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SOME OF THE THINGS TWO AMERICAN WOMEN SAW WHO WENT AROUND THE WORLD IN SEARCH 01 THRILU

THE THRILL HUNTERS IN EGYPT.
Miss De Noie at the right; Mrs, Kennlson at the left

"The natives of India were most

and Ihope to return there soon to team 1 f
them. In Singapore I«a\v the Eastern t
the 'new woman.' She wore a man's h.r
and shirt and her coat was masculine cut. 3h«
wore bloomers, and from Urn kneea dow
Ing but two rin^s on her toes She was r. 1
on a diamond frame wheel and she sn:. ia
cigarette. Irisked n:y caatera on her, .. »
result is well worth the risk."

"O stranger, when you pass this way
Be gentle when the heathen kneels to pray.

At Kamakura.

"I say we forgot those lines and decided to

broil our steak at the base of the bis idoL Th«

fire was hardly started when the priests cams
running out. They put out the fire with water,

and you could not have found points enough oa
the compass to mark the different directions

which our luncheon took under their sturdy

kicks. "We fled without thought as to the man-

ner of fleeing. Sticks and stones swiftly thrown

follov.ed us, and one of the men who protected
the rear was struck several times.

"In Hong Kong we came across the happiest

thing on the trip
—

three graveyards and a race-
track all in a beautiful little valley. A:.l they

called the place Happy Valley.* InSingapore we
met more wealth than elsewhere. The display
was most lavish. Idined at a club one night

and at the table there were ten multi-million-
aires, every one of them Chinese. Idrank from

a jewelled cup which they said was worta
$10,000.

Miss De Noie spent soms time inJapan, which
she found a veritable trust of heavy villaias.
She did" the tea houses and conducted picnlfl

parties to distant temples.

"One day we visited the temple of Dia-tutsu at
Kamakura," she said. "Luncheon tirr.e came
and we opened \u25a0..• our baskets. We forg.it en-

tirely Kipling's lines which run something lika

this:

need" the coffin, after all,"he said, "but tfctoal
In the next room does." The partition did zti
run entirely to the ceiling. aM they ous&alW
coffin over the top of it. The ether fello-* \u25a0»«
buried InIt, and Igot well. Then, what de «
think? That other chap had no money, ana 007
wanted me to pay for his coffin because Iaa*
ordered it

"Coming down the Hoogly River, \u25a0 India, tj
were again face to face with death," coaos^e*
Miss De Note. "There is a bar in '..v nver«
which a score ofsteamers have Leon lost. TZej
call it John and Mary Bar. because •..;-.
and Mary was the first steamer to go dovs
there. In crossing the bar the hatches ars
closed down, the passengers huddle on deck tn
the officers go to quarters. Ifthe ship touches
there is about one chance in a hundred 01 escap.
Ing death. For two endless minutes we huag w
each other and thought of II things -=. <? tai
done which should have been left undone. It
wan a wondrous study in repentance,"

There were other narrow escapes, but one caa.
not expect to hear them a!l in one afternoon.
especially Ifone asks for the lighter side of th»
thrill-hunting trip.

On the Hong Kor- M >r which
took Mis3De Noie from San Frai . to Jaoaa,
""vV'u-Ting-fang, late Chinese M.:.. -.- at 'WaslV*
ington, was a fellow passenger. He was re»
sponsible for the poker gaar.e. the ataf] of wMca
MLs3 De Noie tells well.

"The Pacific Ocean is the quietest, dullest oil
thins when itis quiet at all," she began, "and W9
lay around the decks almost bored to death uat3
Mr. Wa suggested a poker game. A Jajaaesa

interpreter, the wife of an am ) cfUcer \u25a0 ti*
Philippines, the returning minister, lira Sen*
nlson ami myself took hands. It was not a very,
biggame and Mr.Wu was the Joy cf It He wa§

as enthusiastic as he was nervou3 ..1he bet
small hands like fury. It took us three day3ta
learn that he would bluff until the hatcUQ gav'i
way on a pair of deuces. Once Ibeat his two

big pairs— king3and queens— three traya.

"'What! he cried, with, much excitement
"Tour three little ones beat these two £.-.<? bij

pairs! The game— it is not built right.*

"He would always hold post mortems whea

he lost a hand on which he had Let. VThea ha
won he scooped in the chips with all the joyof
a kid and his first pair."

come to br- generally recognized that, attractive
as it may be to the eye, Gothic architecture Is
unsuitable for modern residences.

The generally accepted ideal style for dwell-
houses in Belgium is the Flemish Renais-

: ir.ee. The most perfect examples of private

h
-

lately erected in Brussels are in this

I •
-ipie style, and there is a growing ten-

to adopt it throughout Belgium. No style

of architecture, certainly, is better calculated to
brighten a town than the Flemish Renaissance,

with us variegated gables, turrets and chimneys.
! *nd here another evolution has taken place

Belgian architects, the Flemish Renais-
i.- only approved of for dwelling houses
..lie buildings of moderate dimensions. R

jv generally agreed here that public edifices of

dimensions in the Flemish Renaissance

ire characteristic The only style con-
sidered suitable for such buildings is the Greeo-

i n, or classical.

A THRILL-HUNTING TRIP.

A "NEW WOMAN" IN SINGAPORE,

The two women tor>k passage on a steamer
'. : <'t > lon onlj to iiiniwhen well out of porl

thai lie was ballasted with dynamite. The ex-
plosive did not go off in reality, but >' is likely
to ;i ;i forthcoming melodrama.

Th< iife risking programme began propitiously

Mlha fire at sea. They were going from Yoko-
hama to Vladivostock on a cotton packet last
winter. One morning, when the steamer was
coated with Ice, the cargo was found on fire, in
ordei !>\u25a0 smother tin.' Barnes the officers shut
\r,< th< bold and most of their coal supply. Then
\\;;:- just enough coal left to beach the steamer
in a bleak Siberian harbor, from which they

were rescued by a Russian gunboat.

disk V". - was successfully taken in Canton,

China. .Miss De Noie was visiting the prison in

which river pirates are kept win!., a waiting cxc-
Wlien the guards were '<<>\ looking she

ventured into the pen and amused herself by
throwing "cash" for them to scramble for. To
:l;.' generosity, she says, she owes hei life, for
:!: pirates like nothing better than to Kill
visit< rs.

This little woman, according to her own shud-
dering story, risked more lives than a cat has

on !nr trip just ended. There was almost a life
risked for each one of the seventeen melo-
dramas which she says will result. A New-
Yuik widow, Mrs. Kennison, went with her,
and lived through the thrills, though she has no
iitention of dramatizing them. The secret of
their endurance, perhaps, lies in the fact that
\!>' y have lived strenuous years in New-York,

ivith the accompanying perils of electric cars,
fu laway cabs, automobiles and table d'hote din-
n< rs. Anyway, they came through it all un-
Bcathed, without the addition of a freckle even
or a square inch of tan.

Marvellous Experiences in Six

Months Globe Circling.
When an American woman who wants thrills

takes a voyage around the world In search of
them, it is only natural that things should hap-

|i :,. Ifany one has ever crowded more thrills
Into months' globe circling than did Miss
Vera de Noie, of this city, let him come for-
ward without delay and claim the prize and
belt.

The steamer Matina, which carried them to
Pin.^npore, lived through a terrible typhoon when
crossing the equator. "This would not have
been so dangerous," said Miss De Noie to a Trib-
une reporter the other day, "had not the ship
be?n "hoodooed. 1 On a previous voyage a captain

of the Matina had killed a Hindoo who was try-
ing to climb aboard by means of a rope. That
night the captain was sitting on the rail talking
to a passenger, He laughed at the hitter's cau-
tion about falling overboard. The passenger
turned away fur a moment and when he looked
a^:iin the captain had disappeared, They never
did find him. Bui that was not enough to sat-
isfy the 'hoodoo.' Listen to the purser's story:"

'When the steamer reached Madras on that
trip," Ik- told me, 'the plague was raging and I
went to a little country hotel in the hills to rest
in. for the next voyage. There Iwas stricken,
with a number of others. One day the doctor
came in anil said Iwas Koing to die."

Itold them ;<• Bend out for a coitin, as Ihad
enough monej to pay for a decent burial. They
brought in a wooden box an) laid it down beside
my Bed Ifrieo :. .lie according to pn gramme.
Tli.- next daj the doctor came again, and his
verdict v.is more favorable. "ilupss you won't Xl KnI'KANS IN A JAPANESE TKA HOI SK
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