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liked to Imagine stories. and his boy!sh | custom to write stories for his fr.iends'up to the time I came to Washington
head was filled with battles and sieges, | on slates and to rub them out after t¢ live, my chjef income was from the
with plumed knights and tournaments | reading them. As he told me this, "I law.”

whom he placed In quite different situ-
ations from those presented by his
great master, Walter Scott.. After the
war ended, times began to grow better,
and when young Page was sixteen his
father was able to send him to Wash~
ington and Lee University. During our
conversation as to hiz college days I
asked Mr. Page how he ranked as a
student. He replied: "My standing
was not high. I don’t know that I haa
much ambition to be one of the firsi
honor men. At any rate I got no medals
of any kind. I suppose I was a fair

average student, but I fear that I de-|tlhoge slate stories,” replied Mr. Page.|quickly.

voted myself more to outside reading
than to my studles. I was o member
of the literary soclety and for a time
was Lhe editor of the college paper.
Contrary to the usual custom I wrote
short articles instead of long essays,
and from this got the nickname of the
Short Article ditor. I wrote, I sup-
pose, much for the pleasure of seceing
myself [n print.” ;

"That must have been very good lit-
erary training,” sald I.

"] suppose it was,” replied Mr. Page.
“L did it more for the pleasure of writ-
Ing than for anything clge, I was very
bashful in those days, and I know that
I trembled when I first got up to speak
in llterary soclety. I had a chum at
college who I8 now one of the most
famous lawyers of the country. He
excels as a debater. He was 2150 bash-
ful, and during our coliege days he
joined w!ith me in a method of improv-
ing our oratorical powers. We would
get tlogether In a room, and, having
closed the doors, would debate with
each other upon some question. One
would ‘stand on ope side of the table
and one on the other, and we would de-
claim away, each having a fifteen min-
utes' speech and a like time for answer.
This practice helped me materially in
my work as a lawyer. It enabled me
to think unon my feet.

""What did wyou do
school?” 1 asked.

»My first work was as a teacher. 1
was employed as the tutor of a private
school In Kentucky not far from Louls-
ville. I taught there for a year and en-
joyed it very much. After that I went
home, and later on went to law school
at the University of Virginia.”

“ptd you do any writing while in
Kentucky?” E

41 tried to,” replied Mr. Page, “"but
could get no ome to publish what I
wtate. 'The great paper of the reglon
in which I lived was the Courier-
Journal, I had a great ambition to see
some of my articles in its columns. I
was at this time much Interested in
Ik, Marvel's books, and I think I wrote
some essays along that line. I wrote a
story or so and sent them to the Cour-
jerJournal. The editors did not pub-
lish the articles nor send back the
manusecript. Later on, after some of
my stories had been published in a
Northern magazine, I happened to alt
one evening next to Ballar@ Smith,
then editor of the New York World, at
dinner. He asked me some questions
as to my first lliterary work, and I toid
him that a number of my first writings
had been submitted to him when he
was editor of the Courler-Journal, but
that he had rejected them. Of course,
he dld not remember them, and it may
be that they very demservedly went into
the waste hasket.”

After leaving Kentucky Mr. Page
went back to Virginia. He Bpent. a
short time at home and then decided to
become a lawyer. He kept up his liter-
ary work while at the University of
Virglnia, writing articles for the col-
lege magazine, Some of the most in-
tereating of his early attempts were
made at his home In Virginta during
his vacatlons. For a time it was his

after leaving

| sald;
“That must have been a great waste
of good material. The stories you then

rubbed out would be very valuable
now.""
"I domn't know about that,” replied

Mr. Page, with a laugh. "Thee are
many things which I have written
slnce then and published which I wish
could now be on the slate so that I
| could rub them out.”

"When did yoti do your first work In
dialect writing?"”

"I suppose some of It was done in
I tried to write In dlalect while I was
at the Unilversity of Virginia and later
on, after I began my practice of law
in Richmond. It was when I was
| practicing there that I wrote a poem
gntitled 'Une’ Gabe’'s White Folks' and
sent It to the old Scribner, which s
now the Century. It was accepted 'and
I received a check for 515 for it. It was
my first money for literary work, and
I remember that I was very proud of
the check. Later on I wrote an article
on old Yorktown for the Scrihner, and
then sent them my first story, which
was entitled ‘Marse Chan.'"”

"Is there any story connected with
the writing of ’'Marse Chan," Mr,
Page?' I asked.

“Yes; the story started In my mind
from an old letter which a friend of
mine showed me. Thizs Jetter was from
an [literate girl In Georgia to her sol-
dier sweetheart, The letter was poorly
written and poorly sapelled, but full of
| pathos, The girl had, It seemed, trifled
with the man, but after he had left
for the war she had realized her great
love for him and written. She wrote:
'l know I have treated you mean. I
ain't never done right with you all my
lite and I loved you all the time. When
you asked me to marry you, I laughed
and sald I wouldn’t have you, and it
makes me ery to think you are gone
away to the war. Now, I want you to
"know I love you, and I want you to git
a furlow and come home and I'll marry
you.! With a few words of affectlo
the letter closed, but a postscript be-
low was added: ‘Don’'t come without
a furlow, for dnless you come home
honorable I won't marry you.! This
lettar was recelved by the soldier onlv
a few days before the battle of Seven
Pineg, and after he was shot jt was
found in his breast pocket just over his
heart. The pathos of it struck me #0
foreibly that out of it eame the story,
‘Marse Chan,'"

""When did you write ‘Meh Lady?' " I
asked.
| “Not for some time after 'Marse
Chan' was written,” he replied. '“The
law, you know, Is a very jealous mis-
|tres#, and all of my energy was going
In my practice. Such writing as I dld
‘In Richmond was done during the
It-vening. and for a time I stopped writ-
ing entirely, for fear the work would
interfere with my success at ihe bar.
The story 'Marse Chan’ was kept for
several years by Scribner's before it
wns published. 7t had been paid for
and T wrote the editor asking why they
did not publish It. Bhortly after that
I recelved the proof, and the story ap-
peared., I wae marrled in 188, and
‘Meh Lady' was wrltten a short time
after that. T then wrote other stories
Iand have been writing more or less from
that tlme to this"”

“You were speaiing of law, Mr. Page.
Were you very much of a lawyer?”

“That i8 a leading question.” sal-
the story writer. with a smile. i §
,think you dught to ask that of asme nf
' my en-practitioners In Riehmorid rath-
er than me. 1 will only say that I was
able to =upport myself witHin six
months after T began my practice,~and
that for eighteen years, and, lndeed,

“How did you llke your work as one
rof the editors of Harper's Mognzine?”

I was never one of cthe editois,'” re=-
‘plied Mr. Page. "I had an vengage-
ment with the Harpers to write a story
cvery month for a year for, the ‘Edi-
ter's Drawer,” but I could not stand be-
ing obliged to furnish so much manu-
seript at a certain time. It worried
me. I kept up the work, however, for
two years and then stopped.”

“Dn you write rapidly?”

“¥Yes and no,” was the reply. “Some
times I can make my first draft very
I write the first draft as
rapidly a8 I can and then g0 over it
very carefully In the revision. I try
1o simplify my writing as mueh as pys-
flble. The more simple it I8 I think
the better it is. I find, however, that
'the revision often takes sway the
gpirit from the firat draft. I lay away
the manuscript, and upon l1ooking at
it several weeks later I can see that
the firat draft is.truer to nature than
the more gtlited revision. I think I
do more careful work now than I have
donc in the past, My ldeal is far above
anything I have ever done, and
sometimes despalr of approaching tt.
There Is one thing I do, however, whiehn
I think is a good plan for any writer,
That Is I always give the best 1 have
in me to the story which I am writing,
I do not mave anything which I think
might perhaps be of use to me In the

|future., The cream, if you could uge
that expresslon, always goes t0 the
resent.””

)3
! Speaking of Mr. Page calls attention
to the enormous amount of literary
work belng done here. Almost &8 many
great books are turned out at the na.
tional capital as at Boston or New
York. John Russell Young, the |i-
brarian, has a new life of Grant well
iunder way. He being assisted n
+hls work upon it by Fred Grant, angd
Colonel Fred tol@ me not long ago that
rall the Grant papers had bheen put at
Mr. Young's dlsposal. Mrd. General
Grant has not yet declded as to the
{ publication of her memoirs. H&he has
'hem fn manuscript and has put con-
| giderable work upon them during tha
past few years. She Is not able to go
mueh Wwriting herself. but srhe can tei
a storv very well, and she has dletated
her recollections to one of the pest
stenographers in the Tnited States,
Her boolk wlll be full of interesting de-
tailg, and will give a great deal of un-
nuhlished history. I met Miss Rjiza
R. Skidmore herc this week. She Is ona
of tha brightest and most entertaining
| travel wrlters of the times. 8he has
spent the greater part of the past ten
| years In the far east. and has just pub-
Jished a book on Java, which Is salling
very well. MMiss Skidmore is the author
of “Janriksha Days in Japan"_ and also
of “Jinurikeha Days In J{tpan' and also
| travels.

General Nelson A. Milea has just
completed a serles of articles on his re-
cent trip to Europe for McClure's Mag-
azine. These artlcles will describe the
different armies in Eurone and will be
of great vatue from a military stand-
point. They will be iilustrated by
photographs, asome of which were tak-
en by himself, and one of <which
ghows him on the line of hattle be-
tween the Turkish and Greek armles.
General Miles's memoirs I8 atlll gell-
Ing. and he has {n prospect, I am told,
a book for boys describing #s0ome of hla
more exciting Indian experiences,

Becretary Sherman rpade in the
neighborhood of %20.000° out of hix
baolk. althonegh I understand that [t
hins not pald the publishers an well sy
they expected. The two voalumes were'
gold for 27 In cloth, and the secretary
received 31 on each Ret s01d. Tn addl-
tion to thla, there was an edition de
luxe which sold for $26 per copy, each




