
May 20, 1941 

NAVY DEPARTMENT 

In reply refer to No. 0:1~'FICE OF NA v AL INTELLIGENCE 
WASWNGTON 

Dear Lawrence, 

The corrununication s ent you by the Marine Corps was simply 
advance information that orders will be issued for you at a 
later date, recalling you to active duty from the retired status. 
In the meantd.me , a fonnal request will be ma.de for your services 
by the Secretary of /far, and, on the approval of the Secretary 
of the Navy , you will be detached from the 1larine Corps for duty 
with the Army. It is customary to send advance information 
where changes of station are involved. 

Cooper and I had a long talk about you last night. It is 
very admirable of you to desire to return to service, and it is 
what one would expect of a person with your background. As to 
whether it is an intelligent thing to do at this time, you must 
decide yourself. I don't know exactly what use General Arnold 
intends to make of you. He has a flying circus in the most literal 
sense of the word. There is valuable work in you at the right 
place and under the right circumstances, but I think you would be 
wasted in a routine job. Furthermore, to go to London would kill 
you: which fact your wife, at lea3t, is likely to deplore. 

I myself am deeply disappointed that the Mard.ne Corps has 
not seen fit to use you in the recruiting drive which they plan 
to begin shortly. I recorrunended that you be employed, but nothing 
came of it except kind words, and I do not think they will employ 
you at this time, although later they might come to you with their 
hats in their hands. 

Cooper and I both regret to see you break up your present 
establishment and come back to service on what appears to both of 
us a proposition of dubious value. God knows you have contributed 
one leg, as well as other matters, to this Yankee nation. Nobody 
could reasonably e:xpect you to do any more. However, as I said, 
this matter of obligation is always a personal problem, and I hope 
you find the right answer. 

Let me add that if you want this thing stopped now I can stop 
it, and will do so gladly. 

Give Louise our love. 

Sincerel_y, 

Captain Lawrence Stallings, 
4610 Noe'Li.ne Avenue, 
.Jisino, California. 

J.''.~ 



JOHN WILLIAM THOMASON,JUNIOR 
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The Book of the Day 
Thomason' s Christmas Gifts-.- His 
'Artful Devices of Two Wars. 

By LAURENCE STALLINGS. 
There are two books, on the Christmas list, which hav 

been illustrated by Capt. Thomason. One of them comes 
as a tonic to· a reviewer sorely harassed by the task of ad 
mitting tomorrow that Lloyd Lewis has done a gorgeous 
biography of Gen. Sherman. This tonic work is Capt. 
Thomason's edition of Thomas Nelson Page's "Two Little 
Confederates," which has surely been, for fifty years now, 
the most sentimental story written about that most senti 
mental fratricide called the civil war. The Page book is 
an idyll, containing all the components of romance. A 
hidden soldier, a battle, a brave death, a wedding, and a 
farewell are among its embellishments; and curiously 
enough its olden sentimental quaverings are, in their nar 
rative matter, not greatly at variance with the recent work 
of S. V.' Benet. 

The day that Scribner's turned 
handsprings-Dr. Brownell of cher 
ished memories was exulting over 
the prose, and the art staff cata 
paulting over the drawings of "Fix 
Bayonets"-Capt. Thomason, in 
formed by me of this, answered by 
saying he. ho1;>ed I could come to the 
ammunition depot at .Dovcr, N. J., 
on the foJJowing Saturday, as he 
had worked out a small tactical 
problem with blank ammunition 
and would be pleased to show me 
the best company maneuvers he 
ever supervised. As he had super 
vised many such in the teeth of 
spirited opposition from sundry 
Germans and Caribs, they must 
have been good. Nor would he 
listen some weeks later to such 
sirens as Capt. Patterson then em 
ployed at Liberty, or as Mr. Hearst 
engaged to do his singing for him 
at Cosmopolitan. He preferred 
going to Tacna Arica as comman 
der of Gen. Pershing's guard, where 
he could ironically observe care 
fully instructed children strewing 
paths with flowers one day, and 
with raspberries on the next. 
Occasional drawings and stories 

ir, magazines proved him still alive 
when next in Nicaraugua; and then 
he was buried in an official his 
tory for the War Department, and 
this of course will not see the light 
until the Soviet of Soldiers, Peas 
ants and Workman release to an 
other harassed world the archives 
of that remarkable cheese-cake of 
a building which grins its alarming 
vulgarity at the chaste restorations 
of McKlm, Mead & 'White's White 
House. 
The captain was heard from three 

years ago with a romantic biog 
raphy of J'eb Stuart who, while he 
never brought Lee a false piece of 
information on Lee's own admis 
sion, yet failed to bring Lee any 
news at all about Meade at Gettys 
burg. Alexander Woollcott, who 
later went to China to inquire 
about the captain, found him en 
gaged in guarding Peiping and in 
making sketches of .Japaneao offi 
cers who, despite their earnest ap 
plication to the lessons of the 
world war, had failed signally to 
understand that a route army is 
a route army, whether Chinese or 

· Sudanese, and that there is no dis 
lodging it without a tremendoui 
advantage in attacking forces. 
As the marine commandant us 

ally moves his officers every other 
Christmas, it is probable that the 
captain will be coming home soon 
-unless of course there is need for 
a mounted detachment to super 
vise a plebiscite in Cuba, or !\ 
poker player t relieve Presidente 
Sacasa in the hot afternoons that 
have been in Managua. 
At any rate, the captain knows 

better than the next illustrator 
just what an army looks like, and 
in "Two Little Confederates," 
from frontispiece to last small 
inky sketch, he lets us all share 
his knowledge. His children, too, 
have shed at least thirty years of 
the age that illustrators of the 
eighties assigned to them. They 
seem the very images of little shirt 
.ail boys; and his Yankee ser 
,eants and dragoons radiate tile 
mmensity of power and the con- 

sciouness of it which was Grant's 
gift to a hitherto elaborately de 
feated army. His women he likes 
to brush over, giving them a cer 
tain filmly grace to compensate 
the sinews and accoutrements of 
Mars. "Two Little Confederates" 
has now a halcyon quality of wist 
ful Confederates; and Thomason's 
drawings would have quickened 
the 'heart of its author. It is, I 
submit, a requisite of every ten 
year size stocking this Christmas 
from Maine to California. 

• • • 
The second book is an anthology 

of war verse by Col. Roosevelt and 
Grantland Rice. They have made 
an excellent choice, not confining 
themselves to any set notions of ex 
cellence, and finding grace to pair 
outpourings in vernacular with such 
fine things ail Grenfell's "Into , 
Battle." Col. Roosevelt's introduc 
tion Ieans a little to the side of pros- ' 
perity, but otherwise the hook pro 
vokes many memories, not all of 
them so sad. 
Capt. Thomason's virtuosity is not 

called upon in his work for this vol 
ume. He has it all down pat and , 
specialized, better than any one else, 
and these are his own people he .s 
drawing. Small sketches of action 
vie with heads of various files from 
French and English and American 
ranks. There are three heads on' 
one page, which are, above their 
delightful mastery of style, essays 
in ethnology. The Frenchman with 
his stony weariness, the Britisher 
with his chipper resignation and the 
American with his fresh ignorance 
of the weariness of either of the 1 
two are here done with a shrewd 
ness which transcends any ordinary 
competence in the drawing of sol 
diers. Then there are small, grin 
ning skeletons of war, and tail 
piece sketches of military graves 
'and all manner of scattered detail 
indigenous to the Western front. 
The Confederate illustrations 

stem from affection for an olden 
time and a sheer competence in an 
illustrator's art; but the sketches 
in "Taps," the anthology by Col. 
Roosevelt and Mr. Rice, are the 1 downright genius of the soldier in 
his chosen profession. The French 
e lan with bayonets fixed, the Eng 
lish way of intelligent creeping ad 
vance, the American absence of 
tension-the newcomer not yet 
obliged to master the clairvoyance I 
of his allies when the wind is up 
these things Capt. Thomason, out 
of the grace of his full measure, 
can give us as accurately as his 
guard can present arms to the new 
officer of the day at Peiping. 
Many of these passes have more 

to do with the art of the ballet than 
with military necessity. Any one 
who will watch the manual ex 
ecuted by troops on Salisbury Plain, 
or in cantonments above Grenoble, 
or again at the Presidio, will under 
stand how, to a Thomason, soldiers, 
even In ranks, are never identical. 
These things, I like to think, no 
other master of the sketch has done 
as well as has Thomason. And in 
'·Taps" he pours forth a maturity 
of these impressions, suiting ex 
actly the mood of the poem 
whether it is the maniacal obses 
sion with sacrifice of a Rupert 
Brooke or the heart-rending hu 
manity of Siegfried Sassoon. 
''Two Little Confederates," by 'I'hornaa 

Nelson Page. (Scribner. $2.50. l 
"Taps," complied by Theodor0 Roosevelt 

Jr .. and Grantland Rice. (Doubleday Do 
ran. $2.i\O.) 
Both with Illustrations by Capt. John W. 

'I'hom ason Jr. 

The earlier editions of the Page 
book-as I recall tattered ones in 
many playrooms-had drawings by 
a pen and ink master (probably 
Kimball or Fr'ost), which Ieaned 
admirably to the comic minstrelsy 
of Negroes and which, In the style 
of the century's end, gave to little 
boys' faces at least forty years of 
maturity. Learning from that om 
niscient gad and gossip, Alexander 
Woollcott, that Capt. Thomason at 
his post in Peiping was, between 
stretches of guard duty, !llustratlng 
the Page book, I was confident that 
he would beat the other illustrators 
with soldiers and carry off honors 
at least in that department. But 

i the thirty-five illustrations for the 
new volume are unexcelled in any 
field of their delineation. 
In the first place, as almost every 

one knows, Capt. Thomason can 
draw men as well as could the 
young Remington. His work in 
"Fix Bayonets," because his prose 
was so vivid and bracing, did not 
have the acclaim it merited. What 
business had a fighter drawing men 
who had been detailed to be drawn 
by artists duly commissioned by the 
War Department? Capt. Thoma 
son, besides, cared nothing whatso 
ever for a one-man show of his pen 
sketches and water colors. (It is 
remarkable that he, when in the 
midst of shambles, chose to use 
water color as a medium for his 
most stirring wor k.) •• •i 

"The Decade of Illusion: Parts, 
1918-1928" is the title of a book by 
Maurice Sachs which Alfred A. 
Knopf announces for January 15. It 
is mainly concerned with the artistic 
life of Paris and the leading figures 
in it during the decade it' covers. Mr. 
Sachs !llustrates his book with twen 
ty photographs never be ore pub 
lished. 
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