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Maude Adams Makes
You Believe *“ What
Every Woman Knows.”

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

HAT uncanny Scot, Mro 0. M. Barrie, does not gpare the rib and spoil the
woma . On the contrary, he takeg the janny hone out the masculine
sleeve and gives woman, clever woman, the sense of humor <o long denied

Ler by the shavinm sex

When Mliss Maude Adams, as Maggie Wylie, announced at the end ofsthe play
at the Empire Theatre last night that “LEvery woman knows that Kve wasn't
made out of Adam’s rib, she was made out of his funny bone,” she told all abouy
the Barrie play ift=elf, 1Mor “What Every Woman Knows' i< made out of the

Barrie funny bone, and, oddly enough, it i= full of the feminine charm that Muaggie

belleved she didn't possess, In fact, it {8 feminine to the

feminine, that

last curl, old-fashionad

Barrie
llf

fg, not =uftragistic feminine. To be quite up to date, M
introduces a few ‘“‘new women'
political pattern at a committes meeting
but it's a “little brown hen'” who writes
the gpeeches of the man who champlons
the petticoated cause in Parliament. Mr,
Barre's play might almost bLe called

a brief for the man-supporting woman-

the

and the Suffragettes will catelhy him if
he doesn't watch out!
The scenes may be in Scotland ana

England, but the rest is Barrieland, our
new name for Fairyland., Mr. Uarrie's
mind works like a boy®a when it doesn't
work 11ke a woman's, and his latest play
is a curious mixture of both. That it
becomes a bhit tedious at times {sn't
owing the boy nor the woman ele-
ment, but to the Scotch, which
not as familiar nor as endearing
to us as the author might wish,

to

be

may |

In this Barrieland, you learn that once
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W ch shonld

exigt hetween man and wife' is that yvon !
hould tell her all yvou know whii ®h
merely «hould Le pequired to tell you
whatever, In her opinfon, 1t won't dis-
LtUEh or exelte You to know

She denounces as a humoristic fAetlon
the notlon that women put on theie pret- |
tlest hosglery on ralny or muddy days
ut she's keen to axcortain what the

her footpear for a shapping trip
f I’ you ever naotlee how she sort of |
|preens herself and exhibite a kind of |
furtive twinkle of the eye whilst she'.-'
telling you about that distangy looking
|macher downtown who stared and
|stared and just stared at her?

' No matter how self-immersed and ut- |
|terly negloctful of her husband's com-

) TELL YOU,WE MUST ERADICATE THIS
GREAT CURSE FRUM GUR PRIVATE LIFE'

1, FOR ONE ,WOULD
NEVER PERMIT IT IN
MY HOME

ICE BOX'

X

00O, PA' LOOK WHAT)

| FOUND IN THE
.

|fort & woman may be, alie's bound to go
{through life imagining that she \\‘uus‘
| upon him “hand and foot,"” “like as if
' he were a baby.™
[ Proviem in elementary arithmetic,
| How old must a woman be before she
|stops  molstening  her lips when she |
knows that a man s looking at her from '
the front, or befors she quits fumbling
with her back hair when she has a,
{hunch that a man Is looking at her
ifrnm the rear?

Why is it that, although she |
|to be ms0 razy her
yels 8o sore wien tell

irnfesses
mother,
that she

about ghe |

vou is

By Clarence L. Cullen.
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Jinto o slouch.

Yeather e going to he before she chooses |,
|

00

to 80 1o sond

a hit oxteriodly, and
vou that ca'ra degenerating
Talke your pick and lose

wth waye

Ffunny, considering that yvou married
when shie was in her twenty-eighth
how many adoring braux she had

before yeu met her, isn’t {t?
\{ ‘& bragzed for years about
t proternatural good looks of the
Wy nner she rele 1 for you, you ace
cldentally meet up with that marvelloug
looker amild find out that he's cross-eyed
toed Then she endeavors
» vou t he hecame pigeons

nd because she DID
raject him.

You never quite appreciate the amount
of patienee which a woman (¢ capable
of exhibiting until you try to write a
letter on vour wife's wahbly, spindly
writing-desk.

She refuses absolutely to listen to
what vou have to say about sociallsm,
and informs you flatly that Soclalists
are brutes, who toss bombs around to
kill and mangle people, But see to it
that you Isten attentively and respect-
ully to her expounding of the New
Thought Movement as she has learned
the same from having been present at
one whole lecture.

Agreeable, sn't it, after you've jeop«

cross-eyed

irdized several Llood vessels to get
home on the dot for dinner, to find
vour wife, with a towel around her

neck, having her scalp massaged by a
Swedish woman who regards you as s

upon a time there was a poor Scoteh | looking more and more like her mother buttingki, and the dinner not even
student who tried to steal an education | every day? | started?
by breaking into his neig r's orna- Why Is it that, when she puts before She breaks in upon you, without the
mental library, and that when he was | you a decidedly messy “pleked-up din- | least compunction, when you're abe
caught in the act he sold his future for {ner,” she must add Insult to injury by sorbed in reading the latest epithetio
£300, not. to the devil, but to a “re- |l|n~inln‘ that such a scrap-heap food I8 message of Mr. Roosevelt or the win-
markable woman,” who, llke most re-! “‘good for you?" | ter league baséball dope. Woe betide
markahle women, Kept it dark how re- No matter what piffiing Ijttle aflment , vou, though, if you ask her a necessary -
KAarmeng. markable she was, seizes  you-—whether |It's housemaid's | question when she's reading a letter
—— Mr. Richard Bennett, in the rough knee or a buzzing In the ears—she In-[ from her sister Min about what Min's
Richard Bennett as John Shand. corduroys of John Shand, the railway sists upon elapping a mustard plaster | going to get the folks for Christmas
irter who believed that books should bLe read as well as seen, made any ex- upon the small of your back. But just | gifts!
aordinary future seem” impossible except in Barrieland—though Barrie gets | you sumgest a mustard piaster to her| This is a bully period, if your bank-
1ead of you by telling vou that you can't keep an educated Scotchman dow n.: even when she's downright sick an~l| roll is suffering from anaemia, to keep
specially when he goes among the English ; needs one! [ out of your wife's hands those allur-
But it's the education, or progress, of Mr. Bennett as an actor that interests \ ﬂ”ﬂy% You don't know whether to accept it|ing booklets telling all about those gor-
rou most of all here. 1In one step last night he reached the position of the best | as a wallop or as a boost when she ;'.,‘m:“fz\\'ﬂ({a,‘ l.t\l;?i)(ss u}llllh;e:“e::;rl}rd.l;:
roung actor on our stage. le was as Scotch as the cap he pulled from his shoek ( = s s tells you that it's quite remarkable how | penses included. ' :
£ untrained hair that tumbled over his weather-stained face, and as he tyrned ) o | praiseworthy your manners are, consld- | \\‘.f,\ is it w.'.""" !:wre are dn l’ot of
s staring blue eyes on Maggie and her three brothers you realized that he had | § z o . = = ering how—er—well, ordinary your peo-| lf]“’l“t“ ‘:‘"?:l:“ r‘;mf:n ;"w‘“:';.ﬁ"l‘:w‘:: "'fw::
swallowed his part, burr and all " 2 » p:, .' L- " n gmzl L- ple were, | telling yvou how you stormed and raged »
Miss Adams seemed to have mixed a little Irish with her Scoteh, and for the i 8 o Or o a oman s ou 3 S l‘jnsg l‘( <, ] er les Keep vourself tidy and well-groome-l va‘\ ‘I‘.M‘-k l\--hen' bz:h‘;‘ ]plnslerod a red 1
first time she betrayed manuerisms somewhat out of Keeping with her role. These . (& |34 shell be inquiring, in a tone of acrid | :':"f.‘.‘l’l’l':‘) '\,}":}r"”:(',"‘(' Yor y"‘mf"::fe gﬁ:‘:: i
mannerisms left her, however, as she = || B = | suspiclon, what wou're doing all ‘I‘-'”‘;lml how funny you looked in bed with
went from act to act, and her pecullar Bv Lili Bell ! Or is the same result accomplished |they all agreed that, no matter how fine | suid you were foxy, too, for by so doing | fastidious primping Jfor.  Permit your-|that unspeakable thing jon you?
charm exerted {ts old spell. Her evi- | y 1an eil. more painlessiy when the pink souled [vour work, the best part of being your | vou compelled other people to express — —
dent desire to make the most of every ‘xr“lix a4 WOMAaD | woman sayvs friend lay in the fact of your modesty, [ their opinion about your work, and that |
word counted against the shyness that d e Uberately | g verheard some people talking [#nd that you never would talk about | it was always complimentary!" | @ (Y
was rupposed to place Maggie apart chooses = L0 grout you at Sherry's Sunday night, and | vourselt o your achievements They | For my own part, L love the pink- z Daintv Dishes F()r Christmas z .
from the world, especially when she © peasant in th souled woman. L& her juggle with my -
“played up” abiove the three brothers ’ vorld, it generally = - = e T T T T shorteomings and my lack of physical | e < )
fn the first act. With Alick and James neans that she must e Derfections if she will. I am greedy of
setting their watches hy the authorita- dd Truth  good-by & - [ the sugared half-truths, the pink-tinted |Pork and Apple Stew three well beaten eggs. TFill the basins
tive word of David. you were prepared vith a sweet Kkiss, ; d gc]ne Chr!sw:‘“;ls V‘Qrse § | capsiles containing  bitter, black \'erl—! 2 2 | with the mixture, press down umoothl.v‘
to sees Maggie somewhat in awe of all ind take refuge in -~ - - 2l ties, which I swallow as candy. | UT a joint of pork in thick pleces. |and cover with buttered paper befors
three. But perhaps Peter Pan had a elicate.y tinted lies | of . I can take o hint. It {8 not necessary ;C Peel and slice two baking apples, [ tying down with pudding cloths. Béil
hand in the game so admirably played if a variety which | for an edior who rejects my stuff to four onions and slx potatoes. Lay | the pudding at a gallop for ten hours,
by Messrs. B Pevton Carter.  David will  be swallowed ! Ch e Cd Good Wil ta Men they caroled then, write a note saying. URotten bad work. | the slices of meat and vegetables to- | adding more bolling water as It reduces
Torrence and Fred Tyler dadly by the vic- Over the riIs.mas 1aer. AR el AT oldly [ Nohody but a fool would have ended a | gether in & ple dish, sprinkle with pep- | in cooking.
Miss Adams displayed litle alrs and Jims, her best EE the steaming sleigh-bells Awake, awake, and rise and sing, [ story like tids!” |per, salt and powdered sage. Cover with | Marrow Pudding-
graces that didn't quite fit the woman riends. S Smoking on the plate! And greet ve every living thing I know what he means. When a leng | water or gravy, tie down with wreased ~ :
“without charm and she did not @ The color of such See the luscious icicles For man and beast did greet your King | anyelope is in my mall it is a song with- [ paper and bake for two hours. The YAK nine large rusks in one quart of
always subordinate the role to the | AFTAN i :-uxln;\mls soul Is Blazing in the grate! On that first Christmas day ! out words—something like a dirge, in | meat should bp,dl;;:wld in ﬂnu'r brrnrn‘ :::Jll(‘lllxnll‘l':“:uf:).“;h::‘fa(:‘u‘l]pslx!ue:;grl
situation For one thing, her teeth pink, like her lies. | Then wake yve, little children, fact. But when he says:  1f I had only | putting it into the dish, so ax to give a | ’ 214 = '
had too much to do with her words 1 And who dares complain? i Oh, theejovs of Chiristmas— For this is Christinas duy, my own taste to consult, T would jump | lHttle thickening to the gravy. Jmm~lu|lf pound of beef marrow chopped
But she grew steadily bhetter, and when | Would you rather be told, plain out, Driving off dull care’ —December Everybody's. | ge this. But, unfortunately, it does not | ; | fine, one-half cup of raisins.  Mix well
the moment caine for Maggie to throw | that *‘freckles always go with red hair Hear the mince ples ringing | it the policy of the magazine. \Won't Devonshll‘e PUﬁs. ':unl pour into 'hunorml mold. Bake in a
T b e e el S S T o ““”‘ ]‘H\.Pi 5 ESISRRY I vou send me sonmething more?' T smile .[I\ i# an old-fashioned recipe that | :l":“:' n\(|?":..-k :"::‘:":ﬂ‘r"t.tl"“‘ :)’(ww:::'o‘:):::
At R AR A (L0 NI el i i L Hear the turkeys chiming Famll Ties L H1i18. 00yl en dgatacs slesgthan pwhen I I always find is popular. I’eel lll [ ¢ f gri w' juice, or any .Oth(l‘
and 1o his pink-and- R EanBurnt halranavarsikingtof (auchll Or ithe dlstunt led ¢ Y t the small envelope reveals the words of and bake some apples, when cold o f cup of grap juice, or any of
ion.” sill vl . e o Wi > @ xtra ! : , . e . ' 4Tno e fruit fuice together with one-half cup of
A S ROl Sthe feal deljcatetoxture’ thatathey nigeds extra Christmas is the season The Bachelor's Lanment Bible ‘heautyaang scomfort; dnclosed ix the pulp, free from cores, with suf- | &
Adams crept into your heart again. precautions. But yours is as clear as PR T ¢ s L . nlensa findlohaecki Im'i‘ ! 4r D.- SRS IAPTAS, a“'d a “"hxlsuuul‘ and one teaspoonful of brandy or
tDroll* Masgie cdlied hevaelf—nndeMiss [# baby's to-day:” { —Success  Magazine, b, Christinas Day!  Oh, tane of [ ink-souled men and women are needed !ﬂn Nk LEURRS . |sherry, thicken with one tablespoonful
vdams was best suggesting this min- | Would you prefer to have the “truth- O ',vh“,,‘ in this world, And thoss who quarrel {grated lenon .'WFII _'“.“‘“‘I ‘"”"l“ niee | ornstarch dissolved in a little water,
ling of dreliness and (% Maude Adams as Maggie. [fu1" woman say 1o you, “Good heavens! We cannot greet you without sighs ith the Kindliness of their methods are SHOTt crist. lay theLRLepares "l-'p-e oF “- i AUStra'lan PUddmg
It takes Barrie to save a scandal. 1le has Maggic agree to 2 separation. an W vou dare eat candy with vour! An Old Christmas Ca rol r Y A ; -~ fiose who would quarrel with the ex- Sauare of pasje, and fold it over o ] &
ol ! her hl - \ |‘ iy : ' .; & " Or is it pleas Atiter.to have the ' Eoubeink. Kiad -sessgn. qf tiie yaps l 1sior used in | l:m hina, as giving O form a three-cornered puff. Bake ih WO pounds of fine bread crumbm,
5 b other that Lady 8ybil is soon bored to | shape? Or is Venss 0 ave the : ) = T > un of family oK celsior used | ne B a, as 4 . . ., S L2 it ”
ath by the fatuous egotism of Shand Although Barrie was never harder on | pink-souled woman say, “You are cer- | “-\‘\ullml- \m ln'llﬁd-“h.xlnli;o‘n‘.. The knitting uj Hy o i oa Farn ont e ELaeER e Tndauicls ..\::,n .mr mlo r.n:'w:nlnutf-». sift I ane pound of sultanas, one pound
than he ix her can't help- Hking the ambitious egotist, for 8hand is as [tainly growing thinner, or else you must | 3 "QM’ ’“"‘J" £ 3 "l‘-'. : Our sisters mourn our piteous state; inclosed Thev would have you put {white sugar oyer and)se . ol "“”.‘d“‘i‘- one pound of prunes,
ole about himsclt ax he ls about everything else in life. It's a blow to his|tell me the name of your stay maker. “II:‘- ':;”L)‘" ‘,“‘t' ':I"';’K the ;k“‘. ) MRy GoTE LG ILEIE IR D s A china and cut glass in a box, loose, just ‘ Plain Plum PUdding- one pound of dried figs, dhe pound of
ch pride, of course, when he discovers that Maggie, with her “Shandisms,” | Black is so becoming to a blonde!" | 1 .:I]l l..]““' H‘v\‘l s 1-?‘11'5;uu__- s Qur aunts, remembering the date, lu order to be truthful and quite regard- ) valsins, one and a half pounds of suet,
made him a “great man® by ralsing his speeches above the solemn :unl‘uga-,' Would you rather have a woman say Al "”'"__‘ %‘”\' A I"l"l""l . Renew again our family ties less of the Inevitable smash which | HIS is a delicious plum pudding fone pound of mixed candied peel, one
John's laugh saves him in the end, and you are convineed that Maggie has | Gf you are a man), “Your conceit fairly In "'““”" " Iving ‘»“““‘ au, would oceur if we got “the truth, the I and iIf well bolled will be appre- |and a ).mlr pounds of sugar, half a
% “Little boy™ for keeps.  Miss Adams makes you believe “What Every Woman ' makes vou ridiculous! Everybody makes | .\'ll\'i‘:]nll‘ix';‘n:ll\l’l ‘]']_""';‘.'I':'":lp mild Next morning, officeward we go, whole truth and nothing Lut the truth” «'mledl by :”‘ Take "’:*"“'l“l-“"""‘3 l'“]’“hli'h llmu'(.‘ mlll‘ ilﬂilsr'*'i’lllful eat’hd(:
WE, {fun of you behind your back. Why | k12 Y PR Coat collars turned up to our eves on any subject whatsoever. eacly of ralsins, flour, currants and suet; | salt, ginger and allspice; twelve pounde
Through the Scoteh mist of this erratic comedy you sece that Barrie has merely 'dnu'l vou stop blowing your own horn Bo-ake .”1." l'lnl;‘”l‘htifi‘rwi,, We find the weather cold” Al, nao! The pink-souled woman disseminates | half a pound each of bread crumbs and | cloves, half a grated nutmeg, two wine-
rned a corner of “Quality Street," but you also sec that he knows more about |long enough to hear what people really | And be ot ;gondlie cheer, We want to hide those fumily ties happiness, uand that's what all the | treacle and ope teaspoonful of ginger. |glassfuls of brandy and fourteen eggs.
‘»mm- than he did cight years ago. Ie has written a clever play for clever | think of you? Then you'd be modest Oh, wake ve, little children, —Elizabeth C. Webb In Success Maga- [ world's a-seeking. l“’alrm }reltr:.clp(;‘lm’tar:d‘i!:::'(rlea:;“:r‘ld“!Multb:x“l.";n‘luflzr“{'mna sm)t:l,lu: ttle of
wmen and at the same time shown self-satisfied men Low really funny they are. ' enough!” ! And let each heart be gay. zine. More power to her! mix all the Ingredlents to g #Lo 35 ! ‘téen hours.
_— —_—— e ——— — — et ey . i [ S~ xS sl e ————— e e — e S P s S e e e - —
A \
» - - o YT
! - - - - Author of “ The Brass Bowl, The
| Love and Adventure. - I I '—A A \ Private War,” Etc.
L)
(Copyright. 1808, by liobbs -Merrill Co.) "Ow, 1 don't mean that.' Stryker! Wind and sea allke Lad gone down ! companionway, for a better reading , hesttating a moment o wateh Ws It jnto a breast pocket of his coat, Imule and resourceful lady; then again [roads and quaint Lld »'\'ux l.rl hamlets
.m X B e S - ,,_,Igulhcrerl the imputation lllnm his ';un\' ‘\\'m;:;::rfullly since daybreak—a clreum- Jight, the skylight being still battened | suest i No; I am not sure that It was not the|turned his attention to the tables. whose red mnfl« :»“” :~“||.!\.- dr..lll ﬂr: b:;
?r';‘x;."s'?éx'.'s:".':“"""1 A:\”.'\:l"lT":?l:}r‘m:;l‘\ll: jand fHung it disdainfully to the four lﬁmm-u undoubtedly in great part due to | down, "Mykes It seem: more ‘omellkhe for fleft-hund pocket [ A third check had been placed ““u“ml“'“w,“..ltfllm GRES LELGED. [R4:IRE
_nded, 8most  penniliss. - in London. " He | winds of Heaven, “Bless yer 'art, you're | the fact that they had won In under | The strap removed, the book opened you, 1 expect,'” he ohseryed | Quivering with excitement he bent | the train for Amsterdam scheduled 1o | ‘;;”“‘ ‘:‘l el BNl tel R ST
L“"Illl-;.mﬂ:l‘lll';tfa\'l‘. ui’lt»‘:t‘.:‘rd\‘l,. \i‘l‘li'plml‘h;“.l;ll:l.:s.:"l.— | welcome; 1 wouldn't let no dorg drownd i”"’ lee of the mainland and were euslly, as iIf by force of hubit, at the .:“.fml o Yol ”‘r““l I, : o again over the book and studied It In- jleave Antwerp at 6,43 B. M. 3’““‘“““‘-"“’: ’! llh-]‘:l\l\:{l ';‘nlnnll \\‘:’H" 'nlll‘lf.Hn:{ "llu)l,t' com-
nl:)aon‘-m-r{.:‘"uu:x.'mn 'I. "-"v'-;i?':.};‘,‘.‘"'{f'\?.:v‘vl«"x-”x”."r I could "elp it. No,” he declared, traversing shallower water. On either precise table he had wished to consult; Wy, “"““""l"“"‘.' ""‘“ cousin to :‘ tently After all, he had not been hls heart ""N""""‘ him, when he "“w.“”,m_” of barges, sturdy and snug both
ntmroryh“u'- father @ mysierious bin Kk Glad. | 'nor a loonatic, neither." hand, like mist upon the horizon, lay & some previous client had left & marker “"‘“““v“"'k- aint ‘es tal m‘.l “.ml‘ wrojg! He could assert now with. | this, In fear lest Calendar and Dorothy ly..u'..- wnd aft xm‘u:h m;mml sails burn-
?:g:leox-m&‘ﬂ.ﬂ;’.‘w{‘lw o hag contalng | fe thrust his plate away and shifted | streak-of gray, a shade darker than the | hetween the pages—and not an ordinury "fk"‘ t'other—next hest _””““ SOTY L out fear of refutation that Stryker hnd!phmlld have gone on from Antwerp the | - iniiha it aniBan sunlight. A long
e Calendars, Kirk, Jedrns that Doro- | sidewise in his chale. 1 'uz just won- | gray of the waters, The Alethea Was | book-mark by any mannes of means. [didn't think ot it -‘""“"'~.“k.“ '.“~‘ \{'“"" lied previous evening, but then he rallied, ; ;_“H“g of oanalalioate: mottediplaris
g)uymfa‘g}"u:x!ll"lffi-r v'.n'.".‘ \\1l\lllll:;l‘l;;:1‘lll 'vl,':'.':.l.':fﬁ derin’,” he pursued, picking his teeth | within the wide jaws of the Western | Kirkwood gave utterance to a lttle gasp NeLRers to feel comfy, B '_"“' Some one had wielded an industrious |discovering that the boat traln from | flowering saucily in thelr neatly curs
Mulready, sall trom England on a brigantine “meditatively with a penknire, "ow they | Scheldt. As for the wind, it had shifted | of amazement, and instinctivel: glanced |don't you go trapsein’ off to gay Faree pencil on the page. It was, taken aw a |Flushing did not arrive at Antwerp il Mt \\bm.‘l‘mw ‘proprietors expansively
‘l’:loln.id tlcl;m J""(R‘;";.“‘lx':.' ll‘&':if‘l\'f,.y{f‘“\'.\.‘.: feeds you in them as-ylums. ‘Avin’ 1""“""“‘ points to the northward; the up at the companlonway, o see if he ‘l“.d ’;‘“;“Mh”“l WOt money  you g0t o fruitful of clues. Its very head-|aften 10 at night; and there was no laier ;,.'m.,; ing on ‘9.-;'1\ in the h';-nnw '»frtxclr
'to Join them in order to vrotect DOro: | pover been juside one myself it's on'y |brigantine had it abeam and was 1ying  were observed. eft. You ‘ear™ . ing was [Huminating |truin thence for Amsterdam. Were tia | " cah gahiity & et he
. ‘:: :,':‘K'l,f“‘,'.f:,‘_l’”'f{',.",':l‘,','.;:::,:i“:n‘Iu‘n: natural I'd be cur'us, * * ¢ There was (down to it and racing to port with | jio was not, but for safety's sake Le| "By the way, captain!” Kivkwood |1 " aon (o Viissingen (Flushing) and|latter truly thelr purposed destination, 1 ":’.‘?’ lll':_:’l’rmr"fl”'Il"\v‘ :‘\\.‘.";?.nl;;\i,“?lul:-‘b‘:l(;:‘.
'Mk-“rrr'x::." drikantine halt drowneli bt one of them nstitootions near where 1 |slanting dedk and singiug cordage [moved further back into tha'cabin and [looked up at this, but Stryker was al- Breda; [they would have stayed overnight -"“‘...,, Behind the brigantine a travels
}gu:l?jdn;:rur«mn‘t‘;::”n:'bunwl”;\;!-‘,,',‘:l ‘Al;:fnn-r;;’::i was borned  Birming am, that is I Kirkwood approached the captain, ’nm of the range of vision of aay one on rcu‘.l_‘- hulf—v\\ ay Hl'\ “;""1 ' ""l“l"'“l"‘."‘l'('-:l hiw | WhiCD happened to be the quickest and 11“, leaving that very evening on the #.32 { worn Atlantic lner was scolding itselg
money, offers to sell Stryker his jowelry, | USed to see the luonies playin’ in the | Who, acting as his own pilot, was stand- |deck: a precaution whih was almost | Cautiously the ] 1'“1 "'“ . I'I,“ that |M0st direct route between London and |On the other hand, why should they |, o 7t the right of way. Oute
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