


NOTE: Clerence Dar—ow snoe st "hitmen dinnere since
their incevntion. An advertisement thet he would swmeek
brought & lerge eudience. It was ususlly & large affair;
comrsdes loocked forward to meeting annuslly to renew
friendehipse.

To Morris J. Lychenheiwm, D. 0., belongs the credit

for the survivel of this "ahitmen snnivercory. s slort
time before May 31<t he is on the job getting out notices
and vorevaring the way for the yearly banquet. A&t fazet,

he gathered togetaer o group of workers who met at cne of
their homes or offices to perform the manual tssk of fold-
inz, sddrecsing end steuning the noticee wreonelly. In
thece later daye, though, the Group hee orogresced to the
voint of employing sn addrescing coupany to eend out ifs
notices.

Dr. Lynhenheim is still busier thsen ever becauce
taree years ego the Thitman Fellowehip merged with the
netionel society as the Chigago Unit end holds & wonthly
neeting. He ie very modest end never sttempts to douinate
the svesking, yet hic quiet, moised percsonality ig felt
end apvreciated.

Horace Trezubel, "hituman'« Literary Executo , warc
related to Mrs. Lychenheim. After Tresubel died, Dr.
Lychenheim too¥ uo the bsznnar of "the desr love of com-
rades" and keeos it unfurled in Chicezo 1n the neue
of the Good Gray Poet.

Ethel M. Maclacskeay.



I intended to go to the prize fight. I heciteted in com-
ing to this ehow becaucse I like to ses Democracy function-
ing,--the only place I know of where 1t doss.

I wonder a good deal of late why it ie that, in
spite of my better judgment, in snite of my idess of art,
of literature, science or vhilosovhy, I still live Walt

Whitman. I have, of cource, explained to you in the past

that none of his ideas on these thinge ars sure, but, still
I 1ike him. I will trv to state in a2 few worde why I do
still like ¥elt W hitman. '

As a rule, I think, a real Walt Whitmen diccivle
never reads &ny other book; not meny, anyv.iow, I have ncoed
that about tham. Of course, to pic out the smaciest man
is as fatal 2¢ to pick out the most besutiful wozan. You
may be 211 right one day end 21l wrong the next, ycu cen
not tell snything ebout it. And, to say thet ¥el® "nit-
men Or anybody else excels 8ll of them in everythingz, is
to me—--well, I do not do it, thet is all. Byt, etill I
like him. It is not for his vpoetry; I never taought he

was & noet, but & man does not need to be e noet. The only

thing I object to ie calling prose poetry, that is
eil. I do not say which is Be~t; it depends upon
one's mood. :

Let us compare Walt Vaitmen, for instence, with
sonething that to me is voetry by a&. E. Housemann, called
"The Culprit".

The night my father got me
Hie mind wee not on ume;
He did not plague his fancy
To muse if I should be
- The =son you sce.

The day my mother bore nme
She wes a fool end glad,
For 211 the psin I cost her,
That she hed bornes the lad
That borne rhe had.
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My wmother znd my father
Out of the light they lie;
The werTant would not find them,
"And here 'tis only I
Sha1l heng =0 high.

Oh let not men remember
The soul thet God forgot
But fetch the county kercaief
£0d noose me in the kmnot,
and I will rot.

For so thea game is ended

Thet should not have begun.
My father snd my mother

Thay had a likely son,

And I have none.

To me thet is vpoetry. It is thought, it is poetry and
it 1e musiec. I cznnot say it is better than something
else, but to me it is poetryw.

I find # greet meny tiings in Thitman that I like;

sone thet I do not care for; and still I cere for ¥rlt

“hituen. He had en optinieswm that mekes me ill; & sort
of 8n exclametary ontimism thet goes with much feith and
little thoucht; and it wee more pronounced in days when
he wee getting older. Tell, e bluff is good in its place,
but 1t is etill 2 bluff. I orefer my ssme poet on that.

When first my wav to fair I 'took
Few vence in purse had I,

and long I used to stend and look
A% thinge I could not buy.

Now times are altered; if I ceare
To buy a thing, I cen;

The pence are here and here's the fair,
But where's the lost young man?

To think thet two and two are four
And neither five nor tiaree

The heart of man has lang been sore
anéd long 'ties like to be.
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If one cen deceive himeelf, well and good, whether
it ies philosophy or religion or comson drugstore dove, but
if he must tpke the world a¢ it i¢, and teke it caeerfully,
angt meke the most of it, he must rocoznize the Ircts of life
coon=ar or later, es &ll must do.

I like Welt ™hitmen for wiizt he said about the criun-
inal; thetererytiing is in himeelf thet ic in the criaminel,
and ecein tazt if he hed to live his life over egein, he
vould £-2id more time with: him, go to prison oftener, He
understoodé themn snd cared for theu, e« he grew older; he
dida't love them becausé he pitied them, but he felt thet
kinshiop to thea wahich every hLonest, understending men
fesls to every otiher humen beinc tuzt lives. For there
ic notaing in eny humen beins thet is not in every humen
being. It is only a different tin of the bslance one
way or the other; e little chrage in the elements thet
mey develon, but weesre 211 alive. Walt Thitmen cwoke
truth better than 2lmost any other men I have ever knovn
upon thet subjedt which cometime will i-terest the world.

They first thought ™Walt Thitmen wes obscene, which
slways attrects attention. He would not be called ob-
scene todey beceuse others have outdone hixn. . He never
wgs obecene, if the word has ¢ definite mearning, 224 it
depend= unon the lenguage ancd the purcosce as to whether
it would be clecseifi=d #¢ obscene or not. A graat deel
has been s3id 2ndé much left unseid as to the great facts
of sex. Most men never care to speak about then for the
reacon that they are subject- of doubt end thereare dif-
ferent shades of proonriety, thet it alweys raices @
guestion. But, 7elt Fnitaen evoroesched them ac a man of
science, a= =n honeet men chould spwroach sny honest
subject. He esid: If anything is sacred, the humn vody
ie cecred, ond every part of the hunsn body is sscred and
fitted for it~ work. de eapnroeched it elmost as a reli-
giou¢ man would ep:rosch an alter, without sny thought of
the obscenity thrt is nentioned hy obscene books. He
approeched & question thet is ignored 2nd still which is
the uort vitel question in life, for, efter 211, sex is
the most vitezl question in life, for it means life. The
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humen race ic pernetusted by the diversity of sex wvhich
afforde the grestest interest and most of the excitement
of life,. It is the strongecst and the deepest emotion of
life exceoting nos<ibly one; #nd, its very strength end
its very deoth and its very e ternity, mekes it one that
often gees awry, ond thinking, understsnding peonle know
it.

The truth c2nnot be reached by cloeing cur eyes;
it cen onlv be reached by oven discussion and fair under-
stendinz, end, 7elt Thitmen did more then env other uen
of his age, and perhep< more thszn esny men has since, to
heve an honest, feir understanding of the =ost iaortent
tain_ in life. ‘

But, quite aside fro=m 311 this, I can tell in a
minute why I still 1like ZFhitmen. It is not 2 question
of his perfectioncs, perhsps they are not there. ¥e all
necessarily judge cther peonle's art and life by our own
which we must a scume nerfect, or we would chenge it; that
is incident2l to us 2nd we cennot help it. I love the
meén for his broad tolerance, in this day of prohibition
end inhibition, most of which is chem and hypocrisy, in
this day cf what we cell social contrcl; in this dsy of
neddling with huuen life; in this dey of magnifying the
vetty, whicah at the best is =mell. Men cught to be left
to 2njoy life a« he c2n. In this dey of intolersncse it
is fine th=t we can %now & teclerant meén; one who cen live
and let live; cne who ¢en have ovninione and convictions
of his own but will =till fight fur the righ: of every
men to enjoy his convicticns no matter how they msy differ.

and, I find in these Whitusn meetings & broed
tolerence which I find nowhere else. And, when I find
8 tolerent men or women, cne whc is reslly tolerant, I
almost univercelly find tihxet thet per=on hss been a2 stu-
dent of Fhitwmen. I need not pick out this or that,
but I know his whole life 217 hies whole work 1leads to &
tolerant attitude of men and womnen for .esch other. &nd
mey be that ies the greatest thing we cen find in life.
Whitmen seys, in effect, over 211 our cities, great and
emall, the dear love of comredec. If we can follow thet
one line of "hitmen, we could banish & very large pert of
the suffering and misery frowu the earth!

(Verbatin Renort by Zthel M. Meclaskey)
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