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Te¢ Scviet press are fssuing rally-
25 calls to speed up the completion

pressed ard dejected, to find Jenny’s
home full of excited relatives arpd
friends. A

Toe bhours drazzed by, and still zo
rews came of the missinz girl.. Tae
erepirs wore ou fan gicom, and at ten
o'clock the relalives apd frieads left
t:e disconsoiate father and distrz2cied

Greifswald—The first university;
lectureship in Germary or the sefence |
of jourralism kas been isstiluted at
ibe University of Greifswald = Dr.

{ EMPTY TAXI

By Cecil Hammersley lorer to themselires.

|
|

Jenny Brarnton kailed 2 taxi in Ox-
ford Street after.an afternoon’s shop-
ping, fully iaterdirz to go strafght

tze &rizzrocm.
kome. In response to ber ware a taxi

Wkea elerea o'clock struck old Mr.
Branton wert up to bed to try-1o get
some rest Mixirz bimseif a strong
whisky 2=2d soda, Arzkur Lipsten paced

He was almost read with anxiety.

H2ps Traub, who consusts the course,
stressed in kis cperirz lecture that
tke study of journalism must reach
out beyond mew:papers “inio all re-
lated phenomerns, especially pericdi-
eals, motion pictures 2nd tre wses of
the radio,” and lkat its practical task
is o re-educate the publie to read, sz

{ the pew 3loscow-Donbass railwma;,
which will form 2 direct conuection
betweea tke capitah >f the Soriet
Uzion 224 the Doxfetz Basin, Pussia’s
riczest ¢ i region. & 5

Tke work has rot mcred as fast Ls
some Soriet editors think ft shonld,
ard ther z2re outspoken iz their eritf-

slid alongside the pavement. '].":Aei
driver impressed oze with tha fact
that ke was iz 3 desperate hurry and

Wkhat could have hanpened?  Jemny
bad po enmemxies that ke knew of who
i would karm her, yet she ad vanished

and kear critically.” -
GERMANXY HAS FREAK

¢ism 2ad explanations
But in the end ther express cend-

: i i i CYCLOXNE. idence that the ristakes made so far
< scarcelr took time to lister to her iv-3_ o 104 oc i the earths kad opened = e e
stmactions. : : and swallowed her. of tornz=ds is mokrow, n‘ Th Ge - Bolsherik fashiop, so that ~with the
_And from this point the mrstery be-}  gnadenly there was a lond raiat at but the eyclone that hit Lau d’ Zan ' belp of the public opizion of the whole

pos. tie street door. oz udenbac

recently was quite in the style of a i‘::::f :.':lm':;;nlhis'm be o p‘:;
Karsas twister. The path of the storia Sy POTLADC Eatompe

®as 5 £arrow that the southern por-| within t2e time limit set by tke plan,
tion of the village, which houses 2200 ,1:1’6 Ereat need for the railreaq Is
. : Y = plainly slown ia Izvestia, offcial or-
persons, was coaverted inte a mass of gan of tie Sosiet Government:
wreckage, but the ncrthern kalf was “Our industr’&. 5t =
left almost intact. | 163, TEqUiE s more s coal
5 2 = every rear. Developing 2t an unpre-
CZECHS TO EXPERIMENT WITH 'cedented pace, they make ever-grow-
NEW TYPE OF CARS. jing demands upon our coal-Selds in
Prague.—Czechoslovakia will intro- ! general, and vpon ke Donierz Coal
_]duce Diesel eleciric trains in the run’ Basin in particelar.
between Prague and Pilsen. A trial: “In 1912, 252 million tons o. coal
irip will take place on Dec. 15, and  were mined in the Donietz Basin. fa
will be attended by representatives 2£11921, this abundant storehouse of tho
the leading European railways, who;Soviet Union gave us 50 per cent.
are greatly interested in the experi-jmore than in 1913, Thi: is coincident
ment. with the increased eaportation of coal
Motor cars of diferent typas araifrem the Dasin to the coalconsuming

The cab turned swiftly and sped off
in the = direction of Kensington. It
duly arrived at Landborough Road,
and the driver, in accordarcee with his
instructions, stopped outside Number

=l A

He waited for about three seconds,
vaguelr wondering why his “fare” did
rot alight.. Leaning round the side of
the cab ke called throngh the window:

“This is Seven Lanborough Road,
Miss.”

There was no answer. Muttering
uader his breath, ke jumped from kis
seat, opened the door, and—gasped!

The girl was not there.

Gorne! Vanished!

The cab was empty.

Speechless, almost doubting his so-

Springing to his feet, Arthar dashed
into the hz2ll, wrenched open the door
—arnd the next moment 2 very sur-
prised young woman was being crush-
ed in his fervent embrace.

‘Thank Heaven, Jeany,” he cried.
“Thank Heaven you've returned.”

She.managed at length to struggle
free and stared at kim, open-eved.

“But—whatever is the matter, Ar-
thur? Of course I've returned. You
didn’t think I had emigrated or any-
thing, did you? Or—or—has some-
thing happened?”

Then, graduzally it came out, ard
with her father prompting her impa-
tiently, she told them the cause of
her mysterious vanishing trick.

Here are ihree of five women selected zs best female bridge players in the world. lrs. Hilliard,
AlIrs. Kerwin and Miss Murdock. RBring on your Culbertsons!

“I had finished my shoppins,™ sh

briety, the driver stepped into the cab explained, *“and intended to  com

and searched thorouglhly under the
seats, even removing the cushions. |
Suddenly his eve alighted or a white
lace handkerchief that was Iring on
thie floor of the cab. Pickiag it up he
examined it carefully before running
up the steps _to Number Seven and
ringing the bell
“l wanis to see the lady of the
‘ouse, pertic’lar,” he announced breath-
lassly to the maid.
“She’s hout.”
“Does a voung lady dress.d in blue,
with fair ‘air, live "ere?”
“She do, but I've told rou once she"
hout.”™
“Yes I'know that,” tke taxi-mnan
in perplexed tones. ut - met ]
lady in Oxford Strezi. and she ac
into my keb, an® ere { am.”
“But .where's Miss Branton?” askee
the maid in bewilderment.
“There vou are. That's wot [ wavn":
to know. = She ain't in the keb, is
she?” -7
“1 F-Tieve you're cr-nk,” retort.l
the maid, with emphasis. “So I'll get
the master to speak to you.
Mr. Branton, pompous,
glared-down h*" pink nose.
“Now—now, what is all the bother,
. Iy gool man? Haven't you been pzid
enough, or what is it?”
“It ain’t that, sir,” the driver pro-
tested hotly. “Its like this ere. The
Foung lady calls me in Ox.ord Street,
and ses, ‘D:- ~e to Seven Landborough
Road, South KenSiugton'—an’, an’ "cre
Iam, sir.”
He broke off lamely as if unwilling
to give a Zaller explanation.
“But where is th. youn; lady*”
Branton demanded in amazement.
“Ther2 you are, sir,” said the cai-
man, vaguelr, with a shrug of L :
shoulders.
“Yes, I know, but the question is,
where is : -y daughter? Good Heavens,
man, don't look so helpless. Are vou
positive she did not alight anyihe:a?”
“I'd stake me last sixpe.ce she did
not, sir. ‘Drive to Sev  Lonb,ror
Road,’ she ses, an’ I've drove ’ere.”-
“Most “extraordinary. - Can’t under-
stand it. Don’t you—but here is a gen-
tleman ‘who might help us. Goog
evening, Lipston.  You've just come in
time,” continued Mr, Branton, rapidiy.
“A terrible thing Qas happened. Jenny
had-been shopping in Oxford Street,
and she took a taxi home. The man
drove off, and when he arrived here a
few minutes ago - he found his - cab
empty, and not a sign of Jenny any-
where.” -
Arthur Lipston paled.
Good heavens! But—but we must
do something. Il ring for the police
. first,” he exclaimed.
When, some: minutes later, 2 com-
«fortable looking policeman arrived on
the scene, the' taximan . told -his story
again. : ; i
The cfficer made copious notes and
took possession ‘of the. lace handker-
chief which had been found in the cab.
“This - case, gentlemen,” - he said’
speaking to Mr. Branton and. the al-
most frantic Arthur Lipston, “this ‘ere
case is of 2 most pecollier and baflling
description. This man ’ere”—he look.
ed at th:: driver as if undecided wheth-
er to ‘arrest him or not—*“this ’ere
man . deposes to ‘aving picked up a
young lady in Oxford’ Sireét at 3,30 in
the afternoon of to-day, and driven ‘er
in his cab to where we now are, name-
Iy, Seven ‘Lanborough Road. -

“Therefore, ~gentlemen, under the
suspicious circumstarnce - Just menticn-
ed, 1 think it would be- as well it-1
gave an account of the whole thing to
the inspector.”

“For goodness sake hurry yourself,
then” cried Arthur Lipston, alarmed ot
the slow-moving law. - “Can’t we get
her description broadcast?”

: Arthur Lipston was very much in
ove with Jenny—had Leen for a lon .
time—and she with hims. . Ty w::r{e;‘ Smelling thc‘:’ \'e_x;y dust of their brok-
not - engaged,- for: the .simple reason, . ma e';i ::’n -gl 45 cosers
that Afr. er’l_ton, pompotrs =nd pep—i And :eednfi ’: 300(11( St hi
bery even where love was concerned, | ~ h du % 2. mane ofshi
would not yield sufficiently to sanction 21 know}edge duof!

- the match, = Book, - though  he could

When the policeman had - de, arted 3
as quickly as his dignity. would I;How.j Set Svery: sentence’he
Ar;hur Lipston cross-examinz - the ' And w‘;ear:e;lh:o:xe!;l.as
cabman afresh. 2l L :

: The man told his story for the ﬁml; or »?' ;cmposite portrait.flehe Shek
time, and tiiey were a3 near a sct 3" Vi ren-are;most. deligh-ed -
of the mystery as ever they had been.{ . 10 & Letold tale: i
Frantic - with anxiety, ‘Arthu- sent! s artielt Brownell, in The,!»;yrlc._ =
peoplefiving in all directions to make! - S|
inquiries. S e B
_Mr. Branton forgot his thousand aml! :
one. complaints’ against the telephox |
service and made the wires buzz with
_. Spluttering inquiries, while the maid. -
Wwas dispatched qn a tour of all Jenny's: -
.. triends and relatives, i Gt (o
7 Arthur - Lipston: rushed “off ‘to” the.
h- the -shops-and -

which was very stiff,

o &i
5 si

leavinrg me lookin
of the pavement.

open the door from the inside.
then that I dropped my handkerchief.

few moments the humour of the inci

"

laughing,

- c¢ab empty.
| “Well, after that, I was feeling rath:

Cousin - Molly

her.
safe and sound.”

peppery,

thur and I have been terribly worried,
and done evervthing to trace you, and
now the police are carrring on with
the search.” -
“I am afraid I want a terrible lot of
looking after.” said Jenny wi
glance at Arthur.
“Humph! I quite agree with you,”
grunted her father. “Arthur had bet-
ter go home and get a night’s rest now
that vou have returned. “Perhaps, if
he still thinks himself capable of man-
aging you, he will—as, come to dinner
to-morrow.”
. “You remember me tellin’ you about
that voung lady that disappeared outar
my keb?” said a certain taxi-driver ta
a colleage a few days later.
“I do,” said his friend. “Wot about
it22
“Well, it’s the rummiest thing. I
was on the rank vesterday when a
chap comes up to me and ses, ‘You're
the man that drove off in a hurry the
other day, ain’t you?' I couldn't catch
what e was a<drivin® at at first, then
I seed the joke. *‘Yessir,” I ses, ‘I'm
'im.” ‘Well, then, don't do it again,” he
ses, ‘and ere’s something for you,” ‘e
ses, handing me a quid." ‘The young
lidy was quite all right, an” it all "ap-
pened for the best,” he ses.
“Then the young lady, she turns up,
smilin’; ‘You did me a good turn,’ ses
she, and gives meanother quid!: Tork
about-luck: !"—London Tit-Bits.

Palice to Leam from Thrillers

The steady development of the de-
tective novel from a loosely written
and highly improbable, not to say im-
possible, story to a close-knit, logically
reasoned, and ingeniously - built-up
work of fiction has been oné of the
most jnteresting features in the recent
history of fiction. . Aen of the highest
intelligence nowadays read detective
Stories. for relaxation. - And- the lead-

t

to their needs as never before.
It has remained for the Paris Surete,
however, - to discover. in these tales
something of real practical value. The
Surete is now giving its secret service
men' .2 daily course in English-and
American - detective fiction, in- order
that they may gain pointers thereby.
This will come as a surprise to many
people who have long been under the |-
impression that the actual detective
Scoffs at-the detective of fiction and
that- the methods of the former- are
very far removed from those attribu-
ted ‘to the-latter. . But we live and
learn.—!\lontrea} Daily Star. 3
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Book i

s second-
her

writes in"In-

~“West-end- to" searc

straight home; calling the taxi I gave
the man the address, and was just try-
ing to turn the handle of the door,
when the cab
suddenly dashed off witliout warning,
ly at the edge

“Just when the taxi started I had
my hand inside the window trying to
It was

“I was annored at first. But in a

dent appealed to me, an I burst out
I could just imagine the
rman’s look of blank astonishment
when he arrived here and found the

,er hungry, so I had tea, and whom
should I meet in the restaurant but
She. was awfully
amused when I told her about the taxi
and asked me to go to the theatre with
So I went—and-—and here I am

“You should have ‘phoned me, Jen-
ny; it was very irregular of vou to go
to the theatre without letting me
know,” said her father, reprovngly. Ar-

th a side’

ing novelists of the world are catering |’

: Of Mountains

<« <« . Then I rose up

my eves,
And wandered shouting
shouting hour.
Pausing to pluck a mountain like
flower S
That grew against the skies. -

down

All through tke night I am aware
Of bhills that are not hills
Beyond my window;

I am aware of flight
High, heary, ~

Across the sky.
Mountains—

!And over them a crumbling moon,
A snow-flake on fire,.

fSv:auered from their frosty tips.

Stone wings,
So sure of the way!_

—1I had forgotten the sreen of trees
; at dawn, and how .
Withdrawn or2 they from day. I ha1
forgotten tco
How trees stray. ia their sleep zcross
- deep drowsy

Water, until the first b
them away.— :

reeze rippl.s

Along the shore

Are little boats that dream_

Of little journers they will make;
Of journeys made no more.

—Far up the slopes gleam languid
* patches of mid-

Summer snow : that never
flocks of snow among
The rocks - of a perched mountain
meadow.—

g0; dim

Only the mountains are awake,
Guarding the vague low sky;
And a bird for its own song’s
And It ;

—Only a bird would dare to break the
g stiliness of this S
Hour; make of the shattered air this
cool unbroken e
Note—O tiny  master-tool “within the
tiny throat!— . . .
—Lenora Spever, in “Fiddler's
Farewell.” <)

sake—

Schoolboys Breed Butterflies
Duluth, Minn.—Four Duluth high
school boys have turned a hobby: of
ralsing - caterpillars into a profitabie
occupation. . The -boys s‘arted a
caterpillar “farm” - three years- ago,
gathering an assortment of rare bat-
terflies, moths and- caterpillars. This
Year they are raisicg - about 1,000
caterpillars,” which' later ~will turn
into - butterflies and mcths.: “The in‘
sects ‘then- are to .be mounted and
sold “to entomologists. Rare speci-
mens have been sold to numerous
coileciors.

The brave and wise perform great
actions not so much on account of the
rewards attending them, as on account
of - their own - jntrinsic - excellence.—

And swept the dust of planeis from

that

here is an outrider—sou know what
he portends; and I wish I could col-
lect in a phrase the interest, the cuci-
osity, the emotion too, with which I
pause and.gaze. The Queen used to
pass through Eton on her afternoon
drive not seldom, ard it scems to bz
‘I generally in mist and mirk that I
7 v her: she Cefied the sky and tne
autumn nightfall—as why should she
not, eterral and immutable as- :zhe
was? I, stanling there in the drizzle,
could as well imagine the earth wita-
out the sky-above it as Englané and
Eton and the ca:ile. as- things in
eneral, without the Queen. Could
anybody living rermember a tim2 when
she wasn’t there, splendidly secluded,
presiding over things in gereral? 1
could hardly think so. nor even -1iat
except in history transmitted from an-
other age sk was ever othurwise thaa
as we row belaeld her, i1til of years
and wisdom, watching over us all, in
spite of her majesty, with a positively
incredible benevolence. How she felt
for us all, that marvelous old lady!—-
tne depths of her hear? were inex-
haustible. I was naturally. enrivus
and interested to see her pass, but
cectainly I was also moved; she was
the grandmother of us all.
Let it not be thought, then. that
for us at the end of the century Queen
Victcria was m2mely a legendary im-
age, seated aloft on a monument—an
ancient fact tha’ had_become with

Grandmother of Us All

" Trotting sedately yet swiftly out of
the fog and the deepening twilight,

being built by the Bohemian-Moravian
Kolben works, Skoda works and the
Bruenn-Koenigsfelder Company. They
will be moved by 30 horsepower and
run at a speed of 90 to 100 kilometers.
The motor cars’ will weigh thirty-
eight to forty metric tons and will
hold eighty persons. In case the motor
cars prove practical the Czechoslo-
vakian_ Ministry ¢f Railways expects
to utilize similar cars between Prague,
B_x‘uen;\ and Bratislava rext vear.
BOOK CONFISCATED FOR
HYPHEN.
Prague. — Beekman’s  Lexicon,
German book of reference, was cox

tice as impercoral as natura.  Not
at all, she was our fond cld lady;
guiding the land, the nation, thke
werld 2lmost witn her venerab'e infu-
ence, o2t al sharing and living in
our lives and fortures, those of the
simpler sort especially; and all with-
out pomp or display, though with a
dignity so massive; till the glitter of
other . courts, the_brilliance of other
times, ..ppeared - meretricious aud
tawdry beside th2 ho'veinoss7that sne
loved. That was the great manner
for a great queen: we thought so, she
had made us think so, in those last
years of her seclusion and her etern-
ity. - And accordingly, to return to
that late dank evening, I felt a pleas-
ing warmth at her approach; she be-
longed to us all and nrore in the world
beside ourselves had a queen and a
grandmother to compare with - her.
The outrider led the way, and then the
big old open carriage bowled into
view; with its sides so curiously paint-
ed to imitate the seat of-a cane-bot-
tomed chair. ~ There she was, sitting
low, her head nodding forward under
a black hat. It is strange to think,
in the instant as she passes, thac
urcer that -hat is ‘all that we know
and hear of. and talk about as the
Queen. It is all there: look well at it,
look hard, ard pull off your dwn blaci
hat, though she doesn‘t see you in the
gloom. . And then she is gone, she
disappears into the unseen where she
dwells, whence she emerges for these
occasional glimpses.—Percy Lubbock,
ir “Shades ¢ Eton.” .

prohibited by law. The Czechs asser!
of theé new republic as Czechoslovakia,
FRENCH RAILROADS

Paris.—Hot-dog stands on wheets

into France.

operated on eight railroad lines.

first class.
to hot dogs, but includes sandwiches,
eggs, saueckraut and salads. Wire is

Salt Water Cattle 3

Puzzle Scientists
3lanilla.—Dr. Emilio Sanson, super-
vising - veterinarian . of -the Philippine
Bureau of ' Animal Husbandry for the
district of Zamboanga, has stbmitted
the first formal report o~ the extraor-
dinary salt water cattle of -the Sulu
Islands. -
The animals  require brackish or
even sea water to survive and have
long -been 2 puzzle to scientists. A
series of experiments was conducted
in which it was established that these
cattle, if removed: from the salty
marshes of Sibutu, near Jolo, and put
upon -fresh_water -and normal: pastur-
age, die within a short space of time.
Fresh water is not obtainable on the
small islands to which they are. in-
digenous,-and it is the belief ‘of Dr.
Sanson that they offer an interesting
study’ in. natural accommodation - to
prevailing - conditions. Converse ¢x-
periments -were conducted and cattle
carabao, horses aud. goats taken (o
these islands. ' They are reported to
have accommodated themselves quick-
1y to salt water and the prevailing pas-
turage and eventually. to have thriven.
So far, howerver, all attempts to trans-
plant-the truly native stock:to other

Cicero.

can be damaged; but reputation is-for

from school.
asked his mather.
*.“What sort of grammar?’

and ~“dogs “are “common__ hounds, - but:

sold for 16 cents a quart, aperitifs
are 12 cents and liqueurs are 12 cents
a glass. A cup of coffee costs 5
cents.

MUSSOLINI ‘TALKS BY PHONL
: "-TO RELATIVES IN

SHANGHAL

Shanghai.—Benito -Mussolini - talks
to Shanghai by wireless telephone
nearly every evening when the Italian
liner Conte Rosso is in port here.
The Conte Rosso, which is on the
China-Italy run,  spends about six
days and nights in this port at inter-
vals of ten weeks, and during that
lay-over period Mussolini’s_son-in-law
znd daughter, Count -and .Countess
Ciano di  Cortellazzo, -visit “the ship
every right and talk to Rome. Fre-
quently Count - Ciano, who is tha,
Italian Minister to.China, is able to
get a connection by land lines from
Rome to. Romagna, and talk to his
aged mother. ;

tions have resulted in failure.
The meat  of the salt-water cattle
is darker in color than that of fresh-
water varieties and is pot easily sus-
ceptible to refrigeration. ' The com-
mercial market is restricted - to the
Sulu group, but:the- Burear of Animal
Hunbandry hopes”eventually 'to estab-
lish some t¥pe of refrigeration station
near the islands so that it can be put
on the Mznila market.

—
ot

Character -
A man is what he is, not what men
say he is. - His character no man can
touch. - His character is what he is
before - his God and his Judge; and
only himself can damage that. His re-
putation is what men say he is- That

time, character is

for eternity.—John
B. Gough. i

Gay Qogs ;
Bobby, aged six, had just returned

Rare Piant Species,

One of the oddest plant species in
the world has been -rediscovered in
Madera Creek, in the Davis-Mountains
of western Texas, according to Science

“What did you learn today, Bobby?”

a

fiscated in Aussig, North Bohemia,!
because it printed the name of. the!
country Czechoslovakia with a hyphen!
between Czecho and Slovakia, 2 useage

that the peace treaties fixed the name

HOT-DOG STANDS POPULAR ON

to the number of twenty, are the lat-
est American innovation t{o penetrate

A year ago one of the stands was
started as an experiment on the
Paris-Cherbourg line of the French
State Railways, and became so sue-
cessful that twenty of them are now

Beer. at 12 cents a botile is the
favorite beverage on these stands,
which  were created primarily for
third-class  passengers, but have be-
come popular with the elite of the
The menu is not limited

regions in general. The railroads no
crossing the Basin, which lead to the
cities of Voranezk and Kursk, wre
working under great pressure. Yet
they can .ot cope with the task of
transmitting the neea . .tream of coal
from the Basin to the aor .

“Tais lack has made it imperativa
to get a new outlet for the Donietz
Basin’s coal, and thus end the coa-
fusion and the congestion of freights
on the two existing lines.”

So the Sorviet Government decided
in April 1922, we are told, to begin

{ul double-track railroad, the Moscow-
Donbass.. The new line is to include
a. small railway, Valuikl-Ozlherelye,
built long ago, but to be completely re-
built. - The terminal of the Moscow-
Donbass line will be the Nesvyetayev-
sky mines. 4 -
According to pla.., the Moscow-Don-
bass cailrcad should be in" working
order by August 1, 1933, yet, Izvestia
advises us: :

“It must be confessed, however, that
its construction proceeds unsatisfac-
torily. In July and August, for in-
stance, on . 28 per cent. of track build-
ing planned for these months was
done. In the same period only §.9
per cent. of the buildings planned had
been completed.

“The situation is especially unsati.-
factory in the Venevsky regio , where
only -17 per cent. of the constructon'
work planned for these two months is
finished. This is all the more repro-
hensible because the ‘enevsky portion
of the road was to be read: for spera-
tion about October 1 1932

Investia expresses considerable in-
dignation that the Soviet railway
builde 3 are so “disappointingly un-
able to livz up to the plan.” £
But, it cacdidly admits, there is a
lack of technical equipment, the work
is not sufliciently well organized, and
there are certain labor difficulties. in
this official o:gan's own words: 2
“Our heavy industries and the Chief
Administration  of Railroad Building
have not supplied the builders of the
road - with even hall the equipment -
which they undertook to provide.”

t

'y

‘Flea Market: Boom

The price of a competen: flea_has
risen to three dollars because of the
falling off in transatlantic travel.” All
the Hecker fleas are of European orig- -~
in, purchased from cabin stewards. He
kas traveled as far as Norfolk bargain-
ing- with ship emplorees for insects.
capable of ‘making the grade. Belgian
fleas learn quickest, according to Pro-
fessor Hecker;  French and Italian
deas are quite bright; English - fleas
slow of comprehension. “America is
the land of my adoption,” added Pro-:
fessor. Hecker. *I have received hon-
or and material reward in America.
I wouid ‘not allow any expression to -
escape me  which - might. offend this -:

[ ol 2] : 2
“Grammar. News Letter, a Science Service publi-
cation /Washington). &= '

Well: Daddy, 21 learnt that - eats |y R SE Siiqnalter of Tetas. Tk

and presumably more favorable condi-

you and'I are proper hounds.”

nological: College *at’ Lubbock has re-
ported- this ‘find to :The Scientific

Monthly. - We read: Sl
“The plant is known as Riella, and
has been given the English name’ ‘ruf-

- fle - plant,’ - because - of .- its - peculiar
structure. | It consists -~ of ‘a -slender
stem an inch or so,in iength, with a
thin'transparent green’ wing- growing
out at one side ‘and: carling ‘over. its
end. The graceful unZulations:in this

.| green = wing- caused -on2 American
botanist to describe it as ‘a’ rufie
standing on'end.” - o ot s
.1 “Tle plant has thus far been found
~{in only two States, Texas 'nd:North
~-| Dakota. - It “grows-cnly-in sheltered
canyons ~either _submerge ' inshallow
water or just above water-level. Since
water in this Western country’§-“not
always a_certainty in any one place,
the “plant has-been very~elusive,’ dis-
appearing- from a2 known habitat and
. | reappearing suddenly els2where. Close
‘| relatives ‘are -known “from  the" old

habitat: sheltered - shallow - waters ‘in
semiarid regions. - Here also it is an |’
extremely._elusi-e plant.” - == :

And my.eyes forbear to wee
Then the song she love
Is my lullaby of rest, ~:i%
And the héaven to'which's
Seems bul
world; growing in’ the same type of | i~

dear-land.. ‘I must; therefore, bez to
be absclutely excuscd from discussing -
American fleas.” In. prosperous -times,
Professor Hecker has had as many as
seventyfleas warming up in the bull: 5
pen; to-day his reserve stock cousists >
of seven aged ones.—The New Yorker, -

RETE NS :
A Memory of Childhood
In the twilight mother's song -
Softened pain and righted wrong,
Made the dying day as-sweet

As the place where angels’ feet © "
Climb the sunset’s golden stairs,
Bearing heavenward ' childhood’s pray- -
oo ers; PR SN
And it still can.wipe a tear,
Though no more that voice I-.ear..

Hear no more?. Yet oft it seers -
That it comes to bless my dreams;
When my cares are laid to sl ;

; d the b

t little’ farther on; 7 !
-~ —Iaul Preston, in Tit-Bits.~~
< 2 ::— 2 ey

construction immediately of a power -
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