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. APRIL ESCAPADE
=
By KATHLEEN NORRIS
A 7
: SYNOPSIS. & - ; wmarry me. Can't you sce that we
Mary Kate O'Hara a2ziplsS 4 propofi= * Roee A=
fanoty. sate '_Tl:.‘iﬁl‘.ﬂ;llhﬂrvb'h‘}'ﬂﬁ-'ﬂ‘ N xm_ﬂuldt:; t h...r:‘_a Elng’:.:. chapca f::r nap
ghe nct a~ his wife at o dinner given by Ppiness? Cani you mmagine yourself
- !'.'::::F Gordon Imumreie.hin i that saying something like this to me? I
PR LT 1 ; ¢ 4lan U i
SR :mrus.;‘ﬁnnmgggﬂgzidnn::m‘ “aiscontnue den’t know your friends, I don’t

their attentions to Steynes. Mary tells
Ler mnother she s golng on a business
trip and meets ¥teynes at the stat:on
at Huﬁnmg\eﬁ The countexs ‘is] tﬂ:s;
courn and Mary stays overnignit ile 4, i3 .1
.':th.-yn%s‘ house. . Durlng. the night o German and French!” Mary Kate
- hwurglar enters and Steynes shoots him. E‘Ehﬂ?d, in &t pase, ]nﬂking _away,

Frolice take Mary's name uond address . .. i T
and she Is terrifivd for fear her mmother slightly biting her full lower Iip.
“Oh, I don’t mean -German and

will find out about it. After returning,
French! I mean everything. I mean

understand they way they talk about
things, they fuss me when they pull
German anid French on me—""

=

you've got your mother and__hnmu
here; and your brothers and sisters
and friends. I've come alongz, 1o up-
set all that—"

Another halt. Mary Kate
the silence by saying:

“You have.” -

“Damnt” Chris ejaculated simply.

ended

thinas, “and after that, I'll not sze
you again. I ask you—I bey you,”
she went on, “not to try to se2 me
again, after today. -But sonething
happened to me, last week,” she con-
tinued very simply, looking down,
speaking in a low voice. “I didn't
know what it was at first. I just
knew that I was—sort of—trembling
all the-time, znd that I couldn’t <at,
or sleep—and yet I didn't feel sick,
exactly—

“Everything looked so bright, and
so—well, I don't know, thrilling to
me,” she went on, in a dead silence.
“Iven I—myself, was thrilling, %o
myself. .

“And then, thinking one night,-I
siddenly knew what jt was. I was
remembering Burlingame, and- all
that time last week, and when I came
to thinking about yor—"

A little -skrug, an upward glancea
from her troubled blue eyes, complet-
ed the sentence. She got to her feet.

“So that’s that!” she finished. They
did not speak again as they left the
dining room.

Buit in the vellow taxi, lumbering
through the light, sun-penctrated rain
that was still falling—{falling.to his
surprise, and to his rather touched
relief, she was suddenly her usual self
again, a tall red-headed girl eager for

home, Mary discovers she has falten in

love with Steynes and tells this to Cass & .
Keating, to whom she Is engaged. Cass __aypel]l, everything!™
“Just lauphs at it. A week Iater Chrls |

, phones Mary and she meets and goes 10! : il
_{um*:h with “him. He asks her to visit Kale said lightly.

ghe rouber in the hosvital, who LRSS, yon know batter,” Cheis reproaeh:
‘Mary agrees to §o. . . | | ed her, warmly. “You know what I
- o - mean, obetisr than that,” he went on,
CHAPTER XXXIV. . | as she did net speak. “You know that
It was after two o'clock now; t.In:I all I mean is, that the things the
music had ceased. The dining room: wonien I know do, would not hold you
was almost deserted; only a few wait-i for one second. They are not real,
ers hovered near the door, only™a few|I know that. I hale the whole erowd
- late ‘lunchers were murmuring, a3 of them, dressing and eating and
ihese two .were, at sczttered L’LHEE.i gambling.”. I don’t see you .playing
" Qutside, the blue sky was clouded’ bridge every day, jabbering their jah-
‘pgain, and the light, irresolute ramn ber. I mean—"
was again falling. _ -1 “I know what you mean!” she said
- .Chris leancd across the table, and impatiently, resentfully, in the pause.
for a quick second put a warm brown| - “That—yweil, that in a way .you're

L ]

rL

“The beggar on horseback!” liarj.-lé‘-'er}"thil_lg-' Ske told him the history

experience and filled with interest in

of the old mansion on Nob Hill, point-
ed out the college town, and the pri-

base islands in-the bay, and the old
Fair site, lving level along the edge
of the sullen gray, rain-flattened wat-
ers. From personal, emotional mat-
ters she kept resolutely away, and he
saw it. :

“Do vou dread this interview,
Mary?" | : '

“Not much. I have a feeling thatl
it will eome out all right”

Ske turned to him, with that ani-
mated, wide-eyed look ne so especially
liked in her. "“P'm absolutely crazy—

‘hand over her own. Iis eyes were the realest girl I've ever met—" Chris

.- smiling, but his'tone was all kind. ° | explained. *‘Your mother—your fam-

: “Jt's not’ going to .take you, very.ily—ihe man you're engaged to marry

long to get over it, Mary?” —all that is real. If I wanied.that

i N “All my - life!” she -sort of thing—little- sisters and:bro-;

‘quickly. : B -hers, all needing me, all wanting

“Ah, no, my dear!” _ - | things that money can buy, I couldn’t

“Not that it matiers;” she said;get it. You've goi a marvelous time
“dully.. “I don't know,” she began ahead. You've got everything—"

 again with a-desperate little laugh,| “Am I making sense?” he broke off

.*I don’t know.who told you. T wouldjio ask with a little self-conscious

. _have died rather than let you know!”lauzl, :

.. “Youw've heen. telling me, all day,”|{ “Of course youre making sense,”
s ._ : Chris answered.  “You told mie last the girl said, in the most natural tons
_right, over the telephone.”. ; she had wvst used. But Iy cheeks

: : * .. She accepted .this squarely, meeting ‘were -aflame. | '
S “liig eyes. But-her color, rose steadily.| . ''Mary, I want to say something io
o 4] suppose so,” she admitted simp-!you,” Chris said soddenly, with a

. - 1y, shrugging. o quickened manner of tone. “This
- 27 “A feeling _like that,” he said,; thing has gone very deep with me.
i “déesn’t. last—do you sce what . I; P’ve done darn-fool things in qy life,
il ;mean? 1 mean—why, we sll do that.” and I thought this was going to be
e “We all get involved! DBut the real® just one more of them. But it's not.
5 -{hing—the things that are tied 'upll don’t mean what happened Friday
5 _with your famiiy, and your friends, night. We're going to get out of this
“and your home tewn, and—oh, well, Moody business all right; I'm’ nel
.a rAan’s success and future, and chil- afraid of that. I1'll square him if 1
dven, everything—" Ha stoppd. have to join the Socialists, and throw
- . “I'm trying to cay somethinz,” heja few bombs myself here and there”
recommencad, with a.laugh, as har| “But it's this other thing that pets
“gravely walching eyes gave him no 'me. If you're going to -feel badly
encouragement, “and I don’t believe about it—if you're going to think—
el ‘Pm getting away with it.” How’ll I put this? I mean, if any
i g “Oh, yes, you'ré gelting away with unhappiness for you—"

sy : it,” Mary Kale assuved him, simply. His incoherent sentences dwindled
Ao ; " iNo, . but suppiwe—supposa,” he into silence. He made a fresh start.
L 5 argu~d enreriyv, “that the shoe wazi  “Here’s what .Fm trying to say:

t g A ¢~ the other fcot—that the situntion , You're young and you're very beauti-
was  what-do-you-call-it — reversed. ; ful—you really are. It sounds like a
Nt ..~ Suppese ‘the sitaalion was reversed. !flat thing to say, but-really you are
et . Suproese I was beggzing you {c—well,” —and yvou're going to be married, and

answered
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. day.” They will always case a

throbbing head..Quiet a grum-

W= ‘Don't be héip!ess -when. you ) 1
bling. tooth. Relieve nagging

“iow =m0 suddenly get aheadache, Reach

., with afternoon light. -

I'm what my brother-Mart would call
completely off :he reservation! I'm
doing thirgs, and taking chances, that
would- absolutely  have floored me—
that- would have scared me to death
a few months ago. I don't know
what’s come over me! I was.in a
plaée - where burglary and murder
were attempted, a few nights ago, I'm
lving to my mother, I'm lying to Cass,
I’'mon my way to see a criminal—"
The summary ended in her gay,
irresponsible laugh. It was as if he
saw, her confession had relieved her
soul, washed away all fear and re-
sentment - for the moment, at least,
“Did vou tell your brother?”
“No: he’s in Oregon. And a bless-

ing, too! But I did tell Mr. Keat-
ing.” - : o :
“What! The whole thing?”

“Almost.” _ T
-“And what did he say?”

“0Oh, he was wonderful.
understood.”

Chris had a moment of morti
tion. i _

#I suppose he thinks I'm a skunk,”
he said, uncomfortably. o

“1 suppose He does!” she conceded,
indifferently. '

“Jt’s all sort of a mess,” Chris mus-
ed, after a moment.. Mary Kate made
Lo answer. . :

“Is this man in a jail hospital?”
she asked.

. “No. Gordy managed that. M2
asked them that no charge be made
agninst him' until we. got it all
straight. He intends—at least he
hopes, that he can-elaim that it was
all a sort of joke—a man- he knew,
who'd goften boiled at the club, and
g0 on.” : ' -

“Could he do that?”

“QOh, it’s being done all
Chris assuved her.

They were at the hospital, mouns-
ing the formidable flight of steps thal
rose at its imposinz base. Inside,
there were certain Tormalities, and
then a ‘middle-aged nurse, with a
bunch of keys at her girdle, led them
through various ™ clean, antiseptic-
scented hallways to one of the im-
mense wings of the encrmous build-
ing. An clevator boy then took charge
of them, and eventually they found
themselves alone, outside of a white-
painted steel door, one of 2 hundred
similar doors that closely dotted a
long upper corridor. Number seven-
six-seven, o

‘Chiris and Mzry Kate'pushed open
the door, and were in a small, clean,
white rcom, filled with a_ narrow
whits: . high bed, a white chair and a
great white-curtained window flooded

He fiegny

ﬁca -

the time!”’

Chris saw.these -things,.after one

ins of neuralgia or neuritis.
Or check a sudden cold. Even .
rheumatism has lost its terrors
for those who have learned to
‘depend on these tablets.

Haadad . in your pocket-for immediate
I Bl " - gelief. I yvou haven't any
A .. Aspirin_with .you, get some:at
S < i the first drugstore you come to.

e A Take a tablet or two and be d 1 le

R ; 7id of the pain. Take promptly. - Gargle..with Aspirin tablets
3 Nothing-is gained by.waiting at the .first suspicion of sore
i “to see if ‘the pain will leave of throat, and reduce theinfection.
Ly : its  own accord.- It may- grow - Look-for Aspirin on’ the box— -
.05 .worse! Why postpone ‘relief? .and the word.Genuine in red.
e il . There are many times when’ Genuine Aspirin tablets do
Shem s - +. Aspinin tablets will' “save the ‘not depress the heart.: T
i e A . . . 5
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" che clasped in both of hers. . . -

 gate!
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quick glance at :the man who lay
i bandaged ‘on the bed, his suilen. suz-
{ picious look -turmed. toward.the door.
»*But Mary: Kate’s look got no further
.than the invalid's face.. a

Her breath rose on-a quick gasp.
"For a second she wavered.ag if-she
were going .to faint. . “Then with a
sob she took the little space between
! door and bed with a few flying steps,

| ché was on her. knees. beside -the in-}

* jured.man, her face against the hand

“We'll go to the hospital now,” tha!
girl said, beginning to gather hex!

son island, the quarantine and naval|.

- What New York
Is Wearing

: BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON ;
|

t

TlHustrated Dréssmnkiug Lesson Fur-
nished VWith _Ecery Puttern

+

[
-

Youth and jauntiness expresses this

all occasions. 5

~ It’s neither fussy nor teo sporiive
to span over the needs of an entive
day- '

The softly. falling bolero in a subtle

way diminishes the width through the

waist, and .gives prominence to the
flatness of the hipline. The gores ¢l
the slightly circular skirt-are ength-
giving ‘and -slenderizing.

A printed evepe silk in Algerian
blue tones made the original of today’s
frock. -y ;

And this fascinating Style No. 3013
may be had in sizes 14, 16, 18, 20
vear, 36 and 38 inches bust. -

Other schemes equally wearable
are navy blue flat crepe silk, a roman
stripe wool crépe: and - grey ‘canton
crepe. |

‘For resort, linen prints, pastel tub
silks, men’s striped silk shirting, and
cotton mesh with angora finish are
ideally suited to this model.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS
- Write your name and address plain-
Jv, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c¢ in
stamps or coin (ccin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, ana
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, T3 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

Meon on -the Thorn
I hear the grey geese winging
Between the stars and me,
And little people singing
Along the misty lea.
A valley fox is crying,
A -mountain cat replying,
A far off river sighing
Upon her way Lo sea.

L

The fairies flock and mingle,
Till blows an elfin horn,

And gzallop from their dingle
Two ring-straked unicorn. g
I hear the creatures neighing,

Be offi! Be off a maying:
The moon iz on the thorn!™

Then kobold, deev amd pixie, ]

Ited troll and sprite and fay,

Pldwidgeon, brownie, nixie

Make haste to s¢ek the may:

And where they took their pleasure,

At midnizht hour of leisure,

A white hare danced & measure

Before he hopped away. |
—Eden Phillpoits, in Count

London.

vy Life,
. Keeps Fruits Fresh
Some interesting “observation with
respect to the application of “quick
ireezing processes” . to perishable
fresh fruits and vegetables .Is .con-
tained in the current mewsletter of the
Dominfon’ Cold  Storage  Branch.
Tests recently maide with peaches
show' that the process preservea all
the original-nutritive values and min-
eral ‘salts with no-evidence of loss
of valuable chemical constituents or
flavor. ‘The process- seems to- keep'
‘the_ fruft absolutely fresh,cin fact, 40,
L out of 42 “tasting tests™ reported the
“frozen” peaches.more juley, sweeler:
and of better flavor than that. of
*fresh” ‘peaches. : :
“In Briiish “Columbla. experiments
are "belig made-in:the “rapld freez
ing? - of green peas in small cartons.
These .pease will:'be ‘held in storage

L =

B "‘_' L

““Oh,-Mart, Mart, Mart!”
‘{Te be continued.)
SR — e e :
When.tempied, 1o zo ou: and -speon-
Jate. investigate and ihen 1wyt 1h2
~"The . Chriatica Eelexce Moni

W omw o Bl

she eried. ;

'at'a temperature of 35:-deg. F. below
zero ~until markeied next winier.

o
L L3

! ‘lifnﬂ!a'ge-tn _n@'q.;ﬂ. girls is like a tele-

phone—they get a ring aml_ then wake
up. - - - '

L
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accommodating little bolero dress for|

“Come, monkeys, cease your playing;

" m
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We ha. slipped. down the burning

| slope, expectin_- every minuto to be

our last. then found ourselves falling
into space. We shut our eyes, rather
than sec_the tiercely burning furpace
tbai we believed lay below—the sud-
: denly I found my-
self c¢hoking for
g breath, deep down
B in the cool swirling
ol depths of a moun-
A¥] tain pool.
& 1 feught my way
4 to the top, and
found Scottie
. P e swimming in cir
cles up there on the surface, looking
for me, «with a most doleful expression
on his whiskered face. 5%

Above us the woods burned brightly,
and down stream the river disappear-
ed in & smoke-filled tunnpel of flaming
trees. It wae throuzgh that tunnel we
must go iZ we were erer to get out.
The 2ir was allve with hot cinders—
and the lght was so uncertain that
we had no idea whether the sun was
shining or noi.

When tie water grew shallow I
waded 2around slippery bhoulders, and
crawled over ledges where the swift,

" ‘] white current pulled and tugged at my

clothes and . often swept me off my
feet. It wa= paininlly slow work for
both of vs, Scottie was clutched un-
der my coat and I staggered along ag
fast as I could. -

The stream narrowed, and the rock
ledges sn elther side rose to & height
of twenty feet or more. It was a re-
guiar gorge. Up over us the woods
were burning fiercely, but above the
crackle =nd roar of the fiames romo
another sound-—a sort of deep bass
rumble iike thunder - tnat  broke
through a long arawn out notle.
ing water, and not very far shead!

The current grew deoper and swift-
er, and the gorge continued ‘to grow
steeper acd narrower. 1 clung to =
ledge for support while 1 rested,

Sure emouzh- Not a hundred feet]
along,. the stream- dropped . over. af

fedze. I erept as closely as [-dared.
Apparently. the water. fell twenty-five
or thirty-five feet into a. round- basin
and the gorge was considerably. wider
at that point. It looled:-for all-the
world .az if-some-giant with an auzer

Fall-!

Slowly, step by step, we retraced
our way back through the gorge. On
a flat rock in the stream we sat down
to think—the bapnk was too cool for
comfort and the rock was none tod
ceol, . Taking oft my leather jacket, 1
carefully cut the heavy leather into
strips, using the sleeves and all. When
fastened together theso sirips made a
stronz rope about ten or twelve yards
long. ; :
Now for a place to tie it at the head
of the falls. I needed a loz that could
be wedged sccurely between the walls
of.the gorge—that would do it. Final-
1y I foun. one the right size.
floating it, 1 made my way towards
the edge of the falls. One false move
| —and over I'd have zone'! Carefully
1 workeC one end iuto a crevise in
' the ledge.. With on end aachored 1
pushed th2 .other into place against
the opposite wall of the gorge. Then
' T went Fack for Scottle. -
From my shirt
I made a sling.
With one
of the rope
anchored
arcund my
waist, I braced
mysell against
the
lowered Scottie

Pats

E
¥

I
!

. down. The rope just reached, and he:

Ee!imhﬂd out on the side of the basin.
My turn camo now. I straddled tbe
log, took a tight hold of the'leather

! rope, and slipped over. The force of

' the falls was tremerndous. The rope

. slipped through my fingers, and 1 spun

" dizzily around, and with a thump I

; landed in the shallow water at the

“edze of tLe basin, 1 climbed wearily

; out and there war  Scoitie watching

:me on the bank. '

' The woods  seemed to be getting

| lichter ahcad. I pushed on faster—

and soon we were on the edge of the
nicest little mountain lake you ever
saw.. Far up to th~ right the fire was

our left, the woods were burning al-
most' o the water's-edge. We were
hemmec in again, -

Suddenly .there was a scrambling-in
“the - underbrugh-—some heavy animal
scrateiing through.  Scottie remem-

every hair. standing straizht out.like

had borcd this big holz in the rock,
into which the water iumbled and
hissed.

a porcupire. - The crashiag grew.

nearer .
' (To be con

-
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s Chagolats Maiiﬁéﬁﬁiik

fl‘hehealth-gh'iﬁg, delicious drink for children and.grown-

ups. - - ' Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocers.

e —

‘'The Spruces of Canada ™ .
The spruces of Canada play an im-
portant part in the industrial life of
the country and are an asset not fully
appreeiated by the general publie,
There are fiv: spruces of commercinl
importance in Canada, -the while,
black, and red spruces of the East and.

AREDA STARC
...... ] % ) :?ﬁ GHT

F -

"l ar F'_I'."_f--l-._

 Prairie Provinces; and the Sitka and
Engelmann spruces of British Colum-
bia. S

..London- schoolchildren of ‘today ars,
at eight years old, nearly an inch tail-

vear-olds are both taller and heavier.
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i . anyonc could ask for in exquisite, refresh-
ing flavor, yetit's sold ar a price so low it's
within the reach of everyone.

A large 12 ounce jar costsonly 25 cents, one- -

half thie cosz you'rs uszd to paying. Ge:
 some to-day. “Try it aod you'll instantly
know why ic's the favorite everywhess

KRAFT
Salad Dressing

Made ia Canada by ths Maker of Krat -

RAFT Salad Dressing offess everythicg

Canads:,

e

t Famous “Pickwick” ool

in Wreckers Hands

wews ‘that the Golden Crovs Hotel

ing Cross Station—is to b2 demclish-
ed, recalls tae fact that it was at the

| Golden Cross (altbough it has been-

rebuilt since tkose days) that Mr.

- plekwick hsd his famous caconunter

with the cabmans—one of the mott

‘amusing scenes In Pickwick Papers.

It was
“left by

L4

* Rochester.

there, too, tiat Mr. Pickwick

And David Coppertield,

vou will remeraber, went to the Golden

Cross on his arrival from Canterbury.
e * » L

Speaking of Pickwick calls tc mind

! Dickens, .
' ereat novelist and one of the judges

Halt | City

end’

rapidly working dowe to the lake. Tq

‘bered- tae bhears and stood’ still- with

er than those of 1913; while the 12-1.

- And u::tlei*nt;:nt‘n;thﬁ'iI:nEsiEs

Teport was received

Cionegs 2o Valysesd™

a story about Sir Henry Fielding
ouly surviving son of the

at the celebrated Ol Bailey, in the
of London. ‘It fell to him one day
to examine a2 witness named IicK-
wick, and Sir Henry caused a cauckle
in court by remarking that he did not
know whether “Mr. Pickwick™ would
appear in hig famous gaiters. Imagine
the outburst of langhter when up bob-
bed a little undersized man of mourn-
ful appearaunce and lezs like clothes-
props! :
L > W -

Then Auzusting Birrell tells of an
occaslon
distributed the prizes at a Liverpool
prize-giving. A little girl came up for
her prize, and suddenly Dickens stop-
ped 2s if he had come zcross a name

tree -and:that gave him paunse.

We all waited breathlesly,” relates
Mr. Birrell, who was present, “devour-
ing him with our eyes and taen it, the
pame, came: It was Weller, Without
a moment's pause everyone of us was
convulsed in merriment, Dickens him-
gelf remained imperturbably grave, as
it amazed, and poor-Miss Weller was
tao 1aken aback to laugh 2nd far mora

msl_msml_ to cry.”’

b * *

¥

In his early days at the Bar, Augus-
tine Birrell accepted a briel at a [ee
below the reristered minimum. charge.
The same eveninzg he was arraigned
before an impromptu court at the Bar
mess and accused of unprofessionsl
conduct for taking so low 2 Iee. Hig
defense, which was deemed satisfac-
tory, was that his copduct could not
be ealled unprofessional inasmuch-as
he-had taken all thai his-client had.

- .o RE PIRREEL :
- To 2o back to Judge Dickens: He
was -+ 21 vears old when his father
passed on 61 years ago come- June 9
next. Charles Dickens had eight
children — six boys and two girls.
Judge Dickens iz the youngest son. He
possesses a fine collection of relics-of
the great novelist and happy memories
of ihim. For instance, his father taught
him shorthand and to increase young

his own works. .. :

“How well I remember how he made
me laugh,”-recalls Judge Dickens (in
“Memories of My Father”). “So much
so, indeed, that I was soon reduced to
a state of helpless imbecility; with the
natural consequence -thdt when.in the
end, I had .to transcribe my notes, I
found myself confronted” with an im-
mature collection of undecipherablo
hieroglyphics.” : :

- +s

Bluebirds

SThe bluebirds, the bluebiris,
Are out there in the snow;
The meaning of their music
No heedless ear may Inow,

The violet's forerunner
I8 that faint bud of teng,

e

: And after it the harebells

Will troop, a bluye-eved iarong.

They drift their fluitering azure

Across the snow-sheets while;

" Are stirring foward the light.

And soon the purple crane-bill
And goiden huttercup

For overbrimming sunshine -
Will hold theijr goblets up.

The bluebirds, the bluebird:s!
. It is the {ifth.of March, ,
Yet, though there hongs na tassel
On alder, birch, or lareh,
Taey never have deceived us:
If summer always eame
Too slowly for ous wisnes,
Their song was not.to blame,
—Lucy Larcom, in “Childhzoed Songs.”

i_.-i—l——'.:'.
Holding Doesr’t Pay
~Holding ezgs for a *“rise In
market doeezn't pay, 28 a rezent re-

port from federal -Inspectors at Win- -

nipeg clearly shows. Tt reads: “The
majority of receipts are of good qual-
jity, although some held ezgs are In
evidence. These fnvariably grade
seconds, showing the fallacy of hold-
ing perishable ~ products for any
length of time In anticipation of a
higher markeit."” At the time this
the spread of
extras over seconds was five centa
per dozen.. The Egg Marketing Ser-
viea of the Dominion. Departmen: of
Agriculture urges farmers (0 market
their eggs in tho very best of cond!-
tion, which naturally is 2s soon after

laying as possible so that they will
get the henefit of offizial rrading.

o
- For Women Drivers

..'Em'arhmze-b:lt vard of ére:a welght-
Ing wita silk ribbon and rfasten 2t ezch

eni} Inch-wida office clips of thé snap

verlely, The welghilng will lie across

 the deivers' lap, and with the ends

clipped to the. skizi, will” hold ‘it Ia
plzce withont fnjuring the firez: me-

terizl or plalting. T3ius the annorance
of fJatiering skirts will he  vo'led.

-

jn the Straud, London—opposite Char-

coach (the “Commodore™) for.

on whica Charles Dickens '

Harry's speed, used. to dictate from,

the
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