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THE STATISTICS

Population: (millions)

1919
104, 512

1921
108,541

1923
522,919

1925
294,314

1927
335,175

1929
279,678

Immigration: 

1919
141,132

1921
805,228

1923
522,919

1925
294,314

1927
335,175

1929
279,678

THE HEADLINES

KDKA, in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, is the first commercial radio station. Its first broadcast is the presidential election results. 

F. Scott Fitzgerald writes This Side of Paradise. 

Joseph "King" Oliver establishes a jazz band in Chicago and invites Louis Armstrong to join. 

Eight members of the Chicago White Sox are indicted for fixing the World Series. They are ultimately found not guilty, but are banned from baseball.

The railroad industry peaks in importance. About this time other forms of transportation, particularly the automobile, begin to diminish the significance of the rail system

Installment Credit Plans for Car buying launched-“Will cause poverty” say critics. Not so says Ford- “It will allow all Americans to own a car.”

08/14/1920 Olympic Games open in Antwerp

09/17/1920 National Football League organized in Canton Ohio

02/13/1920 National Negro Baseball League organized

01/10/1920 Silver reaches record $1.37 an ounce

09/08/1920 US Air Mail service begins (NYC to SF)

01/29/1920 Walt Disney starts 1st job as an artist; $40 week with KC Slide Co

11/02/1920 Warren G Harding elected president

03/10/1920 W Baade discovers asteroid #930 Westphalia

11/20/1920 Nobel Peace Prize awarded to US president W Wilson

09/29/1920 Babe Ruth sets home run season record at 54

01/02/1920 10,000 US union & socialist organizers arrested (Palmer Raids-See deatils)

Obituaries:

06/14/1920 Max Weber, German sociologist/economist/historian, dies

05/10/1920 John Wesley Hyatt, inventor/plastics pioneer, dies

02/20/1920 Robert E Peary, US pole explorer (North Pole, 6/4/1909), dies

11/23/1920 Mohammed ibn Addoellah, Somalian resistances leader "Mad Molla", dies

04/26/1920 Srinivasa Ramanujan, Indies genius (Notebooks), dies at 32

06/02/1920 Pulitzer prize awarded to Eugene O'Neill (Beyond the Horizon)
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PROHIBITION: The New Year floated in on an ocean of whiskey, the last good whiskey most Americans would taste for thirteen years, but it was not a time for unconfined revelry.   There was another binge in the making.   The Eighteenth Amendment was going into effect at 12:01 A.M. on July 16, 1920.   The more dedicated allies of the Demon Rum set aside this historic night for the "last" bender but it didn't live up to its advance notices.   There were just some maudlin scenes in the drinking emporia as men wept into their Scotch or rye and proclaimed the end of the wet and happy world they knew.

There was no weeping in the enemy camp.   The Anti-Saloon League of New York foresaw a much better America with the cork on the bottle.   In no time at all, as it happened, a great many Americans would be much too rocky on bootleg hootch to make their way aboard any kind of wagon….

The House decided that Prohibition was enforceable and voted $1,500,000 to enforce it ... The speakeasy opened as fast as the doomed saloon closed, with Federal raiders sometimes using axes to demolish the illegal oases.

http://www.paulsann.com/thelawlessdecade/20_s.html
SACCO & VANZETTI ARRESTED- In Massachusetts, there was an incident that would reverberate around the world for seven years and write a sorry chapter in US history.   Nicola Sacco and Bartholomew Vanzetti were charged with shooting down two guards during a payroll holdup in Braintree.   The nation paid no attention. Sacco and Vanzetti were just two more Anarchists, hauled into the net for alleged murder rather than a political misdeed.

http://www.paulsann.com/thelawlessdecade/20_s.html
THE RED RAIDS--The Mother of Exiles must have blinked her eyes in astonishment as the New Year dawned in 1920.   Across the citadel of freedom the minions of Attorney General A. Mitchell Palmer were swooping down on the huddled masses.   The Great Red Raid opened on January 1 with two hundred arrests and went into high gear the next day: two thousand were dragged into the net in thirty-three cities.   In Hartford, Connecticut, a new device padded the catch: visitors who came to see the jailed "subversives" were arrested on the spot on the theory that they, too, must have some connection with Communists.
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The raids were orderly.   Palmer didn't like blackjacks and brass knuckles.   The raids were legal, too. Never mind the freedoms set forth in the first Amendment, nor the fact that nothing like this had happened in America since Thomas Jefferson's classic battle against the Sedition Law of 1798.   The Espionage Act of 1917 and the much-tougher Sedition Act of 1918 made it a crime to say anything at all critical about the war effort or the Wilson Administration.
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And as if these rigid enactments were not adequate to preserve American institutions, a double-edged Alien Act barred the "golden door" to anyone the Secretary of Labor deemed a radical, no matter how thin the evidence.   The Red fever took a powerful hold on the people, and a handful of fanatics and bomb throwers helped it retain its grip.

THE BIRTH OF RADIO--It happened on November 2, 1920. The Westinghouse Electric & Manufacturing Company broadcast the election returns from a specially built penthouse on its highest plant building in Pittsburgh.   Very few people had receiving sets then and not too many would need to be told, in any case, that Warren Harding had beaten the Democratic candidate James M. Cox for the Presidency.   But the broadcast was a momentous thing just the same: it marked the birth of Radio. 
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From that day on, you wouldn't have to leave your home to be entertained.   Radio changed our way of life when it came squeaking and blaring into our living rooms.   You have to go back to Guglielmo Marconi to fix the blame--the Italian invented wireless telegraphy in 1901.   But never mind the pioneer: the man who shoved the intruder into our homes was Dr. Frank Conrad, Westinghouse's chief engineer, and he was only trying to sell some Westinghouse products.   It came about by chance.

Dr. Conrad that summer of 1920 had started to send out two-hour broadcasts to the nation's amateurs--"hams"--every Wednesday and Saturday from his garage in East Pittsburgh. He broadcast music and baseball scores and the hams--there were about 12,000--pleaded for more. Something else also occurred: the local store which was lending music to Dr. Conrad discovered that the records he played outsold all the others.   This meant that Radio, even without commercials, could sell products over the air.   It took one giant step to go from there to KDKA and the first broadcast.   Westinghouse happened to manufacture radio receiving equipment and here was a chance to set up a ready-made, captive market.
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Radio didn't just grow; it flew.   There were 220 stations on the air eighteen months after KDKA took the plunge.   People lined up for receiving sets--at $50 to $150 for the first of the more elaborate models--and 3,000,000 homes had them by 1922.   Consoles were on the way.   Radio sets, parts and accessories brought in $60,000,000 in 1922, $136,000,000 in 1923, and $852,000,000 in 1929, when most people ran out of spending money.   Radio reached into every third home in its first decade.   The listening audience was put at 50,000,000 by 1925.
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How could anyone resist?   The million-dollar Dempsey-Carpentier fight came blow-by-blow into the home in 1921, courtesy of RCA ... Floyd Gibbons spit out news at 217 words per minute ... Grantland Rice broadcast the 1922 World Series between the Giants and Yankees ... There were songs by the Cliquot Club Eskimos, the Ipana Troubadours, the A&P Gypsies, and The Happiness Boys (Billy Jones and Ernie Hare) ... The booming voice of William Jennings Bryan from the Democratic National Convention of 1924, calling Radio "a gift of Providence" ... Rudy Vallee, with his soft nasal tones rounded with the help of a megaphone, leading theparade of the crooners ... Amos 'n' Andy in 1929 ... Ed Wynn doing bits from The Perfect Fool ... Wakeup exercises at 6:45 A.M. ... Jolson saying Clara Bow slept "cater-cornered" and drawing complaints from listeners ... Walter Damrosch ... Your favorite pastor.

LET'S DANCE- America had been dancing something besides the minuet since 1912, when the fox trot and the tango began to sizzle the boards.   Noted Frederick Lewis Allen in The Big Change: "At any rate, by 1920, the rebellion against puritanism and stuffiness was widely visible, and it gained in impetus as the decade progressed."

Lloyd Morris, in Incredible New York, had this to say about the girls: "If your concern was paternal, the flapper was a problem.   Otherwise, she was a pleasure.   Jauntily feather-footed in her unfastened galoshes, her flesh-colored stockings rolled below the knee and her skirt barely touching it, slender and boyish, the flapper came in to the tune of 'I'll Say She Does'--and frequently she did.   Her seniors soon caught on.   The woman you saw shopping on Fifth Avenue didn't suggest matrimony and motherhood. Their shingled hair was peroxided or hennaed, their eyebrows were plucked and penciled, their eyelids were beaded, their cheeks and lips were piquantly rouged.   Except for their silver-fox or mink jackets, the sum of what they wore could almost have been packed into their handbags.   Smart leather-goods shops were advertising the novelty of an 'overnight case.'   It seemed a primary requisite for women who, in the current phrase, were bent on 'leading their own lives.'"

Irene and Vernon Castle, performing before World War I, did much to launch the ballroom dancing craze which made huge strides in the twenties.   Mrs. Castle is credited with starting the bobbed-hair style.   The story is that some of her hair was burned accidentally and she had to cut it short.   On her it looked good, and she pioneered an enduring fashion.

http://www.paulsann.com/thelawlessdecade/20_s.html
The Cats of Ulthar

by H.P. Lovecraft

Written 15 Jun 1920 

Published November 1920 in The Tryout, Vol. 6, No. 11, p. 3-9. 

It is said that in Ulthar, which lies beyond the river Skai, no man may kill a cat; and this I can verily believe as I gaze upon him who sitteth purring before the fire. For the cat is cryptic, and close to strange things which men cannot see. He is the soul of antique Aegyptus, and bearer of tales from forgotten cities in Meroe and Ophir. He is the kin of the jungle’s lords, and heir to the secrets of hoary and sinister Africa. The Sphinx is his cousin, and he speaks her language; but he is more ancient than the Sphinx, and remembers that which she hath forgotten. 

In Ulthar, before ever the burgesses forbade the killing of cats, there dwelt an old cotter and his wife who delighted to trap and slay the cats of their neighbors. Why they did this I know not; save that many hate the voice of the cat in the night, and take it ill that cats should run stealthily about yards and gardens at twilight. But whatever the reason, this old man and woman took pleasure in trapping and slaying every cat which came near to their hovel; and from some of the sounds heard after dark, many villagers fancied that the manner of slaying was exceedingly peculiar. But the villagers did not discuss such things with the old man and his wife; because of the habitual expression on the withered faces of the two, and because their cottage was so small and so darkly hidden under spreading oaks at the back of a neglected yard. In truth, much as the owners of cats hated these odd folk, they feared them more; and instead of berating them as brutal assassins, merely took care that no cherished pet or mouser should stray toward the remote hovel under the dark trees. When through some unavoidable oversight a cat was missed, and sounds heard after dark, the loser would lament impotently; or console himself by thanking Fate that it was not one of his children who had thus vanished. For the people of Ulthar were simple, and knew not whence it is all cats first came.
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One day a caravan of strange wanderers from the South entered the narrow cobbled streets of Ulthar. Dark wanderers they were, and unlike the other roving folk who passed through the village twice every year. In the market-place they told fortunes for silver, and bought gay beads from the merchants. What was the land of these wanderers none could tell; but it was seen that they were given to strange prayers, and that they had painted on the sides of their wagons strange figures with human bodies and the heads of cats, hawks, rams and lions. And the leader of the caravan wore a headdress with two horns and a curious disk betwixt the horns. 

There was in this singular caravan a little boy with no father or mother, but only a tiny black kitten to cherish. The plague had not been kind to him, yet had left him this small furry thing to mitigate his sorrow; and when one is very young, one can find great relief in the lively antics of a black kitten. So the boy whom the dark people called Menes smiled more often than he wept as he sat playing with his graceful kitten on the steps of an oddly painted wagon. 

On the third morning of the wanderers’ stay in Ulthar, Menes could not find his kitten; and as he sobbed aloud in the market-place certain villagers told him of the old man and his wife, and of sounds heard in the night. And when he heard these things his sobbing gave place to meditation, and finally to prayer. He stretched out his arms toward the sun and prayed in a tongue no villager could understand; though indeed the villagers did not try very hard to understand, since their attention was mostly taken up by the sky and the odd shapes the clouds were assuming. It was very peculiar, but as the little boy uttered his petition there seemed to form overhead the shadowy, nebulous figures of exotic things; of hybrid creatures crowned with horn-flanked disks. Nature is full of such illusions to impress the imaginative. 

That night the wanderers left Ulthar, and were never seen again. And the householders were troubled when they noticed that in all the village there was not a cat to be found. From each hearth the familiar cat had vanished; cats large and small, black, grey, striped, yellow and white. Old Kranon, the burgomaster, swore that the dark folk had taken the cats away in revenge for the killing of Menes’ kitten; and cursed the caravan and the little boy. But Nith, the lean notary, declared that the old cotter and his wife were more likely persons to suspect; for their hatred of cats was notorious and increasingly bold. Still, no one durst complain to the sinister couple; even when little Atal, the innkeeper’s son, vowed that he had at twilight seen all the cats of Ulthar in that accursed yard under the trees, pacing very slowly and solemnly in a circle around the cottage, two abreast, as if in performance of some unheard-of rite of beasts. The villagers did not know how much to believe from so small a boy; and though they feared that the evil pair had charmed the cats to their death, they preferred not to chide the old cotter till they met him outside his dark and repellent yard. 

So Ulthar went to sleep in vain anger; and when the people awakened at dawn—behold! every cat was back at his accustomed hearth! Large and small, black, grey, striped, yellow and white, none was missing. Very sleek and fat did the cats appear, and sonorous with purring content. The citizens talked with one another of the affair, and marveled not a little. Old Kranon again insisted that it was the dark folk who had taken them, since cats did not return alive from the cottage of the ancient man .and his wife. But all agreed on one thing: that the refusal of all the cats to eat their portions of meat or drink their saucers of milk was exceedingly curious. And for two whole days the sleek, lazy cats of Ulthar would touch no food, but only doze by the fire or in the sun. 

It was fully a week before the villagers noticed that no lights were appearing at dusk in the windows of the cottage under the trees. Then the lean Nith remarked that no one had seen the old man or his wife since the night the cats were away. In another week the burgomaster decided to overcome his fears and call at the strangely silent dwelling as a matter of duty, though in so doing he was careful to take with him Shang the blacksmith and Thul the cutter of stone as witnesses. And when they had broken down the frail door they found only this: two cleanly picked human skeletons on the earthen floor, and a number of singular beetles crawling in the shadowy corners. 

There was subsequently much talk among the burgesses of Ulthar. Zath, the coroner, disputed at length with Nith, the lean notary; and Kranon and Shang and Thul were overwhelmed with questions. Even little Atal, the innkeeper’s son, was closely questioned and given a sweetmeat as reward. They talked of the old cotter and his wife, of the caravan of dark wanderers, of small Menes and his black kitten, of the prayer of Menes and of the sky during that prayer, of the doings of the cats on the night the caravan left, and of what was later found in the cottage under the dark trees in the repellent yard. 

And in the end the burgesses passed that remarkable law which is told of by traders in Hatheg and discussed by travelers in Nir; namely, that in Ulthar no man may kill a cat. 

