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‘Fresh fmm tha garﬂem’

asked, in an undertone, leaning from
his chair to bring his face within a’
few feet of ker own. She twisted,
chout, doubled boith arms on the red
oileloth, and burst into silent, tearless
sobbing thet was all the more violent
 because of her efforl to restrain it
“What's the matter?” the man asked.
“Have they been riding you?”

“I wanted to ask you 2 few ques-
tions, but my sister answereG some of
them already,” Martin began, in a
measunid tone. Iis uneasy eyes mov-
ed continually to Mary Kate, who had
controlled herself and sat frozen with

BY ANNABELLE W WORTHIN GTON

Hustrated -Dressineking Lesson Fur-
“nizhed With ™ -~ Puttern

Standing on ﬂ:n
edge of that little mountain Iake. Fire
to the right of us, fire to the left and

Thera we wera!

behind us. Then we heard that
stranze cmsh!ng through the under-

Scoitie stood
ghristling and
] zrowling—then to
M our rellef, a deer
St and a fawn burst

¥ through the bush

that guuﬂ motor I cannot fmagine. It
would make a good wagon for the
wheels are sound—or a good beat, for
it doesn't leak—but it acts like a fly-
ing rooster im the air—lots of nolse
but no lift,”

“f don't like it auy better than you
do,” continued Bob, “but when I heard
that you and Scottie were lost there
wasn't much tlme to go around look-
ing for a good machine. It wai a ques-
tlon of getting hald of somo kind of
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Document Telimg of Fammq
and Slave Hunters is .
Discovered at Cape - |
Town N

Capo ann. South Africa—An 111-
teresting document relating to David
Liylngstorg has been found durlng an
examiation of Government House re-
cords here by C. Graham Botha, chief
archivist of the TUnlon of South
Africa. It is a letter written and
signed by the famous missionary and
explorer, telling a vivid story ot
famine, hardship and slave huuling

E == — z fear. He faced Chris. “You ard she 8 and rushced along | plano and getting started. In fact, I
: : { . ty more than
3 1}| were alore " thi«':,!‘ﬂus,e on Friday Yo the edge of the|didn't evea £rop to enquire who owned :?:Etgu;?;f d:,:irsm;gf ki
night, weren't you?” Your house, I R lake. They pass-|this eraft, just as long as the propel| ™ Wi © " S50 o blue foolseap,

ESCAPADE

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

=

SYNOPSIS.
Mary Kate !}Hara. works for Gordon

Rountree, A frlend of Rountree's, Chris-
topher Steynes, proposes to Mary that

said, trembling, but in a restrained

tone, '
“Look here, I understand the whole

thing,” Cass put in suddenly, “and it

mean, in Burlingame?”

“My seivanis were in a :;arage
room that is attached to the house—
yes.” Chris answered somewhat sur-
prised.

“And she had been introduced that
evening as Mrs, Stevnes, hadn't she?”
Martin pursued, after a moment af°
electrie silence.

“Didn't she tell you that? That
was the plan,” Christopher countered,
in annuyance and suvprise.”
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et Shlel ed so close I could
h:ua tnuched them ag they dashed
along.

Then the -nmmls seemed to be alive
with scurrying small animals all rush-
inr down to the shore. Anciept ene-
mies ran together—grudges and racial
fears forgotten—and a score of littlo
furry things one never sces by day,
came out of their hiding plares and
mada for the water line,

It was quite useless to try and go

lor went arornd, that was all I asked
cf It

“Apvway,hero's your life preserver,”
sald Bob, “and you'd better strap it
on. If this bunch of misfit parts does
not hang together—you may have to
walk homa."” -

By the time the parachute was
strapped on, we were ready to go. Bob

 zave her ga. carefully—we moved out

into the lake, turped and headed into
the wind.

the letter is dated Elephant Swamp,
Jan. 27, 1803, and 3 addressed to
“His Excellency the Governor of the
Cape.* It Iy in part as follows:
“In accordance with my instrue-
tions to keep you informed respect-
jng my movements, I have to sy
that we came up this river quit:klr
with the lake steamer In tow and
here met with a newly formed bank
which has caused a short detention.
A messenger from the Oxford and

- #he play the part of hisz wife at o rece]- To b i d \ : .
}L"Er‘a‘eﬁé‘“&i‘;ﬁﬁrﬂ?ﬁ Ruxsian eounies | isn't half as bad as you think, Mart.” (To be continued.) ; around the firo in efther direction—| If wo aid have to jump, I must ﬂ_t;ﬂ Cambridge Mission passing down
Js on his trall, Mary's brother, Martin{  Mart moved lis haggard eyes to A we must have a raft. Thero wasg|some way <7 strapping Scottio so he sives us the intelligence thal the

i3 studyving medicipe,-and the propasition
means-enough money to give Martin his
opportunity. Mary tells her mother ghe
i polng on a business trip for Hountree,
and Steynes mects her at the station at

him.
“I don’t get you,” he s:ur.l heavily.
“Why, look here, Mart. All Mary

Londoners Toil
At Strange Trades
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plenty of time now for it would take
the fire someo t{ime to reach us f{rom
any direction. I casually set about
getting through logs to build one.

could nct possibly fall out of my arms.
1 found 2 plece of strong canvas in the
bottom of the coekplt and in the mid-
dle of this I cut four holes, just big

Roverend Sudamore had been cut off
hy fever, and tho, whole conntry is
auffering from fam‘ne—the direct re-
splt of the slave hunting which has

]
Burllngame. The countess Is discour-| Hate .;1"1 was to go down therc-ths : ; ) ;5
ﬁﬁf.ﬁ.; ﬂz‘iuamsi':é H;‘]‘fe s;]?é'gtn; stfﬁﬂﬁ’r Chrls Stevnes had a house party, and S W C R g 0! a sudden Scottie cocked his en;; flt:ﬂugl;l to shove Scottie's legs been going on for some time. :
# bLreaks in: Steynes shoots him: the po-|che pretended to. be a g;ﬂ he was|~PONgE etters, mn mng- 3 1 lstened, too—and sure enough rough. wphe Zette people are not the only

.
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This sling I fastened securely 10 o

:
e s Iigr:llﬁ'ﬁ y name and address addf . o0ed to. Gordon Rountree knew| ersand Confetti Counters’ 1t 5 { was the drone of a motor. Before long 9 9ROl ruce to attack another wild -gung,
d jt— e By we could see the plane, and in a few|of the parachute straps. Scotlie was said in slaves. With these

find out. Mary returns home and finds{a]l about it there was ]1.[.. harm on LIEt ﬂf Stl’an & ~ I B : 4 3110 Bbe lﬁ]ﬂﬂ
I g ~ B minutes it was spiraling down to make | now well tied to the parachute, and if vette people we came into coatact,

she is in- love-with Steynes. She tells
this to Cpss Keating, who s engaged 10

done!” _
“Did he?” "\Iﬂrt El$r:E{I with- suﬂden

Trades

a landing in the lake. You see, it was

I had to jump his chances were about

h-mw :g them perfer:tl:v. ll}ﬂk ‘the

her. . Stoynes phones her and they havel. - ! b - -

: ! - th e, - and with all these 3

X g -y ey b 4Rt ia Smulinlon ins het oty eihor | SON0 with e, A4 WO 4R SN0 copciree roms v, Tha et aih
fu to let it s . ’ T L in con 1'[]!'_: : | L

E;;H ﬂltieetgﬁaﬂ;fs ?cﬁ.u 2 On h:ttgemml} he "I"i'” she, said coldly. Lﬂ?ﬂﬂﬂﬁ et bsaﬂﬂﬂ;:k:gﬂﬁ}?s :1?1]:]:: It hit the wat er with a “splash,”{anywhere. _ Ri%er' Shire to place that. batween

unteﬂng the rm-m at the hospital, ‘\Iar:,

gees—her brother Martin. g

CHAPTER XXXV.

On the following night Mrs. O’Hara
went over to see Uncle Robert, as al-

“And how many ﬁenple were at
the house?”? Cf-ss supplemented, en-

couraged.

Alary Kate could ignore this anes-
tion, for Mart spoke simultaneously.
“1 thought you pretended to be his

shoes, his clothes or his hands.
Sponge wetters, nippers, mudpish-
ers, confettl counters, clock winders,
pea shooters, coin ringers and the pa-
tient men who =it in little boats under
Thames bridges, paddling and waiting

3039

A peatied ereps, coiodress that s
truly versatile. It is extremely wear-

able. It will be found quite as suit-

There was #00d nld Bob from the air-
drome—and maybe he didn't look good
to me. DBut what a rattletrap of 2
machine he had! *“Bob, woere did you
get that old erate—it sounded like a
Vickers—but if that's a Vickers, then

somehow it scemed so secure drifting
along up there far above the ground,
that I forgat all about the possibility
of having to jumnp,

Suddenly Ire-
ceived o sharp

dispiritei by

followed and many,
were sold

want, sold themselves or

by others Into slavery.
“an immense number perished. Wea

counted nineteen bodies floating
down this river In a week.

ways on Wednesday ev’an_ings, escorted “15& "EB-T:F Kate?” for somebody to fall in, are among the| 110 for luncheon or an afterncon |y’ AeEPaEY semilader | We ‘ :
by yTum Martin was left in Mary No,” she answered unhﬁnatmgh, persons in strange trades. = bridge as for street,wear. I%ée”ﬁ said Bob, “you don’t look G Rt i ATE “The Zetle Eenhlz;lf Sﬂl‘ft Hﬂ:ﬂ;};ﬁ “;}E
- Kate’s care, his bandaged arm care- .’r“ﬁi—ﬂ“ﬁ;hls girl.” - Sponge wetters .run around with a Today’s model will give an idea: ﬂf uibiflce one, and:speaking of old crates nodket. a¢ i d delmquﬂlffsh it 5 ol E:E 300 armed
{ully propped on pillows, himself com-| _. U}}— Martin said.. But look: hucket of water at racetracks and Wotl hat Paris is doing with peplums. | —where did you get taat swell suit of TEA dropped like a] o ;;.11 Y : sdevastatinﬂ the
fortable in the big kitchen chair. here,” he went on, puzzled. “I went|poormakers’ sponges. - Nippers -ave 1t has been lowered to a point to give | clothes?” . : E9RE 1020 shot. Only slaves has been iting ]

Cass canie m, -and ‘he 'and ‘%Iart.in

it anay, ‘brushing the stove ‘with the

up to Rountree’s dﬂ&r, after I saw yoa
—1I ‘had been home ' to -change my

That was after 6ne, Then I went to
the Steynes huuse and every hmg WAS

the c:‘mt’s of Lﬂndnu‘s s:reets who cook

pushing the siit and muck back inlo

even grﬁnter emphnsis to the flat

Shaped tnmm;ng pieces of p]am

Sure enm:zh, | 'na-s biac.c from he*ul

“Buat - seciously, Bob, wherever did

ve8d for an instant

nut and bolt were ready to fall apavt.

whole country around Mount Claren-
don, east of Shire, and we see the

J . ed M i ]{at:t-, ke basiad heﬁelf c]mh:}sl—and {I :t;;.s]kedq 1;‘5 ;E:lds “f::t:y{lli; ‘tea. uuﬂpushers nre the valets of suggestion at lhe‘ i:entre-fr'ﬂr}t & g leather Cant had ]]een St B ti} il : : sut ab byt ;}:E;I' ;ﬁ;rnﬂnﬂ f;ngii:t]i: e{f“ f;t;mhaﬂt;:
i quietly -and constantly about thie kit- :ﬁé’ Mrirerﬂtinme ?lafilrust one home Fataer 'I_‘hames Every timo the tfﬂa bodice, contributes {further to its|; rope—my shirt to make a sling to, that instant was a death blow to the of she o o
. ¢hen, wiping the last spoon, putting|’ ynes Just g racedes they clean the gravel bed 'bY¥ | qjenderness. Iy s T, e 1 falka, 0ld plane. It just seemed as it every| ® .y 0° SN L e momth of the

Shire told us that he seized a camoe °

old’ turkey ;:mgdthat flum% beside it: dark? the stream. _ crepe at the end of ﬂ"l& ‘-:ffneeki-nu yvon get that floating wreck?” Bob turne and mat-i::rnm] n}e 'wir,h!h!s Jader with gunpowder, arms, Wwine
wiping sinkboards and chairs care Girls Count Confetti and on the sleeves are voguish. “The motor is 2 hummer—it's a real hand. Up to the edge of the cockpit| SiTiile Gathi g o Aavixae S8

Tully.
She was =uhdued and ‘nervous to-

night; -close o tears.. Mrs. - O'Hara
had imagiried this condition a natural
reaction to ‘Mart’s- accident; she had
a turn herself that.she. “ﬂuld not seon
forget. She had suggested that Mﬂr:r
Kate gﬁ with her.to Aunt Julia’s, but

-

The girl’ shuddered She was sif.
t_:_ng sidewise at the table, her elbow
resting cn the red oileloth., She lean-
ed her cheek-against her hand, looking
down at the fOoor, her face, her whole
d'-"-]"EEt-, desolate.

“ Y wish- you'd taken Tesa or m™e
slong with youl!” Hﬂfl_ﬂ saud, sul-

,Confetti cuuntem ave girls, scores of
them who fake the ticket punches of
London .bus eonductors, sort out the
hundreds of colored bits of paper from
the tickets punched and check them
agalnst the tickets sold. ;

Clock winders with long necklaces
of dangzling keys pass thelr lives wind-

This smart Style No. 3039 may be
had in sizes 14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, _33
and 40 inches bust. The 16-year size
requires 374 var ds of 3%inch ma-
terial,

Plain navy blue flat crepe silk.with
white crepe trim would be charming
for all-day wear.

Vickers,” answered -Bob, “but nhﬂe':ér-fl
hung -that scarecrow of a plane on |

I stepped—ihen jumped.
(To he continued).
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Chseolate Malted Milk

the name -of the missionaries!
“»and the rufiians who supply arms
to these rebels have been telling the
Governor of -Quellemane  that the
missionaries and we bring in all
sorts of things by Kongone.
“)Mariapno was a- guest  last year
at, the Governor's table after under-

; acnl = i i . Z
E?En,??LE?EELE“;;E;?QSEQEE;%%&?EHE “Iyﬂldﬂ’t think ‘Juther or you “ﬂuld ing.the Ellll.'t‘ clocks in government _E.'ﬂ.lﬂtl‘, HOW Tﬂ ORDER Pﬂ.TT]:L.R‘iS The health-giving, delicious drink for children and grown- going ‘punishment for some forly
 The Tittle: childrén -sti';tgglcd up to| approve.” ings and city offices. Pea shooters are Write your name and address plain- _— Pound anﬂ Half Pound tins at ';]ur i murders, and_attacking the qmagﬂ, of
bed at cight o'clock. Cass, niade un-| ‘It wasn't such an awful thing to|early risers who scuttle thm}‘?“ ﬂ'g ly, giving number and_size of such ps. *- - ! . = AL ¥ g K Senna. He then ran away and the
: msy‘hy'l‘ﬂnﬁr Kate's paleness and her | 40,” Cass said generously. “He had sireets wherc poor people live audj patterns as you want. 7Enclose 20c in . — | Governor ran  after him, . and, of
manner -wgnhered if there was anyore his TL'E:T\E f.ﬂ ask her. But 1 {3{]]'1 uh:iﬂk h]l:i‘i:‘-‘i a maouthful of peas t*hltﬂug'h a lit- '.:i-f.ﬂ?'.l‘lpﬂ- or coln {".‘01]1. I}rﬁfﬂl'l'ﬂd; "-"FI'RI-:I" : course, could not ecateh -him.
: : it was so bad!” tle tube to rattle againsi upper bed-| it carefully) for each number, and Barrister (to flustered witness): |Answer. me, yes or no.* ~ Bewildered| “Another, and yet another, {urn-

"they had avoided even cach other's

to whom they could telephone, for a
fourth .at bridge. But Mary Kate
also neg:i:tweﬂ this idea: she said sup-
pressedly that, she meant to go to
bed- early.

Martin had net spoken to his sicter
since his return home the day before;

“I lay in-the hospiial t.'hrere, h'ymg
to think how I could get hold of you.
1 knew there must be some explana-
tion,” Martin said, with a s&meuha*
mokified glance at his sis There
was distinet phmhnn 1ppe*ﬂ in his
tone. *“I wanted 1.4:- die,” he. said,

roont- windows so the occupanis will
wake up in time for work.
Rigers -Test New Coins

Coin ringers are
service, employees at the royal-mint,
where they stand hour after hour, day
after day, flicking rew colns on small
cireular anvils, testing . them -by the

Service,

in his majesty's |’

address your order to Wilson Fattern
T3 West Adciaiﬂe St., Toronto,

The Fear of Death
{Arthur Slymu in Seribner's).

The fear of death iz not, as most
persons would like to helieve, in in-

else that the statement

“Now, sir, did you, or did you not, on
the date in guestion, or at any other
time, say to the defendant or anyone
imputed to
you and denied by the plaintiif was a

matter of np moment or otherwiga?

“Yes or no what?”

".
*s

“Musie is the most aristoeratic of
all the arts, inasmuch as it is the
egreatest refiner’ of human emotions.”
—\Walter I}amrﬂsclg.

Witness:

ed slave huniter. Indeed, any one
may do so who has a few slaves
and guns. No -notice is taken -of
him -till he has plundered enough lo
stand a pood -squeeze. He Is fined
and then allowed to begin az:in.

" “This sysiem, carried on from Cape
Delgado to Delagoa Bay, completely,

| simply.

Mary: Kate did not changﬁ ner po-
cition, Her sorrowful gaze was lower-
ed to the floor, with its old linoleum
t|of .red and mlicm black and white.
Now .the-tears began .swiftly to fall,
running down heér cheeks, splﬂshmg
on the liftle frilled -collar she wore an
a plain blue dress, and on the this
yvoung hand that looked forlorn and
helpless;, somehow, curled in her lap.

verse proportion to the love 'of life,
Generally it is the other way around.
Those who have little reason to love
lile eling to it tenaciously and fear
death proportionately.

Agﬂ and illness and viecissitudes
seem to strength, rather than weaken,
the instinet of self-preservation.. The
artist or genius whom life serves bad-
Iy almost always has 2 morbid fear-of
the cessation of beloved ‘energies and

eyes, Of the shadow on his . hand-
some face she had been fearfully con- |
scious all day; she knew the terrible
hour of reckoning raust come.  And
.~ meanwhile, it was unbearable’ 10 be a
outs with Mart.. They had been ,111-
separable friends since actual baby-
howt; they had never quarrelled. It
- had beer. 2 mutual admiration. su-..mtt'
Mary : Kate thinking that no Lrother
“ had ever been like Mart and Mart a=

neutralizes all the efforis of our citi-
zens. On the West- Coast the squad-
ron “kept down slaving till the in-
fluences of civilization and Christi-
anity spread inland. - Twenty - mis-
gsions have been . established .-mﬂ
twenty dialects ]m-e heen re{luce:l to.
| writing. Qver ©12,000 communicants
sit ‘lown In various churches. -And
| lawiul commerce has Increased from

silvery note for perfection. .

. Then there ave men who paint-the
spota on rocking horges, just the right
number and in the right places, and
the men who keep the post boxes a
brilliant Toyal red. There are still
lamplightera in old London, and men
who make quill pens, and, of course,
muflin’ men. and the old women who
rir-ll Javender,

Eis OR CHILDREN'S
LUNCHES

Deliciouns sandwiches, -

T

proud of his pretty, clever sister as a! "“Wh¥ couldn’t you tell Rountree of the great silence, so that in his % £20,000 -to between £2,000,00¢ and
{ather, brother-and lover in one. that you couldn’t do it?” Martin asked | World's Deadh&5t Plant | imagination he literally diés a thous- Y g‘?ﬁ:ﬂ%ﬁﬁ, B | £3,000,000.
It made her heartsick tonight te}in what was.almost his usual gentle Found in- South Africa|and deaths. - Bl nochical can beguickly . B -1 windeed, a larger tonnage is ‘em-

ployed in - r:arrrh:g it . than ever nﬂs
engaged in. slaving, Dut here

5t{11-the paltry peddling.in ivory nml
zold -dust. -The customs at Quelle-
mang realize only £600 per annum,
“amnd for this ﬂm Zambesi, which -the
[Purlummﬁe never use, is shot by a

M modewith Kraft 3
"Cheese. Try it for 'k
-school lunches, when -2
B - vou're entertaining or
BN . for a tasty “in be-
& tween™ snack

“When I have fears that I shdall
ceaso to be,” Keats wrote; and the
pathetic music of Tohaikowsky and
the wistful poetry of Poe record poig-
nantly their despair at watching the
golden sands vanishing on a “surf-tor-
mented shove.”

tone With her.

“1 thﬂught-—’ she said huskily, =n
a lowered tone, “that you could .use
the money, Mart. I thought you could
go to Germany.” .

“The money!” he Echﬂﬂﬂ, with a
scow),

iLink how good, how pure and safe,
Mart had always felt his sister o be.
~ When the Jast claim of the children
-nbove stairs had been satisfied for the
night, .and ‘when the gate had ‘clicked
behind Mrs. O'Hara and Tom, Martin
suddenly put-the eribbage cards aside,

Cape Town.—Discovery of the most
deadly plant in the world, a small
quantity of which was said . to- be
sufficient to kill thousands of persons,
was reported recently from Pretoria.
The discovery was made by a botanist,

"
- —

Made J‘ﬁ Gnnﬁdﬂ

_and jerked his head authoritatively in

' nnnt. to talk to you,” he -said.

- Martin asked.

B spoke he put his hand. over. his ¢yea,
:with a gesture of despair.

it you are my brother!” Mary Kate

the direction of his sister.
“Sit down a minute, 1‘-!11‘3 Kate, 1

Cass gave ,her- ‘an  apprehensive
glance and-turned red. But Mary
Kate obediently sat down, and turned
a tired and miserable young.face to-

ward_ her brother. -

“Does Ma know any of this?” Mar-
{in askm] without prﬂmlﬂe

- #Ahout what really happened? No.”

“How much do you know, Cases?™

“] know it all,”” Cass assuved him,
]'nmmptl}r ;

“You know it all?”

“J told him,’”’ Mary, Kate E‘HP]'IIH{"E!
very ‘white. “I didn’t want {o marry
him without telling him.” !

“You.didn’t have.to. tell me,”. Cass

mid emhnrram.s‘:l-
"You ¥now how I knew you werd|
down there, Mary. Rnie"“ Mart asked.
_Yes., You told me in the hospital
You said that you had driven Doctor
van Antwerp home, and that rnu saw
me at Mr.: Rountree’s.”

“Where'd you get the dress?”

“AMr, Steynes bought it

“1 might have known!” Mar} said.
He looked ien years older than his
twenty-two years tonight, and-as ho

““Yon can't take that tone. with me

“Yes. Th-v.t was wl'-at started it.”

“He paid. youl?”

“But why should ‘] have done it,
otherwise

“You mean you thnug’ht I'd take
his dirty money!” 5

 “Nart, don't talk that way.”

-*1 might have murdered the fellow,
and vou take his mune}f"’ Mart said
bitterly.

“But 1 eouldn’t know that, " Mary
Kate reminded him, openly wiping her
eves, looking at him through sopping
Iashes. “I am as sorry as I can be,”
she said.  “But—but. you have no
right to be so hard on me, Mart.”

.Just then there was an authorita-
tive knock on the kitchen door. And
instantly she knew it would he Chris-

Cass’. . opened < it—as indeed it was
Christopher.

B¢ vent a quick glance about the
orderly,. homely reom, and came in.
Hardlz.r a word.was exchanged as he
took: off his hat and overcoat, and
hung them on & peg by the hall door.
Mart :nodded " toward. a chair, and

| Chris eat down in it. Mary Kate was

reoted to her.own seat; she could not
move. Her lashes were wet and dark
with tedrs, her shining hair had slip-
ped back into a careless cap of waves
and loose tendrils, her face was pale
and stained with tears, She contin-
ved to rest her head-on her hand; she
did not look up as Chris came in,

“Am I Iate?" Chrie atked. Hrs,

1SSUE No. 14—"31 |,

voice went through her h_;_ce an actoal

{opher who stood in the opening when|,

who named .the plant Adenia. Unc
ten-thousandth of a grain was report-
ed as sufficient to kill an adult. The
poison is not traceable after:death.

Railway workers -in the .interiox
died after they inadvertently tasted
the plant. A botanist and two nalives
were overcomo by the fumes of the
plant when they sliced a bulb, reporis
said.

“Ethe), will you rin to the dogr
and call Fido,. please?” :
“f mn't mamm.’:, ‘cos 1 arﬁn‘t. :
speaking to Fido sinc& ho broke -
my dohl.” ~

-

-

r

“Charily is a: cruel word, {he very
utterance of which

tiorss.and puts a barrier in. the mlh
of gmv.th and effort.”"—Samuel. .
Rothapfel (“Roxy™)

‘| Bofore they sang:

imposes Umita--

Doctor Johnson so dreaded i:’llﬂf
thought of death that his friends took

a-malicious delight in tormenting him

with it. Once when Boswell persisted
in persecuting him with the subject,

Doctor Johnson was thrown into such
a stato of agitation that he thundered

gut: “Give us no more of this!™ and
sternly tolit the trembling and too-
curious phﬂnsﬂnher “Go: let us meet
to-morrow!"

e
-

Upward
If byacinths shounld "walt unlil
Tha weather were sereno
Before ‘they forced aloft thelr slmﬂra
Of tender April grean.

It birds should 'n.'l!t unifl the trees

Provided them with food =

‘wonld not the
" world

Be steeped in solitude?

It poets naver lifted pen
Save when In ecstasy
Or suitable environment,

Where would. I:rm ﬂuﬂtr}" -
- . —P, P, Elraﬂhan

- r J'.. S

“The littig hn} lﬁs asked it he -knew
whn Atlas was. ;i ~A glant who was
supposed .to support the world,” ans-
neretl the boy.”.s “*0Oh, he supported
the . world, didt he? - “Yes, sir'

I

| '-5"-"_?*.’ . N
' BENSGNS

"Well, who supported Atias?" “I"¢x-

paetm] Bje: must have married 2 rich |

wife.”

_ OURISHMENI'
' H_.Efs MOH[Y

| places:
Inhabitants, §5 sald to possess 1,000,000

.| capital
.| pressed him most, ho may for the mo-

« "paper hlockhade.

e b

~ Cyclists in Copenhagen

Outnumbﬂr Pedestrians

it -vou ask a visitor to the Danish
which.of all things has im-

-~

ment*leave Copenhagen's many attrace
tions out of his appreciation and an-
swer, with a mixture of surprise and
annoyanca, the cyelists!

In many thoroughfares the number
of pedestrians i3 less than half that ot
the' cvelists. says “The Christian
Scienco Monitor.” For example, of
which connect Copenhagen with its
the two bridges aeross the harbor
éastern offshoot,
Langebro figured 'with 211,412. pedes-
trians, 30,500 cyelists and 12,700 ve- .
vehicles, while the other bridge, the
]mippélahrn. had 15,246 pedestrians,
32900 cyelists and §,200 vehicles.

A third roadway across the lakes,
tormerly outside, but now In the mid-
dlo of the town, the Gyldenloveagade, .
noasted as many as 38,000 eyelists dur-
jng the twenty-four hours and 13, liﬂﬂ

| vobicles,

There are a'mci:tl oy ::le iracks along
most of.th: mora important roads and
thoroaghfares, and the municipality
provides -cyele stands . in convenient
- Danmark, with lis 3,500,000

eycles, of which about one-third are to -
be found §: Copenhagen.

r
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Christianshavn, the -




