breaths, our city office., were tran"plantcc! to
the suburbs, less than a mile frol1l the Founda·
tion galler). Too close..\luch too close. When
we were in the city office Barnes had pulled out
LOI good each day at 12:21, bUL the handy loca·
tion of this new building had him dropping
ba[k at auy time. In towll he had been the
i!)olated cmperor of hi., third f100l buL here his
hcadquaners were in hi, sitting-room less than
a quanel llIile frol11 Ill) typewritcr.

By far OUI wont prohlcm was the new loca­
tioll of hi., steam bath and bhower, which he had
built into the b'Hhroom directly anoss the hall
[rom our officel

i\ly fir't morning in .\Ierion is just a!t vivid
:u, the fi.-..t onc J worked for Barnes in town­
with every detail centered on the ~tcarl1 cabinet
anti shower, but nO\\' his lCIHpcr was five years
older, fivc times as unmanageable, and J was at
lca~t twellty.fivc ycar~ older. At the !tteam bath,
] was doing well enough, and when the usual
word "shower" exploded, I dropped my note·
book, leaped acro~~ the roon1, and ~hot my hands
iuto the ~hower. AutOmatically J twisted the six
valves, with water a~ always running down my
forearm!) but no matter how [ turned them, the
temperature continued to risco Back I reversed
them. Forward again.
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"RC;:ld)'?" came Harlle~' \oice over the rushing
"'<I LeI'S.

"Not YCL." Far to c1orkwi'ic I swung the valves.
"What'; wrollg" he bla'tc<1.
".rmt" sec," I)'ellcd batk. "Too hot."
"And !)o'm I." And over the roar of waters

lhc door 'ilal11ll1cd open and BaInes, brilliant red
as ah,,·ays. bounded aCTO'l~ the room. Soaking and
blillded I fled through the door.

In LOWII 1 hadn:t bcell able to hear all of
Barnes' screaming a!> he fur'ied mc out, nor see
him a~ he emerged [1'0111 the shower. Here, I
had no choice. I wwm'l deaf and I wasn't blind
~I~ he ~arhcd hinhl'!f rOI hi .. ~ora. As the days
wenL by. 1 10"L weight, and B<lrn s got closer to
"poplex).

Each afternoon thal J)O(lOr was away I de·
vou,'d hours LO those valves, hut tlte water wns
i!l\';triabh loo hOl or LaO cold. Each morning I
w<t'l morc IlCr\,Oll:'), morc Up",Cl. less able to in·
leqHct m) 'ihonhallel. ,\nd :ll hOl11c my dispo!o,j·
tion was vile,

"Shower ~olll1d~ nill)'," my hll~hand lllllllcred
ont night as my lears again burst forth. "Bet
tho,,;e hot and fold hanclle~ :lIe s\'dtrlled. SOllie
plul11ber Willi nUb,"

II ,oullds '0 'iillIPIc now. I lot water tran.. l<:d
to the handle::. ilia I keel COLD, amI in l\\'o (a,es
cold LO Lhose""llIpcd 1101'. Thc pipe, "ere
lorn Ollt and replaced. I needed 0111) tell minutes
to praclin' 011 the11l. But I had lo,t ten pound ...

Y('t I couldn't relax IlUl ('(wid IkllIlC.... \Iy
work illlproved considerably; his disposition
~trtl(k an e\elH.'1' keel. BUI in Ellrope Hitlel \\''-1')

beill~ le~~ thoughtlul of Harne... and Bl'ill<tlly,
and in ~rerion the draft hoard W;IS c.dling men
to the Armcd Force"

,\ young Foundation tC~lchel' drl'w olle of the
cal Iv Ilumhers and hh draft board MllIlIIlCHlCd

hill!. Ilc notified Barnes, and hy!>terically Barnes
rushed to mc. A Icucr must inslantly he sent,
explaining that tearhing art ilt the Foulldation
wa.., of greater imponall(e to the wOlld and of
greater value to the United States than the young
mall would he to the Armed Forccs,

.. TO:' Barnes bUJ ... t :l~ J grabbed for Illy ~hort·

hane! notebook, "There isn't time. Take this
right on the typewritcr," and stanl1ing at my
shoulder he dictaLed the leller LO 11Ie. As I
n~'lred the end of each line he would grab for
the platen wheel and twirl the paper two spaces
dowll. Never before had he done this. My nerves
were on edge and his dictation was demanding,

"And now quote those sentences [rom Dewey's
book," he commanded, "the ones 1 always send."
I kllew them well-praise from the philosopher

Dewey on the BarnC3 FOlimlatioll. J typed them
in, Barnes ripped the letter from my rnachine,
along with the carbon and, rUShing down the
stair~, sent the young teacher dashing to hi!> draft
board.

Details of the next rllorning are perfectly clear.
The clocks struck nine and I heard ~liss ~lllllcn

mounting the staiu.
llYou alone?" r a"ikcd. "Do tor not with YOll?"

It was almost the first time in five years that
Barnes and \riss ~Jullen had not aITivcd at the
same time.

lIIiss ~fullen cleared her throat. "lIe won't be
here till 1'1 Ler, maybe ten o'clock."

"Ten? \(y gmh. lie', not sirko 1 hope?"
She stil1 had on her coat. her hat, her gloves.

"No, hc's not '\ick"-sh wa, avoiding Illy eye~­

"but he is up~et." Theil her word, blll-st ronh.
"Hc sa)~ he \'-Iys he's got to have another
sccretary OIlC who can type ('orrenl)' ...
who never mak.e~ mistakes."

~Iy mOllth fell. "~lbtake,? Type corr>nly?
You mean II'1\' typing's poor?" She nodded. "Vou
mean .. , ( typed somcthing wrong?"

"A quotation mark yesterday. In that INter
10 Ihe <fraIL 1>0:11'(1. YOII left olle 01lL."

"BUl I llCHT got a (han(e 1() reread that kucr.
J)oetOl )anked it OUt of my madtine and raced
down til(' \tails. I ("ollldl1't go over it."

She ,hook hel IIl'ad. "It doesn't rnalLer. You
Pllt ill it qUOlatiol1 Illark when you ~t~lned to
quote Dewcy, but none at the end. ]u-t a
p(,l'iod," She unbuttoned her coat. "Doctor must
ha\-c a secrctary 011 whom he C,11l counl. lIe is
son)', So am I. Your work was good till we
mo,'ed Ollt here ... bllt Imel) ... well ... he
would like you to leavc before he gelS IH::re.
Ple:lse gather your things."

I ,at therc, 'SLilI il1R across the room, "J jll')t
don'l lIlldeJ"!>wnd," I IlIuLLcred.

"No, it\ unfOl tllmltc, but beLLer get ready
now," \Ii,s \fullen repeated. "Collect whatc\'er
you OWI1. DOrLor wan~ you gone before he gelS
here."

Bllt 1 wasn't. That morning, [or the first time
in five yean, he had no steam hath, no shower.
J wa, still gathering Ill) things when I heard him
moullt the 'Stairs slo\dy ,wd go into his Lrellt
rOOlll. lie didn't ask me to join him. I didn't
want to do so. But, l.,olllehow, J [oulld my,"cll
there. lie rahed his hearl.

"I jU'l ",allted LO sa) good-by," I said. Theil,
stared at him. Tears, yes, tcars, were streamiJlg
dowlI hi, cheeks. I dug in my bag for "
handkerchief. Tears were dripping from my
eyes, too.
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1945

DIRECTOR

AYDELOTTE, F.

HARDIN, JOHN R.

WEED, LEWIS H.

FULTON, JOHN F.

,/'ROSSELL, JOHN

DOLLARD, CHARLES.

10/24

Administration

Biographical

For memorandum about Weed suggesting as new Director
John Russell and Charles Dollard, see memorandum of the same
date. (Other memo contains all references except the last two
biographical names).

John F. pulton. ~ Institute for Advan: ed Study, 1942-47
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