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Novelist Zona Gale

Buried in Portage
as Hundreds Pay

Tributeto Her Spirtit
Dr. Hindman, the Rev. Berger,

cauthor, who died

Dr. Fraﬂk Talk

By RUSSELL B, I'YRE

PORTAGE-—Thev laid the frail
body of Zona Gale {0 rest in Silver
Lake cemelery today, but her de-
parting spirit was  wavrmed by
words of love thal clothed Ther
with the qualities of a Joan of Are,
that-—with

and even more than
Christlikeness.
On this  bitterly  cold, snowy

day, friends [illed the First Pres-
byierian church here in final iri-
bute {0 Wiseonzin's most famous
in a Chicago

Chospital Tuesday night affer a 10-

day batile with pneumonia,

And in the praver of the Rev.
John Van Eman Berger, the re-
marks of Dr. Ralph B, Hindman
and the funeral address of D,
Glenn Frank they heard thal Zona
Gale, the woman, was greater than
anything she ever wrote or did.

“We give thee ithanks,” prayv-
ed Dr. Berger, “for the life of this
thy child and for all the rare gifts
of life by which tiiou hast blest
others through her, for her deep
spivitual insight and undesrstand-
ing; for her love of humanity; for
her readiness to enter inta  the
problems of humble and needy
people; for her passion for truth
and justice and peace: for her =in-
cere loyalty to that which she be-
lieved to be right: which she ac-

copied and heeded as thy word
spoken to ner mind and spirit.
Provided for Resting

“We thank thee for her love of
heauty as she =aw it in nature, as
she shared it in the simple human
relationships, for her Triendship
and love. and for all that she has
done in help others attain richer
life.

“It is in sorrow of heart that
we bow before Thy providence,
our Father, but we come sharing
that Christian faith that was at
the center of her understanding of
life. We know Thee through
Him who lived {or others, the Son
of Man whose greatness was in
the spivit of His service. We he-
lieve that where love is at the
center of life, life can never come
to defeat, that ‘love never fail-
eth.’

“We believe, that the beautiful
house that love builds shall never

ibe destroyed. Strengthen in us the
fassurance that what she has giv-
cen of hersell io bless the lives of

others will keep her life living on
in love and friendship and ser-
vice, We believe also that Thou |
hast provided for the destiny of |
such life in the home that is be- |
vond., |

Not Without Honor [
“Be near to bless with the as- |
surances which Thou only eanst|
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give the houndlezs cirecle of
iriends near and far to whom her
life hasz come tn mean so much,
Bless the memories of those who
have been closely associated with
her in the friendly contacts of this
community  which she loved =o
much and in the fellowship of
thig church which had so large a
place in her affection. We pray
especially that Thou will grant
Thy eomfort ta those who were
dearest 1o her, to those of ihat
little cirele 1o whom, a5 to no
others, she belonged:
to him who has shared the beau-

titul companionship of the home

they fogether made. . . .

“0, Thou, in all Thy might go far,
In all Thy love =0 near,

Bevond the range of sun and star,
And vet beside us here:”

strengthen our faith in Thee and

Thy power 1o make life frinm-

phant.”

The nld proverb, “A prophet iz |

nel without honor save in his
pwn country,” does not apply io
Zona  Gale, zaid Dr. Hindman,
pastor of the First Presbylerian
chureh, Buffalo, N. ¥, Dr. Hind-
man rcame to Portage {o lake part
in the services asz an intimate
friend of the @Gale [amily. He
wag formerly pastor of the Por-

tage ehurch, and he spoke as one |
: Gale as the world !

who knew 777

at large v ~onld,
Mor an Aulhor
"Renow! . the world of lit-
erature, fui:u0s in New York,

Chicago, London and Tokyo,” he
declared, “she was greater to us
who lived with her in the Wis-
vonsin she loved and the Poriage
she always called home.

“The vizit she made when the
haby came, the note she wrole
when the father died, and the
practical aid she gave 1o the
pighbor in need, all of these
{hings we know as the world can
never know,

“a0 preat literary eritic wrote of
her art as revealing in itz devel-
opment from ‘Friendship Village’
stages through Mizs Lulu Beit’ to
‘Faint Perfume’ the trend of the
American novel from romance lo

realism, Those of ns who lived
with Zona Gale knew that and
something more. We knew her

spiritual nature that gave beauly
{in the ecommonplace, We knew
her social vision that was never
conlent with things as they are.
We knew her deep sense ol rela-
tionship to an inner order and her
urge to join in its operations.”
Biography Awaited
Supreme greatness, godlike tol- |
erance, loyalty incarnate,

especially

and a

| Joan of Arve quality “that would |
i have enabled her, had the occasion |
| arisen. o lead a whole people in

I the whits passion of a great human

il cause,” were attributed to Miss

i Gale by Dy, Frank.

Il T.ong a friend of DMiss Gale,

i and more closely associated with

her afler he eame to the University

of Wisconsin as ils president, chos-

en by a commitiee of regents of

which she was a member, he de-

iclared “her memory Cmutely re-

'. bukes the new dari age of intol-

eranee that seems now  settling
U over so much of the world,”
“I shall leave to other voices,

' other pens, and other times a re-
| hearsal of ihe sheer facts of ihe
| biography of this beloved friend

of vours and wminz2,” Dr. Frank

zaid. “Of none of the daughters

!of men in this gepcration do the
| ordinary facis of when sh2 was

!hm'n, the books she wrole, the

posts she held, or when life left

her body seem of so little impovt-

anes in comparison with her own
incomparable self-—the grasp of
her mind, the richness of her

spirit, the limitless yeaches of hev

sympathy, her unzrrmng devaotion

to the values that are deathless.
“Crisis of Conviction™

“yau are thinking today, 1
kiow, as | am thinking, of just
Zona Gale Breese—not  of  whal
cshe said or wrole or did—because,
like ihe great spirits of thefrenais-
sance, despife the consummalte
- genius that warmead and illumined
even the littlest things she <aid or
wrote or did, she wasz herself
greater than anything she sver sald
[ or wrote or did.

“7ana Gale Breese was a supre-
mely great woman. And part of
| her greatness lay in the fact that
she seemed never aware that God
had touched her with unigueness
of insight and power. Wherever
life or its labors t{ook her, she
moved among even the simplest of
folk with no sense of separteness
from them. She walked with the
kings of ideas and the arts with-
out losing the commaon touwch., With
the plandits of the gifted of carth
in her ears, she was hoamble of
spirit,

“She was genlle. She was
rene. She came as near as mor-
fals mav to being pure spirvit, But
it was spirit that stayed close to a

S -

very real world, Her servenity
was not the serenity of the as-
cetic who  vefuses ta  touch the

raw edges of life lest the touch
be too disturbing. And her gentle-
ness was not the gentleness of the
weak, afraid to do other than
compromise with life. Her ex-
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quisitely =sensitive spirit, housed
in a fragile body, had in it the
strength of marching armies. She
never ran fron an issue or dodged;
a decision that invelved the prin-
ciples upon which her being was,

Comforting Words
“She was unmoved by consid-
erations of place, power, or pres-
lige.
lowly, the underprivileged,
those tno  whom

and |

the community |

Her heart went out lo the',

ﬂl‘nundod. There was a .Joan of never gave the warmith of its at-

Arve quality about her that would
have enabled her, had ihe occa=
sion arisen, to lead a whole people

in the white passion of a great,

Chuman cause.
“All this may have been hid-

tention. And, with her, this con-
cern [or the least blessed of earth
was not profeszional.
prose.
ing of a great soul

“There was a Christlikeness in

It was not:
It was the genuine outgiv- |

den to many who knew her but the qualities she showed to those

casually, One had 1o know her in
moments when  some
erisiz of  eonvietion

profound |

who Kknew her most intimately.

“She was—Ilet me say it again—
swepl overia supremely great woman, with |

her to realize this strenth that|a greatness that did not depend |

was hers, I have known her, m:_i'!gn any external trappings or re-

wife has known her, and many of | cognitions. She would have been

vou have known her in such mo=!

ments,

reserved a Balanee
“More  than  aavone 1
knowdn in my lifetime, she com-
bined militant convictions with a
godlike tlolerance f{or {he judg-
ments of others.  Her memory
mufely rebukes the new Dark Age
of Intolerance that seems now set-
Ctling over =0 much of the woarld.
In a world in which Zona Gale
Breese has lived it should be im-
possible to think thit tolerance i:
al war either with ardent convic-
tions or with effective action.
“There wag an amazing dirvect-

‘ness to her mind,  She  pierced
i through appearance 1o essence
always., There was about her a

prare intuitive quality that seem-

ed o cut  acrozs the laborious
processes of research and drive
(directly to the hearvt of reality in
"any problem she touched.

“She called up ont ol the deeps

aof her nature the nner {forces of

Jlife to preserve & balarce with
fthe outer forces which, when giva
‘en the vight  af way. sa  often
cheapen and  tarnish and rob
Hile of its meaning,

i “SBhe  was  Jovally  incarnate.
| With her, friendship was a holy
| thing like love or veligion. The

P sense——the living zense — of the

fact of her friendship will be with
sme and with my wife as a bene-
tdiction as long as life lasts. She
“demanded nothing of {riendship
but that it be worthy. She was
al once the mosi intensely per-
sonal and the most intensely im-
personal spirit I have known. |
have =aid that she was loyally
incarnate. But her ultimate loy-
alty was to truth, to justice, to
sincerity. She was capable of
scrapping the loyalty of a lifetime
to friend or cause if that loyally
was betroyed by deceit, injustice,
or a manifest breach of sinecerity.

a supremely greai woman had

i she never written a book, never
Cgiven her masiery of insight and
have !

expreszion to the theater, or struck
a poem like a spark from her
spirit,

“Waords  that have comforted
mankind over the centuries have
heen in our minds today—words
that tell how the mortal puts on
immaortality  when, to our earth-
bound wvizion, life comes to an
end. In hours like these, we cling
like {righiened children to our
hope of immortality. But, il no
doctrine of immortality had ever
been given to men to heal the hurt

in their hearts, I would know that
. Zona Gale Breese has put on im-

| mortality and, even as we speak
of her here, is alive with a re-
find rvichness of life. For she
linked her life on earth with
~deathless values and, in the deep-
cer sense, such spirils cannot die.

“On the Acropolis in Ataens are
the ruins of a little temple dedi-
cated to the wingless victory., It
i1z said that, in commemoration of
isome  glowing achievement, the
!sculptor chiseled this symbel of
vietory without wings to express
the hope of the Athenians that
(viclory would never again flv from
their city,

Devoled Husband

“All of Zona Gale Breese's life
was a wingless victory., She did
not pursue victories that would
fly from her once she had won
t!‘jEm. And she did not spend her
life in quest of achievements that
would turn to ashes in her mouth.

“But, beneath and beyond all
her ventures in the worlds of art
and affairs, Zona Gale was a
woman, with a woman’s hunger
for the warmth and devotion of a
home a husband has helped her
create. Again and again, to her
most intimate friends, she has said
‘that life touched its supremest
‘happiness in the years with her
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husband. those who shared the life of the

“Hizs devotion 1o her was Breese home. a legacy beyond
matched only by her devotion 10 price and a solace that nothing
him., The memory of those years but a great love could leave in its
must remain to him, and to all wake?”
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7Zona Gale Was ‘Supremely Greal

Woman,” Glenn

Funeral Services Today; Notables

Frank Says at

Fill Portage Church for Rites

(Special to The Capital Times)

FPORTAGE, Wis. — “A supremely
great woman,” noted for loyalty, tol-
eranee and an abiding love of her
fellow men: this was Zona Gale Breese,
Dr. Glennt Fronk declared at [uneval
services here this afternoon for the
famous novelist and essayist.

“Bhe would have been a supremely
ereat wmman bad she never written
a book. never given her mastery of
ingight and expression Lo the theater,

jor struck a poem like a spark from
her spirit,” the former president of
the Tniversity of Wisconsin said.
Dr. Silaz Evans, president of Ripon
college, gave the invoeation praver at
the services in the First Presbyberian
ehureh. The zeripture reading and
prayver were given by Dr. John Van
Eman Berger, pastor of the chuech,
Dr. Ralph B Hvman of the First
Congregationa] Chureh in the Circle,

services. Burial was in Silver Lake
cemetery here,
Church I= Filled
Despite the sub-zero weather, the
churel was fAlled ta over-flowing with
notables from the state, and with res-
idenis who had come to hear tributes
te the “first citizen” of Fortage. Stores
and offices were closed during  the
BEETVICDS, |
Preceding the publie services, pri- |
vate zervices were held at the © :mell
. Allss Gale shared with her husband.i
| . Breesc. !
A %ﬁmtrlfihute miven by Dr. Frank
follows: _ )
“1 shall Jeave to otlier voices, other
pens, and other fimes a rehearsal of
the shear facts of the bicgraphy of this
beloved friend of vours and mine. Of
none of the daugiters of men in this
generation do the ordinary facts of
when she was born, the hooks she

N |
wrote, the posts she held, or when life |
left her body seem of so little im- |

portance in comparisen with her own

incamparable self—the grasp of her!

mind, the richness of her spirit, the
limitless reaches of her sympathy, her
unerring devotion to the values that
are deathless,

“wau are thinking tedav, T know,
p3 I am thinking, of just Zova Gale
Breese—not of what she said or wrole
or did-=beeause, like the great spirviis
of the Renaissance, desnite the con-
summate genius that warmed and il-
luminated even the littlest things she
said or wrote or did, she was herself
ereator than anvihing she ever said
or wrote or did,

“FZona Gale Breese wns 4 supremely
areat woman, And part of her great-
ness lay in the fact that she secemed
never aware that God had touched
her with uniqueness of insight and
power, Wherever life or its labors
tonk her, she moved among even the
simplest of folk with no sense of sep-
arateness from them. She walked
with the kings of ideas and the arts
withoeut lozing the common  toucl.
With the plaudits of the gifted of
carth in her ears, she was humble of
spirit,

“Gentle and Serenc”

“She was genile. She was serene.
She came as near as mortals may to
being pure spirvit. Buat it was spirit that
slaved clozse to a very real world, Her
serenity was uot the serenity of the
ascetic who refuzes to touch the raw
edges of lfe lest the touch bhe too
disturbing. And lher gentlensss was
not the gentleness of the weak, afraid
tp do other than compromise with life.
Her exquisitely sensitive spirit, housed
in a fragile body, had in 1t the strength
of marching armies, She never ran
from an issue or dodged a decision
that invelved the principles upon
which her being was grounded. There
was a Joan of Are quality about her
that would have enabled her, had
the occasion arisen, to lead a whole

T




