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unites good design
with economy

MARBIE in the bath-
room is not a luxury. In
fact, teking into considera-
tion only its first cost and
its lasting qualities, it is
the Jeast expensive material

to be had.

Moreover, Marble is
completely adaptable to
modern trends in planning
and appoiating bathrooms.
When Marble is used, the
bathroom is clean and in-
viting, and worthy of being
introduced to any guest..

Write Managing Director
for latest literature
on foreign and domestic
marbles., Dept. 9-C

Marble Institute

of America, inc.
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tan areas and the grass roots from
Miami to Portland. The solution
is not easy, and if it is to be done
properly it may hurt some more
than others. It is obvious, how-
ever, that unless the entire profes-
sion works in harmony toward a
solution, we will find ourselves un-
prepared to meet new professional
demands that are at present scream-
ing for our attention. There seems
to be only one possible solution, that
is for each firm to plan now for
space and budget for its share of
the young men who will enter the
field during the next three years.
Plan to spend more of your own
time helping those of them who are
best prepared for early entrdnce
into individual status as profes-
sional men on their own. En-
courage these young men to do
small work which you are refus-
ing—and to do it in your office,
partly on your time if necessary, so

that they can begin to get the fecl
of personal practice. This will
help with the salary they must
have to support the families many
will bring as a natural product of
an abnormal war period. If each
architect will do his share, the
burden on any group will not be
too great and the problem will be
solved in a normal manner. We
will also be blessed with a good
crop of eager, well-trained young
professional people who will mate-
rially aid the progress of the pro-
fession toward greater service.
These men are on the way. Let
each of us prepare for their arrival
in the same professional manner
which we expect them to use in
carrying on the profession. Let’s
greet them as the professional col-
leagues they are to be. Let us also
show our sister professions that at
least the architectural profession
knows what prior planning means.

Honors

ArtuaUr FEITEL, F.ALA.; has
been cited by M. René¢ de Mes-
siéres, the Cultural Counsellor of
the French Embassy, who pre-
sented Mr. Feitel with the Palmes

A cademiques for his work on be-
half of French art and culture.

Dr. Francis Rocers Bacon,
Dean of the School of Architec-
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ture, Western Reserve University,
Cleveland, Ohio, received a cita-
tion for distinguished service to his
profession from the Cleveland

Chapter, A.L.A. 'The occasion
was his twenty-fifth anniversary as
Dean of the School which was
started by the Chapter in 1923.

Acceptance Speech of Frank Lloyd Wright

UPON RECEIVING THE (GoLp MEDAL FOR

1948 or THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE OF

Arcrrtects, Rice Horer, Houston, TExas,
Marcu 17, 1949

LADIES AND (GENTLEMEN :

No man climbs so high or sinks
so low that he isn’t eager to receive
the good will and admiration of his
fellowmen. He may be reprehen-
sible in many ways; he may seem
to care nothing about it; he may
hitch his wagon to his star and,
however he may be circumstanced
or whatever his ideals or his actions,
he never loses the desire for the ap-
probation of his kind.

So I feel humble and grateful.
I don’t think humility is a very
becoming state for me, but I really
feel touched by this token of es-
teem from the home boys. It has
reached me from almost every great
nation in the world. It’s been a
long time coming from home. But
here it is at last, and very hand-
somely indeed. And I am extremely
grateful.

I don’t know what change it’s
going to effect upon my course in
the future. It is bound to have an
effect. I am not going to be the
same man when I walk out of here
that I was when I came in. Be-

cause, by this little token in my
pocket, it seems to me that a bat-
tle has been won.

I felt that way when I was
sitting in my little home in Arizona
in '41, and the news came over the
wire that the Gold Medal of the
Royal Institute of British Archi-
tects had fallen to a lad out there
in the Middle West, in the tall
grass. Well, I felt then that the
youngsters who have held, we will
say, with me and who have be-
lieved and made sacrifices and taken
the gaff with me, had won a world-
wide fight. But it had’nt been
won at home. The Cape Cod
Colonial—by the way, have any of
you observed what we fellows have
done to the Colonial? Have you
seen it come down, and its front
open to the weather, and the wings
extend and have it become more
and more reconciled to the ground ?
It has; you notice it.

Well, anyway, it is very unbe-
coming on an occasion like this to
boast. But I do want to say some-
thing that may account in a meas-
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ure for the fact that I have not
been a member of your professional
body, that I have consistently main-
tained an amateur status.

Long ago, way back in the days
of Oak Park, I set up a standard of
payment for my services of ten
per cent. I have consistently main-
tained it. I have always felt a
competition for the services of an
architect, who to me is a great
creative artist, was a sacrilege, a
shame, and pointed to history to
prove that nothing good ever came
of it. And I think nothing good
ever will come of it.

Also, I think that to make
sketches for anybody for nothing,
to tender your services, to hawk
yourself on the curb in any circum-
stances, is reprehensible.

Now, I know the ideals of this
Institute very well. 1 took them
to heart years ago, and believe me,
with this Medal in my pocket, 1
can assert truthfully that never
have I sacrificed one iota of those
ideals in any connection whatso-~
ever. ‘

The man does not live who can
say that I sought his work. And

I remember in the very early days,
when the children: were running
around the streets without proper
shoes, and Mr. Moore, across the
way, wanted to build ‘a house, a
fine house. A fine man, 4 great op-
portunity for a youngster like me.
Well, I had these ideals at heart
even then, and I never went to see
Mr. Moore and I never asked any-
body to say a word for me, because
who was there who could say an

honest one? They didn’t know
anything about me.

So 1 glanced up one day through
the plate-glass door—and, by the
way, 1 started the plate-glass door
—there were Mr. and Mrs.
Moore. Well, you can imagine
how that heart of mine went pitty-
pat. He came in and sat down
opposite me.

“Now, Mr. Wright,” he said,
“I want to know why every archi-
tect I ever heard of, and a great
many I never heard of, have come
to ask me for the job of build-
ing my house?

“Well,” T said, “I can’t answer
that question, but I am curious to
know did Mr. Patton come?” Mr.
Patton was the President of The
Institute—that is, of The A.LA.
at that time.

“Why,” he said, “he was the
first man to come.

“Well now,” Mr. Moore said,
“why haven’t you come to ask me
to build my house? You live right
across the road.”

“Well,” I said, “you are a law-
yer, aren’t you, Mr. Moore? You
are a professional man. If you
heard that somebody was in trouble,
would you go to him and offer
him your services?”

“Ah!” he said, “I thought that
was it. You are going to build
our house.”

Well it began that way, and it
began to get noised about. The
next man was Mr. Baldwin, who
was also 2 lawyer, and wanted to
build a house. Mr. Baldwin ap-

peared several months afterward
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and laid a check on the table. It
was not a big check. It was $350,
but it would be $3,500 now. And
you can imagine what this did
to me. And he said, “Here is
your retainer, Mr. Wright.”

Well, now, that is how that
began, and it has been that way
ever since, and I've never in my
life asked 2 man to say a good word
for me to another man who was
going to build. Well, now, as a
consequence, 1 have been sitting
around, waiting. I have spent a
good many years of my life hoping
somebody would come and give me
something to do. And every job
I ever had hit me out of the blue
on the back of the head. Now,
that’s true. So, this Gold Medal
—Ilet’s forget all about design,
let’s forget all about contributions
to construction and all the rest of
it—I feel I can stick it in my pocket
and walk away with it just be-
cause I sat there waiting for a job.

Now, of course, architecture is
in the gutter. Itis. I have heard
myself referred to as a great archi-
tect. I have heard myself referred
to as the greatest living architect.
I have heard myself referred to as
the greatest architect who ever
lived. Now, wouldn’t you think
that ought to move you? Well, it
doesn’t. Because in the first place
they don’t know. In the next place,
no architect, in the sense that a
man now has to be an architect,
ever lived, and that’s what these
boys in front of me don’t seem to
know.

Architects as they existed in the

ancient times were in possession of
a state of soclety, as an instrument
to build with. The guilds were
well organized. ‘The predeter-
mined styles were well established,
especially in the Gothic period.
An architect in those days was
pretty well furnished with every-
thing he needed to work with. He
didn’t have to be a creator. He
had toc be a sentient artist, with
a fine perception, let’s say, and
some knowledge of building, es-
pecially if he was going to engage
in some monumental enterprise,
but he didn’t have to create as he
does now.

Now we have an entirely dif-
ferent condition. We live by the
machine. Most of us aren’t much
higher in our consciousness and
mentality than the man in the gar-
age, anyhow. We do live by the
machine. We do have the great
products of sciences as our tool
box, and as a matter of fact sci-
ence has ruined us as it has ruined
religion, as it has made a monkey
of philosophy, as it has practi-
cally destroyed us and sent us into
perpetual war.

Now, that isn’t our fault, but
where, I ask you, were these new
forms of building to come from
that could make full use of these
advantages that have proved to us
so disadvantageous? Who is going
to conceive these new buildings?
Where from? How come?

Now, it's a great pity that the
Greeks didn’t have glass. A great
pity that they didn’t have steel,
spider spinning, because if they
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had we wouldn’t have to do any
thinking, even now. We would
copy them with gratitude. No,
not with gratitude. 'We would not
know even we were copying them.
We would not know. We would
not have the least gratitude,

But now what must an archi-
tect be if he is going to be really
one worthwhile, if he is really going
to be true to his profession? He
must be a creator. He must per-
ceive beyond the present. Fle must
see pretty far ahead. Well, let’s
not say that, because we can all do
that, but he must see into the life
of things if he is going to build
anything worth building in this
day and generation.

And, do you know, we ought to
be the greatest builders the world
has ever seen? We have the riches,
we have the materials, we have the
greatest release ever found by man
in stee] and glass.. We have every-
thing, but. We have a freedom
that never existed before. We pro-
fess democracy out of a “moboc-
racy” that is shocking, astound-
ing and arresting. But we have
built nothing for democracy. We
have built nothing in the spirit of
the freedom that has been ours.
No. Look at Washington. Look
anywhere, You can even go out and
see the Shamrock. And, by the way,
I want it recorded right here and
now that that building is built in
what is called the “International
Modern Style,” Let’s give the
devil his due. Let’s put it where
it belongs. And anyhow, while we
are speaking of that exploit, why?

It ought to be written in front of
it, in great tall letters, in electric
lights—W-H-Y—Why?

Well, Houston has it. And
Houston is a good example of the
capitalist city, the pattern of the
capitalist city—one single, great
broad pavement, skyscrapers erected
at one end and, way out in the
country at the other end, sky-
scraper, and in between, out on the
prairie and in the mud, the people.

Well, now, we are prosecuting
a cold war with people who declare
with a fanatic faith that is piti-
ful in the have-nots. We declare a
faith in the “haves,” when we act.
We declare a faith in the union of
something beneficial to both the
“haves” and the “have-nots” when
we talk. When are we going to
practise what we preach? When
are we going to build for demo-
cracy? When are we going to
understand the significance of the
thing ourselves, and live up to it?
When are we going to be willing
to sit and wait for success? When
are we going to be willing to take
the great will and the great desire
for the deed?

Now, we can do it. We have
got enough “on the ball,” as the
slang phrase is, to go on within
that direction if we will. But to
me, the most serious lack, the thing
we haven’t got-—and if you look
over the political scene, of course,
it is obscene—of all this thing we
are talking about. Honor? No-
where. Now, what is the sense
of honor? What would it be in
architecture? What would it be
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A Continuation of the View from the Speakers’ Table on the Occasion of Frank Lloyd Wright’s
Speech of Acceptance
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in the building of buildings? What
would it be in the living of a
life, in 2 democracy, under free-
dom? Not mistaking license for
freedom, not mistaking individu-
ality for personality, which is our
great error, and which character-
izes a mobocracy instead of a true
democracy. Now, what would a
sense of honor be, that sense of
honor that could save us now? As
science has mowed us down and
we are lying ready to be raked
over the brink, what could save us
but a sense of honor? And what
would that sense of honor be?

‘Well, what is the honor of a
brick? What would be an honor-
able brick? A brick brick, wouldn’t
it? A good brick. What would
be the honor of a board? It would
be a good board, wouldn’t it ? What
is the honor of a2 man? To be a
true individual, to live up to his
ideal of individuality rather than
his sense of personality. Now if
we get that distinction straight in
our minds, we’ll be able to go on.
We will last some time. If we
don’t get it, we might as well pre-
pare for the brink. We are going
over.

Now, I have been right about a
good many things—that’s the basis
of a good deal of my errors. And
it has a basis, that’s one thing I can
say for my errors. We can save
ourselves. We're smart. We have
rat-like perspicacity. But we have
the same courage and that’s what’s
the matter. I don’t know of a
more cowardly—well, I'm getting
too deep in here and I cannot swear,

not tonight. But we are certainly
a great brand of cowards in Ames-
ica. We've got all our great op-
portunities to live a spiritual life,
with great interior strength and
nobility of purpose, and minds go
by the board. Why? I have asked
myself all these years—Why?
You've all seen it. I am not telling
you anything new. Churches—
religion—what has it become?
Philosophy—what is it? Educa-
tion? What have you? Cowardice.
What are the universities today?
Overflowing with hungry minds
and students. And yet, as I stand
here mow I am perfectly willing
to admit and to confess that it's
not the fault of the universities.
It’s not the fault of education.
None of this is the fault of the
systems that exist among us. They
are our own fault. e make these
things what they are. We allow
them to be as they are. We've got
the kind of buildings we deserve.
We've got the kind of cities that
are coming to us. This capitalist
city, of which Houston is an ex-
ample, we did it. It came to us
because we are what we are, and
don’t forget it. If we are ever
going to get anything better, if
we are going to come by a more
honorable expression of a civiliza-
tion such as the world is entitled
to from us—we put ourselves on
a hill here, in a highlight, we talk
about the highest standard of living
the world has ever seen, we pro-
fess all these things, and we don’t
deliver.

Now why we don't isn't the
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fault of the institutions. It is not
the fault of any class. It is not
the fault of the big boys that make
money and make the blunders and
shove us over the brink, like this
out here that we spoke of a minute
ago. No. How would they learn
better? How is the architect who
built the building going to know
any better? How are they going to
find out? They can only find out
by your disapproval. They can
only find out by your telling the
truth, first to yourselves and then
out loud, wherever you can get a
chance to tell it.

Now, we have got to find honor.
You know the old sayings—we
dislike them now because they are
a reproach., We don’t honor the
people, really, the men who came
over here with an ideal in their
hearts and founded this basis, as
they thought, for freedom. ‘They
couldn’t forsee, by the way, its
sudden riches and these new sci-
entific powers put into our hands,
that we would be so soon degen-
erate. No.

I think if we were to wake up
and take a good look at ourselves
as ourselves, without passing the
buck, without trying to blame other
people for what really is our own
shortcoming and our own lack of
character, we would be an example
to the world that the world needs
now. We wouldn’t be pursuing a
cold war. We would be pursuing
a great endeavor to plant, rear and
nurture a civilization, and we
would have a culture that would
convince the whole world. We'd

have all the Russians in here on us,
working for us, with us, not afraid
that we were going to destroy them
or destroy anybody else.

It is because of cowardice and
political chicanery, because of the
degradation to which we have fal-
len as men—well, a crack comes
to mind, but ’ll refrain. My wife
knows what it is, I am not going
to say it.

Well now, that’s serious enough,
and that is all I think I ought to
say.

Now, I want to call your at-
tention to one thing. I have built
it. I have built it. Therein lies
the source of my errors. Why I
can stand here tonight, look you in
the face and insult you—because,
well, I don’t think many of you
realize what it is that has hap-
pened, or is happening in the
world that {s now coming toward
us. A little place where we live,
with 60 youngsters—we turned
away 400 in the past two years—
and they come from 26 different
nations. They all come as volun-
teers because this thought that we
call organic architecture has gone
abroad. It has won abroad, under
different names. A singular thing.
We will never take an original
thought or an idea until we have
diluted it, until we have passed it
around and given it a good many
names. After that takes place, then
we can go, and we do go.

Well, that has happened. This
thing has been named different
names all over the world. It has
come back home and I wuse the
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word—1I say come back home ad-
visedly—because here is where it
was born. Here it was born in
this cradle—as we are fond of
calling it—of liberty which has
degenerated into license. Now,
what are we going to do with it?
Are we going to let it become a
commonplace and shove it into the
gutter, or are we really going to

Iook wup to it, use it, honor it—
and believe me, if we do, we have
found the centerline of a demo-
cracy. Because the principles of an
organic architecture,once you com-
prehend them, naturally grow and
expand into this great freedom that
we hoped for when we founded this
nation and that we call democracy.
Well, it’s enough, isn’t it?

Problems of Passive Defense
By Rear Admiral William S. Parsons, U.S.N.

Remarks before a Convention session, Houston, Texas,
March 15, 1949

HE PROBLEMS of city planning

and design of structures for
resistance to atomic bombing might
offhand seem to bear little resem-
blance to the problems of ship de-
sign. But I feel that one of the
general conclusions from the Bi-
kini tests has application to na-
tional planning, city planning and
structural design.

‘T'his general conclusion was that
changes in ship design to give in-
creased resistance to atomic blast
and radiation should not be such
as to handicap the ship in perform-
ing its primary function.

To illustrate the point: a de-
stroyer needs to be light, fast and
hard-hitting—above the surface, on
the surface and below the surface.
If, in order to make this ship resist

atomic bombs at less than half a
mile, it were loaded down with
heavy shielding and its radar equip-
ment were reduced to the point of
loss of range and sharpness, then
we would have bought a small in-
crease in security at a great cost
in operational value.

‘What we can do is to consider
most carefully all of the effects of
atomic bombs against ships and
take these into account whenever
a redesign is made. For example,
most stacks and radar antennas
suffer from all kinds of blast, in-
cluding typhoons. It is quite rea-
sonable to redesign these projecting
elements to increase their ability to
resist lashing from severe storms
and to stop at this point.

In connection with Bikini, you
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