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: U T Y NOPSIS.
Peter Wayne and Tack Thayer had

peen college mates at Yale. Thayer, was

shot -to. death kn hiz penthouse. After
Conolly.

to the home
Mrg., - Sleve
Wentworth, although Connolly suspects
Martha and Evan Ross. Peter had gone
West after hix graduation to do chems=
lcat research for a biy corporation untlil
be stumbled on an alloy, sold his pat-
ents for cagh and headed for Mavhattan
tle met Martha at Emma’s night club
and fell hopelessly in love. He know:d
Martha Is innocent. Rots di appeared
Im:m'dimulf after the murder. butl nex
day Connolly =ays Rosg is in custudy
and hits made @ statement. ]

pil to-see: Martha but. De.- Jimmy Watson
ind Arthur Bouton, her cousel, succeed-
gl in bluffing him off until the next da).
feter went Lo sfartha’s room to =e i

he vould el i

Thayers-wile, Martha, gocs

CHAPTER XIX.

«“Qs they've found Evan?® Martha
spid, “Mr. Bouton says he's made &
siatement, and he scems to be wor-
ried abcut it. But why, Peter? Evan
ean’t have told them anything about
how Tack was killec. He “deesn’t
know. Mi. Bouton’s afraid they’ll use
something Evan has said, or that
they'll prelend he has said, to trap
m> into sdying something. feoiish,
Bt he needn’t be. I wouldn't believe
anything like that, no ‘matter what
Inspector Conrolly {old mie.”

“Martha—" Peter "didn’t it
pasy to goOm. ... . .
_“You ).row—there’s scmething you
ought to ake into account. There was
—wasn’t there—an.hour last night,
after 1 went home from Sanborn’s,
when RS Tk
" The look in her, eyes. hurt him..

e e ald, There was.”. .
_uWell—yowll have to know this
gooner or later. Mitchell Says Ross
might_have gone to your house then.”

ﬁn;d

"] see,® said Martha, slowiy. Then
“she lifted her cyes to Peter's. “‘He
didn’t,” she caid, quietly. “He was

. You—you must have seen how I

Y e

- “You Pete
‘hate to tell you these things—I hate

with :Rita Gould.” . :
, Dp you know that, Martha?” . .
«] couldn’t proveit,” . she said, “if
that’s- what you mean. DBut I'm sure
of it. ¥’'m as sure as 1. am that you're
sitting beside me now.” Suddenly, as
“she went on, there was an extraordi-
nary bitterness in her voice. _“Oh,
Peteér—yes—yes, I'm sure—1 know it!
jook-
ed when Evuan and I'came in, at San-
born’s. 1'd béen rude -to” you—there’d
been that awful row at the Fantomas
with -poor Tack—and I didn’t care!
Nothing mattered!” .
He looked.at her. And he réemem-
bered. "1t -was_true. . She had been
radiant. ‘He had never séén her look
quite as.-she had: then, as, defiantly,
she kept Ross with her, off in their
corner, vefusing .to share him with
375 one. The bitternéss of that mem-
ory had been ;wiped ‘out of his mind
by all that hzd Happened since, but
he had carried it home with wim; it
had sharpened his anger with jeal-
ousy: steeled :him .in that -abortive
recolution of his to be done with her.

Oh, yes—he remembered! -
%l ‘sto—Peier—oh, my dear, I

¢o to hurt you! But I think it was

the first_time in wegks that T'd been

e

Evan--sure,that he really did
care for me—sure that, somehow,
sooner or later, things would come
right. And then—he ‘made some ex-
ciso—he went off. ~And I knew why.
I meay., I knew where he was going.”
_ caid Peter. “Yes—you'd
know. ‘I sce. Well—he can account
for- that” hour; then, 1 suppose, with
her 1o back him up.” - gy
.. MYes” enid :Martha, = Ske sighed,
-jearily. “I don’t understard, Peter

- —I don’t understand.” .

"I don't like the chap.

“What, Martha, dear?” .h _
“Anything,” she said. “Everything.
Why—why Evan should have lied o0

me. - Why—why he tried to make mej}.

think he cared when all the time—"
“Hold on,” said Peter. “I—Martha,
But—you're
fond of him. I'm with you about one
thing—I'm danined sure he had mo-

thing to do with Tack’s—Tack’s death. |,

{\.m]—thiﬁ Rita Gould—well, that sorl
-of thing’s queer. A woman like that
gets hold of a chap. She makes him

" do things he wouldn’t do if he were

,1'-III

L et smoiling.
i ow . for a moment,
. ¥ tell you, -~But it won't help.”

in his right senses. I mean—"
Martha shook her head.

don't understand,” she said
“T know what you're trying

But

again.
4o tell me, Peter., You're sweel.
I just don't understand.” _ . .

. Peter Jet that go.._ There was no.
thing ‘morc that” he could say. .He
-@idn’t, after all, understand it all so

well _himself. that he_was especially.

d‘f}nﬁiﬁed‘tﬂ ?{llighiﬂ‘ﬁ'hé:l-:.. ‘And, any-
way, something else was on his mind.

'y “Martha, I think you'll have to tell |-

me mow, about that business with
Benny, at Emma’s.. About the brace-

Jet you wanted me to.give him, 1
fpean My TR A NNARE Ln@v e

M hat hasn't anything to do with
"Ml this, Peter,” she said quietly.

. “We can’t'besute of that, Martha.
Don't you se¢o that , there must_ be
jomething © we . don’t understand?
Ei;&';'a 2 cléw to this thing - some-

v where.”. He hesitated. “I told: Bou:

{on ‘about it. I thought I.ought to.

. ‘And he says it may be very import-

fnt. -Me thinks Benny's a crook.”

. #Oh; of course!” said. Martha,’ ni:
She lay still, thinking} -

R e

“All right,” she said.

AL g ,,P*Er: k.gﬁ'i:d"fﬁrwnrd. L% st
YR T v. “knew - Bomething” = about

* i : -
Tack” said Martha, Peter- started.

He demand- F

lead from her. |

R&s'é wasn’t with you?” = f

| good -{riends,

really thought

1 He'd been sure, of course, that black-

mail, in some form, had been involved,
but he'd been equally sure that what-
‘ever Benny knew, and had been using,
had involved eitber Ross or IMariha
herself. “Tack.got tight, one night,
and got into a ¢rap game, and lost. a
lot of money. He didn't have enough
to pay. and they turned ugly—they
wouldn’t take his cheque. If he hadn't
been drunk he wouldn’t have done it,

t| but he let them have a certified cheque

he happened to have with him—some-
thing he was supposed to have turncd
in at the office. :
“He got the money the next day—
his mother was over. here, then, and
he managed it, somehow. But, v hen
he gave them the money they wouldn't
give up the cheque. 1 think they licd
»* first, and pretended it was Jost—
but, of course, they kept it so thal
they’d have something on him. Denny
was in that—Ross was in- the game,
too, and lost some money—not as
much as Tack; it was before Tack
began hating Evan g0, .you know.
_ “Well, Tack didn’t take that very

seriously, apparently. He'd paid the
money, and he got payment stopped
on the cheéque—he put in the money.
at the office, first,” to cover it, »and
then explained that it was lost, and he

had to put up'a bond of sonie sort, it

seems to me, because the cheque had
been certified. I don’t know just how
all thot was, but Tack seemed to think
it was all right.” »
“iJe told you all about it, lid hel”
¢ Oh, yes! Tack and I wer: alwanys
Petery reaily. We'd
started rowing a lot about Evan -by
the time you came along, but. in _be-
tween we were all right. - Well, Tack
scemed to forgét it, and so did” 1.
Until Bénny got hold of me, onc night,
at Emma’s, and said Tack stili owed
money - for that ‘crap game, and the
mén he owed it to were tired of wait-
ing, and if they didnt get it they
were-going to the firm and take the
cheque and tell the..whole story.
«By that time’ Tack -was in 1ery
wrong. with his mother, and they
didn't like him at the office, you see
—oh, I mean, they like him, all righy,
but Tack was tight all the time, and,
he -wasn't doing any work. It would
have made a frightfol mess. Benny
said he liked Tack, and he’d tried to
help him—he pretended, you see, that
he was just acting for thesé other men
and that it made it better for Tack
for him to be mixed up in it. -And
he said he was afraid that if he put
it up to Tack Tack would do some-
thing silly. - -~ B ¥
“1’ was, too, Peter. You got .to
know a lot about us, but I don’t think
you ever realized what a- frightful
temper Tack Lad. He was perfectly
capable "of killing somc-one. - That
was why I was always so careful
about keeping him and Evan apart
late at night,” when Tack was tixht.
And I was terribly afraid that if he
' any one was trying to
blackmail him he’d shoot them—he'd
have thought he had a right to do it
[ thigk. ~Sgrse=yell, 1 agreed to
find the money myself, somheow. -
“And, of course; once I'd started,
there wasn’t any end to it. ~That
night I’"d promised to pay five hun-
dred dollars, and 1 simply hadn’t been
able to get it—they -insisted on cash,
always, of course. I knew 1 was going
to- have it the next day, but Benny
wouldn’t wait. He was ‘the one who
suggested that I should give him the

L_hfacﬂlet;hﬂ cnid he'd give it back a3

<oon as I gave him the moncy, but he

wouldn’t have, I suppose.” o
“Not a chance,” .said Peter. "“He
was disappointed when I gave him
the cash, 1 thought.”
tgo—that's the story, Poter. You
can sce it hasn't anything to do with
— with Tack’s being killed.” B
“I'm not so sure,” said Peter. “T'm
going . to fell Mitchell and Doutor,
anyway. 1t can’t do Tack any harm
row for them to-kmow.” . .. .
“No, I' suppose not,” said Martha,
with a sigh. B L 5
Peter left her then; the drug seem-
ed to be regaining its power over her,
and. she was yawning. o, i
Petor went out, after a diaver eaten
hurriedly, with all three of them, he
and Carol and Steve, trying, pretty
obviously, to talk of anything but-the
murder of Tack Thayer, and to think
of any one rather than the girl who
lay—asleep, they all hoped—in -Car-
ol's guest room,
this “time, the
him,
still. ~ )
He eouldn’t fit what Martha had
told him into the crazy patiern of ‘'this
erime. Nor could he sece why Connolly
‘ias so viciously sure of the strength
of his case against Martha, £, only
too plainly, he was. Everything the
police themselves believed, it seenied to
Peter, tended to clear her, rather than
to implicate her; the evidence, or lack
“{ evidence, rather, about the pistol;
their . certainty that the _murderer
could have reached the roof without
Axel’s knowledge; her moveménts the
night - before. By Connolly’s own
cHowing Ross was no longer suspect-

law being done with

ed of firing the shot.
* " (To be.continued.)

'_ In the ninth centﬁrr, the Emperdr
Charlemagne commanded his people
1o grow certain berbs and vegetables

in their gardens.

and the boy who, by

Pithy Anecdotes

oy

lay—somewhere. else, forevery,

Of the Famous
'In the days when "@'j'_.lllmm Butler
Yeats, Irish poet and playwright, was

Jliving in the celebrated rcoms over

-

a tmall bootmaker’s shop in Woburn
Buildings—a somewhat dingy part of
London, not far from Euston: Station
—John Drinkwater called on him one

expecting A. H. Bullen, the Eliza-
bethan scholar and’ publisher, and
that when Bullen arrived, Drinkwater
weuld have to make himself scarce as
they had some private business to
transact. -Bullen was publishing
Yeats at the time. - -
E -

Presently the doorbell rang. I
went downstairs with Yeats,” relates
Drinkwater (in *Discovery,”. the sec-
ond volume of his fine autobiography
—the first volume was “Inheritance,”
and there is more to come). ““He open-
ea the door and’ Bullen ‘was standing
there, the cape of his’ }:_litéf,'_t'dr'a;':?d

-5

arm and two or three folios.under the

other. Yeats greeted him in _rich

Irisa tones, ‘Ah,'Eiﬂlén‘,f'will_'f}*qu £o

r und the corner and get threepence

worth of cream,’ offéring coppers

which there was no hand free to take.
W * &

Prior to that visit, and when John
Drinkwater was ‘one of the leading
lights of the .Birmingham Repertory
Company, Yeats had visited Drink-
water at his lodgings in Birmingham.

“He stayed with me, and at night
I was anxious to see that he was
warm enough in” his rocom, there be-
ing a heéavy frost outside,” remin-
jsces John. ' “I.lighted his gas-stove,
and left him. 1 returned later to find
}}'& had donned a thick white sweater
over- his nightsairt, which .stood out
in eonsequence like a ballet skirt, and
when in’ my solicitude I ventured a
third c¢all he was in bed covered by a
large pony-skin hearthrug from _the
floor. The next day I left him in my
rcom to himself, and -at lunch time
he-told me he had done an excellent
morning’s work, having written four
lines “and ‘destroyed them.” '

. E ¥ *

-

- A story of Figaro, French poodle—
told by his master, Colonel A. A. An-
derson, notéd -American artist and
sportsman (in “Experiences and Im-
pressions”): ' ' E

“Not feeling very well one day, -1
was lying on the lounge in my studio
alone. Figaro seemer to realize my
condition and appeared to be very
anxious about me. A girl model whom
I was painting at the time came into
the studio and over to the lounge to
shake hands with me. Figaro object-
ed to her attentions,-however, growl-
ed, and grabbed her by the wrist.

“From that time on he took a great
dislike to this model,” growling every
time she came to the studio. Figaro
neve. ipjui-ed anything in the studio
except on one occasion. I had painted
a head of this model and just before
going to- lunch one day placed it
against the wall with . the face ex-
posed. Figaro was left alone in the
studio; and while I was. gonie he com-
pletely destroyed the picture with his
claws;"” v el gl - -

"Something of an art critic, eh!

: F N .

To extract the essential soul and
flavor of certain books one should en-
deavor to read them in the exact sur-

ceived, as in surroundings as nearly

dzy to be warned that the poet ..walil

cver 2 bundle of papers under onej}

| work, 10 hhtirs a day.

roundings in which they were con-.

zs similar .2s may be, holds Edwin
Valentine Mitchell (in “Strange News
of Books”—a jolly, useful little book-
lét.) For examplei <. .- -
~ Shakespeare: One.would naturally
read Shakespeare -in'- Warwickshire
meadow in buitercup time; or else in
Norfolk Chapel at Arundel .
Arlen - (Michael, Mr.): The words
of this -ingenious author will most
zgreeably, 1 thick, be read in the but-

Footman” public house of Berkeley
Square, during the London season.
» u »
Some more: :
Ripling {le.}: The words of this
{amous author are most profitably
read in the Crystal Palace on Empire

{ Day, during 2 massed Brass Band

Contest, if that can be arranged.

- Chekhov: To extract the best from
this author and his English imitators,
their work.should be read in a dimly-
1it dissecting room—the corpge rather
damp and the surgeon and his assisi-
ants rither sick of -it, in a moody,
gaga sort of ways =

Quite so.
]

—

-

» »*

The first rule to be cbserved in
caring for one’s personal library is
to weed it frequently. advises Mr.
Mitchell. Charles Lamb had perhaps
the simplest method for disposing ol
his superfluous books. He treated them
in precisely the same manner in which
Becky Sharp treated the copy of Dr.
Johnson’s Dictionary which had been
given her as a grudging gift. - Lamb
thréew his unwanted volumes out the
window. Even books which had been
inscribed to -Lamb by their authors
were found by Lamb’s neighbors on
his lawn at Hampstead. It was the
contents and not the bindings of books
which he revered. ' =

¥

At a Chinese theatre in Pekin'——

* *

by Maud Nathan: _ :

“] watched with interest and amaze-
ment a unique custom. Up and down
the aisles went- the ushers, the boys
bearing trays piled high with towels
which had. been wrung:out in hot
water. These were presentéd to indi-
viduals in-the audience, who would
{ake  one, mop the brow, wip2 the
hands, and return it to the boy, who
put it in a bag. When. this bag was
full, he tossed it over the heads of
the audience to another boy on the
opposite side of the theatre, who re-
turned the compliment by throwing
back a pack of towels which had béen
freshly wrung out in hot water. It
was -an astonishing sight to see these
packages of towels hurtling over the
heads of the audience. '

=

Girl Doesn’t !Enuﬁ if
She’s Hired or Fired

at the -Recovery Administration who
wants to know if she's hired or fired.
Anyway, she has worked three
weeks and there’s been no pay.
It happened this way:
The young lady completed typing
her application for a clerical job with
the NRA.. In bustled an executive.
“Take this letter,” he commanded.
She did, and several more, i
A second executive 'sent her on a
errand. = Thus Dbegan three weeks’
‘Now the NRA finds no record shé
was ‘hired.

e
[

."‘{?m'ernmeql has not any too rosy &
record in running itself thus far.’—

Henry Ford.
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Set New Long-Distance Réchrd

gy P O

' Mavriee Rosst and Panl’ Codos, French aviators, set their silver
monoplane down at Rayak Syria after tacking 560 miles on to long

New York: juet before leaving. -

ler's private bar .at the . “Running|

from “Once Upon a Time and Today,”|

Washington.—There’s a young miss |.

|a mnative village .in flames,

| Ing|

—

Histog'j? qf_--

Old ’Engl_and
~ Told in

Coloured Scenes

London.—A fascinating way of lcarn-
ing about the pecple who lived in Eng-
land from the earliest known times up
to the fourteenth century has been
made possible by an artist, Mr. T. Ives-
ter Lloyd, who has modeled in color a
gerles of seven scenes, 50 realistic, and
so exquisite in detail, that as you look
at them in the strong artificial light,
you scem to be transported to those
long-ago {imes, and to be lving
through the experience of the men,
women and children, who formed the
British race. :

These dioramas, as they are called,
have already had -quite an eventful
history of their own, having been sent
to Belgium for display in the Antwerp
Exhibition, and later taken across the

Now, however, they have found a per-
manent home in London, having been
presented to the London - Museum by
their owner, Mr. E. S. Makower. .

The first scene is of the sweeping
downlands .of Sussex, about the year
2000 B.C., and shows a prehistoric flint
rmine being worked by rough men, part:
ly clothed in faur, who are getting flint
for the making of tools and weapons
from layers in. the chalk. A strongly
notched: trunk of a fir tree aels as &
ladder: the picks are made of deer
horns; while a wicker basket has been
woven to haul the flint to the surface.
In the distance circular dwellings are
seen with- smoke rising from an-open
fire in the zround. - ;-
. In the second scent js depicted pre-
historic Britain, about1500.B.C. Cop-
per, with its alloy bronze, has been
discovered in the hilly banks of a pic-
turesque -river, and men, clothed in
skins, are busy obtaining the metal

{from surface workings ‘and smelting

it in simple furnaces, after which im-
plements are cast by pouring the mol-
ten metal into moulds of stone, clay
or bronze. ~ = FE BT

The women, whose hair.bangs in
two long plaits over their shoulders,
and are busy cooking.food on_ An-oven
they have made, while children- play
cames in the sunshine.. A useful-look-
ing hoat is moored to the bank, aud
we feel that civilization is going on
apace. oty L

In the third scene is shown the Ro-
man invasion of Britain under the
Emperor Claudius in the year 43 AD,
The Emperor, who is seated on a2 wood
pile on-the banks of the Thames, is re-
celving the submission of British
chieftaing. In the background is seen
_ with a
mounted ‘Roman soldier driving a herd
of long-horned’ cattle to safety, The
Emperor's plumed: helmet is placed at
his - feet, while a wreath ol silver
Jeaves encircles his head. He is at-
tended by soldiers in scarlet, and by
men wearing the skins of wolves and
1fons on their heads and shoulders.

Another invasion is depicted in the
fourth scene, Which shows London be-
ing sacked by the Saxons. The be-
longings. of the inhabitants are being
carried off through the finé Roman
gateway of the city, while the build-
ings are in flames. ;

In the fifth scene the first recorded
Viking invasion of Britain in 787 A.D.
is gshown.
to defend the shores, and-one is seen
endeavoring to snmmon aid by -blow:
a horn, while dogs. dash down 10
the beach in an attempt.to frighten off
the  Vikings ~who, having left their

: gr;':;:ehll ‘sailing ships, are wading
.| ashore. - = ' R

Number six ﬂepicls_"ihe Dbuilding of

" 1the Tower of London in 1078, with Wil

liam the Conqueror seated on a Wwhite
horse in the foreground, The famous
white Tower, which William ordered
to be built for the mirpose of overaw-
ing the citizens, is going up, stage bY
stage, within a corner of the old Ro-
man walls, and close to the Thames.
The work of construction is being
supervised by the Bishop of Rochester,

| also seated on a white horse, while,

at his-side; a monk is examining a

.| seroll containing the plans of the build-

fng. The workmen must have “done
their job well, for the old White Tower
g_lju_g_t_gnﬂs, and is visited by numbers
of hoys and girls every day. E

Belgium. Here we sec the emigration
of the 70 Flemish weavers from Ant-
werp to England in 1331. Owing to
heavy floods, about the year 1106, the
people had becn driven. from their
homes and had made jueir way to Eng-

carrying on their famous weaving in-
‘dustry. They must have proved them-

1331, the King invited 70 more Flemish
1and under royal protection, The scene

fs lald on the quay, with a strong safl-
' ing boat walting alongside. Peasants

Atlantic to be shown in Buenos Aires. |

fetas, deeply crinkled crepes and wools

Cenadian Salmon -

| Canada a tinned salmon quota for

isted".between France and Canada.

It is now. the Saxons’ turn

1|  And now we come to the last scene, |
| which s not laid: in’ England, but in

Jand, where they settled in Norfolk )

selves to be good neighbors for, inj.

weavers to take up théir abode in Eng- :

and their children are seen carrying

their possessions,. or driving them;

dwon to the ships in a three-wheeled
cart, while in the distance is a fine
view of the qguaint old city, with -its
pointed roofs—The Christian Science

Monitor.

Victorian ﬂi?u'ssmess
To Be Replaced by
Chinese “Placidity”

So Says. Paris ljesigner Who
Has Launched Models on

~ Simple Lines Influenced

. by Oriental Art

Pavis.—The first gun in a wWar
against . Victorian “fussiness” was
fired at the fashion shows when Mme.
Tlsa Schiaperelli launched models of
the extremest simplicity influenced by
Chinese designs and art. o

The designer, declaring she had
been impressed by the “placidity of
the Chinese” and desired to give the
s:The inflience ~to clothes, displayed
c.ats simply cut like coolie and man-
dax*1 coats and frocks trimmed with
Chinese designs. The collection was
znnounced as based on the idea that
simplicity followed -the slender sil-
houette with normal waistline and
skirt iengths and widened shoulders.
“Fabries included rich quilted taf-

in such colors as bright Peiping red,
dark betel red, bright cathay blue,
licht celeste blue, gobi beige and . ti-
betan brown. s . B

Many coats cut on the simplest lines
had quilted or padded linings remin-
iccent. of Oriental fiaish. Dark crepe
frocks .had round necklines like Chi-
nese women’s coats. =

.

- -

- Trade to Benefit
Parisi-—‘ﬁs the first direct result of

the recently signed Franco-Canadian
trade treaty, France has granted

13 ‘months’ beginning next October of
74,600 - quintals, .with a value .of 30,-
000,000 francs, as compared with the
1932 qiiota of 6,000 quintals, with a
value -of ‘1,628,000 francs. -
The new Canadian quoa. wiil mean
a big reduction in the.quota .{rom
Japan,* which ‘attempted to monopol-
ize the market” during the period of
18 months when no trade treaty ex-

A quintal is about 110 pounds.

- Baby
: g ol

Yoursell
4 _f : & . £ Tl-y
Eagile Brand?
‘Countless thousandsaf healihy, '
happy bables have been reared
on Esgle rand duriog the fasr -
seveniy-five years. *- You will
fod our litde buuklet,“Baby's
Welfare,” full of valusble

hista on baby carc. Wrlte for
‘i Use eoupon below.

' The Porden (o, Limhed,
' Yardley lloose, Turunta. _
- Centlemens Pleass -send me
. fres copy of b ookler’ antltied
*“Daby's Welfare.” . e
Name
Address

“Eagle Brand” 4
- ;conpEnseD MITERZ Y

|i'.
e
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InParis Show

Young British- Designers Cap-
_ ture Imagination of For-
cign -FBuyers—Quake s-
Bonnet is “Daring
Innovation™

Aly first repcrt on tke Paris setumn
and winter collections, writes Victoria
Chagelle in th: London Daily Mail, i3
of a show by two young British de-
signers, whose audacity in bringing
ovér their models from London has
completely captured the imagination
of the forecign buyers. _

When I found my way te their
temporary salon in the Faubourg St
Honore I fouad it crowded. .

The collection is one of the most
practical we are likely to. see over
here, although the evening zowns are
cccasionally almost medieval in their
magnificence.

But Peggy Morris, the designer—
whose clothes are being shown with
Jeff's hats—is out to prove that ccata
may be both important and chic with-
out_adding $20¢ cr so to their cost
by the addition of enormor ¢ fur sol-
lars.

STRAIGHT AND SLIM.

She-is making collars of the coat
material or ingeniously placing large
piped motifs on the shoulders to give
a totally new shoulder effect. almost
suggestive of the bottle-neck line.

The line of the day dresses is very
straight and slim, sut for the even-
in : cskirts is considerably wider.

An off-the-shoulder movement is in-
troduced on another tlack velvet en-
semble which has a mecst remarkable
coalt. :

This garment, practically fitting to
the waist; has "» very ‘wide skirt and
sleeves which are no less than a yard
arrd a half in width.

EIGHT-INCH COLLAR.

on here very cleverly for evening,
especially in one outfit, which . has
bluck velvet skirt and a gold brocade
blouse, with an eirht-inch high collar;

There were little draped -velvet

dozen tiny ostrich plumes, and adop-
tions of ‘thie turban in cotton, velvet,
chenille with feathers set at the back.,
Just as- in the dJréss "houses,- the
miiliner's heére are using an enormous

new in-angora berets-and sports hats.
' There is one daring innovation—=

.after the ‘hard lines of the zummer

—a little Quaker bonnet which the de-
signer describes as being the idzal
autumn hat, since it is warm, keeps
the hair tight, and frames the face.
charmingly. : : il

Motors G_ilva to Cyc‘list# :
. Under Denmark Laws

In Denmark the bicycler always
has the right of way. There are.no
exceptions and no excuses. Automo-
bile drivers who dislike dodging bi-
cycles ought. certainly to léave tleir
land of the Danes. True, most ‘wo-
a hand to vight or left when abcut fo
swerve from a strajghtforwarl route
=80 habitually, in fact, that many
Danes’ unconsciously do so_even ‘on
foot! and not 4 bad idea at that.  But

i a cyclist may cut in, from eit1er side,
. | at any time, on any street or road. .

Ar ‘excellent highway runs up the
cast coast of the island ‘of Zealand,
from Copenhagen's to Hamlet's Elsi-
nore “and- the popular sen- heach be-
yond. But it is not open to automo-
biles on Sundays between thz2 middle
of May and the end of summer, X~

All summer, bicyclists swarm along,

|that read on the. Sabbath; Luw- ine

mere automobilist mist go far miacd
and ,take  a . marrow, winding, and
withai poor road, which is usualiy so
crewded with - other motor-cars that

next time instead of trying to go for
a swim. And ro doubt it serves him
yvight for owaing a car and naying
the avistocrat. . . . - :
-The constant motionless sailing
through the air of. solemn-facerl, peo-
ple on bi¢ycles—high-hatted minisiers
of the church, frock-tailed ministers
of the Govermyent, haughty ladies i
limousire garh, stodgy old ladies from
the ecuntry, waiters in 7 ail  dress,
irrespaclive of the hour of the day-—
sa one of the principal sights of Dan-
mark, its most distinguishng charac-
terstic. Out. in-the country cld pea-
sant women whom you would never
suspect of mounting anything more
unscemly than . a -rocking-chair, £
dately and- noisclessly glide past orn
Licycles—Havry A, Fraack, in “A

i Scandinavian Summer.” (New vork:
Century.) : : : :

‘Masefield Upholds Poetry

Wrexham, Wales~—What the world
longs for is poetry, Mr. John Mascfleld,
Britain's poet laureate, sald; here, but
it "invents substitutes, such as. speed,
to obtain the excitement thal poctry
would glve. -.. - e

Eisteddfod.

Another poet present at the Welsh

was a gaflor in his youth, The Rev.

-

The blouse-and-skift idea is played

ears bekind when. they visit the little

Le will probably decide to xstay home.

Mr. Jones; the son of & Cardigaz farm-
er, has six brothers, every ox7 2 poel.

toques’, above which -nodded hali a -

wheeled riders there usually hold oui*

cept to car owners who live along it .-

Mr. Masecficld spoke at the. Welsh
( “Poets,” he sald, “have
begun to. think they are not wanted
| by the world becauge poetry hrs been

lecparated from the heart of the world."”
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amount of angora: fabrics -and 'this "
Londonm” collestion ~ shows something-

=y

-

1festival is the Rev, Simon. Bartholo- o
| mew Jones, who, like Mr - Masefield, '
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