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BRISBANE 
THIS WEEK 

Descend Among Bicycles 
Many Strikes and Worries 

+ Two Flags That Clash 
Two National Hymns 

  

This column, like others to fol- | 
low, written in Europe, traveling 

about by auto- 
mobile, will rep- 
resent an effort 
to see things 
clearly, and de- | 
scribe them sim- 
ply, according to | 

the old formula. 
You descend | 

from the ship at 
Havre into a 
world on wheels, | 
bicycle wheels, a 
change from the 
world on automo- 
bile wheels left 
on the other side 
of the Atlantic. 

Here working men and women, 

thousands of them, ride to and 
from work, ten to thirty abreast, 
depending on the width of the 
street. 

They have the right of way, prop- 

erly, in a democracy. 
So it used to be in America, 

when automobiles were new, small 
boys shouted ‘‘Get a horse,” and 
New York state law compelled the 
automobile dniver to stop his car 
and engine, while a farm wagon 
passed, if the farmer raised his 

hand, or even lead the farm team 
past his machine if the farmer re- 
quested it. Here the car stops, 
while bicycles circulate around it 
on both sides. Similarly, you stop, 
later, meeting flocks of sheep, on 

roads across the salt marshes of 
the Vendee. 

Arthur Brisbane 

France is a land of bicycles, of 
many political parties, and, at the 
moment, a land of strikes. Like all 
other European countries, it is a | 
land of permanent war scares. 
America looks upon war as a dis- 
tant, improbable possibility, and 
when it comes spends billions on 
airships that do not fly, ships that 
never go to sea, and similar evi. 
dences of patriotic dollar-a-year ef- 
ficiency. Europe's nations live in 
a state of fear, as an American 
family might live if it knew that, 
at any moment; well-equipped 
gangsters from next door might en- 
ter, ‘shoot up’ the household and 
set fire to the house. 

— 

American travelers leaving the 
boat by railroad, descending in 
Paris at the Saint Lazare station, 
were surprised to find crowds fight- 
ing each other, not waiting for 
Germany, crowds made up entirely 
of Frenchmen of different political 
opinions. 
Some wore ribbons with the red, 

white and blue colors of the French 
flag; others, more numerous, wore 
the plain color red. One side sang 
the ‘‘Marseillaise,” national hymn: 
of France since the revolution. 

Others wearing small red flags 
sang the “Internationale,” official 
song of the Communists the world 
over, from Moscow to Harlem. 
Crowds grew bigger, the French- 
men sang the two hymns at each 
other, more and more violently, 
with excellent voices, not one out | 
of tune, all knowing the words of 
their respective hymns. The “Mar- 
seillaise” says, ‘Let us go, chil- 
dren of the fatherland, the day of 
glory has arrived”; the other Says, 
“Arise ye prisoners of starvation; 
arise, ye wretched of the earth.” 

It was a scene never to be de- 
scribed, now that Dooley is dead, 
and Artemus Ward, Nobody both- 
ered the descending foreigners 
from across the water. 

not hard, then agents of the 

licemen, 

other again the next day. 

Paris, or vice versa, and, meeting 
in the railroad station, it enrages 
them to encounter ‘hose that sing 
the wrong hymn and wear the 
wrong colors. 

Those singers have chests like 
drums, complexions that reveal 
countless billions of red corpuscles 
and voices that could be heard, al- 

Monica. 
One of them broke off at the sad 

ulated him on his vigor: “Tenez, 
tatez mon bras, et j'ai soixante 
sept ans’’—meaning, ‘Here, feel 
my muscle, and I am sixty-seven 
years old.” 

The muscle rose in a biceps like 
a small melon. 

The duty of a visiting foreigner 
is to observe, describe and not 
comment; but this writer, had he 
accepted the invitation to speak at 
the American club in Paris recent- 
ly, would have suggested that the 
French, whose only earthly pos- 
session is France, should be care 
ful not to tear that property apart, 
especially with Germany ready to 
gather up the pieces. 

might happen in a week. 

Sin yp arateae tae 

A few | 
Frenchmen hit other Frenchmen, | 
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THE CENTRE 

Lord Howe Island 

Mount Lidgbird on Lord Howe Island. 

Prepared by the National! Geographle Society, 
Washington, D. C.—WNU Bervice 

66 ECORATED with palms” 
—how often the phrase 
occurs in descriptions of 
social events! Wherever 

florists ply their trade and have a 
hand in beautifying public occa- 
sions, palms play an important part. 
Without them hotel lobbies, steam- 
ship salons, dance halls, and 
churches would lack their refresh- 
ing greenness. 

Often referred to as just ‘florists’ 
palms,” they are taken for granted, 
like many of our common blessings. 
In reality, they belong to a small 
group usually called Kentia palms, 
fourd only in remote islands of the 
Coral sea, and their present wide- 
spread use throughout the civilized 
world is one of the romantic tales 
of horticulture. A little more than 
half a century ago they became an 
important article of commerce, and 
few people even today realize from 
what a tiny bit of the earth's sur- 

| face that particular commerce orig- 
inates. 

In 1788 Lieut. Henry Lidgbird 
Ball, en route from Sydney, New 
South Wales, to Norfolk island, dis- 
covered a remarkable pyramid of 
volcanic rock rising straight out 
of the Tasman sea to a height of 
1,818 feet. He descried land to 
the northwest, which further investi- 
gation revealed as an island of un- 
usual conformation and striking 
beauty. 

In honor of Richard Howe, the 
British admiral who played an im- 
portant part in the war with the 
Americun colonies, Ball called his 
contribution to the British Empire 
Lord Howe island. His own name 
was given later to the massive rock 
which first attracted his attention, 
and Balls Pyramid is his enduring 
monument, 

Lord Howe island lies 360 miles 
| east of Australia and 480 northeast 

of Sydney. It has the form of a 
boomerang, with its length extend- 
ing nearly north and south, the con- 

| cave side facing Australia and the 
precipitous eastern coast arched 
against the surging Pacific. In an 
air line the northernmost part of 
the island is only seven miles from 
its southern tip and the greatest 
breadth is but a mile and a half. 

Formation of the Island. 

The northern half is hilly, but the 
| highest point is only 700 feet above 

Surete, whom we should call po- | 
gradually dispersed the | 

crowds, that met and sang at each | 
They | 

live in the suburbs and work in | 

the sea. The southern half is moun- 
tainous, rugged, and wild. Two 
peaks occupy most of this area, the 
southernmost, Mount Gower, rising 
directly from the sea to 2,840 feet, 

| while its fellow, Mount Lidgbird, is 
{| but 300 feet lower. The mount 
are thickly wooded, so far as their 

| precipitous sides permit, and are 
| separated from each other by a 
| lush valley into which man rarely 
| penetrates. 
| hills and Mount Lidgbird is rolling 
| country with fertile soil and a plen- 
| tiful water supply. 

most, from Los Angeles to Santa | 

Between the northern 

Extending from the northwestern 
| tip of the island straight south to 
| below Mount Lidgbird is a broad word “starvation” and said to your | coral rerf, notable as the southern- narrator, who had politely congrat- | most coral reef in the world. Be- 
tween this reef and the island itself 
lies the lagoon which it protects, 
its eastern side bounded by a bath- 
ing beach of clean white sand some 
two miles long. The reefs prevent 
vessels from approaching close; 
they must anchor about a mile off. 
shore, and passengers and freight 
are then landed, by means of motor- 
towed barges, at the jetty near the 
northern end of the lagoon, 
When Ball first landed on the 

island there were no signs of the 
genus Homo; he and his men were 
probably the first human beings 
who ever set eyes on its beauties. 
The richness of the vegetation, the 
abundance of birds, and the numer 
ous rivulets of clear, cold water 
indicated plainly, however, that here 
was a little paradise awaiting set. 
tlers. Nevertheless, for many years 
the island lay neglected. 

a Sy pA mal] Som: pany from New , In 
several Maoris, were brought to 

  

  

Lord Howe, but in two years they 
were so discontented that they were 
taken back to their old homes in 
New Zealand, and Nature once more 
was left in untroubled possession. 

But not for long! American whal- 
ing vessels, scouring the southern 
seas, found that Lord Howe island 
was an excellent place to replenish 
their water supply. There were no 
government officials to deal with, 
no distractions to tempt desertion, 
and no natives with whom the sail- 
ors could get into trouble. By 1840 
reports of these numerous visiting 
whalers reached Sydney, and two 
families established themselves on 
Lord Howe to grow fruit and vege- 
tables for the crews. So well did 
the settlers prosper that others fol- 
lowed, and by 1850 a small com- 
munity was well rooted on the 
island. 

Excellent Climate, and Soil, 
The climate is delightful, with 

much bright sunshine, yet a plenti- 
ful supply of rain; abundant breezes, 

but no cyclones; never a trace of 
frost, but very little excessive heat. 
The soil is fertile, and nearly every- 
thing which grows in warm, tem- 

perate or subtropical countries can 
be grown on Lord Howe. The island 
has such a tropical appearance and 

there are so many palms that the 
entire absence of coconuts is strik- 
ing. The explanation is that the 
mean annual temperature is not 
high enough for that heat-loving 
palm, 

With the discovery of petroleum 
the decline of the whaling fleet be- 
gan and hard times came to Lord 
Howe. 
was no market for the produce, both 
Australia and New Zealand being | 
too far away. 

But necessity often leads to dis- | 
coveries which prove epoch-making, 
and so it proved in this case. 

There is no record of who first | 
noticed the unusual hardiness of the : 
palms growing so abundantly or | 
who was first to offer them for sale. 
But a demand for the palms from | 
Lord Howe gradually developed, | 
and long before the Twentieth cen- | 
tury dawned they were in use all | 
over the world wherever there were 
florists. 

Four Kinds of Residents. 

Governmental machinery is sim- | 
Local affairs are handled by | 

a local committee of three, chosen | 
by the islanders themselves. The | 
marketing of the palm seeds and | 
relations with the Australian gov- | 
ernment are handled by the Lord | 
Howe Island board of control, com- | 

ple. 

posed of three New South Wales 
officials in Sydney, the island being 
politically a dependency of that 
state. 

The residents on the island are 
divided by two lines of cleavage 
into four natural groups; one line 
separates those born on Lord Howe, 
and hence known as “islanders,” 
from those born elsewhere, and so 
known as ‘‘non-islanders. This 
cleavage is not the basis of a social 
distinction; if the islanders look 
down on the non-islanders they con- 
ceal their feelings perfectly. 

The second line of cleavage sep- 
arates ‘participants’ from “none 
participants,” an economic division 
of the island's income from the sale 
of the palm seeds. To be a partici- 
pant one must be an islander, or 
else married to an islander, and a 
resident for ten years or more. 
The degree of participation de- 

pends on age and sex. All males 
twenty-one years of age, or more 
have 25 shares in the allotment. 
Women of like age have 10 shares, 
but on marriage their holding is in- 
creased to 25 shares. A married 
couple will thus have 50 shares 
when starting their home. For each 
child born to them 30 additional 
shares come to them, with a maxi- 
mun of 35 shares = children. 

At the present time population 
of the island is less than 150 and 
the number of scarcely 

consists partly of non-islanders em- 
ployed in various occupations, 

. 
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For Bedspread and Scart 
  

  

: we can! 

| others. 

Without the whalers, there | 

  

Pattern 5560 

jv out 
the 

both 

“Company's coming!’ —so 
with the best bedspread, 

dresser’'s matching scarf, 
crocheted this easy way. 

have reason indeed, to be 
proud of this lacy pair, to say 
nothing of a tea or dinner cloth, 

| buffet or vanity set, all of which 

  
of it and of all the stitches need- 
ed; material requirements, 

To obtain this pattern send fif- 
teen cents in stamps or coins 
(coins preferred) to The Sewing 
Circle, Household Arts Dept., 259 
W. Fourteenth St., New York, N. Y. 

Write plainly pattern number, 
your name and address. 

Our Currency 
Within living memory the cur- 

rency of the United States 
included, in addition to the small 
change of today, a 1-2-cent coin, 
a 2-cent coin, a 3-cent nickel 
piece, a 3-cent silver piece and 
a S-cent silver piece; and 3-cent, 

5-cent, 10-cent, 15-cent, 25-cent 
| and 50-cent denominations of pa- 

JOM 1 per money called 
You'll | 

““shinplasters.’ 
Collier's Weekly. 

    
grow little by little as you cro-| 

ble string. 
they make stunning ‘‘heirlooms.’ 

In pattern 5560 you will find 
complete instructions for making 

Repeated and joined 

the square shown; an illustration | 

| That's the Good Nature 
  

Beautiful Memories 
Each of us 

store of beautiful memories 
which he can read, a vol- 
ume closed to all but himself. 

These are treasured throughout 

the years, and may include sc 
special kindness shown, some 
hospitality extended, some word 
of encouragement spoken at the 
psychological moment. A rec- 

ommended book, an appreciative 

note may have given to us last- 

ing pleasure and inspiration. 
It is decidedly ungrateful to ac- 

cept so much without giving all 
So let us take time to 

consider how many beautiful 
memories we are creating for 

Are we prompt in writ- 
ing the letter which will bring 
happiness and comfort to some 
one wailing to hear? Are we 

dropping cards or roses or gifts 
to our friends on ordinary as well 
as special days? 

Beautiful memories are easy to 
live with; so let us cherish those 

we have and-deliberately go out 
of our way to provide many for 
others.—R. E. C. 

one JOSEESE0S8 me : 

1 
aione 

| chet a simple medallion in hum- | 

has 

COMMON SENSE 
Nothing more exposes us to 

| madness than affecting to make 
| ourselves different from others, 

and nothing assists more to main- 
tain our common sense than a life 
spent in the common way amidst 
general society —Goethe, 

  —   

KO: THERE CERTAINLY IS! 

PEKO EDGE JAR RINGS ARE | 
MADE OF LIVE, RED RUBBER 

THAT SEALS THE 
FLAVOR IN TIGHT 
...AND THEIR 
TWO BIG LIPS 
MAKE THEM EASY 
TO APPLY, EASY 
TO REMOVE. 

PE: THERE'S 
A BIG DIFFER 

ENCE BETWEEN 

GENUINE PEKO 

EDGE JAR RINGS 

AND ORDINARY 

RUBBERS 

    

Good nature is frequently 

  

im- | 

r | posed on—and seems to like it. A | 

  

| Sil the Great Lakes 
| via 5.5. OCTORARA 

KATURE'S ROUTE TO AND FROM THE WEST 
A Great Lakes cruise has glamour, Heighten | 
thet glamour with modern ship lusury and 
ay begin to get the meni of 8 Great | 
[ane ransit oruise. For the Great Lakes | 
Transit ation offers you the cruise hits 
of 1936. Only the comfort end | ur: 
wu i inted 8. 8. OCTORARA or the | 
8.8 JUNTATA can give the superlative | - 

cruise. Include | joy that abounds in en & 
the Great 
agent can arrange for your pessege with cone 
venient railway connections, 

| GREAT LAKES TRANSIT CORPORATION | 

S.5. JUNIATA | 

Lakes in your vacetion plans. Your | 

| 

DGE 
JAR RUBBERS 
UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

Suited Uister Rebbe Profects, inc 
1790 Broaduny, New York, KY. Boom £20 
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f SALESMEN, Profitable repeat business. 

BREX-LEX be headache powder to 
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is ress ¥Y io mew treal. 

Absciu Write special 
oer. Gerald Laboratories Assn. 1816 Park 

| Ml, Dept, 16, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Boll Developed-118 size or sgnniler, ® 
beg uti enlargements from your rofl 2% 

Wisconsin Photoshop, West Salem, Wis. 

  

  

  

HURRY up! 
THE BOSS WON'T 
LIKE IT IF WE KEEP 
HIM WAITING | You 
KNOW HE WANTS 
T0 TALK ABouT 
THAT RAISE I 
ASKED FOR ! 

ps 

GOING TO A 
BRIDGE GAME 

  

HELEN, I WISH £& 
STOP THAT} 

EVERLASTING 
HUMMING! LETS 

You'd 

PAINTING HER 

= NOT A WAR ANYHOW ! 
SILLY GAME, 

THATS THE Syurr/! 
THROW DOWN YouR 
CARDS — THAT 

FIX SOMETHING 

  

  

ABOUT THAT 
RAISE, CHARLIE — 
I'M AFRAID YOU'RE 
NOT READY FOR 
(TYET—I DON'T | 
BELIEVE You REALIZE J 
HOW CROSS AND 
IRRITABLE YOU'VE } 
BECOME / 

  

SAY 
IRRITABLE , TOO, IF 
NOU HAD MY 
HEADACHES AND 

1 INDIGESTION / 
* 

- You'd BE 

AND SEE ME LATER 
ABOUT THAT 

RAISE 7 

bo H - sounds LIKE 
COFFEE -NERVES / 

WELL, MAYBE 
L WILL! I CAN'T 
FEEL ANY 2 

/ 

  

  

headaches 
or indigestion or 't sleep 
soundly...try Postum for 30dayn. 

Postum contains no caffein. It is 

roasted swectened. 
Try Postum. You may miss collie 
at first, but after 30 days you'll 

Jove Postum for its own rich, satisfying flavor. It is 
easy to make, delicious, 

  

  

  

     


