». It is in the oldstyle rebus
and if you are wunocessful in
hering it you will recognize that
riginator left us a fitting mes-

at io this message?
el
Riddle in Rhyme.
in and out of rings and holes,
telfiws gay, it swiftly rolls,

Handfull of “Peas”™

and leave a state of mind;
a “p” from a clerfical man and {
leave a crime; -

a “p” from a sign of illwess and

Riddle answerss

When he strolls along his banks

raes.

Sealing wax. |
Because he has been to sea.

When sheering off,

Se:

leave a beve: % i {
NSWERS TO LAST WEEK’'S Vi
PUZZLES.
‘Haster Lily,
Hatchet. |
!

nse. Al ' 1§
A little otter. g .
bt bt Al SV AT
VALUE OF BIRD LIFE. : "
. _Palmer, Biologlcal Sérvey, U, \ 8
Department of

» farmer has only fately learned
preciate the full value of binde |
sect destroyers. More exact |
ledge of their food habits has re- ]
l in a higher estimate of their i
7 on the farm amd demonstrated
clearly than ever the necessity
tive measures to ensure 'their
otion.

Moving Picture
Funnies

VABGRE .Y i, 2. i
L out the picture om all four sides, i
carefully fold dotted line 1 its en-
ength. Then dotted line 2, and so
Fold each section underneath ac-
ely. lV\;l:: completed turn over
you'l & surprising resuit,
the  pictures. i

¥ .
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But for the first
oy
80 answerin’
8y8s of hers. .

* perky.little party, Mrs, Annis.

Bow she reminds me of & spring robin,

eide when she talks.

and there.

Now though, all the snap and pe;llji-
She
sits there grippin’ one hand with the
other and her chin downm, “Oh, pro-
fessor MoCabe!” she sighs hopeless.
“I don't know what's to become of us.

ness seems to have faded out.

Ask him about it?"”

“Eh?" says I ‘“Listens ' tragic.
Bhoot it, Vietor.”
As though he could be persuaded

into doing anything impetuous.

dred.  But it ain't.

draped on a step ladder.

ller. So I walts until Vietor has
worked up the proper momentum.
“It’s—it's all over with me I'm

efraid, Shorty,” says he. “—I've got
to gunit the bank.” ° 4
“What's the idea? .says I I

thought you was gettin’' on fine there.”
“It's on account of my left lung,”

says Victor. “I had trouble there
once before, and lately—waell, I've
just been to a specialist. He says I

may not last a year if I stick to bank.
Says I must do outside work.

ing,

doors.”

“Do you know what that fool doec-
tor wants him to do?t comes in Mrs.

Anais. “Work in a meat market!”

“I've always heard that was heal.
of
these big open stands like they have

thy,” says I, “specially in one

downtown.” -
“But just think!” says she, “Victor
¢oming down to that—cutting meat in

a Npen apron and straw cuffs!

he 1st"

I nods. It's & fact, as I happened
to know." When she found Victor, here
a couple of years back, he was stock
foom porter in a department store,

He had the important job of openin’

packin' cases and wheelin’ the stuff
around where {t was needed. And
from all accounts he was satisfled to
keep on doin’ that.

I expect he'd still be there, too, if it
badn't been for this birdlike young
lady with the snappy black eyes who
drifted down from somewhere in Nova
8cotla, started as wrapper girl, and in
less than six months had worked up to
be first assistant head of the corset
department. That’s where Mrs. Mc-
Cabe got to know her and how I got
rung iy on.this charge account rom-
ance.  You. ses, Sadle begins tellin’
what a wonder this Miss Robinson is,
Must have got an extra good fit or
something, Besides she remembers
Badle for a whole six months, name
and address and all, even to the brand
of what-you-callums she wears, and in
these days when most of the sales-
ladies are so distant and haughty that
makes a great hit’ I take it they got
real chummy,

Anyway, Sadie sesms to acquire the
whole lfe hist'ry of Miss Robinson;
how her folks were in the salt fish
business up there, and the only open-
in' 8he had was either to keep books
in".the warehouse or teach school;
bow she’d turned down both chances
and made a break for New York with
only enough left after paying her fare
to stake her to ‘a week's board; and
how she'd jump into the first place

'

she found,. 7
Then later on Sadie heard about
Victor, Seams Miss Robinson had

time on record, so
as I've kept the statistics, there's | h
sparkle to them black
She's usually such a

Some-

Bul b/ 277 e
ﬁmﬁ%mjﬁa

‘with her quick motions and the odd

way she has of tiltin’ her hedd to one
Built something
like a robin, too, kind of plump in
spots, and yet with slender lines here

Not
Victor Annis. He's one of these rangy,
longgeared parties that looks like he
was pyt together with barn hinges.
Enough frame-work used up in con-
structin’ Victor to make two or three
average men and if it was all well
padded he'd weigh close to three hun-
While he's no
human skeleton exactly he seems to
be all ’olnts and angles and his clothes
hang on him as graceful as grain bags
He gets
under way just as rapid as a heavy
freight pullin’ out on wet rails and
his mental processes ain't much live-

" says I, “they can’t al-
May not be as bad as he
dopes it out. Still, yon can’t take a
chance, of conrse, and maybe you can
strike . something just as good out-

And
after all I've done top get him where,

dish ms:g:um and sounds,

her own. And the next thing she knew
she'd fallen for them eyes of his,

leere gprore 24
I must say we didn't notice em at
first. Sadle’s report on him, after a
glimpse, she'd had at the store, was
that he was plainfeatured and awk-
ward looking. But I decided that was
puttin’ it mild when Miss Robinson
towed him around to the Studio to
spring this proposition of hers about
getting him into a bank. Plain!
Why, that hand-hewn face of his
would have had an Abe Lincoln statue
lookin' like & life mask of Francis X.
Bushman, It's a long, serious face,
corrugated like a wash-board, with un.
expected knobs and bunches on #, and
8et off by a pair of ears that gives him
sort of an airplane effect, Also he
has a wavy fore-lock of brownish hair
that's a reg'lar mane, something after
the style of the one worn by Jim
Barnes, the crack golfer. 1 looks him
over, from his number eleven shoes
up, and smothers a gasp.
“Why a bank?’ I asks,
“Because it's so genteel,” pays Miss
Robinson.
‘“Has he had any experience in that
Hne?” says I
“He was checker in a lumber yard
for two years,” says Miss Robinson.
“And he's just finished a six months’
night school course in banking at the
Y.M.C.A. I made him take that and
I've been looking Jver his work. He
does it beautifully. Not a mistake.
And such neat figures.”
“Yes, that might help some,” says I.
——"" Here I breaks off to take
another doubtful glance at Vietor.
“You see,” goes on Miss Robinson,
“If he can get to be a banker we are
Bolng to be married. Aren't we, Vie.?”
“We certainly are, Mollie,” says he,
smilln’ generous and beamin’,
That's when I began takin’ notice
of them friendly gray eyes of his. Say,
I don't know how he did it, but when
he turned ’em loose on you, sort of
rollin’ 'em timid, and apologizin’, you
couldn't help but feel that here was
somebody you could trust with any-
thing you might have, from your watch
to your kid sister. Just plain honest,
them eyes was,
about. Never a shift or a flutter, but
steady as signboards at a street cor-
ner. And when that wide homely
mouth of his unreefed itself it pro-
duced the folksiest, most good-natured
smile you'd want to meet.
“Then that settles it,” says I. “Bank
recruitin’ i3 some out of my line, but

friends.” s
As matter of fact, though, it was

found the place for him, in an uptown
branch of a bank that Purdy-Pell was
director of. I understand they had
some job shovin’ him in, too, for the
cashier kicked like a steer and wanted
to know why a freak like that should
be wished on his staff. He must have
stood for a lot of guyin' from the
others, but I expect he kept springin’
that folksy smile on 'em, and doin’ his
work patient and accurate, and in no
time at all he'd qualified. Then one

1y

81

d

and
that he knew a lot of HvangeHne by
eart—well, I take it Miss Robinson
Just maturally started in to improve
Victor's prospects the way ‘she had | flat,

hours and hours, layin’ out dummy
hands and playin’ ’em.
See how she worked it? First she

are interested in, and-then she goes
after that one thing. Even that doesn’t
satisfy her, though. She discovers that
a lot of evenin’ bridge parties are being
held and that there's quite a scarcity
of male partners.
through a course of sprouts.
time, too, Victor: is. willin’ to tackle
almost anything she sics him onto.
What if the extent ‘of his rrevious
card playin’ had been
or an occasional stab at Shoemaker's
Loo? He had to learn what it meant
when his partner doubled one
trump, how he read a high-low dis-
card, and the need of bidding to the
score.
week or so to sop up all the fine points,
but he got there.

act of Mrs.
Victor in public all dolled up in open
front party clothes.
her best, and that's sayin’ a good deal,
but the effect was more or less sur-
prisin’, e
just didn't seem to be built for wear-
the kind you read|in' a soup-andfish outfit. Victor was
like that. 4
once where a clown led in a giraffe
whose front end had been draped in
a Tuxedo and hard-boiled shirt. Some-
how I couldn’t think of anything else
whenever I saw Vietor Annis costum.)|
ed for crashin’
coat sagged away Lroxq his long nqu
I'll seé what can be done among my|like a horse collar, his bony wrists

trousers legs hung in limp folds away
really Sadle and Mrs. Purdy-Pell who |from the yawnin' cavern where
vest bulged out from his shirt bosom.
Sort of gave you the idea that he was
fallin’ apart or something. And the

Victor's rugged face made you almost

Voo fue ont Bl o k. Mo waa

nights a week to mingle
flower and chivalry of
smartest set. The other men sympa-

eramped up at a card. ta
‘hard qn the legs, But
Whst't what you might

18 lots  out this
Vigtor wherelie
the subject are kind

s
mun'.-‘ on th
mixed.

of

persons, which you couldn’ do In
you know. And here her luc
still held, for she picks up a cute littl

o7

7 staw cuts.”

our awellest commuters,
Almost before Sadie knew

the social doings of the nelghborhood.

Not that she tried to make any splurge

on her own hook, or pulled any of the
usual climber stunts, but she was such
& cheerful, perky little party, and
nodded so pleasant to everybody some-
how she begun to be asked around. For
one thing, the ladies found that she
Was more or less of a bridge whist
shark,. . Where she could have picked
up that -butterfly trick in her busy
young life! was something of a mystery
until she admitted to Sadie that she'd
been taking a course of lessons from a
professional in town, payin’ for ‘'em
with expert corset advice that had
turned an almost hopeless figure into
a stylish stout, Also she'd read
books on the subject and had spent

finds what it is most of the women

So Victor is put

By ihat

alifornia Jack
no-
1 expect it took him more'n a
What was the really big part of this
Annis’s was displayin’
I expect she did
Maybe you've seen men who

I remember a circus act
into soclety. The
tuck out from the sleeves, and the
his
esigned look of patient distress on

ure that the worst was about to hap-

ragged out on an average of two
with the
Rockhurst's

‘Well her next move is to come out
to Rockhurst-on-the-Sound scoutin’ for
& small cottage.  As she explains to
Sadie, now that Victor was a banker,
she felt they ought to live like reg’lar

atone am‘.lr right in u:nongn‘n lot of

it little
Mrs. Annis had started to edge into

“Oun 1" she goes on, “Vie-
tor working in @ meat market!”
m",ﬂotued on that, have you?” I asks

m. ¥ I3
He nods’ “Fm sorry, on Mollie's
account,” says he, “but I've got to do
something. They keep the bank too
hot; and the air gets bad. The doctor
must know. . He said it was only a
5pot, up in one corner, but it would
grow worse if I dldn't change.” I
might learn to.drive a truck, but thet
would take time, .And Mollie wouldn't
like moying back into the country
where I could get a Yamber yara’ job,
Beside, T know something about ont
ting meat. Helped ouf one sumpmer at
& markét In Skowhegan. And ‘if 1
could get a pldee in’town we copld
stay on hers.” y
“But—but whdt will our
say?” protests Mrs, Arnis
“If they're réal friends they'll stfek
by us” says' Victor: “it they're neot

" He shrugs his shoulders,
“Suppose,” says Mrs. Annis, glanc-
in’ at me shrewd, ‘“suppose they
‘weren't ‘told "

“They won't heaf it from me, ™ says
I “

a
Kk
L)

friends

But Victor shakes his head: *]
can't go on,” sdys he. “Besides, it was
those night affalrs that helped wedr
me out. They—they kind of got on
my nerves. 'No. We'll have to *drop
all that, Mollle.,” g
“But we needn’t say just what you're
doing, need we? sheo insists, -

“I—I suppose not,” says Victor,
“Then we wonm'’t,” announces Mrs.
Annis, waggin’ her head bird-like, -
With which they - drifts out. [
couldn't see that Id helped much in
this domestie crisis of theirs. No-
body could, in fact. 1t was going to
be rough on the little lady, who'd
planned and schemed and worked un-
til she'd lifted herself and Victor from
almost the bottom rung of the ladder
to what she prebably thought was the
top. Did she, though? No“tellin’ what
ambitions was #till buzzin' under that
slick head of blagk hair, Maybe she'd
planned to shove- Victor on and on,
But now, just as she'd got him well

the |Jar

me that sittin’ for

traffic, while inside was another bunch

these days.”
@ you know, Shorty,” says

“Pm o knowin’ guy, I1l admit

1be

says I 5

"Pooh!” saysghe. *I'm going over
to m,%%ls and fifd out.”

She » Dut she came back just

‘Wish 8s she starfed. Which was
n ;e&ion"on Hadig's ability as a
Crossexaminer, I'll bet a whole aggre-
gation of corporation lawyers couldn’t
have made Mollie Annis; #pil}t’ that
secret of kers. 3 .

Several months flitted by, as months
have a habit of doin’. And then heres
the other night L comes Nome to find
Sadie all excited’ e'd been ' shop-
ping in town that afternogn and had
finished’ the day by huntin’ up a fav-
orite lady’ cokn'dodtor of hers who'd
moved up to One Hundred Twenty-
fifth street,

“Angd whe' d6"you ‘suppose 1 saw up
there, Shorty? ’she asks, -
“The corn dootor,” says. I,
“Victor nis,” says ‘she,
“Well, he gdes to town overy day,”
says I. “WHy nat»
" “But T saw him'dt work,” siys Sadie
triumphant, #He was in -the front
shiow' window ot one of those Bg meat
and produce markets, and he was ctt-
ting meat -
“Eh?” say¥ I. *Sure it was ‘Victor?”
“Do you ‘think T dould mistake that
face?’ demands Sadie. S
“But why was"hé in a show win-
dow?"” I'goss on. “They usually have
their ‘medt Blocks fn the baek, dén’t
théy? - Sounds & bit 6dd.” ‘
“I don’t care” says Sadie: “T know
what I saW." Only there was stch'a
crowd:-around’ witching him that I
couldn't get' veny ‘élose. It I hadn't
been in a hurry ! should hdve gone
in. But there he was, eutting meat in
&'show windew.” ¢

“Huh!” ‘says’ I “Guess I'll have to
Sscout around up there myself to-
morrow.”

8o the néxt noon I takes a run up;
and sure ‘enough, I hadn't walked
more'n a block before I located him.
It ‘was just as Badie had described,
except that there wasn't any show
window. The glass had been taken
out ‘and an iron railing run across,
leaving a sort of booth effect, inside
of which was Victor, dressed immacu-
late in white duck, with a white chef's
cap set jaunty on the back of his head
and presidin’ behind a white enameled
meat block. Out front was a crowd,
mostly women, that nearly stopped the

quet?” I askes. ,
“Crown roast,” says Victor. “Rathes
neat, isn’t it?"
“Almost a poem,” says I “Never
Saw 4 roast of lamb fixed up as fancy
as that before. Where'd you get to be
such an artist?”
He don’t explain until he's shed his
white uniform and we've wahdered
down the street to a grill room.
“1 took lessons of the best meat chef
in New York* says he. “Got th
notion from the way Mollie learned to
play bridge. It that was worth while
studying, thinks I, surely 'what you
haVe to make your living at must be,
to. Of course, I began 'as a plain
steak slicer down in a  Washington
market stall, But as soon as they
found I ¢ould do the fancy stuff they
but me at it. Then I read books about
@ifferent ways of cutting meat and
dressing game and poultry. Even in-
vented a few tricks of my own. Wish
T could ‘show you how I can prepare
a turkey for the pan, or a roasting
pig, or a tray of quail. Surprising how
much you can learn about this game
when, you really go after it.”
“You've surprls«? me already,” says
I.. “How. did you come to get this
show, window job uptown?”
“Asked for it,” says Victor. “And
after I'd shown 'em what I could do
ey gave it to me. At the end of the
week I told 'em I was golng to quit
unless they paid me my price to stay.
They pald. Honest, Shorty, I'm get.
ting nearly twice as much as my bank
sajary.  Besides, 'm enjoying the work
more and I've got my health back.”
“But still—" says |.
“I know,” says Victor. “A banker
is somebody and a.meat cutter fsn’t.
They say I'm the best in the country
though, ¥and that's something. And
I'm not going to stay here long, you
know?"
“What next?” says I.
“General demonstrator for the Keefe-
Collins Company,” gays Victor. “They
own a chain of big resort hotels—one
in the White Mountains, another at
Atlantic City, two in Florida, one 'in
California, and so on, Mr, Collina, the
president, happened to see me at work
one day last week. We had a talk
and he engaged me too travel around
and give lessons to their meat chefs.
Signed the contract yesterday. We
shall go everywhere, and live well, too.

o

Proverbially

their work,

and wears a

object of the

cial attention

“You sure have landed in luck, Vie-
tor,” says I. “How do you get that

By
(Special Cross-Atlantic Cable
to The Standard,
London, April 9.-

mo Marconi, wirele
ed to see me yesterday I knew he had
something important 0 say.

Marconi suffers agonies while be-
ing interviewed.

thusiasm over his
geLg hig Predicament and all is well.

The inventor announced that he was
leaving HEngland
his Wonder Yach
age of wireless discovery. He said he
did not know how long he: would be
8one or where
may .be & year or longer before I re
turn,” he gaid, adding that the chief

wireless research

its use in directio
to navigation '
miake for Portugal,
and it is. thought probably N

South Amenica mng ot T
ed the inventor ubo
sounds freque
operators and ‘im

atoreg have been geitt
ture of ‘tap, tap’ th

MARCONI OFF
ON A VOYAGE
OF DISCOVERY

Seeking to Find Out New Uses
for Wireless Telegraph
and Telehpone.,

WIRELESS PHONE NOW
RECEIVING ATTENTION
Predicts That in Short Time

it Will be Possible to Con-
verse Across Atlantic.

Tewson.
Service
Copyright.)

-Great men
actually modest.

are
They

don't like to talk about themselves or

Therefore, when Guglie-
S8 wizard, consent-

He looks sheepish
sickly smile until in en.
life's work he 'for

on Saturday aboard
t, Bllettra on a voy-

he was going. “It

voyage was to “conduct
generally with spe-
the improvement of
n finding as applied
' The Ellettra will first
thence to Italy,

to

be visited. I asks
ut the mysterious
heard by wireless
aginatively describ.

otly

Mollie will ltke that, I think, even f‘}' s signals from Mars. Marcon
better than going to bridge parties in | l2uhed, “My voyage is not being un
Rockhurst.” dertaken on ‘that aceount. OQur oper-

ing signais in na,
e origin of which

watchin’ him through the glass par-|way?" o are unable to trace. That may
under way the hard hand of fate|tition. . " “It's simple enough,” says Victor,|Possibly be the solution of these
reaches out and puts a crimp. in the Course I stops and edges my wdy|springin’ that smile of his. “If you "0“_“}’5 4s connection with Mars is not
whole business.? He was goin’ to-quit|in, finally gettin’ up to the rail right [can’t do what you Mke, then ke |Uunlikely. But when ome coneiders
3 that today the whole world is a wire.
. less laboratory, it is easy to see the
. i VB V- Interruptions may be accounted tor
Sk / 3 Ty without logking to other planets for
.”i J / Z R a ?tmsxble explanation.”
k- V 2, , 2 Py o, SR Of course it is possible that celes,
Hall / s o e Mol tial bodies may account for the mys.
: s / \ ! ! tery, with sun spots the most feasibla
=™ ‘ - ] : # solution in that event.” Marconi dig
RN i, A forae issed theksuhject with a laugh, prg.
& e | mising to keep an eye x
o 7 T!N.!l i ’away. ¥e on it while
{7 4
of f Developments of the wireless tele.
A = phone will - g #
7 AP, K 2 OCCUDy a great deal of his
/ 2 o P % :»Ltanuu_n, his yacht being fitted with
z / — / ] an Outfit enabling him. to talk with
) ; i = 10496 over a range of five hundreaq
./'l i : : :{:“es To show how great an advance
'i’} b/ l/‘ S | bad been made Marcont arranged for
£l = | London  correspondents of Ttalian
5 & newspapers to talk to their edj Y
= 3§ 7 R editors at
/ 0 I . / flome today from a station at Chelms-
[ 4\‘,".")’(- g f ford, a distance of OVer one thousand
1 1T Tt @ ; % q he biatey. (e 43y Was not far o,
/ ] A It ‘e hinted, when American and Can-
i § i { i adian correspondents would be able
i ¢ {I £ {to held conversatior across the At.
! 1 IR oy 7 \ | lantic as & regular thing, ae his wen,
bk iR LA D new invention makes it pos.
Hos ) & ) sible to link up wireless telephone
P w3 # - Set with land telephone, Marconj de-
= b 0 4 - \ v[aret_l this combination Was  more
‘/’ practicable than to have each user
A $ operate an individual sel. This swa.
i . /t/‘ "‘} f";" was “‘n'“' being used by the Brit
] ! A ¢ 'sh air authorities, making it possible
; ! él \ \ ., -1 for the pilot to 'ing up from the skies
) 4 ] ; W d ﬂii,"Arr:iu.!lll‘:>'rr he wanteq and be cop-
: 8 nected with and talk ¢ any icial
g g ; i a : »/(-'uwh\‘\/ '\ direct e 2 S0¥ viicial
4 : d Tl g * : It was only a question of perfecting
7 B the ADparatus to br i Ry
% Out 1 27 3 2 med' //FC.SC!/ NO”{?/&, ‘ma > :\en: di\y?fnm:;x:i‘::i
that. nearly .Sz‘éﬂ”dﬂﬁt’ mﬁﬁc‘ use. Marconi declared. He poiméd
sontin’ out crisp new ‘Blls to lady de-|in front of him. | what you do.” oui that through . linking  wireless
positors and go to cutbin’ lamb chopsi {ello, Vic,” says I “What you| “Listens easy when you say it land wire "stems, made
and slicin’ off round steaks. And |doin’ here—givin' an exhibition?” | quick,” says I. “Must be something in W inventfon, it
somehow I couldn't hetp - thinkin’ of | As he sees who it is he grins a 3 But I expect a lot of folks . # 10 maintain byt
Victor's partin' remarks, waves a boning knife that looks Will still stick to luggin’ around the ey 3 statlon in a suitable geo-
“At least,” s he, “F'meant to be a | shar razor.  “Wait a few min-|left hind foor of a rabbia and waitin’| BFaPuical situation to handle aj) the
good meat cuttor.” | ute says he, “and I'll knock | for it to wor IS and American cross-Atlan.
Now what the blazes-did he mean by | off . Soon as I finish this." | Pt —— j tic
that? As though it was a trade you > 1 hangs up and watches with the | AGREEMENT WITH Ll 4 mot going to prophesy exact.
could shine at! § others The operation was worth | when this w t n commercial
Anyway, the Annises dropped out. hin', I'll say What he begins ’LONGSHOREMEN L you can say
They bung on in the little stone cot- th looks like an ordinary rib ru:nt’ — as one might
tage, but hardly anybody saw ’em any |of lamb, but it don't look that way | , = ; long the two
more. For one thing, Vietor had to|long. He cuts away at it as skillful At Montreal Prior to Opemng to talk by ca-
catch the 6.45 i ead of the 8.03 ex-|as a surgeon eliminatin’ an appendix, g R
prees, and he didu'« get back until all | whittlin’ off the ends of the ribs, cur.| - Season, Provides for Rise|. . . e
hours in the evenin’. People wonder-|tin’ out some of the middle, and then . 7 1 % i Aeaene
ed some but nobody seemed to know | twistin’ the whole thing until it's the| 1D W ages, 4;:::: 1ut‘r ii‘]:’i tl}:mug year has been
just why. It was nolsed around that|shape of a basket. Next he runs the S - P Sisned under which a

Annis had left the bank and taken up
another line, :

“I don’t see why they're so myster-
fous about it,” comments Sadie. “What
other line, I wonder?” .
“Maybe he's robbing fur Jofts” I

Tl
or
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BRINGING UP FATHER
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IF YOU WANT
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suggests. “That seems to be a popu-
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surplus meat through a chopper, pats

A A A A A A A A A A AN NI AN

Montreal, April ¢

Following the rise of ten o

work, and paymen

‘work yields double

s per hour for day

it into the basket affalr, decorates the |usual negotiations which always take M f t of time and a half
b ends with paper frills like they put [place bstween the Shipping Federa. |fOF night work has been granted the
1 French chops, ddds parsley and [tion and the Syndicaled Longshore. | 1€0- A ten hour working day s laid .

sprays of water-cress, ahd wraps the jmen's Association of the port of d.ﬂ\\h" _”‘”‘l, a4 night shift of nine hours
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