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eABROAD WITH JANE
I

Hap wondered these many years why
ﬁ people went to Europe, when Jane told
me we were going. Why should they kecp going
80, 10 be sure? IMan wants but little here below,
and a large proportion of it is obtainable in
these states, to wit: food, drink, shelter, news-
papers, other reading, church privileges, school-
ing, and all the commodities. And I had seen
—we all have seen-—so many, many people
go to Europe, some of them habimally, without
any obvious effects of the treatment! I know it
may be a case like that of a man very attentive
to his duties in church and used as an exam-
ple of the inefficacy of Christianity, but nobody
knows how much meaner he might have been if
he had not been partly Christianized. I do not
doubt that civilization in this country is appre-
ciably affected and, I hope, mproved by the
prevalent go-to-Europe habit, and perhape the
individuals who go are more beneficially Euro-
peanized than appears on their surfaces. But
anyhow, Jane said we were going. At least she
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disclosed that she was clear in her mind that we
ought to go, that it was time we went, and that,
all circumstances being duly considered, we could
better afford to go than not. Also she wanted to
go—she admirted that. '

Janeis not often so positive. Shealways has an
opinion, but about most matters that implicate
me, it is a take it or leave it opinion, and just
goes into the scales with my own poor incli-
nations and the other considerations that weigh
out to a conclusion, But the few considerable
things that Jane 1s positive in requiring of me,
I do, of course, or assent to and help along if I
can, not daring, indeed, not to, for fear I might
miss something better than I can discern. So it
was about sending Clementine and later Blan-
dina to boarding school. I could not see the need
of it, but Jane saw it and they went. And since
Jane saw the need I never mutinied very much
about the matter, for after all, one of the means
of getting along through this world i to use
what we have got, and who that has a dog would
bark himself, or, blessed with a wise director,
would forego the advantages of seasonable obe-
dience,
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Besides, it came handy. I was about to be re-
leased from an employment that had engrossed
a large share of my very moderate energies for
twenty years, and had restricted my movements
a good deal for half that time, so one consider-
able share of what had been my business would
suffer nothing from my absence, and the rest of
i, I was assured, could get along without me,
and more profitably, perhaps, than if I hung
around. I had never denied even to myself that
there were times when people did right to go
to Europe, and really this seemed a time when
it was right for us to go. Jane and I had been
before, but that was twenty odd years ago, when
we were atill youmg and Jonas and Clementine
were in the short skirts of mfancy, and Blandina
had not yet moved into our family. We went
over in the fall m a comfortable old Inman Line
buat;ancihdaﬁukplﬂnmmmpm}rm
her, and went up to London through Chester
and Warwick and those places, and looked at
London from a big hotel on Trafalgar Square,
and at Paris from a big hotel in the Rue de Ri-
voli, and came home by way of Antwerp.
It astonished me how little I remembered of
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that journey; the walls of Chester and an apple
tart in the inn there, and the interest expressed
by some natives because we ate cheese with it; a
round tower and a Holbein at Warwick, a vil-
lage street and the ruined castle at Kenilworth,
a faded and fragmentary impression of Oxford,
the hotel in London and the people in it, and
mighty hittle else of London except some vague
pictures of the Abbey and its mopuments, and
the Tower, and two or three shows at thea-
tres. And some French pastry at Calais; a little
French landacapeon theroad to Paris, the bonnes
and nrourrices in the Tuileries gardens, the cat-
acombs, the Moulin Rouge, the Rubens pictures
in the Louvre, too big to be forgotten, the orma-
ment on Jane’s Pars hat, some details of food
and drink in Duvals and other restaurants, and
two young doctors, one of them an acquaintance
made aboard ship, who were our playmates in
Paris. Antwerp was practically a blank, though
I know as a biographical fact that we spent at
least two nights and one whole day there, and
went to the cathedral.

It 13 a truism that we seewhat we have learned
to see, and I suppose that on that firse visit T had
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not yet learned to see much except people. But
since then I had lived seventeen years in New
York, and had seen that city pretty much rebuilt,
and had come to be attentive at least to build-
imgs, if not very knowing about them, and had
looked mnto shop-windows, and duly frequented
the picture-dealers’ rooms and viewed their wares.
And really in New York one does see something
first and last, especially if his daily beat rums on
Fifth Avenue when the shops are open. As for
men who go down town in the morning six days
a week by subway or elevated, and stay there
till dusk, of course they see less, though some
of them seem to acquire knowledge even about
buildings and pictures. But such men are apt to
go often to Europe—every summer, some of
them; and of one essential at least to getting to
Europe, the down-town men get their share.

The habitual down-town men of New York,
seasoned to New York and down town and the
daily grind, are & pretty well-disciplined lot. At
least their considerable company includes a large
percentage of disciplined workers. Those thatdo
not attain to the necessary discipline drop out,
but the men who for years together spend their



