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The purposs of this theslsg, as the title indioates, la
to examine and evaluate the various influences that have
helped to make the charaoters in the works of Mies Cather
what they are. Her oharaoters are mainly persons with orea-
" tive ability, strong, vigorous, and ambitious. 3Some of them,
the pioneers, are strangers in a new land, and have $o make
their lives over %o fit an entirely new environment, while
others are engaged in &n intensive development of thelir nata-
ral talente Iln order to aohieve gucocess &s artists. An at-
tempt hae been made to show the effeasts of outside infla-
ences on this group of people, and to study the reactions
displayed by them in response to emotlional compliocutions.

In reading for this study, I have, with a few exceptions,
been obliged %o use popular editlions of Miss cather's work,

. 8ince no gollected edition has been avallable.

I have read all biographlosal and oriticel materlsl that
has been prosurable. It haq beven inmpossible to examine in
detall all the many interesting aspeote of this subject. I
have, therefore, been ocontent to discuss only those influ-
enges which have been most powerful in shaping the inai-

vidual character.

Clifton, Toxas. Alna Kelsgon Pleraon
August, 1938.
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CHAPTER I
A PEEP INT0 THE AUTHOR'S LIFE

Wwilla Cather, who has become a resognigzed imeriocan novel-
ist of the present day, was born on December 7, 1876, near
Winghester, VIrginia.l Her father, Charles Feotigue Cather,
was of Irish desocent. Both her nbther'a people, the Boaks,
and her father's people had been setiled in virginia for a
long $ime.2 The little girl was not permitted to grow into
womanhood, however, in this setting. Wwhen she reached the
age of nine, her father moved his family from the well-ordered
environment offsred by the genteel atmosphere of the aristo-
oratic state of Virginia to a ranch on the rolling, sparsely-
settled prairies of Nebraska, near the 11t€le town of Red
Cloud.?

Here an entirely new style of living had to be adopted.
Civilization was s8till young in the state of Febraska, and ad-
ventures beokoned on every hamd. The rich grazing lands of-
fering inducement %o the cattlemen of the South had not yet
besn converted into farming land. The mixture of nationnlij
ties, Bohemians, Scandinavians, Russians, Germans, and Frenah,

lwWinifred and Frances Kirkland, Girls who Became wWriters,
p. 105.

Zpene Rapin, Willa Cather, p. 8.

d1bia.



beocame interesting neighbors for the little girl from Virginia,
and she spent many happy hours riding her little pony from

one ploneer home to the other scattered over the prairie, as
she brought them the mail., This oontaoct gave Willa Cather
an enviable opportunity to hear the interesting stories these
gettlers had to tell about their strange experiences in 1life,
and helped her %o obtain a baockground in her nenorj at that
impresaionable age which made it possible for her to give back
$0 the world 4in her writings living recolleotions instead of
over-worked stories of imagination. She 4id not have to write
down these experiences to remember them; they were part of her
life, and later .heom convenient and ugeful materiel for her
literary ventures. This new environment was intensely inter-
esting to the ohild beocause 1t seemed dramatic. 4 bond of
sympathy sprang up between her and the struggling, hard-working,
misanderstood lmmigrants. Willa Cather says that she "used

to ride home in the most unreascnable siate of excitement
feeling as 1f she 'had actually got inside another person's
skin, "/"4 after calling on some of her foreign friends. The
aliveness of this new land grew upon Miss Cather until she
felt hergelf a part of it. 4lthough the nmovelist has never
seen fit %o give to the reading publio many faots concerning
the early years of her 1ife, she has made parts of some of her

books etrongly autobiographical. 1In My antonia, ] Plioneers,

41p1a.



and The Song of the Lark there is mach of the life of the

author.

Laok of schools, a problem which presents itself in every
new oountry, also faced this group of early settlers. In some
of the foreign homes, this was probably even more serious than
1t was in the home of this Virginia family. There were homes
in which no member of the household could read or write the
language of their newly-found land. Wllla Cather desoribes
Just such a sitaation in her book, My intonia, in the home of
the Bohemian family, the Shimerdas. Little Jim Burden became
the private tutor of the younger members of the :tanny.b
Willa Cather's parents pondered oier the eduoational probleam
oconfronting thenm. Although Nature and the foreign settlers
were %teaching their daughter much, there were some things she
could not get through these sources. she heard many languages,
bat there must be some way to learn her own tongue correoctly.
This was made possidble through Miss Cather's grandmothers,
who taught her how to read the 0ld English olassles. She
also learned to read Latin with her grandmothers and with the
help of an oid neighbor. She partionlarly enjoyed reading
Virgil.® when 11ttle Willa reached high sohool age, the
family moved into the town of Red Cloud, whexre high school
privileges were available.”

Swilla Cather, My antonia, p. 42.
6p111ly Tante, editor, Living Authors, p. 66.

zwinifrod send Frances Kirkland, girls vho Became writers,
po 10 L] ’



After ocompleting publioc school, Miss Cather eniered the
University of Nebraska. Wwhille studying in the Universisty,
ghe helped to defray her expenses by Golng newspaper work.
Several of her early attempis $o give the story of her foreigm
neighbors to the resding publio are to be found in the files
of the oollege magazines.8 Being Alssatisfied with these
emotional stories, the young author promised herself that she
would refrain from further attempts at portraying her own '
country and people, and suecessfully kepts that promise from
the time of her graduation fram the Universiiy, 16895, until
the publication of her first original book, 0 Ploneers, in
1913, eighteen long years.

Miss Cathsr's interests at the time of her graduation led
her to seek for work in a place that would offer her greater
oaltural opportunitles. Musio was one of her principal pleasures.
Since she had friends in Pittsburg, she sucoeeded in getting
herself appointed telegraph editor and dramatio oritic of the
Daily Leader.? she remained in shis position untfl 1901, when
she was appoilnted head of the Engliskh department of the Allsgheny
High School.l® I% was while she was serving in this capaolty
that she began writing for publication. Her first ocontributions

were in the form of poems which were published in various maga-
zines. Later these poems were collected and published in book

Spens Rapin, Willa Cather, p. 1l.
9pi1ly Tante, Living asuthors, p. 67.
107p1d.




form as April fwilights (1903).11 this book was pubiished

when poetiry in imerica wes oonslidered a parlor accomplishment.
It was reprlnted twenty years later with several additions,
but was s8till a slender book ln both size and ocontent. 2 Her
poetry was mainly of homely sentlment, oclasslcal eohoes with
allusions %o the early writers, reminiscences of travel, and
laments for loast loves and lost youth. Only a few of her poems
had any pralrie flavor in thea.

She had also been writing short stories for publiscation.
4 number of these short stories were later ocollected amd pab-
lished under the title Troll garden (1906).1%2 1t was after

Se S. MoClare, the famous publisher, had read thia book of
short storiea thaet he sent Miss Cather a telegram offering
her an editorship on the MoClure 's. She was made managing
editor there in 1908 and continued as such until 1912.1%

Misa Cather had thought seriously before she made up hLer
nind $o disoontinae her work as a teacher in order to take up
the editorship offered her by MoJlure. Her new position gave
her much opportunity for travel both abroad and in the south-
wostern part of the United States, but it did not offer her
as much time as she wighed for writing in which she oould give

1l1p4a.

1Zpercy H. Boynton, "Willa Cather," English Jourmal, XIII
{1926), 373-80.

1o:5winifred and Frances Kirkland, Girls who Beocame Writers,
P .

l4Inid.




$0 the world something of whas she new and felt oonoerning
her beloved Soutlwest. She was not satisfied abroad. The
sight of the arain flelds in France bdrought on s nostalgia
that could not be overcome hy anything less than a return %o
the 0l1d prairie section. Every vacation brought a renewed
longing %0 be baok at the old haunts. Thig feeling of home-
siockness for the scenes of her youth led her to give up the
editorship of KoClure's and to take up writing. In this way
she was able %o relive her youthful experiences as she repro-
dnced them in her novels. It is because of her dee) and sympe-
thetic underetanding of and love for that about whish she
wrote that she has been adls 0 produce her great movels. she
made it a rule not to write unless there was something in her.
She genarally revised and reviewed carefully, making two
oopies before turning in her final draft. Her chief aim was
"$0 maks things real ... t0 make them Just as Shey are.1d
She 11ked %o work during the morning hours and to rest and
sleep in the ovenings. None of her books went %o the pudligher
before she had done her best. 4t first she was afraid Shat
the publio would not like her characters if they were not
touched up somevhat. She did add some finishing strokes to
some of them, but not to sach an extemt that they became un- |
real.

Kiss Cather's first novel, dlexander‘'s Wasquerade, ap-
peared in MoClure 's in 1912, one year after she had disocontinued

161p14., p. 109.



her editorial wrk. 4 shorts time later it was published in
book form as dlexamder's Bridge.l® me following year {1913)
her firsy full-length, original movel, 0 Pioneers, appurad.r'

Several other full-length novels followed. MNany of her short
stories showed her marked interest in young artists, upeoially_'
musioisna. Probably the author's personal Interest in the de-
velopment of an ari led her $0 & close and sympathetic under-
standing of her struggling ariist charaoters. she was able
to understand ocharaocters who were torn between two slleglances
or oonflicting interests. She had herself probably had simi-
lar experiences.

Miss Cather had not $urned out many pablications before
the superior quality of her work began to receive recognitiom.
in artiocle in the New York Times of February 24, 1931, tells

10 her being seleoted as one of the nationts twelve greatest
women because of her work as a novelist. Kention had formerly
been made of her Puliizer Prise award for her novelette, A
108t Lady.l® In the New York Times of December 20, 1930,
Sinclair Lewis is cited as having made the remark at Gothendurg,

Sweden, on December 19, 1920, while discussing the imerlcan
ariticism of his Nobel Prize award for literature, that he
agreed with van Dyke that the Nobel commlittee should have

16Rrene Rapin, Willa Cather, p. 1l4.
171p14a.

18nxobhel Prize for Liserature," New York Times, Movember 6,
1950. Ps 24.




awarded the prize to Willa Cather. On Rovember 15, 1930, she
recelved the William naan Hovwells medal for her writing of
Death Comes for the archbishop, the "most distinguished work
in Amerilcan filotion published during the last five years."lg
On June 16, 1931._ Princeton University granted to Miass Cather

its first degree to a» woman.20 1n 1932, her Shadows on the

Rook was geleoted as one of the three books chosen for the
Prix Pemina imerlcain.®l 'mis alstinotion carried mo money
award, but was the recognition by Fremoh literary oxpérta of
the quality of literary women artists and their works. 'In
1933, at Smith College, Northampton, Massachusetts, President
William A. Nelileon, at the fifty-£ifth ocommencement exeroises
at that place, oconferred on Miss Cather, "unsurpassed among
eomtemporary aathors in her mastery of English prose, pure,
fim, and melodious,” the honorary degree of Dootor of Humane
Letters.22 !

An honor of an entirely different nature was hestowed
upon Miss Cather in 1933, when 1t was revealed by Miss Rebeooa
Woeat that Miss Emmg Goldman and Mlse Cather had heen deslared
by a gathering of distinguished epicures and gourmets as two

19vgpsech in America Defended by Arliss," New York Times,
Xovember 16, 1930, p. 16.

20ny1gs Gather Wins Ovation," New York Times, June 17,
1951' p. 29-

2lemmree Books Picked for Prix Femina,” New York Times,
May 18, 1932, p. 19.

22ny111a cather Is Honored," New York Times, June 20,
1933, p. 12.




of the world's best cooks.Z3

This recognized aneriocsn anthor's works mre also read in
foreign lands. Her complete works have been iranslated into
the Swedish language, anil many of them into the French and the
Cgech langusges.®4

Riss Cather's writings are often olassified into threes -
distinocs groupe, the first, comprising 0 Ploneers, The Song of
ihe lark, and Xy antonia, which portray a period of affirmation
of 15fe. The stories are of the fresh and open world of women
enroute %o their proper destinies.38 mey, ilexandria, Thea,
and Antonia, are women of sirength and love of life. The
second part presents a feeling of unrest, maladjustment, and
frastration in the books One of Ours, 4 Lost Lady, The Pro- °
fessor's House, and My Morsal E¥nesy.26 iy material is not
as successfully handled by the aathor as that whioch deals
striofly with characters of her own prairie land and of her
om intimaie acsquaintance. When she gets into the problems
of the ever-changing, modern world, she loses some of her
power. She does not seem especially to like the problems
tanding toward the future, but enjoys looking back over the

23vErea Goldman Halled as Equal of Willa Cather as 'Bess$
Cook, '" Xew York Times, Maroch 19, 1933, p. 2.

241111y Tante, Living dathors, p. 67.
25yb1a.

2615uis Kronenberger, "willa Cather,"” The Bookman, LXXIV
(1931), pp. 134-40.
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past, recreating out of the past experiences in her memory.
She laments the passing of that pioneer period of ideals and
enthusiasm.

In the third perlod, the author retreats o where life
| does not figure at all, as in Death Comes for she Arehbishop,

which 1s classed by some oritios as a group of beautiful and
colorful frescoes. The same 1s also true of ghadows on the
Rook, with i¥s spirit of tranquility and its sereme, idyllio,

religious atmosphere. Her movels are said by Whitman to be a
écrlos of short stories tled together by a central charaocter
or soens.2”? Mr. Whitman refers %o several of her novels as
long short atories.

It i interesting to note the author's reactions to life
'in the portrayal of her characters. There seems to be in her
a 1ittle of that "charasterigtioc™ woman of the Southwest,
whose hospitable, friendly amile and ocordlal greeting accentu-
ates the humor in her fine blue eyes.28 Thers is some of that
spiris o-:t the Puritan idealist who laemented the replaocing of
the cld order by the new, but there is also that quality of
faith, gris, determination and unremitting labor which help %o
promote a standard of living that tends toward gatisfaction,
literary excellence, and a kn@odge and approoiation for
those culfural influences which help to make life complete.

2€7william Whitman, "Eminence Comes for Miss Cather,”
Independent, CIXX (1927), p. 283.

28y, rittle, "Glimpses of Interesting dmericans," Century
cXx (1925), pp. 308-13.



CHAPTER 11
AMDNG HER PIONEERS

Willa Cather understood, sympathized with, and joved her
pioneers. She knew them because she had been surrounded by
them while she was young and ourious about the unmusual things
in the world about her. Many of these ploneers were foreigners
who helped to make up a part of the material with whioch the
world had surrounded her. She was one of the few writers of
%he day who wers able % "interpret comprehensively" such ma~
terials.l One of her early short stories, "Fhe Bohemian
Girl," shows her interest in the foreign people.Z fThe stoxy
depiots a clash between the yretiy, gay Clara Vavrika and
her hgavy, politiocally-ambitious, Norweglian husband. Noney
and politioal prestige meant nothing in the life of the
Bohemian girl. She desired life in its reality, with its
musio, its danoing, its modern attractions. It was plain
that Clara's husband would never anlerstand. sShe ocould solve
her problem only one way, by gping away with her husband's

brother, who understood.
Bu$ Miss Cather has given us something besides this bit
of entertaining story. She has given us a picture of those

1llloyd Morris, "Willa Cather,” North imeriocan Review,
CCIxXX ‘192". Pe 6b2.

2y11la Cather, "The Bohemlan Girl," MoClure's Magazine
(1912), pp. 420-43. : Magazire, XXX Ix

b & §



siardy ploneer women who had left their dutlies for an evening's
sntertaionment Iin the form of good food and refreshing drinks,
climaxed by danoing %o the music they loved. These women weie
capable, fearless people who had oome out %o oonquer nature's
obatacles and to convert the nataral resources into producta
aseful to mankind. There was no doubs as to their abillty %o
aocomplish their task. Thay were happy with their lot in life,
and hed no desire %o substitute play for their love for work. "0ld
Lady" Ericsox® was a powerful example of this typs., She was
not looking forward %o retirement, but she was gloriously
happy in work well done, and in children who were able %o con~
sinue her work as a pioneer. 1I% was not surprising that she
should be unable to understand her musloal daughter-in-law
who was %00 yroud to have ohildren. Mre. Ericson detested
Clara's irresponsibdle way of living. The two people were
living examples of the day's problem, the new generation re-
| placing the 0ld ploneer.

After a lapse of several years, Miss Cather returned to
the short story form for portraying her ploneers in her book,
Obsoure Destinies. The first siory in the group, "Neighbor
Roaioky,"‘ brings os face %o face with a kind and contented
Bohemian who has seen both sides of life during his residencs
in London, in New York, and on the Nebrasks pralrie. It was

S1nid., p. 422.
49illa Cather, Obscure Destinies, pp. 3-7Tl.
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in the great open spaces, however, that he was able %o find
peace and happiness.

Rosloky had been fortunate in the choioce of & helpmeet.
Mary had been an "awful hard !orkor;'b‘na well as an exemplary
companion and a model mother to his chilaren. fhe two had
reared a family of five healthy, happy boyas and one daughter.
Maxry was one of those home-loving, oapable women who felt
genulne pleasure in being able to 40 a good tum for a fellow-
man. Her hospitahle attitude could make an unexpected gunesst
at her bountifully-laden table fesl no$ only weloome, bus
aotually wanted.b

The ocontented atmosphere pervading the Rosioky home was
not bred from the springs of wealth. 4lthough the entire
family was industrious, eaoh one was free and easy, capable
of using good Judgment, but mot %o be olassed as a pusher.”
There woere no debts, and the family waa ocomfortable. Probdahly
1t was well to be satisfied that way, as it was better to en-
joy one's 1ife than to put it in the bank.8

The serious problem in the Roslcky household at the time
was the falling sirength of Mr. Rosicky. It was diffiocult
for an active man of his eager, energetioc type to rest from
'woik which 414 not seem taxing, especially when he was feeling

S4111a Cathar.‘gggonto Deatinies, p. 6.
63bid., p. 10.

© 7ivid., p. 15.
81bi4.
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wall. ¥ig farm, with its many tasks, was his very life. To0
him 1% symbolized freedom: liberetion from orowded apartment
houses, where discontented people and dirty washings grested
the laborer as he returned from the day's hard grina.®

It gave Rogloky a feoling of peace to know that he wonld
never have to g far away from his farm. The little grave-
yard was located on hias farm, neai the road. It was & "snug
and homelike" spot where the red grass grew tall, a plave in
whioh he could lie among friende, people who understood him.10
This place did not seem death-1like and 00ld as city cemeteries
did. It was indeed s fitting resting place for & man who "had
always longed for the opem country.rll

Life 414 not overcome Rosloky; neither 414 death. He had
completed his life's work. He had conguered the prairie; had
fathnred a family in the true sense of the word, and had given
courage to the growing generation through his own "bheautiful
life.n12

These short stories were really miniature portraits of
what she later produced in some of her full-length novela.
The first of this group in whioh more oomplete pictures of the
ploneering foreigners were given was 0 Pioneers (1913).13
Alexandra Bergson, the haroine of the book, came frorx one of

the early pioneering families that had bravead the dangers of

91via., p. 41. 107ypid., p. 19.
ll1pid., p. 2. 121p44.

18peray H. Boynton, "Willa Cather,” English Journal,
. XIII (1924), p. 373.
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the untamed Nebraska praliries to establish a comfortadle home
on the unbroken plains. Her father, John Bergson, & thriftiy
Swedish farmer with an ambition to become a landowner, had
spent eleven years on the Divide getting in and working him-
self out of debt.l4 pHis wife, who was brought "to the end of
the earth"ld by her husband against her own will, had worked
hard to reoconstruct her old 1ife in this new environment. |
She did not have the same deep-rooted love 'for the land that
Alexandra and her father felt. I% was for tﬁat reason that
John Bergson, on his death bed, extraoted a promise from
Alexandra that she would keep the family together on the land.1l6

Alexandra had learned to shoulder responsibility early
in life, énﬂ she was equal %o the task before her. fThe af-
fairs of the family prospered under her management for the
first three years following Bergsonts death, but her real
struggle came when the years of drouth and discouragement
~settled upon the stfruggling group of inhablitants, when strong
._opirits of muoh older people than she wers crushed by the
‘atter hopeleseness which settled upon thet seotion. The boys
chafed under thelir sister’s relentless determination $o hold
on to their land, and if poesible, %o acquire more.l” The

fanily enviromment was not made more cheerful by Mrs. Bergseon's

14941la Cather, Q0 Ploneers, p. 21.
151pia., p. 20. 161bia., p. £6.

171v14d., p. 57,
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usual deluge of tears after one of their family disoussions.l8
It was only through Alexandra's unswerving perseverance &nd
sensible manugement of man and land that she was able to sur-
vive her neighbors, and %0 gain by their losses.

After sixteen years of responsibility and struggle, there
wag 1little apparent change in Alexandra.

Her figure ls fuller, and she has more color.

She seems sunnier and more vigorous than she d4id

a8 8 young girl. But she atil]l has the same

oalmness and deliberation of manner, the same

clear eyes, and she still wears her hair in two

bralids wound round her heag . » « and her skin

is of such smoothness and whiteness as mons but

Swedish women ever poasegs; skin with the fresh-
ness of the snow 1tself.

She had learmed many things during these years. She was now
oonsidersd sucoessful. ghe had estadblished herself $o suoch an
extent that she would be missed should she go away, but that
she knew that she was paying for her success is evident in her
conversation with the retuymed friend of her childhood days,
Carl Lindstrum, as she says,
"We pay & high rent, too, though we pay 4if-

ferently. We hard and heavy here . . . our

minds get stiff. If the world were no wider than

my oornfields, 1f there were not something beside

this, I wopldn't feel that 1% was moch worth while

%o work.” o
But she has found & certain degree of satisfaction in living
and working™n a world thas$'s so big and interesting . . . it's

what goes on in the world that reoconciles" her, although the

181pia., p. 59. 191p14., p. 87.
201pia., p. 123.
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saneness of the routine made her feel at times as if their
lives were "like the years, all made up of weather and orops
and oows."Zl

Alexandra was able to meet life's bitterest disappoint-
ments and oonquer. The old pioneer qualities in her made her
that way. "Her mind was glow, truthful, steadfast. she had
not the least spark of cleverness," but she had a resolute-
ness about her "as if she knew exaoctly where she was going
and what she was going $o 4o next . . . her deep blue eyes
were fixed intently on the digtance."22 ghe had that greatest
of all qualities, a sympathetic understanding.

Miss Cather's next work dealing with this same type was
The Song of the Lark, published in 1915. It is true that one
of her other popular themes takee up muoch of this book, es-
pecially the last half, yet the first part contains some inter-
esting material on the pioneer character. Mrs. Xronborg,
the heroine's mother, was & striking example of the pioneering
woman. She was 8 thrifty person who let no moments pass in
idlenegs. There wasg &lways some handwork ready for her when
she had completed the day's regular dukles. During the days
of oonvaleaoence following the birth of her seventh child, she
"oaught up® with the family mending and darning. Although
she was a very busy person, she did not do her work grudg-

ingly. She was a woman who demanded respect becaunse she was
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vaotive, practical, unruffled; good-humored, bus determined.n&d
She was a short woman with a determined-looking head set upon

her short neok. She was fair-gkinned, and had a csalm, tn-
wrinkled faoce under & crown of bralded, yellow hair. She had
inherited land in Nebragka from her father. This she kept in
her own name, as she had more faith in her own ability %o
manage it than in her husband 's.B4 gshe believed in the busi-
ness sense she had inherited from her Swedish ancestors.

There was more oconcern in this mother's heart for her
daughter, Thea, than for any of the other children. Although
Mr. Kronborg recognized that his daughter was remarkable, he
414 not realize, &3 Mrs. Kronborg did, the extent of Thea's
musioal talent.85 7he mother was determined that this gift
must be oultivated. Again she digplayed a superior foresighs.
She seleoted the one real muslocian in the Sown to instruoct
her daughter. 1% was Profesgor Wunsch. Thls 0ld German could
4o more for Thea than any other person avalladle, 1f he would
only stay sober.26 .4 this time he was living with Pritz
Kohler, the town tallor, and his kind and tireless wife, who
had rescued the pitiful-looking mnsician from a saloon attic
in Moonstone.2T The German atmosphere of his new home gave
Professor Wunsch more happiness than he had ever dared o
hope for until the 0ld temptation, drink, again became stronger
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than his power to resist.28

Mrs. Kronborg wasohed with eagerness young Thea's musi-
oal work, glowing within with a warmth of understanding, and
with a yride o which she seldom gave expression. She was not
one to give vent to her feelings, but when her daughter, so
young and inexperienced, boarded the train for Chicago to con-
tinne her work in music, "she wiped a tear from her eye," and
turning $0 her husband said, "She won't come baok a little
girl. Ainyway, she's been a swees one."2¥

Thea had received muoh from her big-hearted mother and
her patient father. She had inherited the sterling qualities
of the winning pioneers, and the best of the gwedish and
Noxwegian tendencies of her parents. She had learned how %o
stand alone and how %0 push forward; how to get the better
things from life. Mips Cather has made us live with her
foreigners, working, enjoying and conguering with them. Ac-
cording to Latrobe Carroll, August Brunius, who aeems to be
‘an authority on the characteristics of Swedish people, was
nos, as a rule, favorably impressed with the portrayal of
the Swedes by people oulside of their own country, but he ao-
cepted Miss cathor's' presentation of them &8 belng & work of
art done with true insight.%0

A% #his point Miss Cather changed the center of interest
in her book from the little town of Moons¥one, Colorado, %o
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duuago and other musiocal censers, thus olosing out the pio-
neer element. '

In 1918, Mles Cather produced My Antonis, which 1s con-
sidered the finest thing she has yet writtem. jJatrobe
Carroll says that H. L. Mencken stafes i1t is the "beat plece of
fiotion done by any woman in America."dl Again Kiss Cather
has gone back to the vivid and responsive memories of her youth
for her material. She has presented a little Bohemian girl
whom she loved very much. When Miss Cather was between the
ages of eight and iwelve, she saw mush of this big-hearted,
romantic friend.2®

This powerful story of the pioneering foreigner is
oleverly presented by meanas of the author's individual method,
indirectly. Jim Burden is pemitted to relate his early ex-
periences as they ocour in his memory. 7This plan gives the
reader a baokward look, permitting him to get the feel of the
"aliveness” of the pioneering period in develoyment of the
Hebraska seotion. |

Some members of the Bohemian family of the Shimerdas
were deoldedly misfits in the pioneer settlement in gebraska.
The glowing stories of freedom and plenty had drawn them to
this new world. Fate had placed them near Jim Burden's grand-
parents, who proved themselves true neighbors on many trying
occcasions. It was & sorry home, that hole in the ground,




where Jim and his grandmother pressnted themselves with
tempting provisions, %0 c&ll upon their forelign neighbors for
‘the first time. Mrs. Shimerda nervously invited the guests
into her cave, while her pretty daughter, Antonia, locked em
with her warm, brown eyes shining out from the small dark-
oomplexioned face topped with ourly, brown hair.33 The mother
was one of those foreigners who are unable to make the hest
of what they have. She could not adjust herself to & new
1ife. The continuous struggle for existence made her bitter
and very envious of those who hed better environment and
prqttier homes. She had oome to Ameriocsa in hopes of finding
"mach money, much land for my beys, much hasband for ny girh."u
Her husband had not desired to make the change. He was happy
with his 01d friends who "made” musio with him.38 Nr. shimerda
had a look of refinement about him. He was tall and alendef,
with sligh¥ly stooped, thin shoulders. He wore his long,
thiok, iron-gray halr combed back from his forehead. His
melancholy eoyes were set deep back under hig brows in a ruggedly-
formed faoce whioch had lost i%s light. Ris white, well-shaped
hands bespoke skill. He was oarefully and neatly dressed.o®
There was a calm, peace-loving dignity about him that ocould
make a person think of the aristocrats of Virginia.3”7 He was

not, however, one to conquer discontent, finanoial disap-

yointments, and loneliness. Umlike the typical pioneer, he
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let life conquer him. There had beem, for some time, & look
of hopeless Gespair on the face of Mr. Shimerda, an expmession
that could almost lead a person to fear that he might resors
%o $ragic measures %o escape from life, ba¥ that 414 not en-
Sirely $ake awsy the shock which the news of hig deash broaght
to his friends and neighbors.’8 gig svery move had been one
of defeat. He had lost his will %o live.

The 4death of Mr. Shimerda helped to develop in antonia
some of those ploneer qmalities which had slready been visible
a3 & part of her make up. She folt the necessity of earness
work on her part In oxder fo help to preserve a home for the
family. She took the position of an ordinary field hana,
managing her team as well as any mean.5? ghe was not the type
to seck sympathy. She made her saorifices aa quiesly as she
oculd.40 Her desire for an eduocation was mot killed, but she
realized the fatility of her desire to be fulffiled. antonia
was proud of her stremgth, and the thoughtlessness and ignor-
ance of her brother, Ambrosch, often pcrnittod'hor $0 be taxed
beyond her natural power.4l Her enviromment had a tendency %o
make her coarse.$® “

Mre. Barden's interest in Antonia prompted her %o reocom-
nend her %o Mrs. Harling as a hired girl. gshe was almost in-
stantly loooptod.“ This seemed $0 be & golden opportunity
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for Antonia. It moved her into a bhetter environment, gave her
money of her own, and removed her from the heavy field work.
She was happy with the congenial Harling family antil her as-
sooiates brought her trouble. She was popular with the young
people, in faos, too popular $o have Mr. Rarling's approval.“
His attempt to dlotate to her about her friemds and her plases
of entertainment immediately led to Antonla's moving to the
Cutter home.4® The stireined relationship existing between ur.
and Mrs. Cutter was not of the kind that would emoourage any
young girl to find ocontentment in their home.#6 sntonia's
stay with the Cutters emded in & very unhappy experience.4”

" Her next employment was that of housekeeper in Mra. Gardener's
hotel, but there was &8 growing intserest ta_king possession of
her mind, the atstraction for Larry Donovan, & passenger oon~-
duotor who jrided himself on being "a kind of professional
ladies' man."#8 intonia innocently and sinocerely believed in
him, &8nd gave up her work to prepare for her marriage, but

she was destined to suffer deeply as she realized the full
extent of har folly. She was humiliated as well as grieved
over being deserted by a man whom she had trusted, and es-
psoially over having $o return to her motherts home %o rear
their ohild. She did not have even a family name to give her
baby as she had never been married. Niss Cather permits
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Antonia's sympathizing friemd, Mrs. Steavens, %o tell of the
unfortunate girl's experience.49

Antonia's suffering was truly a supreme test of her cour-
age, but she had the.powor to come back. She 4id not permit
herself to be overdome. Her love for her work and an innate
desire %o live, and. by & 14fe of servige, %o mike & worthy
contribution to soclety, made it possible for her %o find sat-
fsfavtion, and what is more, happiness, in being married to ‘
an unassuming Bohemlan, who knew how to appreciate a capable
wife who m. alse a x¥ind and underatunding mother. The two
seemed to llve in a relationship of measy friendlineas,
touched with humor . . . She was the Impulse and he the cor-
rective."50 3she 'a§ proud of her family, and loved her
ghildren with a mother's passion, eager to show them o the
friend of her youth.5l she gloried in pointing out the im-
provenents which had changed thelr onoe andeveloped aores
into an attractive and progressive farm home .08

It is true that in Antonia, instinotive passion appears
in ite noblest form. She was predestined to motherhood. Her
goodness prompted her o spend her 1life in serving others,
with a oonsciocunmmess of fulfillment and destiny acoomplished.
Thia hexroioc quality has lifted her above the level of oombn
experience, making her willes Cather's loveliest oharacter.5®

491via., p. 347. 601uvid., p. 403.
Siypia., p. 376. S82ypia., p. 385.

55.m.oytl Morris, "willa Cather,"” North imerican Review,
COIXX (1924), p. 648.




The sirength of her character was reflected in the strength
of her body. Truly, "she wWas a rich mine of life, 1ike the
founders of early races."d4

In her One of Qurs, pablished in 1922, uiss Cather
stepped out of her usual elsment for a brief time %0 offer a
contribustion on & subjeot that was slive at that time, the
experiences and attitudes of soldliers in the World war. In
disoussing the Wheelers, the author has turned to the native-
born Amerioana. Glaude Wheeler was the freokle-faced, red-
haired son of Nat Wheeler, the large, husky, good-humored,
Nebraska farmer, who always made mach of his own Jokes.5d He
fel% that his presence was a necessity in the promotion of a
nomber of enterprises which oould not be classed as personal.’®
He was proud of his adilisy to me his finanoial affairs,
%ook an active interest in politios, and heartily enjoyed
food. It was anususl for a man of this type to have & son
like Claude, whose most diffioult Sask was hias inability %o
fit himself into the social system into whioh he had bheen
thrown. He was always afraid someons would laogh at him,
and felt a keen desire to improve his attitude by attending
the States University of Nebraska. His father fel$ no direct
interest in hip education, and hias mother, who had come to
Lovely Creek from Vermon$ to be principal of the high school,®?
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had a leaning toward Temple College, conducted hy Brother
Weldon, Who Was & Christian man.58 (lande had disliked
Brother Weldon from the very first., There were no friends
in the sochool %o attrac him, and the studlies were dull and
lifeless. There were, howsver, two attraotions in his ocol-
lege 1ife: the course in Eurcpean history in the State miver-
sity [ the arrangements for him to take a course in Ruropean
history in the State University had been made by Claude with-
out his family's knmowledge],°° and the visits in the hapyy
Erlioch home.50 The sympathesioc, carefree atmosphere of this
German home filled Claude‘'s being with a feeling of ease and
comfort.

After the oclose of the £irst year in college, Claude re-
turned $o the farm home. He was happyy to find thas his re-
turn gave so much pleasure to his mother and Mahailey [ the
hired girl] ,61 but weloomed the approach of his seoond year
in school and in different surroundings. His plans for a
third year nsver matured, as his Dather had purchased a ranch
in Yuoca County, Colorade,%2 on which he was conoentrating
his attention, leaving Clande in charge of the Nebraska farm.
¥hat Mr. Wheeler was interested in was the elaborats prepa-
rations heing made for taking over the ranch. He had givean
Relph, another son, & free hand with his bank acoount, and
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the son felt no hesitanoy in taking advantage of the father's
gonerosity. Ralph and his father lefs for the Colorado ranch
in August, and 414 not return to the family home until Christmas.
Mr. Wheeler had plaxmed to remain at home until spring, bt
Ralph's message about troudle with the foreman prompted him

%0 leave for the ranch again in February. Nr. Wheeler was
physioally sturdy and mentally alert, always responsive to any
call of emergenocy. He continued the management of his owm af-
fairs with Claude as his partner, after the latter's marriage.
At the time of their marriage, GClaude and hig wife moved int%o
a new house which had been construoted for them on the Wheeler
farm.

Bews of the struggle in Europe was of no interest v the
old pioneer exceps as it affected market prices of his own
farm produsts.5d )i+, Wheeler had lived in s world of selfish
interest for so long that he was mnable to include anything
that 4id not directly or indireotly affeot him. The war was
raging far away. It grew more real, however, when his son,
Claude, became one of the boys in khaki. He was disturbed
over the charges of disloyaliy made against some of his friemdly
foreign-bhorn neighbors. They had come fo Nehraska beoause
they thought "this was a ﬁ'eé country where a man oould speak
his mind."64 sheir truly foreign characteristics of plain
speaking and fearlessness had brought them under the hand of
the law. They had been classed as traitors. They hed nothing
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to recant, however, and accepted their sentence, a fine of
three hundred dollars each, with no show of emotion.®®

The remainder of One of ours Miss Cather has given over
to Claude 's experienoces in the War, with praciiocally no mention
of his pioneering parents and their neighbors. In the closing
chapter of the book, Miss Cather gives a oonsoling thought to
mothers of war herces in Mrs. Wheeler 's remark over her own
son's death. She was thankful that Claude had not lived %o
suffer from disillusionment as many of the soldiers had. "god
had saved him [Qlaude] from some horrible suffering, some
horrible end . . . They had hoped and believed oo much. Bus
one she knew, who could ill bear disillusion . . . safe, nre.n“‘
The spirit of the ploneer had conquered, but she was not sure |
that her son would have that same strength of spirit with
which to meet the dislllusionment of ideals build up during
the war, had he sarvived. Perhaps it was best Jjust the way
it was.

These books, 0 Pioneers, Jong of the Lark, My Antonia,

and One of Qurs, are probably the best work yet produced by

Willa Cather or by any other American writer on the pioneers
in our ocountry‘'s development. She has given us characters of
permanency, especlially women, characters who live and breathe
with the people of today. They are "triumphant products of
the pioneering pericd . . . embodying a mystical essence of
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she heroio age."57 ghe has iresented Alexandra, Ansonia, and
Thea in such & manner &5 %o show thelr weaknesses as well as
thelr strength. That is what makes them so genuine. It is
when she has "used up® the pioneering ldeals that xiss Cather
beging to grope for satisfactory material with whioch to work.
In 1923, she presented another pioneer. This time it

was & man, the only one of all her male characters at all
gomparable in strength and vitalisy %o her women, snd again
it was a native of her own country. He was Captain Forrester
in A Lost Lady.58 EHe had weatherod the pioneering movement
in reflroading. The hard work and disagreeable problems which
naturelly played s big pdrt in his early l1ife had helped to
aake of him a kind, respected, wige man. MNiss Cather describes
hin as

looking like the piotures of Grover Cleveland. His

olul{.disnny covered a deep nature, and a oconsoiemoe

that had never been Juggled with. His repose was

1ike that of a mountain. When he laid his fleshy,

Shick-fingered hamd upon a frantic horse, an hys-

terical woman, an Irish worikman out for blood, he

brought them peace; something they scould not resist.

That had besn the seoret of his management of xen.

His sanity asked nothing, claimed nothing; it was so

simple $hat it brought a hush over distracted oreatures.®®

Forrester had married for his second wife a charming young

woman, twenty-five years younger than 1 .70 ghe was the %ype

who oould captivate one by her grace, her oharm, and her beauty.
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Capsalin Forrester was proud to present her as hias wife. ghe
was kind % him and never questiened his deoisions in regard
to his business. Even when he returned from a trip to Desnver,
where he bad been called to help clear up business entangle-
ments in a bank in which he was interested, and smmounced that
he had come home "a poor menm,"7l she smilingly replisd, "I ex-
pect we can manage, can't wep"72

Captain Forrester had displayed the best of his pioneer
.qualities, self-sacrifice, to save from finanoial loss thoge
depositors who had risked their all in his bank. They had be-
lieved in his name, and he could not disappoint them. He had
given praotically all he posasessed to safeguard every deposi-
tor from losing even a dollar.73 ‘

Mr8. Forrester was proud of her husband's unselfish saori-
fice. 38he revealed her reaction over what had taken place.
As she expressed herself to Captain Forrester's friend and
counsellor, Judge Pommneroy, "I wouldn't for the world have had
hinm do otherwlse for me. He would mever hold up his head again.
You see, I know him."74 |

This sacrifioe had ocost Capiain Yorrester more than was
at first suspected. A atroke brounght him to his bed on the
day of his return from Demver.?® Ajthough he was not perma-
nently oconfined to his bed after this attaok, it had saken
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from hia his strength. There was omly & wreock of a once
powerful dynamo left. No one knew exactly how much he knew
of his wife's atiitudes and aotions toward other men, as she
was always kind to him, but there was something sapping from
him his fighting strength and will $o0 live. A seoond stroke
proved fatal.
Mrs. Forrester had msoxetimes bdeen pitied because her

husband had

kept her from being all that she t be. Bus

without him, she was like a ship without ballast,

driven hither and thither by every wind. she

‘was flighty and perverse. She seemed to have

Jost her faoculty of disorimination; her powsr of
easily and gr’giously keeping evexyone in his

proper place.

She had lost a prop without which she had become unstable.
She regained her 0ld charm and power only when she acted with
the chaming manners which she had learned o assume &s the
Captain's respeoted wife. She liked to tell of the (Capiainrs
snfrance into her life and sometimes told the story by Saking
ap his habdis of the "Onoe upon a time" story. sShe did this
vory effeotively to a group of admiring young guests a$ one
of her last parties before leaving Sweet Water.?? She tried
%o explain the security she had fel$ in his presence and which
was now gone. The power of the pioneer who had "dreamed the
railroads aoross the mountains” was lost forever with the

passing of men like Captain Forrester.

761b1d., p. 162.
771v14., p. 164.



oE

Other interesting American-born characters found among
Miss Cather's pionecrs are Jim Burden, Ir. Howard Archie, and
Wiock Cutter.

Jim Burden, in My Antonia, was & young lad of ten when
he wap transferred froum Virginia to the plains of Nebraska.’S
He had lost his parents and was going to live with his grand-
parents, who were among the pioneers on the Nebraska prairie.
He spent muoh of his lelsure time with Antonia shimerda and
other children of foreign extraoction. Jim had the advantage
over his playmates, however, in that he knew th§ English
language, and had the wise gounsel of a thoughtful pioneer
grandmother who had learned much from her experiences in life.
Jim Burden attended the short term of the meighborhood school,
a privilege his friend Antonia was not permitted to enJjoy.7”®
After three years on the prairie farm, Jim's grandparents moved
to Blaok Hawk in order that he might go to a better school.80
When he had completed his high school ocourses, he entered the

State University in Linooln, Nebraska. His educatlonal career
took his interests away from the land and the ideas uppermost
in the minds of his ploneer friends, and probably directed his
intereats toward life in the city. Re finally became legal
counsel for one of the great Western railways and had his

office in New York City.8l pe married the onmly daughter of a
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wealthy and distingulshed man, an act which did much $o promote
his popularity as a lawyer. Jim Burden's married life was not
a oongenial and happy one, but he let nothing kill his natu-
rally r»omantic disposition. He remained young in spirit and
sucoessfully pursued his oareer with spontaneous enthuslamm
and vigorous energy. He found mucsh pleasure in promoting the
progress of oivilization in the west, ané spent his leigure
time hunting game and exploring the beauty of the ocountry he
loved.

In almost direot ocontrast to Jim Burden, Miss Cather in-
troduces Wiock Cutter, known as the "merociless Black Hawk money-
lender."82 He took advantage of every one he was able to
handle to his own advantage. Hig ailm was always 1o ocover
evexry debtor's property with ndrtgagea, and tc manage 1t all
in such a way that Cutter would eventually acquire the property
he desired. H1s plan worked out.very sucaessfully in the
case of the two Russisns, Peter and Pavel, who were Nr.
Shimerda's friends and neighbors.83 .

Wiok Cutter, besides being dishonest in business and
legal affairs, was a man wholly bereft of moral prinoiples,
but he had met his matoh in Mrs. Cutter. The two quarreled
cont inuously. They blamed one another for their childless
home. Mr. Cutter had an uncontrollable dread of his wife's
outliving hi-..ihereby ooming into possession of his property.8
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The -tales of his escapades with the hired girls in his home
prde 1t almost impossible for the CGutters to prooure and to
retain hired help.89 The lives of the Cutters came to a tragioc
end. Mr. Cutter, who ocontinued to be tormented with the fear
that Mrs. Cutter would live longer tﬁan he, deolded to settle
any sach possibility by shooting his wife first and then him-
gelf. Men who rushed to the house aupon hearing the shots,
found lrs. Cutter dead and Mr. Cutter dying. 4 letter on his
desk, dated at five o'olock in the afternoon, stated that he
had Just shot his wife, and that any will she might have made
would be invalid, &s he had outlived her.86 Although the

end for the Cutters was a gruesome one, it wag ln keeping with
the kind of 1life they had lived. The grasping, meroiless,
mean attitude the two had practised throughout their lifetime
naturally took its toll.

In Dr. Archie, from The Song of the lark, Miss cather
presenta another native-born imerican. He ls introduced into
the story as & young maen of thirty, well-groomed and die-
tinguished-looking.87 His educetional views were a bit ad-
vanoced for the lnhabitants of Moonstone, Colorado, but he ﬁs
respected and admired for his professional &bllity. Dpr. Archie
had been unfortunate in the choice of a wife. Mrs. Archie wae
extremely stingy and had & manls for gathering gossip. She
succeeded in naking their home 8o uninviting that pr. Archie
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made use of every possible exouse to stay away.88 ge took an
aotive interest in the promotion of the musioal eduoation of

Thea Kronborg. His many talks with Thea while she was still

a 1ittle girl in Moonstone, gave him an opportunity to learn

muoch about her desires and ambitions. He acoompanied her to

Chiocago for her first year in her study there, and continned

$0 keap in touoh with her as she dlimbed to fame in the world
of music. He never refused her either his time or his money.
He had faith in her ability.

" Dr. Archie did not remain in Moonstone for many years.
lMrs. Arohie lost her life in an explosion whioh coocurred while
she was using gasoline in polishing the furniture.89 pr.
Arohie left for the San Felipe Mines in Denver ‘not long after
the aooident, and spent the remainder of his 1life as a busi-
ness man. His real happiness in life came after his wife's
death, when he was ablg to live and enjoy life acoording to
his own interests.

In the study of these two groups of pioneers, Miss Cather
makes us feel that there is a difference in thelr interests
and reactions. In the forelgn-boran pioneer there seemed %o
be, for those with strong and aoctive qualitles, a tendenoy to
become attached to the land. This was decldedly evideant in
suoh charaoters as Mrse. Ericson, Mr. Rosloky, John Bergson
and his daoghter, Alexandra. Mrs. Kronborg, her daughter

881pid., p. B4.
8%1b1d., p. 489.



Thea, and Antonlia grew with the spirit of the land, depending
on it as a source for their inspiration and strength. Katu-
rally there were a few who were unable to adjust themselves
to the demands 1ife made on them in this setting. In Mr.
Shimerda, Miss Cather presents an example of that type. It
wag not a lack of attraction for the prairie that overcame Mur.
Shimerda, but a feeling of loneliness for his native land and
friends.

In the native-born pioneers, we senge a more restless
disposition. Mr. Wheeler was not definitely intuerested in
the land, but showed a wide renge of interests whioh seemed
to satisfy his restless energy. Miss Cather gives us no de-
soription of his belng greatly attraoted by the beauty of the
land or the feeling of seourity found in 1t, but he wus inter-
ested in 1% malnly as a means of profitable investment. His
son, Claude, found nothing so intriguing in the prairie that
he felt Jjustified in remaining there.

Captain Forrester wus interested in the promotion of
modern transportation, and spent the beat years of his life
in railroad building. Mrs. Forrester had that same quality
of restlessness that has been evident in other native-bornm
pioneers‘ Jim Burden looked toward a business career. His
grandparenta moved away from the farm to enjoy a life of
greater ease. Wiock Cutter cared nothing about the land ex-
obpt for its finanoial returne. Dr. Archie, too, was inter-

ested in business, and seemingly enjoyed life most where he



eonld be constantly in touoh with businese-minded people.

It is evident that Miss Cather had an ideal foreign-born
ploneer type in her memory, since practically all of her out-
standing characters of that group had several characteristios
in common. These people were physioally oconstruacted for a
1ife of work. They were emotionally stable, calmly battling
their way to the goal in their minds. They were honest, de-
pendable, home-loving, willing to make saoriﬂoas_for the good
of their fellowmen. Above all, they were able to conquer in-
stead of letting themselves be conquered.

The restliessness of the native-born pioneer had a tendenoy
to mAake him want to use the land as a foundation only. Ho was
interested in making & sucoess of his 1ife in a financial way
and often rose %o high levels in the bnsiﬁss world. The
foreign-born ploneer was satisfied to settle on the land to
make his permanent home. Her memory of the pioneer life in
Nebraaka provided her with some of the most Intriguing ma-
terial for her rise to literary recognition.



CHAPTER I1II
THE INFLUKNCE OF THE LAND ON WILLA
CATHER'S CHARACTERS

Closely associagted with Willa cather's theme of the pilo-
neers, is her kindred theme, the attrsaction of the land for her
characters. 7The land had a powsr over its inhablitants whioch
created a pervading mood of helplessness ln some of the strug-
gling immigrants, while to others it gave strength and ocourage.
Thers was a solidness in the feel of the land whioch promoted
a reaoction of security within people who were able to- ad just
themeelves to the new enviromment. They began to feel them-
selves a part of it. To some, the Nebraska prairies contained
a power whioch seemed to defy man's ability to overcome it.

The few trails wending their way through the grasay flats only
enphasized the futility of man's effort to conquer. There was
a strength 1n the s0il that sapped the vitality out of man,
leaving him hard, wasted, and impotent.

Such was not the case, however, with John Bergson in Q
Ploneers. He felt a growing bond between himself and the
land. He had worked hard to acqQuire some of it, and had the
greatest ambition to be able to feel assured, as he left this
world, that his children would ever look to the soil as a
source for thelr livelihood. It was not diffioult for Alexandia
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to be sympathetio with her father in hls puggestion to make
the most of the land, for she was able to enjoy thoroughly
the prairie scene rolled ont before her, and eagerly inhaled
the smell of the growing things, &nd enjoyed the sounds pe-
ounliar to the night on the plains. she was meant for the
land, bat there were some people who were not of the land.
one of these was Carl Lindstrum.l Rge needed human 1ife arcamd
' _hin more than he needed the reagsuring feel of the land. This
’ attitude on the part of Carl was shared by his family and
- promphed thog S0 leave thelr farm, thas gliving Alexandra &n
opportunity to acquire more land. Alexandra was also inter-
ested in learning more about the river farms. 3he gpent five
' days in the river land seotion, and returned home better satis-
fied where she was. She gloried in the game of chance whigh
the 1land of the Divide offered. She was happy as “her eyes
drank in the breadth of it." Hers was
8 human face set toward it [the prairie] with
love and yearning. It seemed beautiful $o her,
rich, strong and glorious. « « . The Ganiuse of
the Divide, the great, free apirit which bdreathes
aoroes it, must have bent lower than it ever bent
40 human will before. fThe history of every
oountry begins in the hears of a man or woman.®
Alexandra was convinoed that the logical thing for the
Bergsons $o0 do was to buy more land on the Divide. She had -~
faith in what the land would do for them. Wwhen questioned by

her brother as to how she knew that land would go up, she could

1willa Cather, 0 Piomesrs, p. 80.
2Ibid., p. 64.



not explain her feelings. She merely replied, "vou'll have
to take my word for it. 1 know, that's all."d
It required patience and convinoing argument on her pars
$0 persuade her brothers to scoept her plans for the aoqui-
sition of additional aoreage, thereby assuming added financial
responsibility. It was from her communion with nature that
she drew her strength and oourage to make her fight.
It fortified her to reflect upon the great
operations of nature, and when she thought of the
law that lay behind them [ the stars], she felt a
- sonse of personsl seourity, That night she had
a naw oonsciousness of the country, felt almost
a new reletion to 1%. . . . She had never known
before how muoch the ocountry meant to her. The
ohirping of the inseots down in the long grass
had been like the sweetest music. She had felt
as if her heart wers hiding down there, somewhere
with {he quall and the plover and all the little
wild things that crooned or buzzed in the sun.
Under the long shaggy ridge she felt the future
astirring.4
Within the next sixteen years after the death of John
Bergson, a great change had oome over the Nebraska prairies.
Many Iinviting farm homes dotted the rolling plains. Muoch of
the grazing land had been converted into produotive fields.
The various seasons of the year presented a ohanging scene to
the onlooker, the stretches of dark, rioh soll recently turned
by the plow, invitingly presenting itself to the geed from the
farmer's hand, or the flelda of yellow grain waving in the

bright sunshine, awaiting the approach of the siokle.

31vid., p. 65.
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There 1s something frank and Joyous and

young in the open face of the couniry. It gives

itself ungrudgingly to the moods of the season,

Mldiw mtm& baok. e o o m .lr and the earth

&re ouriously matched and intermingled, as 1if one

were the breath of the other. You feel in the

atmosphere the same tonlo, pulissant quality that

is in_the $i1th, the same strength and resolute-

ness. :

"I$ ig in the soil that she [ Alexandra] expresses herself.6
.She 41d no$ feel that she was responsible for the change in
the land. She aaid 1t worked itself, and made the settlers
rich in its own $ime and way.? (Qarl Lindstrum did not have
the same kind of feeling for the land. It had oreated in him
a feeling of fear when first he came with hia people to Nebraska,
a feellng ap 1f 1t were a wild beast whioh had haunted him
down through the yeura.8 He felt that he was a fallure in
life. He had lndependance, but to such an extent that he was
not needed anywhere.? Carl had not lived in any one place
long, and had therefore not become a necessary part of any
place. He was merely an adventurer with no home and little
money. He could not even buy one of Antonia's cormfields.
He, %00, was prone to measure suooess and failure in terms of
the land.

Osoar and Lou Bergson, Alexandra's brothers, were also
products of the soll, but its influenoce over them had been

decldedly different. The land was not bringing great returms

———

b1vida., p. 76. 61bid., p. 86,77
71vid., p. 116. 81bid., p. 118.

91vid., p. 122.



when the Lindstrums gave up their farm; the Bergson boys,
therefore, would gledly have exchanged their farm interests
for pome other form of investment. fThey certainly had no de-~
sire to try to buy more land. After the profits beoame en-
couraging, however, they were only %00 eager to make sure that
they should get their share of 1t.10 It was not love for the
land, however, that prompted that eagerness, but love for what
the 1and supplied, money. These two men sometimes becane
almoot as unfeeling and cold as the Divide 1n winter, hard and
repelling, with all human sympethy dead.

Alexandra had worked hard to develop a different type of
personality in her youngest brother, Emil, and felt that he
"had o persomality apart from the soil."1l she felt sure that
he was ashamed of his brothers for their "digoted and self-
satisfled” dispositions.l? It was lamentable that the land
could not have had the same kind of influence on the other
members of the family as it had on aslexandra, she felt that
there was & permanent value in the possession of land; 1t
gave her a feeling of seourity, as if ghe were holding the
future in her grasp. It gave her peace, and freedom.2® she
was satisfied to be one of those who understood it and loved
it, theredy being eligidle to poasesé it for a 1ittle while.l

There has probably never beem portrayed anywhere any

101psd4., p. 169. 1llipida., p. 213.
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greater love for the land than that possessed by Antonia in
My Antonia. She beoame $horoughly acqualnied with the flat
stretches during her first years in Nebraska, as shﬂ roamed
aroand at will drinking in the life-giving power of the land,
sometimes in ocompany with other members of her family, sometinmes
with Jim Burden, and at other tlnpa alone. It held no fear
for her. She was oonscious only of the freedom and beauty it
had %o offer. She was a mere child ihonraho first began to
plow the land. This work probably 4id more to intonia than
t0 make her coarse and man-like. It also helped her to under-
stand the soil, and to develop into an integral part of 1t, a
feeling which she became more fully aware of in her maturity.
She frankly admitted, while yet a young girl, that she liked
better "to work out of doors than in a house ("1® she had no
fear of beocoming eoarse, ags she wanted to be like a man. ghe
bhad not let herself become hard and unfeeling, but had re-
mained responsive and Jublilant in the free atmoaphere of the
country. Neither did she lose this gquality when she ocame to
town to work for the Harlings. She s8tlll enjoyed getting up
early and going to work in the garden, with the feel of the
earth in her hands, and the cheerfulness of the singing birds
in her heart.l6 physically, the hired girls in Black Hawk
"were almost & race apart, and out-of-door work had givemn

~them a vigor whieh, when they got over thelr first shyness

1%111a Gather, My Antonia, p. 187.
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on coming to town, developed into & positive carriage and
freedom of movement, and made them consploanocus among Black
Bawk women.l? I% was that same spontaneisy of spiris thas
made Antonia ons of the most popular dancers at their Saturday
night frolios. These hired girls were sometimes looked down
apon by their Aimerican-born neighbors, who oonsidered them of
inferior olass decaunse they "worked out,” but they had that
quality of determination within them which made it possible
for them %o send money to their parents on the farm in order
that they might improve the ploneer home. It was this group
of thrifty, hard-working, foreign-born ploneers who became
rich first. They had bdeen able $o0 see that the land was their
source of livelihood, and they loved the security they felt in
ite sollidarity.

" It was after Antonia's great disappointmentd8 [ sntonia
had been led to bellieve that & young traim man wighed to marry
her, but foumd ontA she had been tricked and was left to rear
Sheir ohild alone and in disgrece.] in life that she beoceme
moBst deeply attached $0 the land. When her humiliatsion was so
great that she felt that 1% would be impossible for her to
face a hman' being, she buried herself in the work on the fam.
It seomed that the great outdoors was the only place whers she
oould bury her disappointment. The land, with its positive
influence over her life, became dearer to her with every passing

171via., p. 226.
181b:d.. P 3081.



day. She meant what she said to Jim Burden:;
"1'd always be miserable in a big oity.
I'd die of lonesomenesa. X like to be where
I know every stack and tree, and where all ihe
gronnd is friendly. I want %o live and die
ere. Father Kelley says everybody's put into

this world {81' something, and I know what 1've
got to do."

She was able to fulfill that purpose. The hard farm work
and the rearing of a large family had aged Antonia, but it had
not taken from her the "fire of 1ife."20 ghe was suyremely
- happy over having had the privilege of working with her husband
in converting their farm land into one of the most attractive
farms in Nebreska.2l she 1iked to watoh things grow, and be-
longed on the farm, where she never grew lonesome as she did
in the oity. Just to see her was emough "to make you feel the
- goodness of planting and tending and harvesting at last. 2ll
the strong things of her heart came out in her l)(uly."l'&‘3

Miss Cather has not beem able to aconceal the faoct that
she has identified herself with her oharasacter, Jim Burden. He
took advantage of every opportunity to desoribe the beauty of
the land and of growing things, and finally admitted that

mental excitement was apt to send me with a
mush baock $0 my own naked land and the figures
socattered upon it. « . . 1 suddenly found xy-
self thinking of the places and people of my own
infinitesinal past. They stood out strengthened
and simplified now, like the image of the plough

against the san. . . « All those early friends
were quiockened within it [oconsolousness] and in

191p14., p. 362. 201p14., p. 379.
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soms shrange way they aggonpanied me through
all ny new sxperiences.

It must have been Mlas Cather's own atiraoction for the
land whioh prompted her $o use it so deftly in all her novels
%0 serve as a sourceé of mood and as scenlo hmn:grm.mcl.84 She
has a habit of devoting the first part of her books to the
development of basic mood, theredy produoing a unisy in the
tales.2d

The rolling plains of Nebraska presented an entlcing
study for this favorite theme for Miss Cather. She had been
able to make a personal study of thén. She knew the history
of this land with its many interesting experiences. It had
been open prairie, traversed by Indian and buffalo, as late
as 1860. It had been orossed by Carson and Fremont in 1842,
and been the ocamping grounds of the Mormons in 18456-6; it was
orossed by the gold hunters in 1849. 1t oontained the city of
\lromville, %o which the first westward-bound telegram was di-
rected. The message itself28 was f11led with the spirit of
the romance of the glowing West. It was orossed by the first
Overland mail service, and served as a8 highway of travel for
the westward-looking pioneer long before farm houses dotted
the rolling plain. The Union Pacific started its progress

231v14., p. 296.
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aocross the Nebraska country in 1869. This brought in the
early home-hunters in greater numbers to this land of ro-
mance. These early settlers were a mixed group, rejresenting
many forelign lands, and many church denominations. A person-
might spend the whole day in the litile town of wilbur with-
out hearing a word of English spoken.27 prosperity came %o
the state through the thrift and intelligence of these
foreighers. 1% sometimes seemed that the siturdy traits charac-
teristioc of these pioneers gave %o the so0il some of those same
qualities. The bitter stiraggles whioch confronted them tended
to dring about the sarvival of the fittest. only those with
an intense love for the land and an unoonguerable spirit re-
mained to help Nebraska become & prospercus, progressive,
farming state. !l.‘heaé survivors were those people who were
oharacterized by the most on;iable of human qualities: honesty,
cleanliness, intelligence, and loyalty. Most of these plo-
neers have passed on, but they have left in their descendants
an innate reabeot and love for the land.

Miss Cather developed the same theme in her book, 2‘;2
Song of the Lark, although the setting had been moved to
another state. Thea Kronborg was reared in the state of
Colorado. She had not been a child seeking ocompanionship
with other children of her own age, but had satisfled a
longing from within by roaming around by herself or with her

27willa Cather, "Nebraska: the End of the First Cyole,"
Nation, CXVII (1923), p. 237.



baby brother, Thor. She seemed to resent the attention of

the people of her home town who were always curlous about

what happened %0 their neighbors, especially those who
questioned the propriety of her visits to Mexiocan Towan in the
outskirts of Moonstone. She always found comfort in Spanigh
Johnny and hisg musiocally~-inclined friends, and enjoyed their
storles of adventure. Shs took a strong liking to Ray Kennedy,
not so much for personal reasons ag for his conmeotion with
the Southwegt, and because he was the only one of her friends
who would take her to the sand hills. There was something
extremely tantalizing about those hills for Thea. 7The pastel
colors of the desert were refleocted in this serles of hills.
Nothing was more inviting $o her than to listen to Ray's anad
Johnny 's stories of adventure in the Ggrand Canyon, peath
Yalley, or other places of lniriguing mystery, as she sat in
the midst of this ocolorful setting. Through their tales, Thea
grew to think of the Southwest as a land of unlimited riches,
with 1ts beautiful scenery and rich mines. Her rides home
from these sand hill excuwsions, in the coolness of the night
air, and the 1ilting songs of the happy, bus tired group,
helped to establish the sand hills with pleasant recolleotions
in Thea's young mind. She thoroughly enjoyed watohing the
asgioal change of the desert landsoape as the seasons followed

one another.28
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When life had a tendenoy to become too complicated for
the little Swedish girl, she could generelly depend on the
sand hills to bring her solace. Sometimes she almost "wished
she were a sand hill."29 ghe was probably never compared %o
a sand hill, but for Professor Wunsch, her moonstone musie
teagher, she had identified herself with the desert. He once
oompared her in his mind to "the yellow priockly-pear blossoms
that open there in the desert; thornier and sturdier than the
maiden flowers he remembered, not so sweet, but wonderful.n30

Ray had tried to make a note of his impressions of the
Grand Canyon, but 1% had proved to be an unsurmountable task,
dbut he had preserved in his mind many of these glowing im-
pressions in his easy manner toward Théa, and was able to
ereate some very attraotive plotures, mt the tragio railroad
acoident on the Moonstone~benver run, in which Rray lost hig
1ife, out off forever Ray Kennedy's pleasant companionship.
I8 was in a sand gulch that Thea spent a few last minutes with
Ray before he died. |

Migss Cather now moves her heroine to the oity to study
musioc. All oomneotion with the land is replaced by interest
in artists and their music. It was not before her firss trip
home to Moonstone that she again became fully conscious of
how much $he land meant to her.

The mere absence of rocks gave the soil a

kind of amiability and generosisy, and the ab-
senoe of natural boundaries gave the spirit a

291pia., p. 79.
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wider range. Wire fences might mark the end of
a8 man's pasture, dut thay could not shut in his
thoughts as mountaing and forests ocan. It was
over flat lands like thig, stretching out %o
drink the sun, that the larks sang-—and one's
heart sang there, %00, Thea was glad that this
was her country, even if one 414 not learn to
speak elegantly there. It was somehow, an
honest aountry, and there was a new gsong in that
blue air which had never been @ in the world
before. It was hard to tell about it, for it
had nothing to do with words; it was like the
1ight of the desert at noon, or the smell of the

brush after rain, intangible but powerful.
She had the sense of golng baok to a friendly
801l, whose friendship was somehow going %o
strengthen her; a naive, generous ocountry thas
gave ons its Joyous force, its large-heartod,
ochild-like power to love, Jjust as it gave one
1%s coarse, brilliant flowers.

Thea realirsd now that the feeling of oompanionship which
had so falthfully and kindly bound her to Ray Kennsdy, was
their mutual atiraotion for the great Southwest. she knew
alpo that she had been homesiok for the colorful setting pro-
duged by her favorite sand hille while ehel‘had been in chioago.
She ‘had been lonesome in the midat of orowds, not for people,
but for the reassuring feel of the land.

By the remarkable desoription of Thea's reaoction to the
Southwest, Mlss Cather has given us some of her own feeling
toward the land she loved. Such marvelous mrq-)iotnres
gould not come from one who 4id not understand and enjoy a
similar reaction. The attraotion for the land was so strong
in Miss Cather that it became a part of her life, the inspi-

ration for her writing, the source of her words.
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Upon her return td chicago, Thea forgot about the land
until she was persuaded by Fred ottenburg to spend her vaca-
%ion in the seotion of the Cliff-Dweller ruins, on his
father's ranch, near Flagstaff, Arizona.52 she lost her tired
unresponsive self entirely as she stepped off the traim at
Flagstaff in the midst of pine-covered mountains, breathing
the oool, refreshing, mountain air. 7The friendly German
fanily with whom she stayed, helped her %o becoms aacguainted
with Panther Canyon, the site of the old Cliff-yw:ller ruins.
.Thie place filled her with a new enthusiasm. Ray Kennedy
‘had been righst.

All these things made one fesl that one
ought $0 do his best, and help to falfill some
desire of the desert that slept there. . . .

Bot only 4id the world seem older and richer to
Thea now, bus she herself seemed older. . . .
Moonstone and Chicago had beoome vague. Here
ovorythlng was simple and definite as things had
been in childhood. « . » Her ideas wers simpli-
fied, beoong sharper and oclearer. She felt united
and strong.%d

Thea found in the land the source of her falth in herself.d
1t was its power that gave her the much-needed self-oonfidence
which she needed in pursuing her musiocal career. As she
watohed from the oraggy cliff, the soaring eagle sweeping
over the ruins, she truly felt that "endeavor, achievement,
desire, glorious striving of human art" had oome all the way,

and that she was destined to continue by giving the best she
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had to 1ife.36

In Death Comes for the Arohbishop, Miss cather has made
the land almost identioal with the position of a third charac-
ter. In the opening chapters of the book, we are confronted
with a graphio ploture of the land in which Jean Marie Latour,
the new misalonary, travel-worn and bewildered was scanning

the arid flats of New Mexioco. The entire country, as far as
eye could reach, was of &8 monotonous sameness with no dis-
$inotive land marks %o gulde the lost wanderer on his way.
He had ridden from the early morning hours, aovering miless
through these unchanging soenes, and he waas beginning to de-
velop & feeling of utter despair.36 1% is a hopeless feeling
when ons realizes that he has lost all sense of direction,
has used all the water in his canteen, and ig in danger of
being overoome by the desert's sweltering hea®, with no hope
of being able to seocure help of any kind. At such a time,
the power of the land over man seems terrifioc. JLatour's
prayers to his Creator were answered, however, as he came
upon & léxioan settlement, where water, food, and human as-
slstange were available.

In this setting of desert, sand, and loneliness, lay the
work of the $wo missionaries, Latour and vaillamnt. Although
it was probably a dreary thought when first they realized
that their work lay in this region, yet it was not long before

30wi11a Cather, Song of the Lark, p. 38.
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| they bagan to grow attachsd to the awe-inspiring landscape.
Their lives became "a succoession of mountain ranges, pathless
deserts, yawming ocanyons and swollen rivers . . , ocarrying
¥he Cross into territories yes unknown and wnnamed,=d’7 fhe
work of these ardent Christians frequently led them over

this lonely-looking landscape both in the soorching heat and
in pouring rain. Very often they could ride all day withous
seeing elther a human being or & home. To add to the oppor-
$unity for landsoape-study, which is generally available to
a person traveling through a new country, these men wexre
forced to do their traveling on horseback. ' Some of the rides
sovered hundreds of miles, which was true in the case of the
Bishop's ride .n-on Santa Fe, Xew Mexioco, to Baltimore, Maryland
%o attend the Plenary Counocil.d8 |

| It must have been an inspiring sight for Father Latour
a8 he saw in the distance a few houses, like dark specks,
againgt the gleaming, grq‘ sand. 1% was beantim. $hat cold
whiteneas of the church, and the olustered town, shaded by

a few bright acaclia trees, with their intense blue-green,
1ike the oolour of old paper window links.?® It was here
that the Bishop learned of that hill of white mineral which

| the Indians used to grind ap inta powder, whioh they nged %o
make their whitewash.40
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Upon leaving Isleta, the Bishop next orossed
the desert plain west of Alburqguergue, Xew }exiao.
It was like a couniry of dry aghes . . . nothing
but thiocketa of withersd, dez{-loonng caockus,
and patoches of wild pumpkin. :
Sand blow about them at eating time, making their food
~ gritty as they ate it. sandstorams in this section almost ob-
soured the sun from view, and the traveler would be foroed to
wear a handkerchief tied over hig mouth to protect him from
the blowing sand. It was in the midst of these yellow sand
dunes that Laguna lay, on the slde of a blue lake. PFather
Latour found the sand dunes to be petrified, "long waves of
goft, gritty yellow rook, shining and bare except for a few
lines of dark Juniper that grew out of the weather oraocks -
little trees, and very, very old.nd®

From the place Father Latour had seleoted for camping
over night, eould be seen ai group of mesas in the distance.
Aocording to his gulde, Jaointo, the Indians ocalled them Snow-
Bird Mountains. fThe white chwroh and the yellow adoﬁe houses
appeared in relief from the flat ledges.®® rhe surrounding
soene was beautiful at the setting of the sun, when the aky
formed a golden glow gbovo the blue lake, surrounded by its
yellow and white bulldings against & background which changed
from yellow %o grey.“j

As Father Latour sontinued his jowrmey, the scenery be-
oame even more bcantim. The plain between 1aguna and Acoma,
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formed "a red sea of sand cut of which rose great roak mesas,
Gothic in design, resembling vast oathedrals."#® The place
had the appearance of an 0ld olty in which only she large
buildings remained. In the sandy 8611 grow & few soattered
Junipers and desert rabdbis bhrush, with ita yellow or orange
blossoms. The soene presented an uncompleted Jjob, with all
the materials assembled. It was walting $o0 be made into a
lmdsoapo.‘s The clouds, whish floated over every mesa like
a huge pnrnfxl, ever changing in oolor and shape, had a das-
ocided effeat on the appearance of the landsoape, adding %o
1%s gorgeous beauty.

Acoma was & most fasoinating place. The gtory of the
great rock was a gripping sale whioch never lost its atstraotion.
The experience of being caught in a ocloud-burst gave the
Father a neow sensation as he saw through the sheets of rein
the sunshine on the distant mountains.

Death Comes for the Archbishop is a series of astractive

landscape portreits of this southwestern desert region. 1%
forms a beautiful setiing for a sinocere, psace-loving peopls,
who oan see God in nature. Miss Cather has ocarefully bound
Rany 'shori, legendary tales together by means of her setting
and mood. It was nmo% &iffioult to feel the growing sirengih
of this landscape on Father Latour. He had no desire $o
live elsevhaere; not even his native France had for him the

“O¥prd., p. 95.
467p14a., p. 96.



attraction of his glorious Southwest. He was hapjy o know
tha$s the Cathedral whioh he dreamed into a reslity in mess
land, should be ready %o receive his body when he should be
no more.

Robert Footman olassifies the desert in Dsath Comes for
the Archbishop as a greater character than either Latour or
Yaillant. These two missionaries merely brought to it a
"1oonstantly refined tradition.'™ To Latour the desert was
an artistio treasure holding the necessary material and
setting for his hoped-for Cathedral. %o him man was & nere
atom 0f the land, but even the land is subjeoct to a greater

power. 47

Miss Cather always foroes the reader $o become consoious
of the effect of the land on her characters. Even in her
weakest novels, the land is not slighted. In Luoy g_g_iheart.
she has gone back $o the land of her youth to develop the
mood for her story. Lucy was able to0 take with her a free,
happy, healthy disposition from the 1ittle western town of
Haverford, Nebraska, to her venture in Chicago. She was re-
membered by the inhabitants of her home town long after she
had passed on, for the buoyant spring in her walk. It was
part of this earthy, carefres feeling which gave %o Clement
Sebastain that bond with his early youth which made life more
attraoctive to him, through his assooiation with Luoy.

47Robert H. Footman, "the genius of Willa Cather,”
American Literature, X (1938), y. 140.




After Looy received the news of Sebastian’s death she
returned to her home town, but even there she oould find no
ocomfort except in her favorise spot in the orochard. There
"Shose feelings with which she had once lived came baok %o
her."48 fhe snow storm at Christmas $ime drought bsok that
effervescing guyetly of her youth. Every nerve in her body

was quivering with a long-forgotten restless-
nese. How often she had run oud on a spring
morn intc the orchard, down the sirees,
pursals of somsthing she could not see, but
knew! I% was thers, in the breeze, in the sun;
i% hid behind the dlo apple boughs, raced
before her through the n hor'adnrdm, bdbat
she oould nsver catch up with it.

The soothing air from the 00ld outdoors helped to oclear
her Jumbled mind. lucy revealed the depth of her feeling for
her orchard when she awoke t0 the reallszation that the $rees
in the orchard were being ocut down. She begged her sister
frantiocally to let the trees remain for one more year, when
she would be away and not there to hear every siroke of the
axe a8 1t destroyed hexr most cherished possession.dO

Although the influence of the land is kept in the quiet
background throughout the entire book, the reader is somehow
made oonsgoious of its power.

In A Lost 1ady, 1% 1is Captain Forrester mainly, who has
developed an sttachment for the earth. He had gelected the

‘gite for his home many years before he bought it, beoause it

48y111a Cather, Luoy Gayheart, p. 156.

491v14., p. 183. rp14d., p. 189.



looked beautifal to him. He woxld not drain the bottom land
and oconvert 1t into rich flelds as many others would have
dbno. He liked the marshy pasture land with the oreek, banked
by willows, winding lazily through the $all grasa.51 The grove
of trees near hy made an ideal spot for a pionic lanoh. fThe
Captain was especially interested in his flower garden. After
his first stroke, he found his garden hia greatest comfors.
He was very proud of the sundisl which his friemd, Cyrus
Dalzell, had sent him, and placed 1%t "in the middle of the
gravel'apaoe around whioh the roses grew."52

With hig two oanes $o0 lean on, Captain pForrester could
drag himself to his stout 0ld hickory chair, where he oounld
si% and emjoy nature's handiwork.

In The Professor's Rouse, we find Tom Qutland tied %o
the Cliff-Dweller section with an unbreakable bord. The young

boy was accidentally thrown into companionship with a new

. fireman on the rallroad, Rodney Blake. The two hoyé. outland
and Blake, were sent to the winter camp, which wag located
near the Cruzados River, from which the mesa appeared in all
its boauty.55 They were admonished to guard the herd closely
to prevent their making a break for the mesa. It seemed

that both beast and man were attracted bj that mysterious
oreation, whose "skyline was like the profile of a big beast

Slwiila Cather, A Lost 1ady, p. 11.
521via., p. 108.

52willa Cather, The Professor's House, p. 181.




lying down; the head to ths north, higher than the flanks
arcund which the river curved.” The north end was made )
of "sheer cliffs that fell from the summit $o the plain, more
than a thousand feet."5& 1% wonld glow with the early morming
sunrise before the rest of the country had lost its greyness.
A% sunsget "the mesa was like one great ink-black rock against
a sky on fire."0 mere was something about the winter range
that mads it the most delightful place the boys had ever seen.
The temptation soon became too great, however, and the region
of the mesa was invaded. The glory of thelr dliscoveries was
beyond their most extravagant imagination. fhey had wandered
into the town of a departed race, a place filled with mystery
and beaaty. Tom Outland found the work in the ruins irre-
siatible, and spent every avallable moment there. Rverything
had seemingly been preserved in perfeot condition, and muoch
of the inhabitants' history ocould be read in their deserted
homes, whieh proved to be the results of patience and de-
liberation. The setting of thig village deserves speclal
mention. It

hung like a bird's nest in the oliff, looking

S Lakg e o, stupon belor, wad biond, to

ocean of olear air.

There was proof emough that the Cliff-pwellers had not

moved away, for everything, even their clothes, was there.

“Ibid., Pe 19. ablhia., Pe 193.
661p14a., p. 213.



The big umanswerable question was what really had become of
them. Dried human bodies were found, but that d4id not solve
the question as to the disappeareance of the inhabitants. FHere
was work for an archaeologist.d?

The two young men became @0 interested in their newly-
disoovered treasures thet they decided to sesk the help of
governnent anthorities in developing thelr find. 72his at-
tempt proved extremsly dissppointing, but the greatest disap-
pointment came whean Tom (utland was %old, upon his return
from his nnfrultful Washingion trip, that a German by the
names of Fechtig, had bhought Tom's entire collection of ourlos
for four thousand dollars. Those things whioh meant every-
thing t0 him had been sold, and could not possibly be re-
placed. Tom's reaocotlion toward Rodney wag little less than
tragic, and resulted in the latter's permanent withdrawal.
Tom could £ind no balm for his double loss except in hls con~-
tinoouws work in the ruins. It was when he was on the mesza
that he again had that glorious feeling that he never had

anywhere e¢lge, & feeling of being in a world above the wor1d.%®
It was a spot from where nature 's most beautiful scenes lay

within his line of vision. Feellng the uxge for aoquiring

an edunocation, Outland left his home on the oliff and took

ap his work under Professor St. Peter, who was able to under-
stand and appreciate the young man's interest in the Southwest.

571v1a., p. 218.
581v1d., p. 240.



Outland was always different from the other college students.
Life in the free and open country had developed in him a more
tolerant and ocomprehensive resostion toward life. He found
more satlesfaction in the study of the Cliff-Dweller ruins,
the work in the socience laboratory, and in the company of
Professor St. Peter than in taking part in the soocial life of
the average college boy. He seemed %o have ocapacity for a
moré mature lifs. He was out in sesarch of the great truths
which he thought conld be found ihrough earnest effori.

Miss Cather used her same method for developing mood in
Shadows on the Roék, but this time she chose Canada for the
setting. The unity of the entire book falls baok on the
power of the land to hold the numerous tales togsther.

Alphonse Aanolalr often thought of Canada as & vast and free
country, a plausible refuge o which he could flee $o esocape
the evils he suffered at home.59
A beautiful pioture of Quebeo 1s given by the aunthor:
Quebec is never lovelier than on an after-
noon of late Qotober; ledges of Mrown and
lavender clouds above the river « . « and the
red-gold antumn sunligh$ poured owr the rock
like a heavy southern wine.50
Suach was the place to which the Auclairs had moved.
All the trade generally took place in what was known as
the Iower town, and the moat important merchants lived on

the market place., These houses, which had formerly been built

Hwii1a Cather, The Shadows on the Rock, p. 31.

601y14., p. 33.



of wood, had been rebuils of stons following the great fire.
Oon market days the oouniry women gensrally assembled in the
market square at an early hour with their dog-drewn ocarts
filled with their wares, in order that everything might be
in readiness for the eager ocustomers 'hm they shoald arrive
to do their shopping.6l '
The entire town seemed to have been dipped in the atmog-
phere of France, finished by the brush of the Catholie charch.
The prevailing serenity of the convent, together with the
pescefulness of a olear, wamm, fall day, seemed to spread a
bensdiiotion over the little town. There were seldom any con-
fusing disturbances to shook the quiet of the place, and the
ma jostio foundation upon which it rested, with its over-view
of the deep bdlue water, had developed the feeling of un-
questionable permanency in the minds of the imhabitants. 1%
is $rue that Quebeo would beocoms 80 bitterly cold during the
long winter months that every person was ocareful to practice
the greatest of ocare as he ventured out of doors, but the com-
forsable snugness of the in-doors was not affeocted by thig.
The atmosphere thus oreated for gShadows on the Rook was
a fitting background against which Misa Cather ocleverly

raised her series of frescoes of soenes "remembered rather

than experienced."62 The beauty of this novel aeemingly

e

6l1via., p. 46.

62gee her letter to Governor Cross, saturday Review of
Literature, VIIXI (1931), p. 216. —




rests on the power with which the author desoribes the soffly
flashing northern oolor and the landsoape.6d gshe had ac-
~ oomplished wha' ahe had set out to do.

It i not surprising that Migs Cather is sometimes re-
ferred to as "the priestess of the soil." Her heart and her
BemnOYy were oonoerned with the coantry and the people. she
had a keen gsense of life, the $ragedy and the hardship of
the untilled, fertile soil, beoause she had lived the plo-
neer 1ife in i%s ocompleteness.6¢ ghe understood the heroism,
piety, hardships, and sacrifices that the land demanded of
the early settlers, and was naturally able to give her de-
soriptions the quality of authenticity, and her deep, abiding
love for and interest in the tjto combating foraes, the people
and the so0il, filled her work with an inspirational enthusiaam.
To her the land stood for permanency. It belonged %o the
futare. People oame and wens, and those who loved i%, owned
it for a whils.60

63John Chamberlain, New York Times Book Review,
August 2, 1931, p. l.

645111 ian Wnitmen, 3, "Eminence Comes for Miss Cather,n
Independens, CIXX (192%), p. 283.

68 ranville Hicks, "The Case Against Willa cather,"
English Journal, Xxil (1933), p. 708.




CHAPTER IV
THE ARTIST AND KIS ART

A third cherished theme developed by Miss cather con-
cerned the artlstis, especially those interested in painting
and in music. Her very f£irst book of shors stories, Zroll
Garden (1908), contained seven stories dealing maialy with
$his theme. Her artistis were placed in various settings,
New York, Boston, london, and other places. In these short
stories she has limited herself mainly to the development of
such rather superfiolial beauty &8s may be found in stuadio and
oonoert hall. She was charmed by "the artifiocialitiss of
polite metropolitan 1ife."] It was mot until she started
wrising her full-length novels that she $ook up seriously
the struggles of the artist in pursuing his art.

Ascording to Rene Raplin, one of the stories from frell
Garden in which the artiat element is stressed is "Flavia
and Her Artists."® The heroine of this story, Flavia gamilton,
wags "an unbalanced, hysterical woman, aglow with a passion
for art which is but a disguise for her worldly ambition and

lrercy H. Boynton, "Willa Cather," English Journal,
XIII (1924), p. 374.

“willa Cather, p. 17 (A ocopy of Troll garden was not
avalilable for this study.)
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her absence of feeling and genuine interest in 1ife."® she
was saved from sooial embarrassment by her patient and unas-
suming husband.

Some of the other stories incluwded in Troll garden 4ia
not stand the test of time, and little can how be learned
about them, but a few wers inocluded in a later collection of
her faworite short stories, Youth and the Bright Medusa (1920).
The stories reprinted from The Troll Garden are: "paul's
Case,” "A Wagner Natinee," "Ths Soulptor's Fansral,"” and "A
Death in the Desert.t

"A Wagner Matinee" gives the lnteresting reactions of a

poor, $tired, worn-out farm woman from the Nebraska prairies
apon a vieit to the haunts of her youth. - she had seen and
experienced the hard l1ife of the pioneer woman, suffering
probably more than the average, as she had kmown better things
in 15fe. After fifteen yeurs, her lmsband brought her ¥a
11%%1le parlour organ."® gshe had not forgotten her love for
musico, but it was t00 dear to her %0 be discussed.

When she returned to the town of her youth, Boston, she
apent an afterncon at the opera. She had never heard a Wagner
operatic oconoert before, but she knew its story. AS first
the couniry woman registered mo resction to the beauty of the
progranm, but it was not because she was not appreciating it.

31vid., p. 17.

'4Willa Cather, "A Wagner Matinee," Youth and the Bright
Medusa, p. 238.
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As the program progressed, her tears began %o fall freely.

It was the reawakening in her of the experiences of her lost
youth. She had suppressed these thoughts through many long
years, but now she was coming to the full realization of what
youth, musio, and the oultural life had meant to her. ghe
414 not wish to leave this soul-satisfying atmosphere to re-
turn to Nebraska.® ’

Migs Cather, in this way, shows that a aense of appreci-
ation for the oultural side of life, if onoe skirred, will
continue to live, although the expression of its influence
is suppressed.

In "The Soulptor's Funeral,"® xigs Cather portrays an
artist in another field, a soulpior. Ke was a sensitive,
misunderstood boy, who broke away from a coarse, curious
home~town group to find himgelf in the study of his art. the
beantiful impressions in his mind oould not have developed
among his boyhood friends. fThey ionld never have been able
o understand. They oconsidered his ideas nonsense.

The author makes very olear in the odnveraation whioch
takes place during the night-watoh over the saulptor's dead
body, the real condition of this wesiern town, and the re-
actlon of an unintelligent oitizenship toward their "eduscatedr
friend. The lawyer put up & strong defence for the 1d§as of

O¥511a Cather, Youth and the Bright Meduss, p. 246.

61vid., p. 248.



his dead friend, and tried %0 show the men present that there
were other things in $his world that ocounted besides the
soquisition of money and land. Young Merriock (the soulptor)
had probably found the fulfillment of his 1ife in the beauty
of his art. '

In "A Death in the Desert,”? we meet an artist who has
separated herself from the environment she loved in order
that she may find it a 1itile easier %o let go of life.
Katharine Gaylord, the great singer, had fallen prey to the
ravages of Suberoulousis. She spent praoctiocally all the money
ghe had made in vislting health resoris, but only to meet
with disappointment. She finally retirsd to her brotherts
home in the sandy desert in Wyeming. She was simply walting
to dio.

Daring her musical career, she had grown away from her
people. The life of the opera singer, with all it inoluded,
had become her life. She was unable to readjust herself to
the enviromment of her early life, and was, therefore,
miserably unhappy.8 With the ocoming of Everett Hildegarde,
brother of her musioc teacher, and who bore a strong re-
semblance to him, RKatharine found some consolation for her
anhappiness. She was not aware of the fact thas xvmft
Hildegarde had been atiracted to her for years, and weas
satiafying a yearning within himself in being able to bring

7ibia., p. 273,
81vid., p. 280.



some happiness to her during the laat days of her life.
Eatharine Gaylord was another artist who had lived for the
sake of her art, making saorifices demanding both will-power
and loyalsy to her chosen profession. ¥%Willa Gather had
probably learned in her alimd to sucoess that those quali-
ties were highly essential to suocoess. .

The Lirst story in Youth and the Bright Medusa, "Coming,
Aphroditel” takes the reader into the sveryday 1ife of two
ambitious young artists. Don Hedger, a young man of twenty-
six, had already spent aseveral years ln the study of art,
never being oonscious of any interest in the society of man

or 1ts progeedings. His Boston bull terrier, Caesar III,
was his sole companion. Hedger had sought refuge on the $op
floor of an 014 house on the south side of wWashington Square,
hoping that in this place he would be free %o pursue his
work.? He had hardly beocoms settled in his flat when he be-
oame aware of a new nelghbor. It happened %0 be an unuguslly
attrsotive, but a very independent young lady, Eden Rower,
also parsuing her art. Her field, however, wag musioc. gshe
was young in her work, but eager to win. psfore long, the
oommon ocenter of intereet, thelr art, drew the two into a
friendly relastionship. This ocompanionship became very
precious, but fear that i% would in any way break into a

visualized career caused each one seoretly to seek escape

*1bia., p. 11.



from the other.l? Each made his escape and continued his
work.

Don Hedger beoame m great influemce in modern ars, and
Eden Bower won her place in the world of song. They had
resched a goal, and they had paid the price. Miss Cather
probably felt as many others making a suocess in pablio life
have, that every thing should be sacrificed to the dsvelop-
ment of that career, especially if the person belonged to the
artist group. '

"The Diamond Xine" is another story filled with the 1ife
of the artist. Cressida garnet had acgquired both fame anmd a
bank acocoun¥ through her untiring efforts, bat she had not,
1ike Bden Bower, shuuned the ties of marriage. 5she had first
been attiracted to Charley Wilton, & church organist, and
later married him. He was the father of her ons child, Horace,
who required both patlence and fwnds.ll (Cressida had dis-
played almost superhuman courage during the three years with
her firat husband. He had been oconfined %o his bed for a
long pericd, with tuberoulosis, during whish time she had
narsed him and made their living. There was robably more
resl sentiment combined with %his union then in any of those
in which she figured later. Wilton ﬁad been interested in
her interests, being her first muaslc teacher, and beasides,
he was & handaame young man.l®

101p14., p. 69. 111p14., p. 92.
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Cressida‘'s seocond husband, Ransome MoChord, foreign
representative of MoChord Hervester Company, Was oo Jealous
of the singer's relatsionship with her acoompanist, Miletus
Poppas, for his own or Cressida‘’s comfort. Her absoluate need
cf Poppas in her musiosl work, prompted her %o choose him in
preference to her husband.ld

Her %hird hosband, Blasins Bouchalka, a Bohemian vio- ‘
liniat, probably won that honor through his silent devotion
to her. His knowledge of muslo, anf his ability to write i,
made him an attrective charaoter for Cressida, bat what she
learned of fxi: lack ¢f character out short the length of time
in which he might enjoy the place whioh filled him with in-
aotive content. Cressida had gympathized with him in his
troudles, and exoused him for his inactivity, dbut she was un-
able to exsuge him for an act which, to her, meant lack of
charaoter.lé For her husband %o become familiar with the
osretaker in the home was unexcusabdle.

Jerome Brown, her fourth hugband, was a finanoler, but
not what night be termed a successful one. He 4id muoch %o
destroy her youth and her oarefree attitude. DBaocking a
losing finanoler was a big responsibilisy.ld® Cressidars
death came with the sinking of the Titanlie. The property
and personal effects of the popular operatic singer, recog-
nized for her effiolsncy, were a source of mach dispate on
the part of a grasping husband and of greedy relatives.lé

131p14., p. 101. lérpia., p. 133.
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Cressida had found a osertain kind of sucoess. she had
gone Ifar in her nuicai.oamr. but there is a Question as to
whether or not that fully compensated for her disappointments
in her family relationships.

"A Gold Slipper," from Youth and the Bright Medusa, intro-
duces another musioal artiast, Xitty Ayrshire. Narshall MoXann
through the insistemos of his wife, attended the Carnegie
Music Hmll oonoert. He did not wish to become interested in
the singer, but there was something rather fascinating about
her, and he was conscious of his eyes being attracted toher.l7
A $rick of fate later threw the two, Miss Ayrshire and Nr.
MoKann, Sogether on a train trip after the concert.J8 1n the
osurse of the conversation that followed, in which he accused
her, &a & menmber of her rofession, of being light, with mo
depth, pampered and self-indulgent, he gave Mise Gather, in
the words of Xiti{y Ayrshire, an opportunity to emumerate
someé of the good deeds done by the average artiss. xitty ad-
mitted being self-indulgent, but could see no good reason
for not being. She felt that she 4id hexr share in carrying
ihe burdens of the world.

One ghould give pleagure. . . « 7You'll
help peosle who are lese foriwsabe; at present
1 em supporting Just eight people, besides
those I hire. . . « Ome should make personal

saorifices. « « « I glve money and time and
effort $o salented students. Oh, I give something

171p14., p. 148.
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much more than that, something that you probdably
have never given to any one. I give, to the
gifted ones, xy wish, my desire, my light,

L hah et s, o By ety

you prudent peopls never give.l

Probably Miss Cather 1is txrying to Justify the gayety and
glamour which seems to surround the operatio atars. Niss
Ayrshire ocontinued to defend the artists when she said, "yy
nind $ells me that dullness, and a medioore order of ability,
and poverty, are not in themselves admiradle things."20 fthe
oritiocism against professional artists, which MOEKamm strived
%o prove well- hunded, is the reflection of a fanlt-finding
pablic. It seems %0 have developed in the early times and
$0 have becoms a tradisional idea. MNiss Cather's sympathy
for the strugsling artist masurally led her to be desirous
of destroying that 0ld idea, and $o0 bulild up a wholesome,
‘open-minded pablic attitude toward them. she wishes %o
emphasize the sense of humor generally present in the person-
ality of the successful artist. The gold siipper whioch Miss
Ayrshire contriduted $o MoXam's baggage, was the symbol of
her light-heartedness, and sirange to say, he never destroyed
it, dbut was reminded each tims he saw 1§, of 1life and yoath.Zd

The noveleits, Aloxander's Bridge (1912), was Xiss
Cather's firs$ short movel. 1% doea no$ take up her favor-

ite theme of $he pioneer in his struggle with the powers of

”Ih’-d., De m. mlh“c. P 164.
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the land, but it does treat, in a secondary way, of the artist.

Bartley Alexander, & bridge architec$ of recognized
standing, had married a charming person who made for him a
comfortable and attraotive home. He had tolt‘no regrets over
having broken off his relations with Hilda Bargoyns to marry
¥inifred. In fact, he had forgotten about Hilda in a very
short time.22 It was not until his friend, Maurice Mainhall,
invited him to go with him to ose Hugh MacConnsll's new
comedy, "Bog Lights,” that he remembered Hilda. 5she was a
decided "hit" in this produotion.

Bartley could not resiss the temptation to oall on her.
The sight of her on the atage had stirred many long-forgotten
memories of his yoush, and of his happy times with Hilda. ghe
had besn very fond of going %o museumg. He had not been to
one singe their companionship had ceased. There was a oharm
in this friend whioh he could no% resist. She was extremely
attractive in appearance. Her self-possession and self-
relisnce gave her poise.

She seemed ompable of giving his very youth back %o
him.2® gShe mixed and mingled with people whom he liked. Her
rooms refleoted her admiration for French prints. %The drinks
she perved had the flavor of genuineness. She loved flowers,
played and sang fox him the songs he liked to hear.?4

22y11la Cather, Alexander's Bridge, p. 37.
“Ihm.. pe 82.
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Although much of Hilda's time was taken up with her
practioce and performances, he always spent sone time with
her when they happened to be in the same oity at the same
sime. His 1life grew ocompliocated. He realized he was being
drawn to the oharming artist against his own will. He wished
to remain true to his wife. She was a deserving person.
Somehow, it was to Winifred he naturally turned whemn danger
threatened him.

H1lda, t0o0, was an artist who had heen suaccessful in her
chogen oareer. She had devsloped and preserved in herself
those qualities whioh are easential in her profession. Shs
was able to draw the publioc and to hold 1t, but she had to
pay the price. DPerhaps she had not been to blame, singe
Alexander had shifted her for another, but she had at least
heen able to make the necessary adjustment, and let her oa-
reey f1ill the vacant place in her 1life.

In almost svery novel written by Miss Cather, there has
bsen some mentlon of the artist and his art, elthough the
there has sometimes held a minor place in the development of
the story. This is frue in the oase of My Mortal Enemy (1926).
John Drisooll, a wealthy philanthropist of Parthia, promoted

interest in muaic by his monetary contributiona to the town
band.2® In faot, 1t almost became hias band.
We meot Ewan Oray, who is in love with a young aotress,

20g111a Cather, My Mortal Enewy, p. 19.




but we ges only a passing glance of them.26 Madame Modjeska
was one of the favorite artist friends Mrs. Henshawe liked
especially well. She always tried o urighten Madame's life,
ospooﬁlly at Christmas $ime, with gifts of flowers or other
luxuries. Shi wag still, in spite of her ageing lines one
of the best of aotresses.2? Her singing revealed a hidden
something in her nature whioch was "compelling, pessionate,
overmastering.” Hexr "Casta Diva" aria prepentation was
something not easily forgotten.28

Mrs. Henshawe also tried hard to bring cheer %o Amne
Aylward, the poet, wWho was now dying of tuberculosis.

Miss Cather has a way of suggesting theatre parties as
& favorite way of entertaining her charaotergr guests. Her
charaoters, even in the most unsexpsoted places, make them-
selves known through their humming of some hi@uy recognized
alr, or by a chance remark rsvealing their oultural nowledge
in the fleld of arts. These incidental references made Ly
the aathor, keep alive the realization of her admiration for
professional people. They add a Souch of refinement to any
story. Although Miss Cather wag deprived of direct contaoct
with people of high artistic dgvelomnt for several years
while on the Nebraska prairies, this had nos destroyed their
attraoction for her. Her ancestors had probably helped de-
velop this quality in her, or perchanoe it was a faint
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recollection of something remsmbered from her days in aristo-
oratio Virginla.

Up until the last daya of Myra Henshaw'®s life, after
peverty, disappointments, and illness had ocvertaken her, she
remained faithful to art and artists. She enjoyed hearing
poetry read so her.29 3he never forgot Madame Modjeska, and
saw to it that maes was sald for her dead friend on every
anniversary of the actress’'s death.®0

In Ons of Qurs, Miss Cather ig much conoerned with
problems vastly forefgn to the artist, bdbud ‘she does not miss
the opportunity of introducing even in this book, one charagc-
ter of the artist type who can not be overlooked. pe is the

young violinist who came to mesn so muoh in the 1life of

Clande Wheeler. He wag introduced as Lieatenant Gerhards.dl
He was & young man with "a broad white forehead under reddish
brown hair, hazel eyes with no uncertainty in their look, an
aquilane nose, finely ous,— a sensitive, scornful mouth, whioh
sonehow 414 not detract from the kindly, though slightly re-
served, expression of his face."d2 He had studied violin in
Franoe before the war,3d and although he oould have secured

a soft kh because 0f his scoomplishments, he had refused any
favors. The knowledge of this act on his part brought him
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the reapeot of his fellow offioers in spite of the attitude
of reserve for which they were sometimes prone to shun his
company .94

Claude was surprised to find that there were several
reoordings made ot’hia friend's violin 80l08.80 pavia
Garhardt had little to say about his own acoomplishments,
and it was only through direct questions that Claude was
able to learn anything about him. He 4id, however, wolun-
teer the informaiion that he would never go back to the vio-
1in.36 He had left Franos when the Conservatoire closed at
the bagimning of the War, going to work in the United States,
doing & ooncert tour. 2wo winters of that work were suo-
cessful, and then cams the oall to arms. A% first he had ocon-
sidered $xying to get out of it, but when he saw the other
boys who would have to go, he gave up the idea of evading the
oall. A short $time afterward, his violin, a Stradivarius,
wag amashed in a ocar acoldent. 7That seemed to smash within
the young boy, all his masiocal ambition. It was simply a
propheacy of what the war would eventually do to the beauti-
ful things in 1ife.37

1% was while on leave from the front shat gerhardt and
Whesler visited in the home of the parents of a soldlier
friend of Gerhardis, Rene, who had already given his 1life
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for the oause. ‘Rene, %00, had played the vioclin, and now his
femily wished Gerhardt to play that almost sacred instrument.
Mlle. Clair acoompanied him on the plano, and the members of
the family re-lived many memories as they listened to Gerhardt's
playing of the last selection Rene played on that violin the
night before he went away.o8
The two young men, Gerhardt and Wheeler, so strongly
drawn %0 one another, were a constant souroe of inspiration
to one another during the trying days at the front before
both made the supreme sacrifice. The musical ability of
Gerhardt was both admired and envied by Wheeler. It oauped
him to be more sensitive than ever before to his own limita-
tiona.
If he had been taught S0 do anything at all,
he would not de sitsing there tonight a wooden
thing amongst living people. He felt that a man
have heen made of him, but nobody had taken
the trouble to do it, tongue-tied, foot-tied,
hand-tied. If one were born into this world like
& bear oub or & ball oalg one could only paw and
destroy, all one's 1ife.89
Yot the emotional aides of (laude wWheeler found a peculiar
satisfaotion in his friend's ascsomplishments. He was as
proud of him as & doting mother is proud of a talemted ohild.
It helped him to preserve a failth in life and to see besuniy
even in war.

In Lugy Gayheart (1938), Xies Cather presents a groap
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of artists, artisss in different stages of development. Jaood
Gayheert, the father of Lusy, not only had the artist’s aspi-
rations $o 8 certain degree, but he aotually looked different.
Mr. Gayheart looked like an o0ld German poet;

he wore & mustache and goatee and had a fine

sweep of dark hair adove his forehead, Just a

l1ittle grey at the sides. Ris Intelllg » lagy

harel eyes seened %o sa&y: "But it's a very pleasant

world, why bother?®

He managed to enjoy svery duy from stars to

finish. « « « Usually he put a flower in his coat

before he left home. No ons ever got more satis-

faotion out of good health and simple pleasures

and a blue-and-gold uniform than Jeroob Gayheart .40

Mr. Gayheart led the town band and gave lessons on the
olarinst, flute, and violin, and was really much more inter-
ested in that than in his watoh-repairing business, or his
own financial affairs. His enthusiasm, and an inherited
family liking for musio wers evideni in his young daunghter,
laoy. She had given music lessons to beginners ever since
she was in the tenth grade. She had not at that time thoughs
seriously about & career in muslo, but had enjoyed the work
as "s natural form of pleasure."$l TLuoy went to Chicago to
parsue her work in music. She was a lonely child in the
midet of sirangers, and made no effort to make acquainkances,
as soolal obligations would distract her attention from her
work and it wonld alse require more money for her. She had
vory little of esither #ime or money. Her music teacher,

Professor Auerbach, was a thoughtful friend as well as a
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eouoiontiou feacher. He gave hia pupil every possible
opportunity %o hear and to mee$ his famous musioian friends.
He even mecured a ticket for her in oxder that she might at-
tend Clemens Sedastian's recital. Luoy was not very enthusi-
agtio about it, but as she sat through the oconcert, a new
feeling developed within her. She was unable to explain i%.
"It was a digocovery about life, a revelation of love a8 a
tragioc foroe, not a melting mood, of passion that drowns
1ike blaok water."42 me audience was spellbound, and re-
fused to acoept the last number on the program as final. At
last he came baok %0 sing an encore. There wae something
about his personality that helped to smphasize the power of
his song.
He was not yow, was middle-aged, indeed,

with a stern face large, rather $ired eyes.

He was a very big man; tall, heavy, broad-

shouldered. He took up a great deal of spaoce

and fillled 1% @0lidly. His torso, sheathed in

blaok bdroadclosh and & white walst coat, was

unquestionably ‘gral. but i secmed the right

shape for him.

Lagy felt he looked as a great artist shounld, and
Profeassor Auerbach had said he was exceptional; he was a
fine artiss.®* Luoy's great opportunity oame when Sebastian's
acoompanist had o0 undergo an operation, and she was recom-
mended by her teacher to be permitted to try out as a substi-
tute acoompanist. As an answer $0 her prayer, she was se-
lected to continue her praotiose with Sebastian as soon as
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she should return from her Christams vaocation. It was a mo-
mensous $ime in her life.

The two workers soon becsme very good friends. She
looked forward to their practice periods with xeen interest.
Sebastian took & vital interest in her home, her family, her
interests. He showed her hig aparsment, introduoced her %o
his valet, and often entertained her with a tasty lanch after
the work was oompleted. The lunch period was & very pleasant
one, for it was at that time that they really learned %o know
one another. He made her feel at eage. The presencs of
James Mookford, Sebastian's ragular accompanist, gave her ex-
~aotly the opposite reaction. He was a master at hisg work,
bat

there was something unoanny in that young man's
shors, insinuat fingera. She admired him, but
ghe 414 not like him. « » « Something in his
physiocal {:rnnality set her on edge a little. « . »
Bis fage looked liks a handful of flour thrown
against the velves. His head was rather flat
behind the ears, and hkis red halir seemed 80 clasp
1% in a wreath of ourls that were stiff but not
$ight. « » » His lameness gave him a week, unda-
la og 'ﬂlk.“

There was somsthing fascinating as well as something re-
pelling to Laoy about Mookford. He geemed 80 self-satisfied
about his relation with Sebastian and Mrs. Sebastlan. Luoy
had no$ known there was a irs. Sebastian. Later ghe learned
more about her. Sebastian had married the woman he loved,

and shey had been happny together for a mamber of years, but
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an unusual situstion shattered that relationship. They had
no children of their own, dut Sebastian had taken a talented
young orphan boy into their home. 7The boy was very attached
%0 his benefactors, but Mrs. Sedbastliasn had taken a deoclded
dislike t0 him. The peaceful atmosphere of the home suffered,
and Sebastian sent the boy away to school in order to restore
poace, but he had seen in his wifs, during that time, a quality
which he was unable %o forges. His attitude Soward her had
been changed by ii; she was consoious of this and resentful.
Sebastian had returned to the land of hig birth, Amerioca, whish
he had left when he was eighteen.4b

Sebastian felt that he had lost something in 1ife, a re-
lationship "with a country side and a people."t7 shig was
something he could not go out and find, but a way of living.
He bmo'vhe had missed cne of the most satisfying experiences
a man o&n have. There was a certain ocompensation for what
he had lost in hig companionship with Luoy. sShe was an at-
tentive listener when he spoke of the friends and experiences
of his early days, and sympathetic and interested in his plans
for the futurs. He liked the sincerity of her remarks and the
genuineness of her reactions. Sebastian had suffered many
disappointments in 1ife in spite of the faot that he was a
sagoess in his operatio work. One of the disappointments
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which out deepest into his life was that of finding friend-
ships changed. He had been grieved over what he learned abous
his wife's peouliar form of envy. He was almost as muoch haré
over the peoullar change which he foumd in his college friend,
larry, when he came to visit in the Sebastlan home, but he
decided later that Larry's dislike for almost everything and
his rudemess to hias host were due to his breaking health.48
Sebastian had depended on his mic to serve as a sourse of
oontori. and he had not been dha»ointed.“

Luoy was beocoming definitely oconscious of the faoct that
she loved Sebastian, and admitted to her admirer froa her
home-%own, Barry Gordon, $hat she had changed, and that she
loved another man.50 gne knew that she could never be happy
with Gordon. He lacked that deep, full understanding that
she had found to mesn so much %o her. He had no sincere
understanding of either musioc or art. He thought in terms
of facts and financial gain.

Juoy was shooked and humiliated over Narry Gordon's be-
havior when she t0ld him of her feeling for Sebastian. 2t
firgst he sesmed %o refuse $o believe her, but when he d4id be-
gin t0 feel the full meaning of her words, he simply walked
out and left her without an escort in the dining room at the
Auditorium Hotel. The head waiter notified her that Mr. Gordon
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would probably not be back.Sl He had shown a streak of soward-
ice. He had not been able to acocept her refusal like a man.
He had failed to show her a gentleman's courteay toward a

lady. This aot on Gordon's part oasused her to appreciate
Sebastian more than ever.

Luocy continued her work in music in Chicago. She had a
olass of pupils besides her intensive practice %o keey her
busy. Sebastian and Anerbach made arrangesents for her %0 re-
main in Chioago for the smmer so as % be able to take up
her work as accompanist for Sebastian in New York in the fall
upon Sebastian's return to America after & summer abroad.

She was to uge Sebastian's siudy during the summer months.
Everything in her life was conunected with Sebastian and with
musio. It was, therefore, a orushing blow to Inoy %o learn
of the accident whioh resulted in the death of both Sebastian
and Mookford. They had been oaught in a storm while out for
& sail on Lake Como, Italy. Sebastian had died trying %o
save hig lame accompanist, who was not able %o swin, OR

buoy wag rushed home to Haverford from Chiocago by the
kind Auerbachs. They realized what had happened in her 1ife.
She t0l1d nothing a$ home and curious people worked on a number
of theories in an attempt to solve lLuoy's strange action.

Some thought she had lost her Job; others thought that she
wig grieving over Harry Gordon's marriage; and a few ventured
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to say something about a love affair in Chicago. Iuoy fought
har grief and disappointment out in her own way and finally
concluded that there was just one thing she could do. She
wrote Professor Auerbach o see 1f she might take up her work
with him agein. She stated in her letter:
*I have found out that I can't run away from
T things I 5sed t0 do G 59 do thea harder,~53

The Ausrdbachs were happy over luoy's decigion, and were
glad to tell her of her opportunity o get her o0ld plaoce baok
sgain, since the boy who had %aken over her pupila when she
went home was leaving in April $o study abroad. She spent
much of her time at the piano from then on. She had not con-
fided her plans to anyone, and her sister counld not under-
stand why she 4id not start herself a music olass in Haverford.
Life was baginning $o0 look forward again for Lucy. She was
eagexr o get baok into her work. Nusioc was bringing back
$0 her a new hope in 1life. I% seemed that the feeling of the
real artiat was taking possession of her spirit, vhen it was
all out short by luoy's Sragio accident on the ioce. Sshe had
fallen tlrough the ice while sikating. Probably she had gone
on o the land of musio to be reunised with her frisnd who
had merely gone on hefore. Another rising artist had heen
loet %o the world.

Probably the best portrayal of an arsist's life ever
made by Miss Cather was that of Thea Xronborg in the song of
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Shs Lark. This was one of her first novels, and the most vo-
luminous she haas written yet. It deals spscifiocally with the
1ife of the artist from youth to maturity. Little Thea had .
always displayed & more or less exclusive attitude. while
aliting alone out on the rolling hillaide, her eyes wonld
often contain a distant look as 1f she were looking into the
futare. She had often sought refuge in Mexiocan Town with
Spanish Johnny and his friends. 3She liked the atmosphere
which surrounded them, & lazy, contented resignation to the
romantlic airs thrummed out on thelr gultars while they
lounged comfortably on the ground, or on the house stepe,

the moon furnishing the necessary light. Occasionslly some
one wonld break out into & song in time to the strains of

the musio, It was all very peaceful. It seemed thas muasilo
had always been a part of Thea's life. Her italent for music
had early been notlceable. She had played for the singing
in her father's congregation since she was a little girl, amd
then had taken masic lessons from Frofessor Wunsch, who was
recognized as a capable musician. 3She always took part in
the speocisl programs given in Moonstone. She had oftem found
consolation and eénjoyment in seocluding herself in her own
room to read, probably a copy of Musical Memories, by the

Reverend H. R. Haweis.5% gShe was fasoinated by the stories
connected with musio and artists t0ld her by Professor Wansch.
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Thea hoped that some day she ooculd go away to learm, bat it
all ssemsd hopeless to the thirteen-year 0ld ohild. It was
then that Profesasor Wuansch exiressed himself,
"Nothing is far and nothing is near, if
o, BT, et ent e
one big thing — desire."

It wags her musio ieacher, Wansoh, who wag among the first
$0 recognize quality in her woice. She early confided in mr.
Arochie her wigh to gain a thorough knowledge in musioc, probably
%0 study in Germany. Her oconfidant encouraged her, and re-
minded her that belng a Swede would be in her favor.

Thea's routine was changed a short time afterwards when
Profegsor Wunsoch went away. Thea soon took over the musio

‘pnpila left without a tesacher. Her father was in favor of
this arrangsment, as he did4 not believe Thea would be happy
if ghe pettled down to married life. ¥She's t00 peppery and
$00 fond of having her own way. Then she's always got to be
ahead in everything."56 gshe was an established music teacher
in Moonstone by the time she was fifteen years old. ghe told
Ray Kennedy, &8 kind and sympathetio friend, that she wisghed
she oould go to Chiocago to study, but she was afraild she
would never be able to save enocugh money.

Thea felt that her liberty was infringed on by her father
when he asked her to play for the prayer-meetings and to lead
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$he singing. The peopls who uthnded the neetings scomed ex-
tremely monotonous, &s were also thelr prayers. The oppor-
tanlty %o get away from Moonstone and iss mauny limitations
oane tc Thea much sooner than ghe had ever hoped, and in a
way wholly unperceived. Rey EKeunedy's death, resuliing from
a railrosd acoldent, brought her chance. Ray had saved a
fow hundred dollare which he hed epecifiocally stated were %o
be uged by Thea in atmﬁg her studies in musio in ghicago.
I8 wae finally arranged that she shosld de acoompanled to
Chicago by Dr. Archie, who was to help her f£ind a boarding
place and to make arrangenents for her insptructions umnder

" Andor Harsanyl. He alaso helped her to get a churoh poaition
under Mr. Larsen of the Swedish Reform Church.d?

The mow %o Chioago presented a new life to thea. Rvery
thing was entirely dilfferent. Hersanyl felt that he had
never had a pupil more intelligent nor more igmorant.®8 she
had no ardor, knew nothing about many of the recognized com-
posers, nor had she ever heard a symphony orchestra. Her
Sraining had been in accordamse with the 0ld formal method.
Harsanyi gave much time and effort to his pupil. 7The winter
was a $rying one to Thesa, $00. She remembered 1% as "the
happiest and wildest and saddest of her 1ife."® ghe blamed
her parents and her former teacher for her ignorance, bus
Harsanyl corrected her by telling her that it was her duty
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%0 make herself into an artist., sShe exhausted both herself
and her $eacher at the plano, snd oftem returned %o her room
after the music leseon in the depth of despair. She was .
lonesome in the cgenter 6! a large clity. Her behavior was at
tines moet pusgzling.

Harsanyl was very fortunate in having a sweet and charming
wife. Thea was a guest in thelr home on several cocasions.
She was a favorite with the Harsanyl ochildren. It was wh11§
anjoying one of these visits that Harsanyi learned fhat Thea
was ainging in a church choir. When he felt that she had suf-
ficiently recovered from her dinner, Harsanyl asked Thea %o
sing for him. It almost turned out to be & voloe lesson be-
fore the evening was over, and her musioc teaocher resblved
that he would immediately begin teaching Thea some songs.50
She had every indloeation of being a singer, and yet he had
never thought of 1%, After this, a singing lesson would follow
svery music lesson, even if for only half an hear's time.

She was not quiok to catch the feel of the song at times,
but whea she did, she was full of 1%.61 Those singing lessons
grew %0 be some of the happlest moments in her work.

Thea had learned very litile about Chicago during her
first year there. She had visited Montgomery ward and
Company's bdig mail-order store and Packingtown. gshe later
became interested in the Art Institute, and spent much of
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her spare time there. She received more satisfaction out of
what she called her picture than from any other thing there.
This was "The Song of the Lark."62

Harsanyl gave her a tiokes for a symphony oongert at two-
thirty in the afternoon at the Anditoriam. The glamour of
the place, the people, and the instruments held her attention
during the exeocution of the first number, bat during the re-
mainder of the ooncert she was fairly transferred to another
world. G&8he aoquired an ecstacy which wounld ever be hers.
"She would live for it, die for 1t, but she was going to have
1t.763

Harsanyi oconsulted Theodore Thomas, the conductor of the
Chicago Symphony Orohestra, whom he oonsldered the best volce
teacher in Chioago, about Thea's training. wuadison Bowers
was named, although Thomas did not like the nature of the man.
A discussion of Thea's qualities and chances for a musical
careor were then taken ap. She was olaasiﬁéd &8s beling in-
telligent, but unonltivated, possessing a quality which made
her distinotly individual, and which seemed to be character-
istlc of Scandinavians.®4 she was desoribed as being solid
and real, and not like many of the others. These two men
were both great muslolans with sympathy and understanding
for beauty and accomplishment in their field. Thomas had re-
geived great imapiration from Jemny Lind and Hentietta Sontag
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in his youth. Their ability as artists and their personal
oharm had served to enoourage Thomas's desire to become an
artist. He had worked ever since trying to repay hig debt
to the singer's art.68 |

¥ot long a:rtoi‘ this, Harsanyli told Thea that he wighed
her to start her singing lessons with Powers. It took mush
sxplanation on the pars of her teacher to get her to under-
stand his reasons for making this suggestion. He t0ld her
that she wag talented, Wt that %o become the kind of pianist
she wished $0 bdecome, a person needed the most careful training
daring his early years; he said lher techniqus was good, but
not remarkable, and he was afraid that she would never bhe
able %o find herself; and %o find hexwelf, he felt, was the
groatest need of her nature. That was possidle, he felt sure,
through her singing. He felt that nature had aiready done
for her voice what it would take her many years to do at the
piano. 5he %0ld4 him that she wanted to be an artist, and
that she had always wanted to sing until she began to take
lessons from him. It was thsn she deocided that she wanted
$o play.

Thea admitted that she had always felt that her feeling
about her voioce had been her omn secret, and too personal to
disouss with Harsanyi. It was all she had. He understood.
Every artist had soms such seores. Harsanyi suggested that
she must study Frenoch, German, and Italian as well as voioe.

65yp14., p. 206.



He was assured that she was truly a girl who thought thats "one
swallow does not make a summer."66

The Hungarian musioian had saorifioced much when he let
Thea go. She was his best pupil, dut he had a satisfied feeling
that he had done the right thing. He had been fair to his pro-
feasion.

Before leaving for her home in Moonstone for the summer
vacatlon, Thes had taken tweniy lessons from Bowers. Somehow,
she was happier than she had been with Harsanyi, nos that she
liked Bowers so well personally, but 1t was clear $o her why
she was taking voice. I% was like finding her second self.67
She felt now that she knew that she was going to get something,
and nothing could stop her.

When Thea reached home, her family soon felt & change in
her. She had no sooner ocome home than she wag asked to sing
at & faneral. A$ first she refused to do this, but her
mother 's sensible attitude prompted her to change her mind.58

There were ot maxy things at home that interested her.
She planned to go to the sand hills, and %0 call on the Xvhlers,
and to viasls Mexican Town.

The trip to Mexlcan Town was a real treal. the kohlers
~ were enjoying the guitar musioc accompanying the dreamy voices
of the Mexican boys. It was when the sopreno voice Joined in
that they felt moved.
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How 1% leaped from among those dusky male
volces! How it played in and adbout, and around
and over theam, 1liks a goldfish dart anong ereek
minnowg, like a ycl%gw buttexrfly soar above a
swarm of dark ones. o
Somehow Thea drew comfort and inspiration from a fev re~
narks Dr. Archie made in the oourse of & confersation wiih him.
She t0ld him she wanted "only the impossible things. che
others did not interest her."™ when Dr. Archie replied, his
words oarried much thought. |
"Thea, I won't say that you cam have every-
th:.n? you want — that means ha nothing in
reality. But if you deocide what 1% 18 you want
mos%, you can ge$ it. JNot every body can, but
you oan. Only if you want a big th v You've
€0t %0 have nerve enough to out out all that's
eagy, everything that's to be had cheap."Tl
When Thea left for Chiocago again, she felt a breaking
vithin herself. That, she knew, meant that she was going
away for always. She had a long fight to make.72
She continued her work under Bowers, and her days were
very, very full. She played ascompaniments for his soloists,
gave music lessons to his pupils, and studled Latin, besldes
$Saking her own lesson. 3She liked 3o work for him, but she
folt keenly his lack of generosity and warmth.”® she missed
the companionship of the Harsanyis, who had moved t¢ New vork.

She disliked Bowers' pupils. There was something oheap aboust

them.
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While working with Bowers, Thoa met Fred pitenburg, an
inaginative Chiecago business man. He had charge of his
father's branch brewery as that place.74 He sometimea came
%0 Bowers %0 take u few lessons. His voloe was fairly good.
Hs also played the piano. He %00k & liking to Thea, and iatro-
dnged her $o Mrs. Nathammeyer, who engaged her to appear in
one of her series of p&ogrm. Mrs. Nathanmeyer was a Jewess
who appreciated talent. She felt that much of the fatare for
hu depended upon the kind of ideas wiith which she lived.
The glins in Thea's eyes made Mrs. Nathammeyer feel that the
people would not make a great deal of difference. above all,
she warned her to remain herself.

Ottendarg became an important figure in Thea's life. He
was now twenty-eight. He was extravagans, bdbut not prodigal.
His outside interests were so many that he never had time to
get bored for very long at the time. Music was one of his
aataral forms of expression.”d

Thea was 511 for some $ime in the apring. The people
who knew her were very lovely to her. (Oftenburg even gent
her flowers. These favors were apyreciated, but she had no
desire for human ocompanionship. She was rather depressed in
spirit. Her work in Chicage duwring the last two years had
falled to bring the desired results. She wag tired, and had
mw desire to get on in the world. Thea ascepted ottenburg's
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offer to spend her vacasion on his father's ranch near the
Cliff-Dweller ruins in Arizona, and she found there a placs
wvhere she oould thorounghly enjoy a mach-needed rest. she
was away from the bustle and activity of the oity whioch had
always tired her. It began to come to her that "woloe was,
first of all, vitality; & lightness in the body and & driving
power in the blood. If she had shat, she could sing.n?6 The
rest in this particular environment was giving her that vi-
tality. Musiocal phrasés weres begimning to float through her
mind, &nd peemed to develop themselves into desire for aotion.
She was grateful to Ottenburg for helping her to acquire this
qualisty, and she loved him in & way, but her ambition for a
»m.‘..oal oareexr had grown so0 strong that shes would not oonsider
exchanging 1% for & home and a family with him.77

Fred Otstenburg had experienced a diuppointm_nt in l1ife.
He héd been miirried to & person with whom he oould never live
a ocongenial l1ife. Divorce was the only way cut, and his wife
would never grant that.78 He had found assooiation with
artists a pleasant relief, and had spsnt much time with them
both in the United States and abroad. He oould enjoy a differ-
ent kind of friendship with men, and especially women, who
had oareers to follow. Marriage was not uppermoast in their
ainds. Thea had much the same outlook. ghe was emotionally
an artist, but he felt that he could do much to help her o
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ge% on with people and to £ind the better things in life.
Even if he could marry her, he would never be a hindrance to
her in her career. The future was %0c much in her eyes; he
could not and would not take that away from her. He would
gladly furnish her with money %o go sbtroad, ut she would not
acoeps 1t. That would make her fesl obligated %o him in a
gertain sense. She would rather let Dr. Archie, her friend of
Euonstone days, help her. Ottenmburg could mot understand
this, and it hurt him. She socepted three thousand dollars
from Dr. Archie, and the only favor she would aocospt Irom
Ottendurg was & promise that he would see that Dr. Archile was
pald that amount if something happened to her.T9 all prepa-
retions had been made for the voyage abrosd. She wap going
to Germany to study. It was not always easy to leave home
and break old tiss, but she could mot turn back. The future.
always beckoned her onward. She carried & something with her
from her interested friends which would always help %o in-
apire her.

Four years after Thea went to germany, her father dled
suddenly of oancer.%0 That proved to be a blow Mrs. Kronborg
wag unable to live over. In her deoline, she felt a desperate
need of Thea's presence. Dr. Archie wrote Thea, explalning
everything, but this letter reached Thea at the time that she
was given an unexpected opportunity to take her first really
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big part in opers, as Elizabeth in "Tannhaussr.® She simply
oould not leave Dresden in less than gix months. She wrote
%o her mother asking her %o get strength and wait for her.
She would come direotly back to Mponstone as soon as her
work was ocompleted, and sake her -ofhor back with her to
Germany where she oould live in the environment she loved.

Mrs. Kronborg was proud of her daughter, but she had no
will to live on. Thea 4id not need her any more. The mother
had fulfilled her mission in this world, and she know if.
She hugcrod for her daughter acrogs the waters, bat felt a
certain gasisfaction in having been privileged to enjoy her
when ghe was young, when her oareer was taking root. She
oould go out of this world with no regrets.

When Thea returned to New York to appear in "Lohengrin,"
Dr. Archie went to hear her. He was no$ prepared for the
ohange he saw. She was not the same Thea, bhus something so
wonderful sthat it hardly seemed real. He spoke a few words
with her after the performance, but she was still nct real.
She had grown mach older, but she had found herself. she
had what very few singers ever have, 6clor in her vologe.
Her volce was mind and heart. She made & person have &n as-
surange about her, $o have no doubt or fear.8l here was a
basioc idea pulsing back of every bar she sang. Her musiocal
talent gave her the power o get at the root of every charao-
ter or 1dea. 3She did not have to invent artifioialities.
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Her poses were sll natural .88

When Dr. Archie oalled on Thea the Lollowling day, he
found & different Thea. Ottenburg, too, stepped in, and the
conversation turmed $o opera. The plans for a peaceful visit
together for the three o0ld friends on londay evening was inter-
rupted by a call for Thea to oome at once to substitute for
Neoker as Brunhilda.8? xeaker was too 111 %o sing. It was
another big opportunity for Thea, Her entirs time seemed
taksn up with her musio, buat she 4id mansge for an ocoasional
visit with her two friends. Her talks with them were aonfi-
dential and genuine. She felf that they alone thoroughly
anderstood er. The game had been hard and she needed their
sincerity and enocouragement. She felt repaid for all it had
oost her, however, as she completed a very suoocessful per-
formanos of "Slegline," in which she had been able to give
herself in the fulness of her artistic growth. what gshe had
80 often wanted 30 much to do had been possible for her that
afternoon. Her body, her faoe, and her voice had worked $o-
gether in a harmonious whole. Harsanyl, Spanish Jhnny, all
of those who oared and who had come %o find out about her
went away pleaged. She had found what she had given a life
%0. 1% was not surprising that Moonstone was proud to claim

her. She wag a real artist.
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No one without Miss Cather's deep and thorough feeling
aboug the artist and his art oould have given these plotures
of the grinding struggles and the almogt superhuman compensa-
tlons cxperiemed by the artist. She knew artists personally,
as 1lg evident by her reviews of the work of lLoulse Homer,
Geraldine Farrar, and Olive Fremsted.B4 tThese people were
full of inspiration; they wers people who had done $things in
a 513 way. They had lived in the atmosphere of music from
esarly childhood, and had developed, body and spirit, toward
a goal in the world of musio. They had put art first. In
fagt, Olive Fremetad felt that her work was the onmly thing
that interested her. To her, art was the only thing that
was beantiful. GShe gave her whole self %0 her role, and found
Ain that her power to conquer.

Mias Gatheér has acoompllshed what she was aiming as in
her stories of the artists. She has oreated a new respect
and love for them and thelr works in the minds of the pudlic.
They have beocomes as real as her piemeers, and as genuine as
her land.

84willa Cather, "Three American Singers," MoClure (1913),
XLIX, pp. 33-48.



CHAPTER V
RELIGIOUS INFLUENCES IN WILLA CATHER'S WORK

It had boen evident for some time 1n Nlss (ather’s
writings $hat there was a certain tendeney on her part %o de-
pend upon the power of religlous influences in her books %0
oreate a particular mood. 8She had experienced & keener
insight into the effect of religlous tendencies than many
others had ever had she opportunisy to experience. Her early
years on the Nebraska prairies had brought her into direat
oontact with many different points of view in religion. she
had been so sisuated that she oould take her choice of at-
tending a Norwegian, Danish, Swedish or German Protestant
' church, or a French, Bohemian, or Catholic church.l There
were also some American oongregations not far away. rhig va-
riety of groupings naturally made an impression on her plastio
mnind. She kept her religious impressions fairly well ous of
hnf ahort storiss, but they came out in a rather inoidental
way in some of her first nowvels. Probably she was person-
ally influenced in her writings by her religious faith, and
perhaps this influence has prompted her to proceed with
greater gentlility and has limited her dliscussion of moral

lwil1la Cather, "Nebraska: The knd of the Firat Cycle,®
Nation, CXVII (19823), p. 237.
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problems.2 She seems to find insufficiency in the philoso-

phy of the nineteenth century, and twrns to religiom in her
writing. She treats, however, of the ocatholioism of oulture
rather than that of dootrine. It &8 safe to be a pioneer with
a religlous goal. She 1g sble to satisfy a yearning present

in the human being, for something permanent, something enduring.
She dces not permit herself to be influenced by the moderna
trend in soceial oconditions, but reliss on the stamdards set

by a sane pioneering people with an established religious

background. The rock, in Shadows on the Rook, becomes the
aymbol of the solidarity of religion.®

Mise Cather had not planned %o write a Catholic novel.
Although she had found the storles of the work of the church
and the struggles of the missionaries very interesting, she
~ had entertained no intention of writing about them. she con-
81Qered that %0 be a Jjob for some Cathollic writer, certainly
not hers.¢ She merely set out %o present the experisnces
- and emotions of a groap of people by the light of her own
reactions.

Niss Cather makes mention of Ivar in 0 pioneers, who
was often thought of by the majority of the people who knew
hin‘as mentally unbalanced, as reading a Norweglan Bible when

2¢11ifton Fademan, "Willa Osther; The Past Recaptared,"
Hation, CGXXXV (1%32), p. b64.

®Lionel Prilling, "Willa Cather," New Repablic, XC (1937),
pe 18,

4Rev. Mark Barron 0.P., "The Catholic Novel,” Commonwesal,
XXIII (1936), p. 66b.




Alexandra and the boys ocalled on him one 3Sunday afternoon.®
He had a religion of his own, and ecould not seem to fit him-
self in with any denomination, but he geemed to find great
sonsolation in the reading of the Bible, and often committed
chapters to memory.® probably that helped to develop his
sympathetic feeling for animals and for nature in general.
He probably knew more about the care of farm animasls than
any other inhabitant on the prairie. Even 0ld Mrs. lee con-
sidered lIvar's reading of the Bible a pleasant and inspiring
habis.?

The Frenoh Churach, the Church of Sainte-Agnes, "a high
narrow, red-briock building,” with tall steeple and steep roof,
was located on a hill above the little town of Sainte-Agnes.
It cqnld be peen from miles around and added an air of power
and triumph to the appearance of the surrounding country.
Alexandra and her brother, Emil, were to attend a supper in
the basement of this ochuroch. There was o0 be a gala festi-
val there at this partiocnlar time, with contests, a rogram,
an aunotion, and plenty of good things to eat. ERverybody
surned out %o oome %o this fair. PFather Duchesne was present
to see that everything went on in an orderly way.

"The Church has always held that 1ife is for the living.®8
. There were buagy preperations being made in the little churoh

Owilla cather, 0 Pioneers, p. 26.
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of Sainte-Agnes on Saturday before the oconfirmation service
was $0 bde held the following day. White vells and white
dresses were being made for those who were to take part. One
hundred boys and girls were in the olass, and the Bishop was
ooming in o oonduot the servioces. A ocavaloade of forty
Frenoh boys was to ride across the ocountry to meet the Bishop's
carriage &z 1% oame in from Hanover. They met at the church
a% six o'oclock on Sunday morning to ride out in a group. It
was an exnthusiastic and zealous group of young men who met
the Bishop five miles out of Sainte-Agnes. He was attended
by two priests. Like one man, the group of forty removed
their hats "in a broad salute, and bowed their heads as the
handsome 014 man lifted hia two fingers in the episcopal
blessing. The horsemen olosed about the carriage like &
guard."? Mass was at¥ eleven and the people were making their
way to the ohurch in buggles and in wagons. After the pews
wore filled, the men and boys filled the spaoce at ths baok
of the ohuroh, kneeling on the fleor. Almost every family in
the town had some relasive in the class. There was an atmos-
phere of reverence throughout the congregation, but it was es-
pecially notioeable in the faces of the new communicants, re~
fleoting a deautiful glory s&s theay took the places reserved
for them. Even the songs were more impressive than ugual.
The confirmation servioe followed the mass. When thig was
all over, the young people of the class were the cgenter of
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attraction. They were "kissed and emdraced and wept over.
A1l the aunts and grandmothers wept with Joy. The housewives
had maoh ado to tear themselves away from the general re-
Joicing and hurry back to thelr kitchens."10 It was indeed
an important day in the life of the people of Sainte-Agnes.
Practically every home ocontained gueats.

The third meeting in this same little church %ook place
on $he day following the confirmation serviges. This meeting
marked the finagl rites over one of the community's much-loved
young men, Amedee Chevallier, who had died very sunddenly follow-
ing an operation for appendioitis.ll He had waited %00 long.
This time the ohurch was decked with black. The church had
played a big part in this young man's life. It had been the
soene of some of his most serious and some 0of his happiest
hours. There was a feeling that "through the church on earth
he had passed to the chnrch trimmphant, the goal of the hopes
and faith of so many hundred years."lZ

This series of:piotnres of the little churoch of Sainte-
Agnes gives & very limited 1dea of what part the ohurch played
in the little community. As a rale, the ochureh was the scclal
genter in an immigrant commonity. The churoch building was
one of the first bulldings to be oonstruocted after the homes
had been oompleted. These strangers in a strange land found
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in the church®s presenocs a moral oourage which was necessary
to their bleak lives; it promoted an atmosphere of peace,
seourity, and sweetness.

There 1is very little mention given %o religious influ-
ence in The Professor's House; however, Aungusta, the sewing-

wopan who came to work in Professor St. Peter's houmss, is
desaribed as heing "a reliadle, methodiocal epinster, a germen
Catholic and very devont."n and strangely enough, she waps
one of the few charaoters in this book of strugglie with the
onooring modern ildeas, who remasined stable and firmmily
balanced.

Profegsor St. Peter, in his 4iscussion of soience,
drought in a fow thoughts that expressed a ocertain kind of
faith, although it oould not be attached %o any partioular
denomination.

"It's the laboratory, not the Lamb of God,
shat taketh away the sins of the world. . . .
I don't think you help pesople by making their
oonduct of no importance — you impoverish them.
Ag long as every man and woman who orowded into
the ocathedrals on Easter Sunday was & principal
in a gorgeous drama with god, glitterin angeln
on one gide and the shadows ot evil
going on the other, life was a rioch thing. !he
king and the beggar had the same chance a%
niracles and great temptations and revelations.
And that's what makes men happy, bellieving in
the mystery mi importance of their own indi-
vidual lives."id

Even Mopes had learned that he oould make a popalation
of slaves into an independent people more quickly if he
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invented elaborate ceremonials to give them a feeling of
dignisy end purpose.l® XEven the outting of the finger nails
wag 8 religious observancs. "With the theologians osme the
cathedral-builders, the goulptors and glass-workers and
painters."16

Professor St. Peter's family wondered how he gos by the
Methodists with his talks. As life went on, Frofeassor Si.
Peter outgrew the terrified feoling he had onoe had of death.
He used %o wish sthat his wife might be buried in the ocoffin
with him; shat wonld at leant be some comfor$. "But now he
thought of esternal solitude with gratefulness; ss a release
from every obligation, from every form of effort. It was
the ZTruth,"1¥

Some reference %o religlous influsnce is also found in
My Ankonis, although it is not used as a dominant theme. we
are led %o undersstand that the Shimerda family felt a rever-
snt reaotion toward religion. This was definisely displayed
by Mr. Shimerda as he knel$ before the Christmas tree in she
home of the Burdens. After the omndles were lighted, Mr.
Shimerda roae, crossed himself, and quietly lnelt down be-
fore the $ree, his head sunk forward. His long dody formed
a letter S." There was some apprehension for & while as %o
how Grandfather Burdem would feel regarding this demonstration,
a8 he was prone %o be narrow about religious matters, btut the
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sinoexity of Mr. Shimerda‘s act catsed even the Protestang
host reversuntly to bow his head.l8

I% must be generally acoepted that the Burden family
was devout in its devotional duties. Mr. Burden believed
in morning prayers in his home, and unliks many men who lead
in devotional servioces, he was able to make hig [rayers
interesting and revealing as well as sincere. His command
of expression was unnsually good, and hig thoughts were often
revealed in the oontent of his prayers. They served, to a
grut extent, as the key to his personality. onr Christmas
morning his preyers were a little longer than usual, and
probably reached out a listle farther in sympathy to suffer-
ing manking.1l?

The religious atmogphere in the Burden home served as
a oalm and peaceful influence over the family as a whole.
Everyone who entered the home seemed naturelly to feel the
effeots of B peoure and ocontented orderliness. Religion in
the Shimerda household was sntirely different. Instead of
& oonfidence in & meroiful amd greocious God, they geemed #o
feel the wrath of an angry God hanging over them. %his
feeling was clearly portrayed in the uneasiness from whi.oh‘
Ambrosch suffered before he was able to secure a priest to
neiy his family pray his father's soul out of torment.®0 4
faith 1n the power of mayer for the dead could not dbe argued
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ou$ of the minde of these Boherians. Jelinek was much oon-
serned over the famot that his friend had diod without re-
ceiving the Saocrament, for that, he felii, was a powerful safe-
guard against the powers of evil.Zl

The faot that Mr. Shimerds had committed sulcide also
brought up another problem, that of & place in which to bury
his body. The Catholie cemetery was too far away, and the
roads %ooc unearly impassable to pemit them to carry the corpse
- there at that time, and there was also & doubt that they wounld
pormit & sulolde viotim to be buried in thelr cemetery. The
Foxrweglans near Squaw Creek were appealed to, bus after a
mneeting of their churoh officers, they returned an anawer of
refusal. They oould not aocept the body of a suiocide into
their graveyard. Nrs. Barden felt very ressntful about this
foreign clamnishness, bus 1t finally resulted in Mr. Shimerdars
being buried on the southwest corner of his owm lamnd. This
was Mrs. Shimerda's wish. It was also Rer wigh that Mr. Buxden
should say a word of praysr in English over the lonely grave
of the departed, which he very graciously a1d.22

The reaainder of this book has been dedlicmted to the
main theme, pioneers, with no further dlscussion of religious
infloences.

Little Airect reference $¢ religious influenoce is de-
teated in reading One of Ours. The entire book 1s one of
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strife, and the peace of religious influence is lacking. In
reading Milton's "Parasdise Lost” %o her son, Claude, Krs.
Wheeler got into a discnssion with him about lnteresting
characters in the Bible. (lande thought that 1f all the great
sinners were taken out of the Bible, the interesting charao-
ters would also he removed, as even Christ was consldered &
dangerous kind of oriminal by the Jows. A% filrst JMrs. wheeler
thought Clande was {rying to confuse her, but he went on to
explain that the people who were mersly fres from blame did
not generally amount to mach.2£3 ghe mother then began to feel
that he was trying to get her back o Falith and works, sinocs
that had always ralsed a question in his mind. Perhaps the
sxplanasion ghe gave was a@ satisfaotory as any that could
have been given.
"1 don't know as much about it as § 4id

then [ when Clande was young]. As I get older,

I leave a good deal more %o God. I believe He

wants $o save whatever is noble in thig world,

and that He knows morye waye of doing 14 then I.

I believe He 15 sonetines where we would least

expeoct 35 find Him,— even in proud, redellious

hearts."&4 *

Claude, during his youth, had formed an immression about
some people in the church, which was diffionlt for him to ohange.
A% the time he began to oonsider seriously the question of
going awsy to school, a Brother Weldon from Temple College,

game %0 his mother's home %o enligt the interest of prospective
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staudents in that partiocular school as a gafe place to whioch
$0 send a boy who was leaving home for college for the first
$ime. The result was that Claude was sent to Temple college,[;,
ar Mrs. Wheeler felt that the influenoe of a Ghristian school
would be unquestionably the dest place for her son. Claade
had always thoroughly disliked weldon, and was able to see
through that sanotimonious expression of righteousness with
whioh Weldon hed fooled Mrs. Wheeler. (laude felt that he
was a deoldedly selfish, laxy, hypoaritical person, who seem-
ingly spent his summer months solioiting students, bdut in
reality was more interested in satisfying his gluttonous
appetite end having an easy $ime under the pretense of being
engaged in study and meditation.2d

The people with whom Glaude lived while in school did
not add mach to his admiration for people comnected with the
churoch. OCapsaln Chapin was a man of twenty-six. Pe was
studying for the minisiry, and was doing every available odd
job 40 help defray his expenses. He had ieen studying in
Temple College for fbur years, and it peemed very probable
that he would be there two more before he would be able to
complete hig work. He was the type of student who garried
hie books with him on every ococasion, and read them even
while riding the street ocar, but hig natural stupidisy was
evidentally so great that he was unable to make any notice~
able progrese. He applied himsgelf aundlbly to his study of
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eloocution and oratory, in & voisee that re-echoed in harsh,
rasping eounds throughout the house. Chapin's sister was
alpnoet as repulsive to Jlaude as Chapin himself. She was a
sentinental, giggling sort who wore out sone of the boat
literary masterplieces by making a chant of them while at her
work aboat the house.&6

Claude built up & wrong ocongeption of religion because
people like those Just mentioned had represented religion
in his mind.

Fato peermd determined %o bring suffering to Claude in
this field of thought. Just as hlp mother hed accepted
Brother Weldon as & true represgentative of religlous influ-~
ence, so 41d Claude's wife, Enld, drink in the platitudes
of the "purring, white-necktied fellow."27 laude oould no¥
underatand how suoch sensible wooen oould be capable of exer-
oising such poor Judgment. Enid had always felt that she
should like zome day to Join her sister in GChina as mission-
ary. Enid's opporsunity $o go to Chins oceme when her'ranily
received 8 letter telling of her sister's serious illness in
& mission hospital. Although she would have to break up hers
and Clande's howme and move oul of the.now houpe specifioally
prepared for them, Bnid felt that the call $o Christian duty
would Justify her in doing this. (Claude fels that everything

he entersd into in life was a fallure, even his marriags.
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With his wife in China for an indefinite lengsh of time, there
was not much left in life for him. The religious influences
peoened to have weskenedl rather than strengthened his grasp

on 1life. Doubt ruled supreme for him.

Miss Cather has used the religlous influences in gne of
Oure to ascensuate the feeling of despair whioh prevalls
shroughout the story, and no particular denomination is indi-

cated.
| There is practically no mention of any religlous influ-
snces in My Morfal Bnemy, until the last few pagus of the

book, when we find Nre. Henshawe arranging for msss to be
said for Madane Mod jeska on the fifteenth anniversary of her
death. JMors. Henshawe's next spesch indiocates that she blaned
her husband for Ler own lack of affiliation with church.
"Yes, 1 bBroke with the Ohuroh when I broke

with everything else and ran away with a german

free-thinker; bus I believe in holy words and

holy rites all the same. I% 18 a solace to mwo

%o know that tomorrow & mass will be said here

in heathendom for the »spirit of that noble artist,

and that beautiful amd graaioue woman."28

During the last part of Mre. Henshawe's 1llness, her mind
seened aotively concerned with gquestions pertalning to re-
ligion. Yather Fay, a pleagant young man, visitoed her often.
Mre. Henshawe seenmed to revolve in her mind many questions

whigh arose over their digousslons. She wondered if ocandles
(the flame) were in themselves religious and why.29 ;%
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another $ime she expressed her reaotlion $o religion by saying
that she thought that it was different from svery thing else;
becaupe in religion seeking is finding. To her it meant ful-
filinent.%0 She, somehow, felt that her condition was un-
bearable. She puffered when she was alone; she was her own
mortal enemy.dl She called for the Sacrament to be given her
on the moring of the day of her death, and seemed to fall
into quiet repose after that. 3Jhe wished to be alone, with
only a sister from the convent to care for her; I$ was in
the state of grvatest anxiety that ¥r. Henshawe turned from
her empty bed room to seek for his dying wife who had
osutiously slipped out on a last Journey. She had left hin
a note asking him not $o follow her, as she wighed to be
alone. She had even made provision for money for masses.oc
Mrs. Henshawe's hody was found on & headland overlooking
$he oool waters. I% had beoome a favorite retreat for her.
"Her head had fallen forward; the ebony oruocifix was in her
hands."33 She had once expressed a desire %o be in this
place as the morning droke over the water, and thure was
every reason %o belicvé thas she had lived to fulfill her
wish. &he had gﬁm ous %o be alone with her god, and $o find
peace in the nmajesty of His handiworks.
The mood oreated by this introduction of religiocus
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sentiment $g of the typs which prompts a person %o bow his
head in silent reverence. Migs Cather has %ouched a feeling
whioh demands the finest of man's reactlions, silence.

iIn The Song of the Lark, Miss Cather brings us directiy
into the hone of & Methodist preaoher and his family. It 1ls
not she strength of the preacher's personality, however, that
makes ue admire the stadilisy of the family. Peter Kronborg
wag "a %all, loosely bullt man, with a thin brown beard,
streaked with gray. He wore a frock ooas, & broad-brimmed
blaock hat, & white lawn neckiie, and steel-rimmed spectacles.
Altogether there was & pretentious and important air about
hin."3%¢ He had a tendenay to ocontrol himself by wishdrawing
t0o his hablitoal pulpit manner. When nervous, he would be
bothered by a ministerial aough. He was the type of man who
aumd always to be getting in the way in the house. Hles ap-
pearance in the pulplit in his spotlees shirt and white neok-
tiee was irreproachable. His wife had fullfeish in his eda-
ostion for his posltion and for his eloguenocs in delivering
his sermons, but she had no faith in his ability to take ocare
of their worldly affairs, and therefore took care of the busi~
ness end of the family's at:alre herself. XKronborg capably
cared for the morsal side of the housshold, leading his family
in morning prayers and graoe at% sable, and e¢ncouraging & clean,
patriosio, orderly atmosphere about the houge.dd

d4yi11a Cather, The gjong of the Lark, p. 4.
881p14., p. 12.



Peter Xronborg had been born in the Scandinavian oolony
in Minnegota, and had been sens tc study for the ainistry by
the -ouah of a Swedish evangeliocal mipsion. These women be-
lieved in his talent. They helped the lagy, lanky youth to
ocomplete his education. He was able %o gpeak Swedish in the
performance of duties where that language wes required, and
the rest of the time he used a very bookish Rnglieh. He
gssemed not %0 be blest with a sponsaneous flow of words.o6
He ocame from a poearer gstook than his wife, and really appsared
more Norweglan than Swedish.

There were preeent in the town of Moonstone also & new
brick Catholie churoh,37 and a Bapsist congregation. Members
of the Presbyterian faith were %o be found among the town imn-
habitants. JI% was typleal of the mixture of dencminations
that Migs Cather had lived in the midet of in her youth while
among the ploneers on the Nebrasksa prairles.

Petsr Kronborg was interested in the welfare of his
family. He oncouraged Thea's musiocal interest, probably not%
p0 auch because he realized the full extent of her abillty,
a8 that he needed her %o help him in playing for his meetings
and leading in the songs. He was proud o feel that his
daaghter was & capable music teacher in the %town at an early
age, and was aétnally making money by her acoomplishment.

He also felt that by giving her work to do in the church, he

“Ihu., pl 16.
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woald be able to feel assured that she would always be present.
She had refused to take part in any of the charch organizations,
and that placed him in a very embarrassing posision when he
admonished the other young people of she tgwn %o take part.
Be 414 not want people to be able to say that his own childremn
4id not take part. The mid-week prayer meetings were rather
monotonous, & hymn, Kromborg's reading from the Bible, another
hymn, the pastor's explanasion of his Bible reading, another -
hymn, and then the open meeting in whioh old men and women o
talked and prayed by turns. The altendance was usually very
smell. The whole meeting was such that 1t was not sarprising
that the young, energetlic people were not inspired to attend.

Mr. Xronborg enjoyed his ease too muoch and was %00 sensible
%o worry his children muoh about religion. He was probably
aore sinoere in his work than many preachers, but when he
spoke about matters of the church to his family, he usually
admonished them $o0 keep up appeerances. Religion was handled
1ike any other business that oonocoerned the family. 1t was a
kind of socepted rontine of the household.®8

Ray Ksnnedy seemed to feel a kind of repulsion at the
mention of religion. Xr. Kronborg tried to speak %o him in
the capaolty of & preacher at the time of the rallroad sacol-
dent, but Ray's answer gave no encouragement:

"Hever mind about all that, padre. Christ
and me fell ou$ long ago."d9

881p14., p. 131.
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And a little later %0 In*. Archie:

"Get the o0ld preagher out of the '25, doo.
I want %o have a little $alk with her."

Kronborg generally spent some of hig time in his study,
a l1istle room behind t$he church. He prepered his sermons in
this room. He "did not write cut his sermons, but spoke from
notes Jjoited upon small pieces of oard-board in a kind of
short hand of his own."$l Neny members of his congregation re-
garded hin as a model preacher and singerely appreociated his
bookish language. FHe was especially appreciated beoause he
neither smoked nor touched spirits, and because he took a par-
ticular interest in the salinary abilities of the women of the
gongregation. "He ate snormously, with a geat which geemed
inocongruous with his spare frans .42

When Thea was leaving for Chiocago to take ap her study
of musio, her father deemed it his Christian duty %o admonish
her not %o Ibrgot that her talents ocame from her heavenly
Father, and that they shauld be uged to His glory, but the
straightforward look in Thea's eyes ocompletely dlsarmed him,
and he was unable to ocontinne his sdmonition. He oconsoled
himself with his falith in her Christian charaoter.®d

Mr. Kronborg reslly d4id feel that bdig oltles were plaoces
filled with wigked people. He knew they were plaoeé of hustle
and bustle in the world's agtivitles. Froam his own college
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days he remeubered Chioage as "& place full of cheap shows
and danoce halls and bdoys from the country who behave dis-
gustingly .44

When Thea arrived in Chlocago, she oalled on the Reverend
Lare Larsen, a friend %o whom Mr. Kronborg had written. He
wag pastor of the Swedish Reform ghurch, & nea$ little building
with a olean and comfortable-looking parsonage next door.

Mr. Larsen was a small, plamp man, with a '

short, yellow beard, very white teeth, and &

litstle turned-up nose on which he wore gold-

rimmed eye-glasses. Hs looked about thirty-five,

but he was growing bald, and his thin hair was

parted above his left ear and brought up over

the bare apot on the top of his head. FKe

looked aheerful and agreeable.4d

He waz the lazy son of Swedlsh parents who had worked
hard on their homestead in Xansas. All the other menbers of
the large family had worked hard except lLars. HKe had heen a
model student in school because he found getting his lessons
easler than farm work. He decided early in 1ife to atudy for
the minlstry, sinae that would be easier than any other call-
ing he knew.46 Hig father, who had been opposed $o the boy's
plans, finally agreed to send him in order to csonoceal his
son's laziness from his nelghbors.

Larsen got along with the women of his congregasion. As
a preacher, he was a person of medioore ability, dbut as a vio-

linist he was better. He was a good manager in finanoial affairs,
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and had managed the propersy he had inherited in such a way
as $0 be independent. He enjoyed the softer shings in 1life,
late sleeping in the morning, good food and plenty of L%,
sentimental novels, musio, resting snd playing. He was no$
ineingere, but simple-hearted& and kind. He enjoyed ocandy,
~and thought muoh of his ohildren.4? pge managed to give Thea
a temporary place in his ochoir, and was also adle to suggest
a oomfortable place for her to room and board.

The remainder of The Song of the Lark 1s given over to
$he masical development of the young artist, and no mention
is made of religious influence. It 13 quite clear that the
part played by the religlous influenee in thie story was
that of helping to build up & proper background. It helps
$o get the full feeling of the atmoaphere in which Thea grew
from childhood %0 young womanhood. Neither of the preachers
desoribed is of a model type. Each one entered the minigtry
because it offered a soft way of making a living. ¢he men
were not insincere, and yet they were ocertalnly not men who
would inspire a true Christian enthusiasm.

There is an entirely different type of gharaoter pre-
sented in Death Comes for the Archbishop (1926). EHere we

come upon men who have but one purpose in 1ife, %o spread
the power of the work of the church. fhere was a meeting
called to digouss the founding of an Apostolioc Vioarate in
New Mexico. The meeting was held near Rome, Italy. Three
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caxdinals dressed in black cassooks wish srimson piping and
orimson buitons, and a bishop wearing a long black coas over
his velvet vest, were present. The language used was Frenoh.48
The new ferrijory under oonsideration was practiocally un-
xnown to this group of men. The missionary was oonvinced

in his mind thet this new territory had a great fusture, and
made a desperate appeal $o hig friends. If that ocountry

could still oall itself a Catholle country after three humired
yosrs of the most desperate siruggle and negleoct, surely
sorething conld be made of it, and this was the proper time

to olean out the impurisies from within 1%s oconfines so as

$0o be able to demand the respect of the world. The condition
of the mixed nationalities of inhabitants scattered over that
isolated desert coantry, orossed by canyons and gorges, but
snorossed by means of ocommunioation, was practically unknown,
and there wag a Qquestion &s to which nationality should be
represented by their leaders. The men esch had a tender
feoling for & partiounlar ocountry, Spanish, Germen, and Frenoch,
bas the final cioision wag made in favor 62 Bishop Jean jarie
Latour.

In Latour, Miss Cather has given us & character who not
only has the appearance of a devout Chriptian, but who reslly
is 811 that he seems to be. After en extrenely exhausting
Journey through the pathless stretches of desert land, with

48y511a Ccather, Deash Comes for she Archbishop, p. 2.




& diegy feeling of being atterly lost in the wilds, we ses
him as he turns %o his God for strength and guidance.
A {:nng prieat, at his devotions, and a

priest 8 thousand, one knew at a 3ianoe. His
bowed head was not that of an oxdinary man, - it
was buils for the seat of a fine intelligence.
His brow was open, generous, refleotive, his
features handsome and somewhat gevere. There was
a singular slegance about the hands below the
fringed ouffs of the buokskin jaokes. Everything
showed him to be a man of gentleness, brave,
sensitive, oourteous. His mesnners, even when he
wag alons in the desers, were dist ighed. He
had & kind of oourtesy toward himself, toward his
beass$as, toward the juniper tree before whioh he
knelt, and the God whom he was addressing.4%

A msn who ocan &nswer to suoch a desaription is the kind
who will establiash in his fellowmen a feeling of abeolute
faith in mankind. He 1s in reality one of the chosen few fi¢
%0 carry on God's work here on earth. 3urely no beiter repre.
ssntative could have been seleoted %o go out into this for-
saken oouniry to glve new life and enthusliasm to thats group
of sired snd disocouraged survivors of the (Oatholio Church.

Latour had left his work &t Cinoinnati a year ago, and
had been on hie way to his Vicarate ever since. Xo one speemed
%0 be able %o direct him to thip new place. He had gone down
$he river %o New Orleans, by boat %0 galveston, aoross Texas
$0 San Antonio, and along the Rio Grande $o New Mexico. KHe
had me$ with muoh misfortune while on his way. Acoidents,
loss of his goods, and illuness had delayed him. I% was with

thankful hearts that Blshop Latour and his boyhood friend,
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Father Joseph Vailiant, rode into Santa Fe, "olaiming it for
the glory of God."P0 pat Lasour's $roubles had not ended with
his first hard journsy. When he 4id present himself before
the Mexiocan priests in Santa f‘e. they refused %o recognize his
anthority, and demanded that he present his oredentials. tThis
meant that he must make a Journey of three thousand mileg into
014 Mexioco to Bishop Durango in order that the necessary &r-
rengenents night be made. On his return to Santa Fe, he was
lost in the desert, and finally found himself in & little
Mexioan pettlement where he was ghown every possible kindness.
While speaking with these people, he learned that they were
strongly opposed to Amerlosns, and onwilling to become clti-
seng of that oountry. They congidered sll Amerioans infidels;
in faot all people outside of the Casholice Church were infi-
dels to them. The Mexiocans were not impressed by what ratour
$0ld them of his years of experience with the Protestants in
the northern part of the ocouantry.

Father Latour was interested in looking at the holy
imnges, of which shere was always a colleotion, even in the
poorest Mexioan homes. MNany Interesting legends were con-
neoted with the hiastory of the images and what they symbolized.

Father Latour remained in $his village long enough %o
hold mese, "hear oconfessions, baptize, and sanotify marriages.” Sl
He spent some time also in learning a little about the

H01p14., p. 20.
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surrounding oountry. JMany of the things he saw in nature
were t0 hin symbole of some part of the work in the ohuroch.
He returned %o his Santa Fe church Just a ghort time before
Chrigtmas, and was happy $o find that a friendly weloome
gwaited him. Father Vvaillant, who remained in santa Fe while
Latour went to 014 Mexioco, had won many friends for the new
workers.®2 He had also made their new home as comforsable

as possible with the means at hand. Latour spent part of
Christmas day writing a letter to his brother in France. It
wag not a letter filled with lonesomeness, bhut with an en-
thusiastio desaription of the surroundings and the work of
the Swo migrionaries in their new field. 7The two men were
happy as they sat down %0 a meal, prepared with skill by Father
Vaillant.

A person can not fully appreciate the Bishopts faithful
helper un$il he has sone idea of hig appearance. MNisa Cather
presenss Fathey Valllant as

Crinson from standing over an open fire, his
rugged face was even homelier $han usnal - though
one of the first things a stranger deoided upon
mea$ing Father Joseph was that the Lord had made
-few uglier men. He was short, skinny, bow-legged
from & l1ife on horsebaock, and his oconntenance had
1ittle tc recommend it but kindliness and vivacisy.
He looked old, sthough he was then adbout forty. His
skin was hardened and seamed by exposure $o weather
in & bitter olimate, his neok sorswny and wrinkled
1ike an o0ld men's. A bold, blunt-tipped nose,
positive ohin, a very large mouth - the 1lipas thiok
and sucoulent but never loose, never relaxed,

always stiffened by effort or working with ex-
citenent. . . . Ewen his eyes were nearsighted,

521b1a., p. 22.



and of cnga a pele, watery blue as to be im-
pressive.

There was nc striking forocefulness in rFather yaillant‘s
appearance, but there wes a certain quality about him —
"homely, real, persistent, with the driving power of a dozen
men in his poorly dullt body." Even the shallowest jexiocan
seemed to sense quality in him.Bé

The faithful Father vaillant often announced that he
woald go no farther with Latour, although he fel$ in daty
bound to actively serve his church at that tine.%® It was
Father Valllant's delight to do $hings for his master, such
&8 placing the old bell in the charch yard at ganta Fe, and
feaohing a Mexioan boy how $o ring the Angelus.9® <This sot
brough$ baok many pleasant memories of zheir peageful life
in Franoe.

This book is a mseries of experienses of these two devous
Christian missionaries. Miss Cather has very oleverly intro-
duoed a number of legendary tales inso the experiences re-
lated, each one being o arranged in ite relation to the story
88 & whole as to emphasize the romantic mystery of the re-
ligion of thesge early people. Among the stories referred to
is the one told by Padre Escoclastioco Herrera, of the reve-
lation of the Mother of Go& appearing in the New world. rThe
portralt to verify the truth of the story was to be found in
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the shrine of Our Lady of Guadaloupe.d?

It was necessary for these missionariecs t0 make many
tiring Journeys into different seotions of this wilderness
in order to serve the soattered members of their flook. fThe
servants on the large ranches had 10 be married acaording to
the Catholic faith, and their ohildren hud to be baptized.
Father vaillant made a Jourmey of this nature to Senor Lujon.
Lujon was & wealihy rancher who enJjoyed hig poker games and
old wine. He liked to display his stook, and it was while in-
dulging in this pleasure that vaillant managed to persuade
Lajon %0 give him his two most highly-prized beasts of burden,
Contento and Angelioca, in order that he would be able %o oarry
on hig misslonary work in & more oomfortable and efficlent
manner.b8

Father Joseph and Father Latour had meny unusual experi-
enceg, sone of whioch were hair-ralsing in nature. The inol-
dent whioh brought into thelr hands a poor woman who became &
faithful servant in thelr service, was among the most inter-
esting of these experiences. In peeking shelter for the nightg,
the two migasionaries wantered lnto the hut of & marderer, and
would undoubtedly have begone two more of his viotims had not
his wife, Magdalens, beon able to save them. Sshe had & gruesome
tale %0 tell about her husband when she was rescued from him.
She t0l1d of how he killed their ohildren, and murdered inno-

cent travelers. Her married life had beun vne of terror, and
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had practiocally deatroyed any desire on her part to live, but
she did wish for the aid of a priest $o make her soul right
with God before she d1led.5? mis spisode also had other re-
sults. It brought about the acguaintance of Pather Latour
and the well-known Xi% Carson. The latter had married a
Hexican woman, &nd had bdecome a Catholic as a matter of form,
but his attitude was changing to a more sericus asceptance of
the faisth. In his younger days Carson had shought of all
priests as rasoals, and all nuns &8s bad women. That had been
true of a foew of them, but that ides was being changed. Al-
though uneducated in book learning, Carson was & man of quick
intelligence, with a olean sense of honor and a compassionate
heart.60 By his knmowledge of the people and the country, he
was able to be of great help to the %wo missionaries.

Father Latour and Father valllant me$ many peoculiar
characters on their rounds. Among their fellow workers they
found such men &s Padre Gallegos, who was ocordial and most
ceremoniously polite, but whose religlous duties were shame-
fully negleoted,bl or pather Jesus whose simple mind made
him almost childish, but whomse quality of goodness made him
admnirable. Then there was Jacinto, who proved himself a most
efficlient guide. It was on one of their rides that the pishop
learned something about Indian deliefs. THaving besn caughs
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in & dlinding snow gtorm, the $wo men $ook refuge in a cave.
Father latour was upset by a -ogt pecaliar sound ooming
through & orack in the ground, bud Jaointo seemed eniirely
andisturded by i, and 4id not seem 30 have any explanation
%o make in regard to the sound. Whether it was a river, a
snake, or any other known thing PFather Latour 414 not know,
bust he 41id know that whatever it was, it had some meaning %o
Jaginto. He was oonvinged that it wap reslly true that no
white man knew anything abtous Indian religion, becasuse Indians
4id not tell. Even I;l Indlan converted into a devout Catholic
would oontinue $0 believe in oertain mysterious symbols.5®

Father Vaillan$ coniraoted blaok measles from sone of
his Indian friende in the Pecos mountains and became seri-
ously 111. Father Latour agaln nursed him back %o health.5d

Father Martines had deen both the spiritual and tempo-
ral ruler of Norsherm JNew Mexioo. He had been a grasping,
oruel power, who unmercilessly orushed anyone who formed the
leansts obatacle $¥0 hie plans. He met Father Latour with orude
pospousness, and invited him into his dilgorderly living
quarsers. Latour was also introduced to his student, Trinidad,
who wap making his preparations to beoome & priest. ZPrinidad
was a nephew o Father Luoero.64 Father Latour was over-

vhelmed by the prevalling disorder and barbarioc state in whioh
he found thinge, and hoped %0 be able $0 make a much-needed
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change, but deoided that the wisest thing $o 4o was to remain
silent for & ghors while longer. Padre Martiner was getting
old and would eventually have o be replaced. Hie people were
attached to him, and 1f Father Latour took any steps against
him, 1% wonld result in the permanens loss of Tace to the
French misslonary. Father valllant, %oo, agreed that Latour's
plan of proorastination was s sane one.

Father Yaillant who had been in ohuroh work at Albaquerqgae
for sone time, was recalled to Santa Fe while Father lLatoar
made & business Journey abroad. Latour returned afser an
absenge of nearly a year, bringing with him four new priests.
One of the four was sent to Taos. Although Padre Martinesz,
the former priegt, had resigned his parish, he still continned
" %o ocelebrate high mass, and $o perform marriage and burial
services, as well ap to diogate the lives of the parishoners.
A olash bdetweon Padre Martinex and the new priest naturally
followed. This resulted in the organization of s sohismatio
gharch whioh attracted much attention to the two old priests
for some %ime. They made Trinidad their aoting curate. Juah
soandal developed, and Father Vaillant was finally sent to
qulet the dissurdbance. Letters of oxcoqnnioauon were read
againgt the offending priests. Father Martinez dled a short
while after this event, while still at the head of the schis-
matio charch, and was buried dy Father Luocero. After a vipg- |
torious struggle with an atsacking robber, Father Luoero, too,
soon passed away, with Father Vaillant, who had drought about



Ilnoero's exocommunioation, serving as his Christian servant
and oomforter during his last days. Strangely enough, a suom
of nearly iwensy fthousand dollars was left by the old priest.

Father Valllant had a very earnsst desire to work in
the ocountry near Tuscon, &nd lived $o hawve his wigh granted.
(Bis 1ife had turned out vas$ly different from what he had
onoe planned 1t. Ee had thoughts that he would like to lead
& 1ife of seolusion and sclitary devotion, but hig love for
haman contaot had changed his mind). Father Latour called
his old frisnd baok from Tusocon to reveal to him & very am-
bitious 1dea. He had found what he oconsidered an ideal plaoce
for bailding & Cathedral for the future, in the hills about
fifteen miles fron Santa Fe, fron the beasausiful native stone.Sl

A oall for a resourceful, kind, and underatanding priess
for the mining oamps of the Colorade Rookies came to the two
aisslonaries. Again Father Vaillant was eager to take up
his mush-loved work of bringing, 1f possible, solaoce to those
in trouble. It was in thie region he spent the last of hie
fafling strength. He was never to return to his work in New
Mexioco .66

Father Latour spent mauch of hig tims during the last few
years of his life $raining new missionmary priests from Franoce.

He spent some of his time in hias little adobe house in the
hills near Santa Fe. }e had bought and arranged this place
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ageording to his own 1iking, orochards, ohapel, and all,67?
though he stlll retained his study in the house of the new
arohbishop. How mnch of the last few years he spens in re-
living in his memory the many years of service he and prather
Vaillant had spent together in the servioce of the churaht
They had both been rewarded in a number of ways. Reslides the
honor that oame %o Father Latour on being made a bishop, was
that greatest of all compensations, sas$isfaotion in a Christian
work well done. Father Latour truly died "of having lived, 58
and was ready %o be recelived into his Cathedral which had been
his clod;at friend sinoe the passing of Father valllans.

It is & wonderful and awe-inspiring pisture of sincerity
that Miss Cather gives us in thease two oharacters. She pre-
sents a comfortable thought as she porirays the o0ld oxder of
selfigh, ignorant native priests being replaced hy this new
order of righteous, God-fearing French priests who so capably
and majestically won the souls of men.

One of the last novels written by Mise Cather, shadows
on the Rogk, is imbued with mach the same atmosphere as that
with which Death Comes for she Archbishop is imbued. fThe
setting of the story has been changed, howsver, from the
Sounthwest to0 COanada. Euoelide Auclaly, a Frenoh philosopher-

apotheoary, had bheen called to Quebec, where he llved on the
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winding stairway oconneoting the two halves of Quebes, in order
that his servige might be egqually aoccessidble to theo citizens
of both sectlons.5? Angleir had ocome %o Quebeos with his young
daughter and frail wife, upon the summons of Count Frontenac,
whom he always served with humble dewotion.

Miss Cather wrote this book %o satiefy a desire which had
developed in her mind after she had looked upon the Puvis de
Chavannes fresgoes of the 1life of Sainte genevieve. she
wigshed %0 do something similar in pross. Her fresocces con-
sisted of saven panels deploting life 1in (uebeo at the tine
of Frontenao. It 1¢ & peaceful book devold of exoliting
oonfliot.70

It is, in & way, expressive of Miss Cather's own re-
action %0 life, a withirawal from the goarser influences of
8 struggling, moving world, to a qulet, comfortable home where
the power of the refining inflnense of & Frenoh oivilization,
temperod by the perenity of the (Catholio church folds its
pz'oteoting arms around a $ired worker. It is not surprising
that this bdook should be chosen for the Prix Pemina Aneriomin.”l

Maoh of the story ls concerned with the life of little
Ceolle, danghter of Anolair. Ry following the development

691112 Cather, Shadows on the Rogk, p. 8.

70jonn Ohanberiain, New York Pimes Book Review, Angust 2,
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7lntnree Books Piloked for the Prix Femins," New York
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~ of this growing ohild, Miss Cather 1s able to give a rather
olear desoription of both the religious and the sooial life
of the Frenoh people in Quebec. Lifs in thia place gentered
in the work of the charch. The atmosphore of the Auolair
home was really a refleotion of shat of the town itself.
Madame Auolair had brought with her her most highly ireasared
hoasehold goods, and had establighed in her new home a replioca
of whas shs had left in her native land. She realized a
short while after ghe reached Quebec that she 4id not have
many years to live, and therefore put forth a strong effort
in sraining her daughber 80 as $0 be able to oarry on the
household affairs in the same manner in which she herself had
sot them up. 3She wighed her %0 get the feel of their way of
~doing things =0 a5 to preserve that fineness of living so
greatly admired by the ocultured Frenochmen.
The individuality, the character, of M.

Auolalir's house th it appeared to he made

up of aloth and glass and a 1itile gilver, was

really made of very fine moral qualities in swo

women: the mother 's anewerving fidelity to ocer-

$ain traditions, and the daughter’s loyalty $o
her mother's wisgh.7E

The Auclairs moved to Quebec when Cealile was four years
old, M. Auolair gohig ap the personal physiolan of the seventy-
year old Coant Frontenac. (eoile, through her direot ocontacs
with the nuns and the Reverend Mother, learnsd early in life
some faots about Mosher Catharine de Salnt-Angustin, whioh es-
$ablished in her the deepost admiration for the saint. She

72911la Cather, Shadows on the Rook, p. £5.
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offered up many & prayer for the repose of the .uothor who
had storificed much to ocome to Quebeoc %o save her gharoh.7®

I% was natural for Ceclle to be kind $o thoge in need.
She saw that 0ld Blinker regularly reoceived his bowl and his
loaf, and he repald her by dolng some heavy task for her,
such as getting wood or water, or carrying away she garbage.’4
8he was also the best friend of Little Jaogues, the son of
'Toinette Gaux, and did mach soward instiliing into the childr's
- mind some very good prineiples of charaocier. Little Juoques
had no father, and he had a mother who oould give him 1listle
in moral training or in refinement.”® ghe aleo encouraged
hin %o keep his body clean, a point which seened %o be much
negleated. Ceolle liked to answer his many questions about
the ohurch, &nd often took him with her %o prayer. It was
not always easy for Ceolls to dc things for Jecques, as his
mother was of an extremely Jealoas nature, and besame very
angry over kind aeta proffered her son, instead of being
thenkfal for a kind deed done.’f

Mach of the tine of sooe of these devout people was spens
in saying mess. 41l Soul's Day wus almoe$ dompletely spent
at the church. People greeted one another with lowered oyes
and subdued voice. Blshop Laval began ringing the Cathedral
bell at one o'olook in the night and ocontinued ringing it

731b1d., p. 32. 741p14., p. 1b.
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‘every hour until the time of early mass. This day was a sad
one for she older people, whose memories went baok to churaoh
and cemeteries in far-away lands. Thip time of year marked
the oclose of the season, and there would be no opportanity
for receiving news from abdroad for approximately eight months,
and it was really with an anxious feeling that they faced the
coming winter. The nuns gave mach inspiration for an opti-
mistic outlook for the future. They knew that "there wes sin,
of oourse, and there was punishment after death; but there
was always hops, even for the non depraved; and for those
who died i-epcntent, the sigters' prayers oould do much,~— no
one might say how muoch."77

Geolle had a very dear friend in the shoemaker's mother,
& kind 0ld woman who took great pride 1n her 1ifttle chapel
Aln her hone. 8he was lame and could not often get %o mass,
but she 414 not let that interfere with her time and form of
worship. Ceclle also had her nook for peracnal devotions.
She had regeived & box from her aunt in far-away France, con~
taining the figures of the Holy Family. Jaoques and Blinker
were ardent admirers of the Holy Family and whas 1% stood for.

Bighop Laval, who worked so falthfully in his ocapaocity,
wag often distressed over the attitade of Monseigneur de
Saint-Vallier. He wag not the man %o take over the work in
Quebeo. He had reoommended an entire change in ™Laval's

77Ibid., p. 107.



system for the training and govermnent of the Canadian clergy,
thus defeating the deareat wighes of the 0ld man's hears and
aundoing the devoted labour of twenty years."’8 saint-vallier
laoked a thorough understanding of conditions in a new ocountry,
and often appeared arrogant and unfeelling in his dealings.

His many trips to Franoe plaged mach regponsiblility and hard
work on Laval, more than his physiocal strength could well

holdl ap undor;

Many stories of a romantio and mysterious nature were
enthuglagtioally listened to in she little Frenoh town, some
of whioch Auolair thought rather exaggerated. For him 1% was
past the $ime of miracles, but to Cecile they were fasci-

- nating. The story of Jeanne Le Ber was & favorite story in
Quebsa. Thig beautiful young daughter of a wealthy Montreal
merchant, after three years in the Ursulind Convent pursuing
an a.duoatlon. found no interest in soolal life, or the many
admirers who sought her hand, and managed to obtain her
parents' oonsent to take the wvow of chastity at seventeen.
She went into oomplete geolusion in her own room, never again
oqeing or speaking with her perents. She even refused her
dying mother's requesas to ocome to0 her and give her a tmnn
kiss. She gave her physical self very little attention, but
spent her time in prayer and devotion to her soul's salvation.?®

781b1d. o P» 120.
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This atory of sslf-gaorifioe was of vital interest to the
imaginative 1ittle Ceolle.

Among the many people who came to the aposheocary' offioe,
none was probably more interesting to Ceolle than Plerre
Charron, a far trader who wandered from one region to the other
in the Canadlan provinoes in quest of his wares.

He had the good mamners of the 014 World,
the dash and daring of the New. He wag proud,
he wag vailn, he was relentless when he hated,
and quiokly prejudioed; bat he had the old
ideals of clan-loyalty, and in friendship he
never counted the oost. His goods and his life
were at the digpossl of the man he loved or the
leador he admired. Though his figure was still
boyish, hig faoe was full of experience and sa-
gaolty; a fine bhold nose, a restless, rather
misohievous mouth, white tseth, very strong and
even, sparkling hazel eyes with & kind of living
flash in then, like the sunbeams on the bright
rapids apon whioh he was so skilfsl.80

Charron 414 not besr a great love for priests in general,
and very little for Saint-valller. He was not opposed to re-
ligion, however, and always had & mass said for Ceolle's
mother before he departed for the woods each fall. PFor him
the fanlily ocame first. One of his expreselions was: "Religion
for the fireside, freedom for the woods."81 fthis handsome
young man was said to have been one of the most enthusiasgtio
adnirers of Joanns Le Ber. He had seen her later than anyone
else probably had, as he had once made it & point to ses her

a8 she went toc early morning mess. She was still the same
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Ydeausiful girl, but firm in her decision to remain in secluosion.
She asked Charron to leave and %o got married, promising him
that she would pray for him every day that cod would watch
over him, and that they might mees in heaven.82

Charron s$ill had a kind feeling for Jeanne, bdut he no
longer loved & woman who had bdeen dead %o him for over $wenty
years. Onoe again, however, he watched for her as she wens
%0 mass, this time at midnight, but this time he saw a changed
person. Her face was 1ike stone. It had known every sorrow.
Hexr voice was hoarse, hollow, and despairing. Again she
yronised to pray for him and msked that he in turan pray for
her. There was nothﬁxg personal in this meeting.8d

Ceolle had always been eager to go 30 the Ile &'Qrleans.
Charron therefore invited her to go with him %o viais his
friend Jean Baptiste Harnois. The invitation was acoepted,
bus the visit wag not a suocessful ventaure. Ceolle was very
unhappy in the enviromment of her hosts'! home and begged to
retarn % Quebeo befors the time planned. She did not find
that saored, refined asmosphere there that prevailed m'hor
own home. The beauty of her own home now really dawned upon
her, and she was eager %0 ges back to 1%.54

The arrival of the ships from France was a great event
in the lives of the peopls of Quebec. They were eager for
tidings from those loved ones whom they had left at home, and

821y3a., p. 179. 831b1d4., p. 181.

841p14., p. 183.



they were happy over the mew supplies whioch were added to
their stores. There was ocelsbrating in the village as the
tired scamen ocame in:to enjoy & few days of relaxation from
their ntrennoua.dnfies aboard. Even the priests were kept
busler than usual as the sallors oame to confesslon and at-
tended mass.80

Count Frontenac had waited for some time for the XKing to
call him back fo France. He had oompleted his work in Canada.
For nine years he had worked to restore peace between the
Iroquois and Ffenoh ooloniste. He had sucoceeding in helping to
establish a8 growing trade. He was now seveniy-eight years old,
and eager to goet back %o his o0ld home, but he was beginning to
realize the futility of his desire. He had expescted juclair
ard Ceclle %0 go with him. (ecile was not especially pleased
over the prospect of leaving Quebeo, and was greatly distressed
over the thought of leaving Jaoques. _

Gount Frontenao knew the end was near, and he wae ready to
die. There was nothing %o hold him to this life. He had no
fear of appearing before his maker. He made his will, and
dlsposed of his personal delongings. When his time ocame,
Aunoclair was with him. He gave every attention to the oomfort
of the man who had been hls protector for so many years, and
had no patience with Saint-vallier's 1dea that Frontenac had
much to put right with Heaven, and that he had uged his an-
thority and influence for worldly ends, rather than for the
promotion of God's kingdom.86 Auelalir refuged to disturd his
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patient, and insisted that he be permitted to pass on in peage.
Frontenac had reoceived the saoramerit in perfeot conscliousness,
and then slept for a few hours. Seeing several people in the
room, the Count had motioned for them to withdraw. *"fhis I
will 4o alone," he had added, amd so 1t was.87 Auglair re-
mained to fulfill the Coun%'s last wigh, that of having his
heart removed and eent back to Franoe. I% was a sad task for
a faithfal friend to perform.

Fifteen years aftor the death of Count Frontenac, Saint-
Yalliers returned to his people after an adasence of thirteen
years. He found Auclair almost entirely unchanged, happy in
his work and in the thought that Cecile was a happy house-
wife oaring for hers amd Pilerre Charron‘'s family of four sons.
Jagques Gaux was living with Anclair. As Auoclair looked into
the face of Saint-Valliers, he noticed a telling change in
him. He had grown heavy, losing his fine carriage. His brown
hair had beoomé thin anf grey. He had lost his sharpness,
but he had beoome kinder looking and more considerate and
humble in his dealings with his fellowmen. Life had used him
roughly, but had probably made of him a better mam for his
plagce. XNow it seemed that hig chief oconcern was the welfare
of hungry souls.

Willa Casher has presented her fresocoes in prose, and
has worried 1little about oreating an interesting and gripping
stoxry. She has woven a ocomplete masterpiece of legendary
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~ storiss held together by a bond of the old Frenoh influences
made beautiful by a majegtlioc setting amd softened by the
benedi otion of the religious essence of the oultaral charch
of the priests and of the nans. In her oomplete group of
writings, she has oreated an atmosphere of sinoere low and
respeot for the influence of the church, but a feeling of
repulsion for the hypooritiocal would-be worshipper of God.



CHAPTER VI

THE STRUGGLE OF THE INDIVIDUAL FOR SOCIAL
ADJUSTMENZ

" Between her pioneers and her artisgts, Miss cather intro-
duces still another type of charsoter, the one who is unable
to make the neocegsary adjuetment to fit himself into the
soolal scheme in which life has placed him. There are thoge
who spend a lifetime in doubs and misery attempting to fina
thempelves in some partionlar setting. Several of her charao-
ters are Just that type. These people are not necessarily
lacking in ability, emotions, or personal attracotion, but they
sinply fail $o fit where they have been placed, and whas is
still worse, they do not know what %o do to improve the aita-
atlon.

Among these characiers we find from My Antonia, the
Bohemisn, Mr. Shimerda. He had beem happy in his native land,
where he oould be with his own friends, speak hia own songue,
amd play the kind of musio he knew and enjoyed. He might
probably de alasalfied as an amotional sype of person, who
natarally felt & olose tie betwsen his people, hias country
and himself. He was not ons who oould make friends easily,
espsoially in a place where he oould not even speak the
language. Judging from Shimerda's appearance and behavior,
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anyone would feel in speaking with him, that he was faocing a
real gentlenan. He felt keenly his own limitations in the
New World, and was eager that his children should be able %o
overcoms any obstacles confronting them. with an earnestness
that was almost pathetis, he yleaded with Mrs. Burden %0
"fe-o-ach, ¥e-e-ach my Antoniat" 7Ths Book he held in his hand
contained bosh an English and s Bohemian alphabes.l

For a while 1t seemed $hat Mr. Shimsrda had foand some
one with whom he might have something in common. It was the
two Ruesians, Pavel and Peter.2 she tall ons, Pavel, was said
to be an amirchist. He was of "great framse, ﬁth big, kmotty
Joints, and a wasted look, and the skin was drsawmm t!@:t over
his high cheek-bones. His breaihing was hoarse, sud he always
had a ocough.” His friend, Peter, was "ghors, bowlegged, and
as fat as butter.*® peter was a happy, polite man with very
pale flaxen halr amd beard. 7%he 1little log cabin in whioh
the Russlana lived wag neat and well oared for. They had a
garden, and a oow, anﬁ seemed well provided for. Peter was
very pleased $0 reoceive ocallers, amd entersained them by
showing them around, by serving them watermelon, and by playing
the harmonioa.

Trouble soon ocame to the two Russlans. They had borrowed
money from Wick cﬁttu-, with the result that he managed to get
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& morigage on everything the Russians possessed. About tho
time that finanolal troubles were becoming almost unbearable,
Pavel wag ofﬁrcolo by a hemorrhage while lifting timbers, and
never roggin.d enough strength to lesave his bed afterward.

Mr. Shimerda spent much tims with his swo friends during Pavel's
111ness. A horridle incidens in the life of these two Russiane
came back t0o the siok man with renewsd horror as he fought his
last fight against death. Whils escorting & wedding party
home after an evening of merry-making in snow-covered Russia,
they were overtaken by a paok of hungry 'olvai. On® by one
the sleighs were smptied of their mreocious hnrdonb, antil only
~ the smleigh contalning the bride snd groom was lefs. Pavel

and Peter were with them. As thay saw the wolves approaching
their sleigh, Pavel arose, and by sheer foroe, threw the bdride
and groom ovorboagd in oxder to lighten their load, and desain
the hungry beasts for a few minutes. The two Ruseians wepye
the only moemders of the party who were saved, and they re-
mained two lone ocutocasts ever aftei-trd. They were run ous of
their home town, and every other place they ever settled in

as soon as their identity was made known. After five years

of saving, they came to America, but even here they were
viotims of hard luok.®l pavel dled within a short time after
his strain, and the property of the kKuselans was sold at

auotion. Peter was extremely grieved over his losses, &nd

mia., p. 63.



144

left the prairie to start again in & new place. These two
Russian friends had oomnitted an act which made of them
soolial outoasts. We 4o not know what their lives had been
before the wedding party inoident, but we d¢ kmow that there
was something s$rangely unacoounted for in the nature of men
who oould foroefully throw & bride and groom into the Jaws of
hangry wolves, and leave them to tiwir fate, while they drove
%o safety among the friends of the viotims. Life mast have
been dear to Pavel at thu‘t tims, but how dearly both he and
his friend paid for it 1atei1

Mr. Shimerds felt more desolate than ever defore after
the loss of his two friends, and would often go %o their
empty oabin to sis and drood. His health had been failing
for some $ime. He would often wander abous in a kind of
torpor, oblivious of anything about him. He was very kind,
and would gladly part from his most cherished possession if
he thought i% would bring pleasare to those whom he loved.
He even promised his gun, a gift from & wealthy Bohemian, to
Jim Burden when Jim grew %o de a big boy.6

Mr. Shimerda's visit $o the Burdens at Christmss time
seened t0 L1l1l him with content. The olatter and digorder
in hig own home had probably oaused him %o feel that peace
wap not to be found in this new land, that he had left it
all behind when he orossed the ooean.

81vid., p. 46.
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He sat 8%ill and paspive, his head resting
against thes back of the wooden rooking-ohair,
his hands relaxed apon the arms. His face had
& look of weariness and pleasure, like that 31
siok people when they feel relief from pain.

Mr. Shimerda seemed reluctent to go baok to his own un-
inviting home of hlokering and discontent, and 4id not leave
the Barden home until nine o‘'cloeck in the evening.

It was a blow to the menbers of the Barden family as well
as to his oA family, when Ambrosch oame %o the Bardens in the
niddle of she night some weeks later to tell them shat his
father had been found dead. Mre Shimerda had shaved afser
dinner, and had taken a bath. He dressed himself 1in olean
clothesg, kissed Antonia and the little ochildren and took his
gun as if he were going to hunt radbiss. All indications were,
however, that he had gone direotly to the barn &nd lain down
on the bank-bhed where he always slept. He had hang his coat
on & pgg and his boots were under the bed. He had taken off
his 811k neok oloth, folded 1t, and staok his pin through i%,
tarned baok his shirt at the neck, and rolled up his sleeves.
It seemed that he had placed the end of the gun darrel in
hie mouth, and that he had pulled the trigger with his toe.6

It had all been very carefully planned. He had made
his preparations carefully and deliberasely. fThe poor man
had found life %00 hard for him; the soil of this new world,

with all its burdens, had suocesded in hreaking the will power
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of a submigaive stiranger. Mr. Shimerda found it impossidble
S0 re-adjust himself sc asz o fit into this new scheme of
things. It was lonmeliness and homesickmess thas had killed
the kind, attraotive, and intelligent, but broken-spirited
man.

One of Miss Cather's other characters to suffer in some-
what the same way, was Bartley ilexander from Alexander's
Bridge. Mr. Alexander seemed happy until, after several years
of married 1ife with Winifred iAlexander, hs again was droughs

face %o face with his first real sweetheart, Hilda Burgoyne.
H¢ had never felt any regrets over his marriage, and had been
happy in his chosen fisld of work, bridge building. wWhile
traveling on business, Alexander attended a theatrioal per-
formance with his friend Mainhall, and i% wae in that artistio
presentation that he again saw Hlilda. She had become a recog-
nized singer and agtress. Seeing her there before him in

ths glory of her careexr brought the pest baok %o his mind
with foroeful vividnese, and a strong desire %0 remew his
asquaintance with Hilda came over him. He had mever even
t0ld Winifred about his youthfal relations with Hilda. He

- trisd %0 oonsole himself with the thought that they were very
young &nd irresponsibls at that time, and that they should
probably laugh about their early atstraoction for one another

if they should meet now.?

Alexander had known Hilda ever since she was a ghild

Swilla Cather, Alexsnder's Bridge, p. 40.
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about Bloomsbury, while her agtor parents played in the
jrovinces. Somehow, his popular reputation as & builder and
gll the things thet had happemed within the last six years
soened small and worthless compared with his earlier years

s0 full of youth and of Hilda.l0 rhess thoughts seemed %o
force upon him the dread of ithe oalm of middle life. He had
alvays wanted freesdom, unoonquered youth. This ocall of yoush
in Alexander waa the awakening in him of a dengerous restless-
mes, & dissatisfaotion in the life he was living.

Bartley Alexander made several ¢alls on Hilda. He was
attraoted, not by Hilds only, but by her surroundings and the
glanour of the life she lived. Their pleasant visitas and
short trips together unfortumately brought back something be-
sldes pleasant memories. It also bronght baok that mutual
feeling of attraction referred to as love.ll He beosame
oconsoious of a feeling of doubs, fear, and uncertainty. When
he was home in his comfortable home with friends and &
charming wife, i frightened him %o think that his 1ife
should be marred by haunting thoughts of discontens. There
wag no peage for him anywhere. He made up his mind that he
"would end it all when again his bueiness took him to England,
bat he found it difficult to declde how %0 rocesd. His
voyage %0 England was a continuous round of changing emotions,
at times gay and contented in the freedom and vivacity of

101p14., p. 46.
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life, and again overwhalmed by the depressing conflioct of
emctions.l2

As Alexander neared the end of his voyage, he conld nog
wait until he could see Hilda. Ie had made up his mind %o
481l her how hs felt adout the doudble life he was living,
but when he ocame to her he found it all very different. He
was miserable as he said,

*] am not a man who ocan live two lives,
Baoch life apoils the other. I ge$ nothing but
misery out of either. The world is all therse,

Just a8 1% used $o0 be, but I can's get as it

any more. mroléu this deception between me
and everything."

The mixed tangle of life was just as difflicult for Hilda
as 1t was for Bartley Alexander. oQOutside of her career, he
wag all she had, and she 4id love him. 7To give him up, never
%0 see him again, was like giving up something that mades life
livable for her.

"Just something, Bartley, I must have you
$o think of shrough the months and& months of
loneliness. 1 must gee you. I must know about
you. The sight of you, Bartley, to see you
living and happy and sucoeasful — can 1 never
make you understand what that means %o met“l4

Alexander knew he wes a coward. He felt that his youth,
thet whioh he wanted 8o much in life, was with Hilda. It would
be so oomforiable %o forges this etruggle which was tearing
at their very souls, and be happi for Juat a 1little while.

It was impossible for Hilda to make herself promise that no
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matter how muoh Alexander begged to see her, she would refuse
his admittance. 7The result was that he remained in Hilda's
conpany until the last possible moment before catohing his
boat for America. As soon a8 he reached his home, Alexander
wrote her a letter fllled with hisg despairing emotions. Ee
wag afrald of what would happen to him, and was aeking her
for h.lp.la When they were again in the same town sogoether,
Alexander 414 mo% go o oall on Hilda, bus spens helf a day
writing her a letter. 7Thips time 1%t was she who 4id not have
- the strength %o stay &way, but called a$ his rooms. KHe had
forbidden her to write %o him and made hig plans so as %o
avoid her, but it peemed that fate willed 1% otherwise. RHer
manager ohanged Hilda's schedule sc that ghe was stlll in
$owmn when Alexander arrived. She came to him now to tell
hin that she had decided %o end it all by getting married,
not to anyone she loved, bat Just %0 someone so as not %o be
any longer at the meray of the man she loved.l® Alexander
wag unable %o aoceps this great saorifice on her part. There
seemed to be no logiocal way to make & satigfaotory adjust-
aent. '

Before receiving a telsgram telling him of troudble in the
Moorlook bridge oconssruotion Job, Alexander had written
#inifred a long letter, dut he hesltated to mall it.

Winifred was not a woman who ocould bear
disappointment. She demanded & great deal
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of herself and of the people she loved; and ghe
never failed herself. If he told her now, he
mew, it would be irresrievable. There would be
no going back. Ke would losge the thing he valued
pos$ in the world; he would be destroying himself
and his own happiness. There would be nothing
for him afterward .17

He had & feeling that he would be an aimless wanderer forever
afterward if he lost Winifred, and yet he was unable to forges
that he had promised %o be in London at midsunmer.

His wife was the woman who had made his
life, gratified his pride, given direction %o
his tastes and habits. 7The 1life they led to-~
gether wag beautlful. Winifred atill was as
she had alweys been, Romange for him, and when-
ever he wap deeply stirred he turned to her.
Vhen the grandeur and beausy of the world
shallenged him — as 1% alweys chalienges even
the most self-absorbed people ~~ he always
answered with her name. « . . fn hig reolingl
for his wife there was all the tenderness, &
the pride, all the devotion of which he was
capable. There was everything but energy; the
energy of youth which must register itself and
gut its name before it passes.m -

Alexander's letter to Winifred was never mslled. The
sontents of the telegram ohanged hls plans, and he left at
onge for Moorloosk. His trouble made him feel the need of
Winifred's presence, so he sent her & telsgram to come %o
him at once.l? g asual, she immediately responded to his
oall, but it was too late. The bridge digester had taken his
1ife before she arrived.20 Hip life was ended, and wWinifred

never learned the contents of the weter-soaked, 1llegible
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letter she found in his pooket.Sl

Everything was yrobably better just the way 1% happoened.
Afser all shose ysars of anguish, Alaxinder had never been
able $o0 work himself out of the entanglement of his ocompli-
oated 1ife, and there were no hopes that he ever would have
been.

Cleaude Wheeler Irom One of Ours, is another of Miss

Gather's characters who spends years as & goolal misfit. He
was $oo sengisive for his father's rather aoarse hamor, and
%00 sutmiselve o break away from those influences which
were annoying hiam. He hed the physloal vitallity and the
gourage of the ploneer, the instinotive idealism, the inagi-
native restlessness, and the sharpened emotional capacities
of an artist, bus he geemed %0 laock coherence in his amapi-
rations, and was incapable of oonselving the end upon which
to direct his energy. There was nothing for him to conqaer
on the Wheeler farm, and for that reason life there beocame
rmonotonous %0 him. There was nc incentive adequate $o ab-
sord his 1ife.2Z (laude had never been able to find comfort
in the church, or enjoyment in the sooial life of his com-
mnify. Hls oollege 1ife had not been satigfactory and when
he tried to sostle down $o married life, he found that, too,
empty. Everything he touched seemed doomed to failure.2d

o

2l1pid., p. 166.

2Zy111a Gather, Ome of oOurs, p- 88.
31p14., p. 220,
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Ee should like %0 start all over sgain, bdut he did not know
how to begin. 1t was when he came $o Frunce &s & soldier
that life began to mean something to Claufle. It began %o
take form while he was still onr the ghip. He found himsel?
useful, oapable of f£illing & place in the world. Somehow,
the Frenoh poople had a different attitude toward life.

They loved their oountry to the extent that they were eager
to heal the ugly wounde made by the war. They loved the
trees and the flowers. As he explained to Xlle. 0live about
conditions in his own ocountry, he had a feeling of being com-
pletely understood.B4 It brought him a new kind of happi-
negs, and a noew kind of tldneu. He was beginning to ander-
stand life. Sonetinmes Clande had the feeling that when the
wsr wkg over he would not restura %o Amerioca, but buy a farn
and stay shere the rest of his lifse. He would never be able
$0 £ind the life he wanted in his native land "where pecple
wore always buying and selling, bullding and pulling down.
He had begun %0 believe that the Americans were & people of
shallow emotions."2d After all, life was so short that he
felt that he should be Justifled in settling where ihe
ocompensation wis the greatest. He had found his “happy
youth in France." He felt sure no place would ever be like
this again. Life had, afser all, turned out well for him,

241v1d., p. 391.
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and everything hed a noble significance.2® 1o was anable %o
anderstand now that he should ever have sucowadbed %0 a life
of nervous tension such as he had experienced 1n Nebraska.
Strange as it might seen, he had even beemn able to find his
ideal type of man in France.2? ¥he war had done this for him.
It had given him an opportunity really to live.

Through the horrible days of intense fighting before the
final chapter in Claudets life, hip ohief aim wﬁa t0 prove
himself worthy of the brave men with whom he was fighting.
"It was worth having lived in this world to have known suoch
pen."28 He felt the responsibility of leading men of this
type, and 1% made it easy for him %o make the suprene sacrl-
fige.

Clande had always been afraid of being fooled. As it
was, he had found hig life bhefore he had to let go of 1it.

He died belleving his own oountry bester
than it is, and Franoe better than any other
country oan ever be. Aind thoss were bsautifal
thoughts %o dle with. Perhaps it was as wel
to see that vislion, and then to0 see no more.

I% would have been alnost unbearable for one like (laude
to have been awakened fron the dream idc¢al which had taken
form in his mind. Probably death was the kindeat thing that
ootld have happensd.

In A Lost Lady, Nies Cather portraye the struggles ex-
perienced by a charming woman who found it impossible to

267p1a., p. 4ll. 271014,

281p1d., p. 450. 291v1a., p. 458.

et ag—



16a

agoept the place given her in 11f§. Harion Forrepter is
probably Hdiss Cather's mosi intelligens charagter. She has
oharm and beauty, but her failing lies in her being unable
to acocept her plage as Mrs. Forrester. 8he liked %00 muoh
%0 play with the fires of youth. Her romantic nature de-
manded of life some of those attentions that contaot with
the young men of the world could bring. she was a woman of
slightly hysteriocal tendencles and unbalanced Judgment, being
held in plage by the calm and sensible inflmence of her
husband, but she was not fully oomscious of this fine influ-
enge and what it reslly meant to her until he was taken from
her. That was when her many weaknessees became notfceable to
the pablio. She sought relief for her maladjusted emotions
in flashy enterteinments and socisl relationships thet =
cheapened her. That courtesy, refinemend, and oulture os-
tablished by Captain Forrester wus being replaced by inste-
bility and artificiality. She wes, indeed, a lost lady.

She married again after Captain Forrester's death, "a rich,
oranky 0ld Englishmen."30 gShe seemed to havelevorything
money could buy, but how muoh of real happinees she found

in this union, Miss Cather does not reveal. 8he spoke of
her seoond husband &8s bdeing kind, and probably she found a
certalin satisfuotion in belng a rioch men's wife. She at
least never forgot Mr. Forrestser, and continued to have

flowors sent to his grave on Deocoration Day until the time

30wi11a Cather, A Lost Lady, p. 178.
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of her death.3l

Profesmsor St. Peter, from The Professor's House, is
another of Miass Cather's bewildered and strangely ouﬁ-‘of-pldce
charsoters. He was a Spanish-looking person with *a long
brown face, with an oval suft of shiny blasok fur. with this
sllky, very blaok halr, he had a tawny skin with gold lights
in i¢t, 8 hawk nose, and hawk-like eyes — brown and gold and
green. They were sef in ample cavities, with plenty of room
to move about, under thiok, curly, black eyebrows that turned
up sharply at the outer emds, like military mustacheg."d®

Professor St. Peter had nade an intensive atudy of Spanielk
history while writing his Spenish pdventures in Norih amerios.d?
He found maoch resal pleasure in working with his flowers in
his walled-in gerden, anéd he liked to take his books down and

work over them ander the linden $ress, when hls wife and
daughters were away. There poemed $o be Jus¥ one person who
thoroughly understood the old Professor. That was Augusts,
the sewing wonan.

Profegsor St. Peter lived a double life. During the day
tine, he carried a full %eaching load at the univerasitsy; in
the night and on holldaya he worked on his History. He was
attraocted %o his university work shrough his love for youth.

3l1y1d., p. 174
d2wills Cather, The Professor's House, D. 18.

331p1a., p. 26.



The doubting, oritical mind of youth fasoinated him. Toa
Outland was a student of that type, and Professor S%. Peter
found unlimited enjoyment in working with him. For relax-
ation from his strenunous work he went to the shore of 1Lake
Michigan, whore he indulged in swimning, salling and resting.
His writing had brought him no recognition at first, but his
last two volumes brought him the Oxford prirs for history,
with 18 five thousand pounds.P® with this money he had bailt
a new mgem houss, bu$ %0 him this new plaoe ocould never be
hom#. Zhe fun he had enjoyed writing his history meant more
%0 him than snything else in 1life, and all the pleasant memo~
ries conneoted with this task were tied up with his 0ld house.

. Professor 5%. Peter's family had ousgrown him. The
modern world of scolety, oconvenisnce, and $ravel had ocalled
ther. The Professor had fraveled some, but i$ had been in
the interess of hig writing. This aimless touring held no
charm for him, and he avolded being drawn into that type of
traveling with menmbers of his own family. He felt that all
$he important shings in his life had come by ohance, bat after
all, he was satisfied with life, and had no demands to make.

He had had two romancos: one of the heart,

whioh had filled his 1life for many years, and a

second of the mind —of the imagination.S6 ,

Juast at the time that the last of these was wearing off,
Tors Qutland ogame into his 1life, and the soolsal interoocarse

d41pi4., p. 83.
8b1p14., p. 258.



with him brought the older man the Joy of a kind of second
youth. Through young Outland's eyes, he saw the full gloxry
of the glamorous Southwess. The two alsc visited 0ld Mexiao
together, but thelr trip to Franoe never matured. That faas
had always becn & disappolntment to the Professor, but he was
oonvinoed that Outland had been fortunate in escaping the de-
mands whish the world and an ambitious wife would naturally
have demanded of him. The glory of fame, Outland had left
$o his sarvivors.86

The summer whioch the members of his family had spent in
traveling abroad, leaving him at home alons, had been & happy
one for the Professor. He had spent some time annotating Tom
Ousland 's diary of his days on the mesa, and the rest of the
time had been spent in pleasant memories of the days of hig
youth, and in bdecoming aoquainted with his real eelf of long
ago. It had truly been a period of "mental dissipation.d7
Life with his seoond self was delightful and real. It began
to appear that "his osreer, his wife, his family, were nod
his 1ife at all, but a certain chain of eventis whioh had
'hnppened $o0 him. All of these things had nothing to do with
the person he was in the beginning."d€ gis baokward look at
1life was very different from what he had expected it %o be.

Somehow, he felt indifferent toward his past. He was be-
ginning to realize that his life would soon be over. He felt

361p1d., p. 261. 371bid., p. 263.
381p14., p. 264.



no enthusiasam over the opening term of school, and no desire
$o move into hle new abode. He was gcersuin that everything
would soon be over. His letser fron Mrs. S$. Peter announcing
the return of his family from abroad, was alsost unbearadie
$0 hin. He wighed %0 be alones, snd most of all he wished not
to have %o live with hip wife. 1% seemed that some great mis-
fortune had ogourred within him.

rallhsx:r:g :?. lol:gd:.:rtg::sh:g :E:r'gzlula:.in.

Falling out for him seemed to mean falling out

of all domestio and noohlaselatlons. oat of his

place in she haman family.

He 4id not know where he had made his mistake in life;
probabdly it was in the gttitude of his mind. He could find
listle ocomfors in anything except the presence of Angusta.

She seened always %0 have had a remedial or oorreotive infliu-
ence over him. He felt a kind of friemdly obligation toward
her. He had no suaah feeling for his family. There was Just
one menber of his family who sometimes understood him, and
that was his younger daughter, Kitsy. She sometimss fels that
sene reaction of alonsness that her father so often experi-
enced, and sought relief by oonfiding in him.

The acoident with the gas stove & short time befors the
return of his family did somsthing to St Peter. fThe wind had
blown out the flame, and he had been almost fatally overoome

by the fumes. In a semi-oconsclous way, he had been aware of

391v1a., p. 275.



what was taking place, but he had felt no desire %0 save him-
self. He had lapsed into unoonsclousness only $o be rescued
by Augusta. That brief period of release from life had dens
something for him. It would be easier now to mset his family.
He fels more sure of himgelf.%Q ene peace broaght abous by
this change nade 1t poasible for him to acoept the remalnder
of his 1life with & certain resignation. He had learned to be
able to live even after there was nothing lefs in life which
prompted him $o have & desire to live.

Mrs. Henghawe from My Morial Ensmy also found life a

xereiless leveler. During her youth and early married life
she enjoyed everything that money and soolal distinotion had
30 offer, but 1t was &8 orushing blow that gevered her ocon-
nsotions with the place in the world which ghe so thoroughly
enjoyed. She had always been exaoting of her Lfriends. She
liked refinement in people and oculsivated she friendship of
the "moneyed* olass.4l Bat she felt a certain kind of envy

or jealousy of people who had aoquired e higher soolal pres-
tigs than she. She had a tendenoy to grow bitter over dis-
appointments and she suffered from an overdose of pride. she
was more unmeroiful toward her husband than toward anyone
else, and seemingly blamed him for any reverses which came her
way. She was keen witted, and knew how to uge a sharp tongue
effeotively.

401p3a., p. £8%.
4lyilla Cather, My Mortal Enemy, p. B80.




When Mr. Henghawe lost his rallroad position through the
failare of the company, the Hemshawes geemed %0 lose thelr
grip on 1life. A smaller position held mo appsal for them, and
hard luock ruined a seoond Job for Mr. Henshawe in San Franolsco.
Life haéd bheen ummerciful tc both of them, especlially Mr.
Henshawe.

the corners of her [ Mrs. Henshawe 's] mouth
had relaxed a listle, but they could still ocurl
very soornfully upon ocomsion; her noee was the
stino sniffy little nose, with its restless,
arched nostrils, and her double chin, though
softer, was no fuller. A etrong cable of -
blaok hair was wound on the %top of her head.

Illness had overtaken her, and she had become & cripple,
bas she still retainsd a gertain power.

She looked strong and broken, generouns and
Syrannical, a witty and rather wioked old woman,

who hated 1life for its defeats, and loved it for
itg absurdisies.®d

She had always met elsher shook or sorrow with a peoculliarly
dry, exultant chuokle that seemed to contain & challenge as to
the injustioces whioch God permitted %0 exlist. Her husband had
learned to know her well, and understood her unparalleled re-
aotions to some inoidents. He knew what it meant %o be logked
out of his own room for days while ghe was having her indi-
vidual fight with life. He said she was not like anyone else,
that "she ocan't endure, but she has enough desperate courage

for a regiment."44

421p1d4., p. 77. 431hia., p. 80.
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Mrs. Henshawe had always needed money, and the fact that
they had been forced to get along without 1t toward the last,
made her feel that life had been ruined for both of them. She
was unsble to get any ocomfort out of the menory of the happy
yéars they had enjoyed together. If she had been able %o
swellow her pride, she oould have returned to the hone of her
youth. There would have been money and & plaoce walting for
her. Hsed Mr. Driscoll lived until she had become o0ld, %oo,
she probably would have gone baok to him; for now ghe ander-
gtood what it was "to be o0ld and lonely and diaappointec."‘w

yre Henghawe had a feeling that people ocould be lovers
and oeneémies at the game time, and that, she felt, was what
had happened in her oase. She was unable to forgive Henshawe
for the harm she ha¢ done him. The fact that there had been
no children had tended to inorease the bitterness of their
lives. 3She oou;.ﬂ not undergtand why she should have to die
alone with her mortal emnemy. She had turned against herself
and all that wap desr $o her. It had been a bitster judgment
for proud Myra Hemghawe to be ogompelled %0 reoce ive favors
from her friends, and to feel her utter dependence on others,
especially her huaband. Death was indeed a weloome relief;
it was & battle she was able to fight alone.

Among the other oheracters who suffered from life intro-
duced by Miss Cather are Professor Wansch fron The song of the
Lark, Emil Bergson and Marie Shabata from Q Pioneers, and Aant

401y14., p. 98.



Georglana from "A Wagner Matinee" taken from Youth and the

Bright Medusa.

Professor Wansch was & man with unusual possibilities in
the musical world, bat he had permitted the world to ruin him.
He had an inourable passion for drink, although he knew only
to0 well what it meant to give over to its power. He could
not remain in any one place long, but rosmed from place %o .
place, living the life of the lowest vagabond. The world had
completely broken his power %o adjust himself to the better
things in life. Peopio called him a failure, but knew very
‘1ittle about the real man. '

Héria Shabata died from having loved lifé and 1ts romanoe'
too muoh, and she had dragged an imnocent friend with her. She
had no intention of being false to Frank, her hugband. She
had made a mistake daring her impulsive youth, and she had %o
pay, but she was consolous of making others suffer for her
mistake, t00.46 She realized that she was weak, and feared
JTor what might eventually be the result if Emil 4id not leave.
Fate setﬁled their problem in & tragioc way. Maria had un-
willingly brought tragedy to those whom she loved mogt, death
to Emil, and unsufferable agony to her husband. She had to
pay with her life for being unable to obey the traditionally
acoepted rules of life. Frank Shabata had tried to make her
see the ngly side of life, to realize its grimness, but she

%6w111a Cather, 0 Plomeers, p. 231.
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wonld aocept nothing but 1ife's joys and pleasures.4?

Aunt Georgisna, %00, had faced life in & seemingly reason-
able way. She had not complained of the harahness of ite
measures. She had made a migsteke and she had accepted the
punishment, but she had been able to do so by one method only.
She had closed the door %o her own feelings, and had never
pernitted herself to consider how mach she was paying. I%
was when she gave awsy %o the realigation of what glving up
everything in the 1life of her youth had meant to her, that
she sensed the imposalbllity of oontinuing her mode of living.
5he fels her emotions overpowering her will power. It was

the signal of approaching danger.

Little remains to be sald by way of oconclusion of the
soolal backgrounds of the characters in %Willa Cather's
stories. These piotures of malad justed people do not tend
%0 make life appear romantic, bat they are real. NMiss Cather
has seen people suffer in this way. In faot, she has ex-
perienced som; of that puffering herself. She has felt the
attacks of modernism on the :ldeals‘ of her bheloved ploneers;
she has seen the land conquered by the powerful machinery
of modern oivilization; she has lived through the soul-
orashing s$ruggles of the rising artist; and she has foumd
peace in $he influengdes of the beautiful singerity of re-
ligion, and the majestio etrength of nature. She has suffered

471p14., p. 267.
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and loved and lived with She people she loved and has nade
them %0 live agaln for us in her writings. Her skill as a
writer and her authentlioity of material has added somsthing
to the collestion of American hiastory and literature whioh
will tend to establish the name of willa Cather as & literary
artist regardlesa of what ocowrse her future asplrations in
literary orcation might bde.

When Willa Cather started writing, she was gullty of
doing what many other inexperienced writers have done. 3he
418 not write of that whiah she kmew by firss hand obser-
vation. 3She had a tendengy to try to follow in the footateps
of Henry Jamés anl Mrs. Wharton. She began to come into her
owmn with she writing of Q0 Pionesers and The song of the Lark,
bat was nos generally recognized as a writer dbefore the publi-
cation of My Antonia.48 Her real oreative work is to be found
in her oolorful people. Critios have expressed a hope that
ghe would not leave her prairiesg and her ploneers, since it
is with thnn'thn she shows her superior abllity as an artist.
fhe ourrent moblems oan ke left to leaser writers.49 when
she felt that the field of the pioneer and the land had been
thoroughly explored, Miss Cather turned to presenti-day prodblems
in One of Ours, but she lscked some Oof her power and enthagi-
asn in dealing with what was not really hers through personal

48peyray 1. Boynton, "Willa Cather,” Engligh Journsl,
XIII (1924), p. 37T4.

491psa., p. 380.
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observation, and later returned to the ploneer in a slightly
different setting in Death Comes for the Archbishop. In this

book she goes back into the past, and takes advantage of the
opportunity to express her adairation for heroism, natural
beanty, and the seourity of unguesitioned faish.9? when she
produoced Shadows on the Rook, her theme was somewhat the same,

but her charaaters had beon weakened in comparison with those
portreyed in her earlier writings. Cecile Auclair is insig-
nificant when ocompared with Antonia or Alexsndra. Nies Cather
seoms %0 have taken refuge from the struggles of oontemporary
l1ife by going baok to these two books of 1dyllio figures in

a setting of a religiously tempered past.

It has been generally acoepted shaet Willa Cather 1s an
artist. Her style and her choice of words have both been
pralsed. She is one of the few modern writers who have the
ability to handle the sex question sffectively yet delicately.
She tones down the harshness and bitterness in her charaoters,
giving her material a fine ﬂniah and a tranquil and eserene
atmosphere. She had not been able $0 do her best work in her
writing, however, un%il she "quit trying so write and started
%o remember."®1 She has been able to improve her literary
style and to reach a high peak in the literary world through
the friendly advice ani sympathetio encouragement of her

bBOgranville Hicks, "The Case inst willa Cather,"
ngl TR
English Journal, XXII (1933), p. 11D.

5lg) 1zabesh Shepley Sergeant, "Willa Cather,” New
Bﬂmlio, XLIIX (192 }. De 92. B
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friends, Henry James and Sarah Orne Jewett. Her perfection
has oome through pruning rather than from the white hest of
imagination that blazed the errorless way. She ig an artist
dealing with the ldea. Her dignified regerve in handling
oertaln problems, present-day questions and sex relationships,
has been considered by somes orisics as a limiting fuctor in
her writing, but hor unexcelled treatment o;r the nb_}ectn in
which gshe has been interested has outweighed any suoh limi-
tation.

Willa Cather has set for herself a goal in art. we do
not know that gshe feels that art and religion are identioal,
but we 4o know that she has pursued her art as fervently as
a devout Christian gives himself to his faith, and we feel
that she has received from her work a Jjoy and a satisfasotion
that no other fileld ocould have given her.
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