S=~1 Noto

21969 7icClellan Road
Cuvnertino, calif. 95014
(408) 253-7864

Mabel Applegarth of San Jose: Jack London's

Golden Girl in Life and Fiction

?eﬁé/q/‘,qévyé.
fPoe/
g'/uﬁ

California Pioneers of Santa
Clara County 1984 Essay Contest

First Place General Public
Category




CALIF C T
SAN JOSE PUBLIC LiBRARY [0]

Table of Contents

Introduction i

Mabel Applegarth of San Jose: Jack London's 1
Golden Girl in Life and Fiction

Bibliography =2nd Notes 14

SAN JOSE PUBLIC LIBRARY



Introluction

Jack London (1876-1916) has long been considered one of
the most popular 2nd colorful personzlities in American lit-
erzture. Perhaps morz than any other author, he captured the
public's imaginstion through his daring personal exploits as
well as in his writing. Almost 2 legend in his own time, the
man and the writer continue to fascinate resaders around the
world.

As such, his life has been examined in numerous articles
and = number of biographies over the years. Yet, there was
one womin, lMabel tpovleg2rth, who figured prominently in his
life during the early psrt of his career--- but about whom véry
little has been written.

This refined young womzn, an immigrant from England, spent
the last h=1f of her life in San Jose. 1label, in faet, was Jack
London's first real "love of his life'"--- and this was at a time
when he wis strugsgling for success as a writer.

Their friendshiv and romantic involvment began in Oakland,
and continucd after she moved with her f=mily to S.in Jose in the
la2te 1890s. Here, London czme to visit her often, they exch:.nged
letters freguently, and although they never married, remained
friends for the rest of their lives.

Ultimately, Mabel served as the prototype for Ruth lMorse,
one of the central ch:racters in London's semi-autobiographical
novel, Martin Bden (1909). And though lMiss liorse in the novel
is an exaggeration to some degree of the real life lliss Apple-
garth, the similarities are plainly evident.

This paper is 2 chronicle of her life, and explores her
relationship with Jack London over a period of twenty years.




IMabel Appleg2rth of San Jose: Jack London's
Golden Girl in Life and Fiction

"She wzs a2 pale, ethereoal creature, with wide, spirited
blue eyes and 2 wealth of golden hair.... likened... to a pale
golden flower upon a slender stem.... she was a spirit, =2 div-

nl

inity, a goddess.... Wns Jock London, in re=lity, describing

his early sweetheart, lMabel Applegarth in llartin Fden, his thinly

disguised auvtobiographical novel?

Certqiniy, any student of Jack London would concede that
Miss Applegdfth, the fragile "golden girl" a2and early "love of
his life" was the prototype for Ruth lorse, the heroine in his
powerful narrative. In fact, lMnbel played an important part in
the life of - the struggling yourg author—--- first in Oskland, and
later when ghe moved with her family to San Jose just before the
turn-of-the century.

But who wns this prim and gentecl wisp of 2 wom=2n who c2p-
tured the fancy of Jack London--- this delic2te young lady who
snent the last seventeen years of her short life in the Sontn
Clera Valley?

Surprisingly, not a great deal is re2l1lly known =bout Ilabel.
fixcapt for the usual facts found in a number of Jack London bhiog-
raphies, information about her is rather sketchy. Only 2 handful
of letters th~t Jzck wrote to her from 1897 or there:fter survive,
and not 2 single letter that she wrote to him during this period
has turned up (the latter may have been destroyed by London's
wwives, Bess and Charmian).

As late as 1964, London's eldest daughter, Joan, gave the
best account of what IMabel was really like in ‘the flesh. Though
Joan London was only a young ¢irl when she met IMabel in the early
1900s, she was'still able to provide a composite picture of her
father's first love based upon later conversations with relatives
and'friendg——— among them, Joan's own mother, Bess lladdern London,
and Mabel's mother and brother. llabel, according to Joan, was
“in every way... a gentlewoman, a lady. Perhaps she played croquet;
if so, it surely was the limit of her participation in athletics.
Tather had never known anyone like her before; her very fragility,
her Vietorian ultrafemininity fascinnted him. I know that she was
sweet and good, exquisitely mnnncred,’n litltle Tfrivolous, but she
knew enough about the 19th centlury poets to tnlk abowt them apprec-

iatively and to quote passages from memory...." e




~were too limited for a man with ambition._

This was certainly not the kind of girl TLoudon might have
cncountered during his roustabout days among the unruly crovid
that frequented the waterfront areas of Oalkléind and Alameda.
Instead, liabel came from-a world both geographically and cul-
turally unlike anything he had ever encountered before.

Born in England in the London borough of Islington, on
September 24, 1873, Mabel lMaude Applegarth was the daughter of
Edward and Marie Applegarth. According to the family tree, the
Applegarth lineage traces back to Scotland, where a number of
-predecessors were known to be stern Quakers.4

Mabel's Tather (who was born in Ontario, Canada), studied
mining engineering as a young man and eventually settled in
England, from which his father had emigrated years earlier. It
was while living there, most likely, that he chanced to meet -
Marie Touise Hoppen. In any event, they courted and were
married in 1872. WNWearly a decade passed, and Edward and Marie
must have félt that mining opportunities in the British Isles

With a strong sense of the north American continent already
in his blood and hope for 2 better future, he decided that the
destiny of his family (their son, Edward or "Ted" had been born
in 1876) aw-ited them on the western shores of the United States.
Here, mining activity, especially in gold and silver in California
aﬁd Nevada, was still active and profitable, and knowledgeable men
with technic2l skills were needed. In 1882 with tfepidition, but
hope in their hearts, the family sailed =across the Atlantic,
bound for America, and eventually settled in Oakland, California.5

Due to the nature of his work in the mining country, llabel's
father was aw2y from home a2 good part of the time. Because of his
absance, lirs. Applegarth necessarily became the staunch head of
household. According to Jozn London, llrs. Applegarth was "veddy"
British, and always adhered to her Victorian middle-class
upbringing. She was proud of her English heritage, and instilled
a deep sense_éf the prevailing culture into her two children. She
guided their reading, especially in the Tnglish romantic poets, and
encournged their appreciation of music and art throughout their
formative yeafs.




For several years, the fomily lived with relaztives at
505 East Eleventh Strcet in the bay-side community of 40,000
inhabitants. 1Ilabel, meanwhile, attended the Oaklaond iublic
schools and graduated from Oakland Migh., It wasn't until 1893,
when she was twenty years old, thnt she entered the University
of California at Berkeley. Her health was alwnys precarious
at best, strenuous demands were out of the question, and she
enrolled on a part-time basis as a special gtudent in social
sciences. She did well in English and theme, the two courses
completed dufing the first two semesters, and added a course
in drawing the following year.6

" During this time (probably in the early spring of 1894),7

her brother, Ted8 introduced her to a ruggedly good looking chap,
untutored in manners and awkward of speech, but with a zest for
life and learning. Jack London was only eighteen years old and
IMabel was almost thrce years his senior when these two romantics
first met ih the Applegarth home at 1105 Alice Streect.

Actually, J-ck was dazzled by the entire family. The Apple-
- garths were intelligent, well mannered pecople who spolke with pre-
cise diction, which made them all mentors in london's estimation.
With little fcrmal education and a few unskilled jobs to his credit,
he stood in sharp contrast to them when he first entered their
home. Books and paintings lined the walls, the furnishings werec
"elegant il a late-Victorian way," and they even boasted a piano,
which the éttractive and musicadlly inclined daughter played well.

Thus began Jack's worship of Mabel— she was delicate and
proper and seemed like a porcelain fipure out of a Victlowian
novel to the unkempt and culture-starvad TLondon. ' Ile was completely
enamoured of his new-found love, and must have becn surprised: that
she accepted him as an equal., Only two or thrke years before, he
was hobnobbing with a bandof thieves and roughnecks on the Bay
waters, raiding the oyster beds by night for unlawful profits. TI%
was a wild and precarious existence @t best., 1nbel's world was
the kind of living he yearned for— where, as he wrote later, he
felt "life was clean, noble, and alive." To the young Jack London,
his golden-haired maiden was made of the stuff of dreams.




The two smitten lovers begun to ser more of ench other.
They discussed the latest poetry nnd fiction they were reading,
went cycling through the néighborhoods of Oakland and Berkeley,
took waliks on the grassy slopes of the I’'iedmont 1Iills, and went
small-boat sailing on the waters of San Francisco Bay.

If London was harboring any thought: aboul marringe to label,
the arrangement was not encouraged (at least not initially) by
her mother. Though Mrs. Applegarth had grown fond of the young
suitor, che was not sympathetic to his past higstory of carousing
with an assortment of waterfront hoodlums.

In time, as in all infatuations, Jack's '"heart pounding" sub—
,éided, and, much to his surﬁrise, he discovered that liabel was
actually "human." He described the incident to a friend a few
years later. "I remember,"‘he said, "we were cating cherries dne
day. Lying on my back and 1ooking up, I saw that the black juices
had“discolored her lips. I hailed it with delight. An omen that
we were drawing closer together, that she was stripping off her
immortality..... I thought it was the greatest thing in the world."9

Though they Were poleé'apart in temperament and background,
Mabel was nevertheless attracted to Jack because of his rough
charm, innate enthusiasm for life, and his btremendous desire to
improve himself, '

| Prior to meeting Mabel, Jack had given considerable thouﬂht
to furtherlng his education. Ie was eager to brenl avay from
‘menizl jobs and make something of himself. With Mabel in i
the picture, there was the added incentive of creating a favorable
image in her eyes by enrolling at the University. Through a pro-
digious efforb of self-study), he overcame his educational defic-
iencies, passed the entrance exams, and enrolled in the fall sem-

ester of 1896 Influenced perhapu by Mabel, Jaclk also matriculated
. as a specigl student in the social sciences.: 10

At this time, Jack had reached what would prove to be a piv-
otal point in his life. He was in the midst of his ambltlous,
self-directed reading program, concentrating on sociology and
class differences. The result was a kind of intellectunl self-




rencwal, On the one hand, he was torn betweon his working-class
ethic and its clash with mididleclnss values— the latter of

which many pebple like the Applegarths had come to represont in

his mind. And as quickly as it had begun, his worship— his
romantic attitude toward Mabel— began to take on a diflerent
dimension., The heart-throbbing that had sent him spinning emotionally
from the outset had suddenly diminishied to a slow and sober beat.
He even grew disillusioned with his courses at the University, and
with plans of pursuing writing as a carcer, withdrew after com-
"pleting a semester. Mabel, much to his dismay, failed to encourage -
his literary aspirations. Instead, she took a more pragmatic

-stand, preferring that he settle down to a respectable job with

a weekly paycheck. But Jack's hecart simply wasn't in it.

Still, they continued sceing each other. By now, Jack had
become a regular visitor to the household— he played marathon
chess games with Ted Applegarth into the early moruing hours,
while Mabel probably looked on wistfully until she tired and went
~ to bed. '

By July of 1897, Jack discovered that his 1life was drifting
into a pattern of indirection once more. 1le had tried his hand
at writing, but was unsuccessful. And then the clarion call of
GOLD in the far reaches of the Klondike rcached California. Jaclk
wasted 1i£tle time and made preparations to join the stampede to
the Northland. IIabel, undoubtedly distressed at the thought of
such a wild adventure, no doubt urged her mother to try to change
his mind. "We have received your letter," lirs. Applerarth wrote
in an alarmed tone, "with the awful news that you are about to
start for Alaska... do be persuaded to give up the idea for we
feel certain that you are going to mcet your death and we shall
never see you ag2iN...." But Jack had made up his mind, and
opted to g0.

During his eleven month odyssey in the Northland wilderness,
Jack and Mabel continued their corresnondence, although the absence
didn't particularly make his heart grow fonder. Inadvertently, he
had widened the gap between them, both geographienlly and emotionallj.



In the interim, fhe Applegarths hiad moved to the corner '
of Elm and Asbury Streets in tho College Puark area of San Joc-=,
forty miles south of Oakland.lzﬂero, in the peaceful Santa Clara
Valley, the weather was frec of the afternoon breezes off the
Bay waters which often pelted San TFroncisco's sister city, and
more than likely it was hoped that the warmer climate would be
beneficial to Mabel's health.

When Jack returned to 6ak1and in July, 1898, with barely
five dollars in his pocket,ihe continued to see Ii*bel on weekends
‘now and then by peddling his bicycle the full forty miles to San
Jose. He must have spent hours telling the family about his ex-
.ploits' in the Yukon and Alaska, shiring the experiences that were
fermenting in his mind. He also resumed the chess games with _
Mabel's brother, and thej discusscd techniques of writing fiction
and poetry (Ted was writing verse at the time). IMnbel, it secms,
was becoming less and less the focus of Jack's attention, which
must have troubled her considerably. Yet they romuined on amiable
terms for the moment. iNear summer's end, Jack was invited by the
Applegarths to adcompany thém for several weeks of camping in the
Yosemite Valley with a group of friends and relatives.

Ythen Jack raturned to Oakland, he began to do some scerious
writing. With the Klondike experience under his belt, he dis-
covered thqt he finally had something worthwhile to write about
and began to capitalize upon his year as a "sourdough." He still
wrote to lMabel, often éeeking helpful criticism of his work in
progress, But she offered little encouragement, mainly becouse
of her inability to apbreciate. the harsh and primitive reality
of some of his Northland tales, They were sinply not the lkind
of stories to which she was accustomed. Also, she was still con-
vinced thaf he should abandon his hope of beconing a writer.

Jack had been patient, and then gave in to cxanperation., As
a result, he became quite caustic in his letters to her— perhaps
more so than he should have been. "I do apprceciate your interest
in my affairs," he wrote to her in November, 1898, "but— we have




no common ground. In a general, v guely goneral, wiy, you know
my aspirations; but of the real Joack, his thoughts, [eeclings,
etc., you are positively ignorant. Yet, 1ittle as you do know,
you know more about me than anybody else. I have fourht and am
fighting my battle alone."

These rem=rks (and there were others, although not so
brutal) were devastating to a woman 2s sensitive 2s Ilabel.

So much so that her brother, Ted, wrote and admonished him for

the pain he was inflicting uvon his sister. Jack apologized in
short order. But it was obvious that his rapture by this time

had worn thin. label, meanwhile, romained in a aquindary, still
hdping to change his ways; marriage, mont likely, was still on

‘her mind.

Jack continued his occasionel vigits on weckends, probubly.
out of a sense of obligation and the desire to sp:re Linbel's
feelings; or perhaps deluding himself that the romance still
existed. "Give my ragards to all," he wrote to hor in Tebruary,
1898, "...and believe me ready to come if you cannot get along
without me."l4By now it was evident tht when he did make the
trek to San Jose, he enjoyed the intellectual stimulation of
playing chess with her brother more than he enjoycd any interac-
tion with lMabel. It was during an nfternoon in the gorden of
the Applegarth home in College Park, when Jack and Ted were
deeply absdrbed in a chess match, that the inevitable occurred.

Mabel, distressed that Jack's attention w.s riveted upon
a game with her brother and that he seocned oblivious of her
presence, reached her breaking point. In an impulsive gesture,
uncharzcteristic of her, she approached the two playars, and
with a quick swecp of her'hands, sent the chess picces flying
from the board. Jack was stunned,

Years later, in a pensive mood, he described what tool
place immediately afterwards. "I felt ecvery bit of blood leave
my face," he recalled, "and from her brobther's cxpression, mine
must have been something awful. The thing wags unforgiveable...
To me it was sheer, brutal, Dblind-mad oulrage to cvory decincy



of humin fair play. It was a sin agninst the lloly Ghost! I,
wis a vicious act, to wipe a hall solved problen out of exis-
tence in that way—— from small jealousy of a bloodless rival....
Ho, I did not say a word——then or cver. Bul when I looked up
at her after what seemed a frozen century, and her frigrhtened
eyes met mine, she knew what had rcally happcned.”15

Jack's reaction was harsh. But the futility of their
relationship had taken its toll upon his patience and dreams of
"what might have been. In reality, any possibility of marriace
wag probably destined for failure from the beginning because of
a number of factors. Tor one thing, 1“abel had always been under
the strong influence of her mother, and wos never able to breal .
away from the nmatronly "apron Strings.” As late as the 1930s,
Ted Applegarth admitted thnt "Mother was alwuays o selfish
wonan; label spent her whole life talking cnre of hnr."l6

In addition, Mabel's very fragility, which at First fosci-
nated the love-struck London, more thon likely begin to cast a
clinical shadow on the romance. She inviriably suffercd from a
succession of ailments; yet Jack remained sympithetic to hor in
his letters. "I can only hope your illness is not s2rioug," he
wrote in November, 1898.17 w1t ig better to be sick in
winter than in summer," he consoled her at another time.
"Am very sorry to hezr you are worse,"l8 he said at a later
date. What no one really knew at the time was that lMabel was
suffering from a mild form of undetected tuberculosis.l9

And the robust London, although only twenty-two ynars old,
was giving thought to fatharhood ot the tiwe. He had "opened
the Loolks," had read prodigiously (perhaps misguidedly at times),
and had bezn thoroughly indoctrinated by Darwin's Origin of tho |
Species and the theory of the "survival of tho Tfitteat.n _Eh;_—
principles of biological and socinl Darwinism had berun to pervade
his writing as well as his way of life.

He became 2 young man "on the make" and wanted o woman who
vas strong in mind and body who would baar him sturdy children.
"Forget about love," he began to toll himsaelf. "Miarricege is for




procroation." It was a decision he lewrned to regret, and cul-
minated in his separation from his first wife, Bess, in 1903.
Shortly after the breakup he confided to his food friend, Cloudesley
Johns; "It's ull right for a man to marry philosophically, but
remember it's damned hard on the woman."

By this time, lMabel had long since been relegated to the
realm of one of Jack's early loves. Like many affairs of the
heart, the romance had drifted into a friendship, which contin-
ued on a distant basis. In a scnse, J:ick had come to feel sorry
for Ilabel, because she was unable to hroealk avay from the con-
straints of her middleclass values. And he knew she was unable -
to accept his aspirations and mode of life.

Just a few years after his rapture for her had dimninished,
Jack wrote to his friend, Anna Strunsky, a brilliant young student
at Stanfo:rl University, about his early romince with label. To
Anna he wrote philosophically that tho episode was "a great love
at the time," and then qualified the experience as "puppy love,"
“in which he had "mistaken the moment for the eternal. e

In Martin Bden, Tondon's protagonist voices the same obser-
vation about his feelings for Ruth near the conclusion of the
story. "He [ﬁurti@] knew, now, thut he had not ru 221ly loved her.-
It was an 1deallzed Ruth he had loved, an ethoreal creature of
hls own creatlng, the bright and luminous spirit of his love poems. nez

liore tiian likely, Mabel must have been disturbed when she
read the novel and saw herself as the fictionalized Ruth liorse.

There were simply too many convincing parallels and subtle simi-
larities throughout the story to dismiss the characterization as
‘coincidental,

Among other things, when Martin first meects Ruth, she is a
student at the university enrolled in courses in Tnglish and
theme (Vabel's status when she met Jack). In the novel, Ruth
was three Joqro older than lartin, while IMabel was Jack's enior
by two years and eight months. Ruth played the piano, sang, was
fond of the English Romantic poets—all qualities that Jaclk

admired in Mabel. |



10

Both Ruth and Ilabel helped their respective gnitors with
Inglish pronunciation and eroammar. Both Lartin and Jack turned
down postal service jobs after passing the civil sorvice ozoauns
in first place. In turn, both womon ovecome upset when the jobs
vere declined in favor of pursuing writing as a career. lleither
Ruth nor Mabel apprecinted the motifs of the harsh, realistic .
prose the youthful authors felt compelled to write. T1oth women
encouraged the men Lo settle down to .iobs more secure than writ—
ing fiction.

Ruth sugprests an alternative. "This wiriting of yvours is
not practical," she says firmly to Murtin in thz novel. "Some-
thing is the matter—maybe it is the mirket—=that pravents
you from earning a living by it....Why don't you try to get work
on a newspaper, if you are bound up in writing? Wy not become a
reporter?——for awhile, at least?" But liartin pays no heed to her
words. "It would spoil my style," he replies soberly, vords that
might have been echoes‘of sentiments that Jacl himself had uttered
to liabel dg;}qg_gi§_gg§}¥_struggles 18 a writer.,

In addition to the similarities between Maﬁéi éﬂénﬁﬁfh‘
already discussed, there was a physical likeness of the two
women as well. Ruth's "wealth of golden hair," her pale
delicate countenance and frailty were emphasized by London.
Coincidentally, a lock of Mabel's hair (which this writer has
seen) hzs been preserved by relatives. And it was quite lit-
erally like spun gold — the most natural, golden-yellow
hair imaginable.23 |

The similarities simply abound. Yet, if Mabel b:came upset
with Jack for portraying her as the fictional IMiss Iorse who was
priggish, shallow, and the embodiment of vain, bourgeois ethics,
she must have forgiven him in short order. In the présentation

copy of lMartin %den he gave 1o her as a Christmas. present in 1909,
he wrote, "You will doubtless recosmize some of my own carly experi-
ences and the five dollars, '"on publication,"' they promised

to pay me for '"To the Man on the Trail.": But, all newspaper

reports to the contrary, I defy you to idenfify any of the other
characters...."24
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It secems incoﬂgruous thft London conld write such a state-—
ment in light of the facts ag they ure hnown. Perhaps he felt
that he really had disguised%tho chQructers and cvents in the
novel sufficiently. He musgt have been convinced of this (2t times
the novel seems to have been:written 1t white heat), taking com-
fort in the fact that a decade had passed between his own early
struggles in love and writing and the time when he v.rte his
autobiographical narrative. kgain, assuming thot lMabel recognized
Ruth as her fictional self, she must have discerned thot the
character was an exaggeration, (there is no record that Jack ever

found Ilabel to be shallow and?scheming as Ruth was in the novel).

| There is a scene in the narrative, though, containing shadea
of the frustration that Mabel| probably felt when she realized that
Jack was drifting away, losing interest in their romance, compel-
ling her to break up a chess ?ame (as described earlier) for want
of attention. Within the story, Jack has his heroine:"throwing
_herseif" at Martin for dramatic effect. In this pivotal and
powerfﬁl scene, Ruth, in despgration, offers herself to Martin

(a racy departure in a novel for 1909) to prove her lqve to him.

"Tt is not too late...I will ghow you," she pleads. "I will prove

to you that. my love has grown....All thot is dearest to the bour--

geoisie I will flout. I am ng longer afraid of life....I will come

tofyou here and now, in ﬁ;§e |ove if you will, and wiﬁl be proud

and glad. to be with you."™” But Martin, disillusioned with life and

love, cannot respond because it is too late. The romance is gone,
It is doubtful that Mabe% ever resorted to such tactics to

win the affeection of Jaclk, althouch she may have tried in nore

subtle ways; Though such daring thoughts as "frece love" might

have flashed through her Victorian mind, there is too much evidence

g " . | |
available which depicts her as far too prudish a woman to act as

Ruth did., It seems likely ths

narrative, however, she might|well have been piqued. In any event,
ust have subsided with time, since

t when liabel read this episode in the

~if she harbored a grudge, it
her friendship with Jack, though distant after their romantic
interlude, lasted for the rest of their lives. !
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And what became of Mabel? By 1900, she had ho doubt swallowed
her pride, 2nd had fairly well resigned herself to spinsterhood. %n
the interim, they moved a few blocks aw'y to 720 Chapman Street,20
Just on the fringes of sprawling valley orchards of TFrench prunes,
rears, apricots, and cherries. Downtovm San Jose was still easily
accessible by an electric railway system, and Mabel worked in the
"Garden City" (as it was then known) from time to time as a cashier
and secretary at the Women's Exchange, a kind of early day boutique
where home-made jams, bakery goods, and needlwork were sold on con-
. sigpment. Later, according to an early censgs report, she was
employed as a "Private Secretary to a Lady."“

She was also active in the Women's Alliance, a Unitarian
church group, and tried unsuccessfully to entice Jack into deliv-
ering a lecture before the members in 1906 (by then, London had
achieved world-wide recognition as a writer). Annoyed by the
brief note she had sent him (he always enjoyed long, newsy letters
from friends), Jack responded in kind. "Your letter was filled
with news,“ he wrote dryly, "to say the least—all about the
invitation to lecture. How's Ted getting along? And yourself? And
your mother? This letter is already longer now thon the one you
sent to me.328’

‘ Neverfheless, they remained on pood terms over the years, and
“Jack was as hospitable as ever. Ile invited the Applegarth family
for a two week stay at his Beauty Ranch in September, 1910. Jacl
must have enjoyed their visit, but Charmian, threcatened no doubt
by her husband's continued regard for a former Zirlfriend, became
impatient. At the end of their stay she wrote in her diary:
"Applegarths get off in the early morn, and feel so relicved,

They are quite impossible....”29

Three years would pass and in October, 1913, the Londons
met Mabel, her mother, and several friends for a screening of "The
- Sea Wolf" at the Imperial Theatre in San rancisco. This was prob-
ably the last time that Jack ever saw Mabel.

A year later, she was admitted to @ sanitorium in Fairfax, -
larin County, California, suffering from the illness which had
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plagued her for so many years. Mary Perry, a mutual frien&,
wrote to Jack, "I suppose of course you know about-llabel Apple-
garth's residence at Arequipa.... She has been there seven wecks.
I was shocked to learn that it is tuberculosis. She writes me: T
'Don't be uneasy, for the Doctor says the worst is over.' Brave
Mabel! T am uneasy for all that."30

Perry's concern and skepticism were well grounded, for lMabel
had just a little more than a year to live. On the afternoon of
February 15, 1915, she died at her home on Chapman Street at the
age of forty—one.31 Jack, a very sick man himself at the time, had
already made plans and sailed for #awaii on the same day for rest and
relaxation, hoping that the semi-tropical climate of the Islands
might prove to be a good remedy forhis own tired body.

Mabel was laid to rest, according to the San Jose Mercury,
with "impressive but simple services" in the family plot of the
Santa Clara cemetary on Tebruary 22. The newspaper reported that
there were many friends in attendance who "paid loving, tender
tribute to Miss Applegarth's beautiful character and her deep
religious belief. She grieved that she could accomplish so little

of what she desired... she was modest and retiring, but o akl
she brought a message of cheer and sunshine."32
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