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A shadow down the sickened wave

Long since her slayer fled :
Bu
Astern, abeam, ghead |
Panic that shells the drifting spar—
Loud waste with none tg check—
Mad fear that rakes g scornful] star
Or sweeps g consort’s deck |

Now ere their wits they find,

Lay in and lance them to the quick—
Our gallied whales are blind !

Good luck to those that see the end,
Good-bye to those that drown—

And God for all! Shut down !

The strenzth of twice thfee thousand
horse

That serve the one command ;

The hand that heaves the headlong force,
The ha'te that backs the hand ;

The doom-bolt in the darkness freed,
The mine that splits the main ;

The white-hot wake, the 'wildering speed—
The Choosers of the Slain !

Men at the Helm.
Lieut. John Cyril Porte, who has been
put in charge of the training school

of the aviator corps of the
Royal Navy of Britain.

Travel Notes.
(FROM HELEN'S DIARY.)
Interlaken, August 15, 1914.
This town is as dull as a cemetery.
So many hotels have closed up, so many
shops are locked and shuttered, So many

The Destroyers.
(By Kipling.)
The strength of twice three thousand
horse
That seek the single goal ;
The line that holds the rending course,

Now, while their silly smoke hangs thick, came to Interlgken.

For each his chance as chance shall send— ingly medieval.

on the subject. It has .also prohibited sight of so much youth and energy, I

' all criticism of any action of the Swiss wondered if—say in thirty years—these
't hear their chattering quickfireg rave

Government. Also, it is rymored that
the Police Department have issued orders
that everyone must be vaccinated. But
I hope it is not true.

During these hours of enforced idleness, Now, alas! the majority of those fine-
I am going to jot down a few notes looking young fellows are shouldering-
about the places we visited before we {hejp muskets and marching to their

death, and Freiburg is a hospitaditor

From Wiesbaden we | went direct to wounded soldiers. Y
Freiburg, in Baden a quaint old German : : : :
) ' » Freibur, is certainly a f inatingly
Gty on the edge of the Black Forest. quaint oglrd town ’Iie areﬁﬁoctun is
Such a contrast! Wiesbaden is archi- extraordinary so‘ bizarre, so full  of
tecturally modern, and Freiburg strik- kinks qnd ;)rnamental 'fal-de-roll—'ﬂt
ference in the 1 Tll:: gy fwt: ~ zlulfl; ditf_ balconies, carved. stone- work, gold ‘em~

00 O e mhabitants 2
bellishments, queer = scul tured creatures
of the two places gs in the architecture, of a species gnknown fn?d all s::. of
only it was the other Way round : Weis- ., uncatalogical ** decorative jimerackery.
baden was an up-to-date town, full of Some of the houses are completely cov

0'd men trying to  remew their yomtE; - orod  with frescoes—vines, “and pictures,
Freiburg was an ancient - looking town and unreadable texts in fancy Germanm
full of young wiseacres. The reason lettering
there are such shoals of young men in Th t:h b B
Freiburg is because there is g University i an :re .areedt - higd » Bquare, mas
there—a very venerable, gray - haired in- :Ver;dm: cw;p :“;; ¢ &:‘f ecorated gree lln
stitution, which existed long before Co- t((::ch ¢ othr ita & edsu;h : m‘d:"
lumbus and America had their celebrated ons cou'l)d weri:e e bo?): a:)o?xt (’;::t“o““n_
meeting in 1492, : »

The first impression one gets of Frei- :‘:::; of ‘I;r?hbur" :here AL t::m:‘l‘ny of
burg is that it is a reddish town, circled It e ?r:e » ol °"‘ 2 "'l m“"’.'
by green hills of varying heights. Tour- colony ‘of h;lo-w:'urera “ n?o:. q(
ists usually rave abowt the quaint archi- e re:ided Suishiats o8 °’ oy
tecture, the weird-looking towers, and the X 9 pn = e W haw.e " i
noble gothic cathedral. I raved, too; *- ety
but just at first the sight of so many And then the streams of clear water
rippling along the sides of the street all
over the city. History says that im
olden times_ these streams were the
sewers of the city—but that was long,
long ago; now, they are wholly orna-

same slim, handsome students, would be
corpulent, crochety, bald-headed, lea

faced old gentlemen taking the ‘‘cure’” gt
Wiesbaden.

The hate that swings the whole :
The stripped hulls, slinking through - the
gloom,
At gaze and gone again—
The Brides of Death that wait the
groom—
The Choosers of the Slain !

Ofishore where sea and skyline blend
In rain, the daylight dies ;

The sullen, shouldering swells attend
Night gnd our sacrifice.

Adown the strickep capes pno flare—
No mark op spit or bar—

Girdlr 3 and desperate we dare

The blindtold game of war.

Nearer the up-flung beams that spell
The council of our foes ;

Clearer the barking guns that tell
Their scattered flapk to close.

Sheer to the trap they crowd their way
From jorts for this unbarred.

Quiet, and count our laden prey,
The convoy and her guard |

On shoal with scarce g foot below,

Where roc« and islet throng,

idden and hushed we watch them throw

Their anxious lights along.

Not here, not here your danger lies—
(Stare hard, o hooded eyne !)

Save where tphe dazed rock-pigeons rise
The lit clifig give no sign.

H

Theretore—t bregk the rest ye seek,

The Narrow Seas to clear—

Hark to the Syren’s whimpering shriek—
The driven death is here !

Look to your van g league away—

What midnight terror stays
T}EI{E bulk that checks .against the spray
er crackling top blaze ? i iV, B
g lops ablaz people have gone away, that it gives one

Hie, and hard hit ! The blow went the blues to walk nrgund to“vn.r lul“h;
home, only excitement is readmg thznsaL‘h;ﬁmg
5 D Med, knocking stroke— tins—which are mostly lvlesiy—erq When
he Steam that overruns the foam— around after Lnghsh‘ ne?\S[ atl;(; ,Or fhen
The foam that thins to smoke— we do capture one 1tdlsver o
® 8moke that clpaks the deep aboil— weeks old, but we rea le Wimng b =
The deep that chokes her throes then pass it along to tltc,;_ S a0
Till, Streaked with ash and sleeked with No matter what we A hin g 0
- " war we have to keep quiet, as

blic speech

sl
The lukewarm whirlpools close | Government has prohibi I

A Corner of the Market in Freiburg.

mental. They vary in width from a foot

‘to four or five feet: some are shallow,
and some are quite deep. The water

comes from the River Dreisan, and is as

Clear a8 crystal, and the current so swift

that the water swirls ground some of the
corners with a roar like g mountain tor

rent. On a hot day these streams have

quite a cooling eflect on the atimosphere,

and furnish no end of amusement and

Pleasure to the children—and dogs—o0! the

city. I saw g row of happy little girls

sitting on the curbstone dangling = their

feet in the purling stream: and on a0

other street I saw’ a procession of tem °
boys wading in the water, hooting joy-

fully as they went along. I felt like

getting into line with the boys as it was

a blistering hot 'day, and my feet were

six sizes too big for my shoes.

I wish some, clever person -would invent
a shoe for travellers that would accom~
modate itself to the shrinkage and
swellage (I don’t think there is such a
word, but there ought to be) of a per- '
son’s foot.

In Freiburg there is no lack of water,
and, judging by the street signs, there is
no lack of beer, either. /

But. the star attraction of the town
(according to Baedeker) is the Cathedral
—a beautiful old gothic building begun in
the Thirteenth Century, and finished in
the Sixteenth. It is built of that soft-
colored red sandstone so ‘much used
throughout the city, and it has a won~
derful tower of fretted stomework 880
feet high.

We went to service in the cathedral om
Sunday, and from a musical and artistie
standpoint it was very beautiful. But
there was one thing that amused me very
much, and that was the collection - box.
It wasn’t really a box at all, but g bag
young men trooping around the streets on the end of along pole. Hidden in‘the
was so thrilling that I couldn’t talk of tassel which dangled underneath the bag,
anything else.  After being six months was g little bell which tinkled constantly,
in Wiesbaden gazing daily upon rheu- and seemed to say: ‘““Here I am—put
matic processions of old gentlemen, it ip your money.”‘ L
was positively exciting to see streets full One of the ‘‘things to see’’ in Freiburg
of emergetic young students striding is the big market on Saturday morning.
along as if they were really going some It is held on the open space surrounding
place. I felt as if the world had sud- the cathedral. They said 'that in o%
denly become young again. But after I to see the market m'all its glor'y'. ot
had recovered from the first thrill at the must get there early in the mornjdg (




