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Iy James became a naturalized British subject out of impatience with America’s
i tincee to enter World War L. He hadlinvolved himself in war-relief work starting
1115, In 1916, he was d}éarded the British Order of Merit. Despite their conslder—
Il difficulty, most of]argcs s novels and mles have remained in print. The rich depth
I v work—especially his incisive, psychologlcdl renderings of why people do the ’
Ly they do—has cm{tlnueyfhx at adt I lérary scholars and critics, as well as mil-
ol re .ldcrj/arounﬂ/thg world, ,‘ Mw f ]
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Al the little town of Vevey, in Switzerland, there is a particularly comfort-
Al hotel. There are, indeed, many hotels; for the entertainment of tourists
the husiness of the place, which, as many travelers will remember, is seated
pui the edge of a remarkably blue lake>—a lake that it behoves every tourist, -+~ ¢
(. The shore of the lake presents an unbroken array of establishments of .
Hisnider, of every category, from the “grand hotel” of the newest fashion, with-' -
Ll white front, a hundred balconies, and a dozen flags flying from its roof,
the little Swiss pension of an elder day, with its name inscribed in German-
fiking lettering upon a pink or yellow wall, and an awkward summer-house
thiingle of the garden. One of the hotels at Vevey, however, is famous, even
Lisdeal, being distinguished from many of its upstart neighbors by an air both
vy and of maturity. In this region, in the month of June, American trav-
liv e extremely numerous; it may be said, indeed, that Vevey assumes at N
i period some of the characterlstlcs of an American watering-place. There .t U
i sphts and sounds which evoke a vision, an echo, of @ewport an o
Sitopnd T 11cre“}§m4"ﬂ1tt' hither and thlthelj _(_)ﬂf,_ustyhsh u;[_ung-_gjlrls a. V2 \,m\:r"f*’
g ul muslin flounces, tle of dance -music in the morning hours, a/ ;J 20
il ol high-pitched voices at all times. You receive an impression “of these
Wi it the excellent inn of the “Trois Couronnes,”™ and are transported in
v to the Ocean House or to Congress Hall. But at the “Trois Couronnes,”
nit be added, there are other features that are much at variance with these'
veutions: neat German waiters, who look like secretaries of legation; Russ- |
piincesses sitting in the garden little Polish boys walking about, held by
liind, with their governors; a view of the snowy crest of the Dent du Midi
il the picturesque towers of the Castle of Chillon.’ ,
| Jindly know whether it was the analogies or the differences that were 1 ,\_‘,./7 4
Jpetmost in the mind of a young American, who, two or three years ago, sat + ©
thie parden of the “Trois Couronnesjj lookmo about him, rather 1dly, at
we ol the graceful objects T have mentioned. It was a beautiful summer
wning, and in whatever fashion the young American looked at things, they

©1 hive scemed to him charming. He-had come from Geneva the day - >
A W 2 WA u/‘"}\’g
i published in the Cornhill Magazine 37 2. Lac Léman, or Lake of Geneva. \) T ¢ s |
luly TH78). The text reprinted here follows 3. Newport, Rhode Island, and Saratoga, New ‘i’ -
b book edition, published by Macmil- York, resort areas for the rich, where the Ocean (-{ (AU~ -
L9 Panctuation and spelling have been ”()us( and Congress Hall (below) are located. gt l.z"'*""';
mtzed, The editor was Sir Leslie Stephen, Three Crowns (French). L i

- \Woolt's father and an editor willing to 'L The romantic setting for Byron's poem “The [)e. )
thiv then scmndalous story, vililied in Amer Prisoncr of Chillon” (1816). “Dent du Midi” the  U¥ “\
lundering American womanhood, Ol highest peak in the Dents du Midt. a mountaln \



