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Diessen-Am-Ammersee.—At Rosit-

fen, tae lomely spit of sand and salt| “T decided to choose storks for m;r‘-
marshes on the Kurischenm®Nehrung, poses of experiment, because t
stands the 're:t b?rd ohcervatoryu:ﬂ"’“t‘/m by these typica] migrs-

i thern extremity
which so many experiments "lr“dypzmcr:'h:h?;’xtemmed beyond
Bave been made toward clearing up

¢ problems of bird flight. The fit-
ting out of the birds with rings bear-
fug the date and the name of the gb-
Servatory has led to mary interesting
resul(s. Now Professor J. Thienme-
mann, the director, is about to use the
nrio({ of migration to make various
new experiments in the hope of dis-
eovering something about the methods
by which the birds find their ways
on their far flights to warmer lands,
The question which the professor put
to himself was the following:

“What .happens if migratory birds,

as follows:

ment of providing the birds with
rings. Each of these rings bear: s
number and the words ‘Vogelwarte
Rossitten, Germanic.’

Route Taken to Africa

“The route taken by the birds leads
from East Prussia toward the south-
! east, through Hungacy, over the Bos-
porus, through Asia Minor and by way
of Syria and Palestine to Africa, and
then up the valley of the Nile and In
the eastern haif of the Dark Continent
down to the Cape. This being estab-
" Bred in the spring; are artificially held ; lished, I can at once cbserve whether
back in autumo, and let lcose when 8uy of my experimental storks diverge
8!l the other birde of the same gpecieg! from the accustomed route.”
alread; have made their way to the

-

.

possibility of doubt by the experi-

perfisments™ end so on. ~How will to fiy. They weve hopt ix an inclosure, Feat To
‘such birds fiy? Will an infallible and were extremely resticss snd up-i

South Even if Professor Thienemann thereupon and were set free. Bad weather set
set about finding answers to these in and the storks msade ne sttempt |
problems and describes his procedure to set about the custemary  fight.
iRomer, a couple of weekwy Inter;) Thiememann,

i When the weather cleared they alf set & the oasis . o
This vumm”ﬁu of them

"off at once.

18, 1924.

ber, when

found. Ithsdhechdisavmd,ﬂﬁ
compsny ' with others of a

: received a re-
port from Athens that one had beenm
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‘of consideration

‘.zuol- we sat together on a bench—

m was, gs might be expected, un-

poems to his novels, whereas T liked
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South?

upon their own resources, are with-
o0ut a leader, caonot attend the “bird

Thex would be thrown back

| Last year the professor made an ex-
. periment on a smsall scale. A few
'storls were artificially held back
'wheu the otber storks were preparing
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LAST OF THE VICTORIANS

) |
The > -ath of Thomas Hardy Closed the Career of the Last of

the Great Victorians—For

and Lived Long Encugh to See His Books
. Definitely Among the Classics

50 Years He Enjoyed Fame,

.‘én/L'
Author of “Essays on
“The Advance of

'
;-
1 ’ ‘

T #bai! never forget the first tige T
Pead a novel by Thomas Hardy, I
Bad feit an attack of “Au” coming,
and, remembering that I had been
eared of tousilitis by reading “Treas-
wre Isiand,”. I decided to read an-
‘other good book, In the hope that it
would divert both the mind and the

eold. The volume [ picked up had
e uviting title. “A Pair of Blue
Eyves.”’

¢ T do not know how I had escaped
Rearing about Hardy's love of tragedy,
But 1 began reading in that ignorance
which has been called bliss. After I
reached a certain point in the story
the heroine and the two herces were
n serfous difficultles; but I Wad so
eften in other books seen even worse
emergencies from which the leading

- eharacters had come off scot free that

¥ feit no apprehension or alarm, mere-
Jy curlosity to see Hhow its clever
suihor would manage It. |
If any one reading this article has
ot read “A Pair of Blue Eyes” T in-
vite you to stop half way through the
marrative and ask yourself this ques-

tion: In what way could the story
end that would hurt my feelings
most? And T feel sure no one would

.Be able to imagine an ending <o bad
#% (he one in the Jast chapter. When
T finished that novel I threw it as far
ss m¥y diminished strength would per-
mit; T vowed T would never read an-
other book of Hardy. [ went to bed
snd staTed there one week. Such
was (he effect produced on me by a
Pair of blue eves.

But such is the ipconsistency of hu-
wan nature that within one year I
Rad read hte man’'s complete works.
Flnce tten I have reread many. as he
fe one of the few suthors of our time
whose books become more interest.
Jmg on reperusals. He was the Eng
Mshman whom [ most wanted to meet:
snd my wish was gratified on a beaut!-
fol Septembor day in the year 1900.

We were on a bicycle tour in south-
western England: at Weymouth 1
Bought a copy of one of my favorites
—Far From the Madding Crowd"'—
snd armed with this I cailed at Max
@ate. Norchester, the author's home,
which looked like an illustration for
“The Woodianders,” The servants
mfornied me that Mr. Hardy would
oee me at 3 o'clock.

Maud was nt awaited {n the garden
with anv sharper eagerness than I
Jooked forward to that hour. I
found him by his front door. He was
elad in knickerbockers,.. possibly oyt
for my informal
Bieycleattive, He was & emallish,

‘almost idelatrous as it was and is, did
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By WILLIAM LYON PHELPS

Modern Novelists” and [
the English Novel” o

in this respect he was in advance of
bis time.

I got along better on other themes.
I asked him what he thought a novel
should be. He replied emphatically
that it should always be a story: the
foundation must be s fable. He dM
oot admire the modern custom of
writing treatises, diaries, Propag-
anda, what not, and calling the thing
& novel.

I told him that even if I had not
known he had been a professional
architect I sheuld know it from read-
ing his books. “Because I introduce
S0 many architects?”” “Oh, no,” said
I, “bacause the whole structure of
¥our novels s so beautiful archi-
tecturally.” And in fmct, the out-
line of almost any ome is as sym-
metrically engaging as a Greek statue.
" Mrs. Hardy joined us. We w.
about the garden and entered the
house, where we saw some of her
iuinnnga., I was invited to come to
tea the next day, and ¥ told them that
! while T had rather do that than any-
itblng else, we had only a few days
left in England, we were on a bicycle
‘tour, and I must consult my partner
(1fte). He said they would be having
tea in the garden the next day at 5
' o’clock anyhow, and we could come
or not, as we found it convemient,

We Went

He was literally covered with cats.
| Several large cats were purring over
yhim, and at different places on the
'Iawn and in the shrubbery I saw
iuucers of milk. ‘“Are al] these your
own cats?’ “Oh, no, only a few of
ithem. But may cats invite the cats
of the neighborhood in to tea. They
Lkmw that saucers of milk will De
provided and many come who are mot
invited. They just hear about it.”
This pleased me, for I have always

Mr. Hardy published many yemsw lat
er, “Last Words toc a Dumb Friend,”
is the most beautiful and affecting trt-
bute to & cat that I have ever seen.

I asked him if he had put much of
his own experience into his novels.
He sald that “A Laodicean” Lad more
of the events of his own life in it than
any otber of his books, That was pub-
lished in 1881; during its cemypesition
he was seriously ill and expected to
die. He was unable to wrte, and
therefore dictated the whole novel
from a horizontal attitude.

My admiration for Hardv's novels,

not excee< my almiration of the man.
He was simple, unaffected, quiet,
g-nuine; and I felt that he would
Lave Immeasurable sympatby for any

slender, wiry man, with & gray mus-
tache snd a gray face.
Bie expression was grave, and th
never heard him laugh, he was as
frecm being severe as he was from
Being potulant. During our conver-

made nd remark that savored
oither of cynicism or of bitterness.

iy serious.

In two respects I-grieved him, but
I knew I ought to be sincerr. He
told me that he greatly prefer:ed his
the nove's

much better.

At that
out only two years. He also
he regarded thée~ghooting of
rds a8 wicked, as_
me if I indulged In that prac-
Alss, 1 told him that I was|
of shooting, though not in
fashion. I was lucky to
three birds fu a day's
thet he bad endeavor-
to co-operate in sn
abolish shooting in Eng-
he rightly

1
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L"ne fu sorrow or trouble. My previous
And .nh“'hybeud. that his pessimism was caused

nful, and;

4

by sympatby for others, was sirength-
ened by talking with him.

The dawn of the twentleth century
found Thomas Hardy withou’ s living
rival among Epglish writers. By eom-
foon codsent hé stood frst.
ceived all kinds of honors, university
degrees, medals, and the highrst dis-
tinetion of all, the Order of Merit.

He won everything winnable except
the Nobel rize, and in my opinion his
friends did him a disservce by bring-
ing his name up publicly every year.
If the Nobel Prize were granted mere-
ly for literary distinction he might
have recsived it long ago; but, like
the Pulitzer prizes in this country,
the Nobel Prize must be givea to
wortk of an ideslistic and uplifting

T.

Now, altbough there is not the
slightest doubt of Hardy's literary
eminence, or of the sincerity, beauty
and nebility of his character, his

been an ardent cattist. A poem that[

bave been

tion of the advanced races that its
facial expression will become ac
cepted as a new artistic departure.”

Is it any wonder that Hardy, with
all bis artistics gemius, and with afl
his sincerity, falled teo get the Nobel
Prize? :

One of the most remarkable things
about his long !ife is that he attained
eminencei n four kinds of art. He

ing English novelist, the Iast of the
peat ictorians, and is enrolled per-
‘manently—so far as we e¢an see—
with Dickens, Jane Austen and Field-
ing: he became ome of the leading
English poets of the twentieth cen
tury; bis epic tragedy of the Na-

Mlnl«mio wars, “The Dynasts,” hss

spperently given him a place among
the great Eiiglish dramatists, for it is
safe to say that it will find readers
fos many years to come.

| He always (after 1898) wishéd to
. be regarded as a poet, not as a ngvel-
ist; he insisted that his poems were

wouldl ive longer.

will live as long as anything he wrote:

when his name {s mentioned.

i

Him that the poems were mbu.hed:
with the tremendous prestige of his
name,
oisted in ister yesrs, that his eareer
48 & poet, even guing only by aetul‘
publication, was lomger than his;
eareeT &8 & novelist. He published

Olympic Gamfles at St. Morits, Swit-
seriand, now on their way serves the
ocean, pourneyed from their hemes to

philosophica] views were atheistic and
pessmisti

e. | say this not as sn ac

the seaboard via Canadiss Nations!

|
better than his prose and that they

It {s possible that ‘“The Dynasts“'
‘but it is the novelist we think of first |
Had he mnever written a novel his fanatice that for one man to write

poems would have won for htm sp|the thirty-seven plays was marvelous:
audience; but it was fortunate for ihat for another man to write the

AHred Temnyson:; but no one of
Hardy’s poems, interesting, original,
sppesling as it may be, is equal in
Bbeauty of expression to “Ulysses.”

‘It stll] seems clear to me that
Hardy's novels are the most import-
ant part of NMs work; but in order
that the other view may reeceive ade-
quate expression, coming as it does
from the highest possible source, I
will quote, with the most profound
respect and appreciation, from a let-
ter that Mrs. Hardy was kind enocugh
to write to me PFebruary 14, 1926, in
which she notes “the curious faet
American critics bestow nearly their
whole attention on the first haif of
Mr. Hardy's literary career (1871
1895)and nome onm the second half
(1895-1926)" Yet the writings of the
‘first half were dictated by accidents
and circumstances not under his own
coutrol, while those of the second
half were the resuit of uncontrolled
personality.”

When one rememberss what time
has done to critical pronouncements
.and judgments one is—or should be—
bumble. It is, of course, possible that
some centuries from ndw Hardy will
be known chiefly as a poet; to-day
one can express only personal pre-
ferences. It has always been thought
a good answer to the Baconian

Essay was marvelous, but that for

one man to write both was inconceiv-|
It is true, as he always in. | able.

It is an smazing fact in our own
time that the author of “Tess,” “The
Return of the Native,” “Par Prom the
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Becomes More Predict-
able if a Standardized
Recipe Is Used

There is something about popovers.

'own experience, is as likely as not

find an entirely different recipe for
making hot bread. Apparently there
are as many different ways to make
popovers as there are ways to raise a
baby, and each adviser insists that
her way is the only possible road to

Popovers may be made with one,
two or thre eggs, according to the
cookbook yeu use. The recipe may
or may net cail for a little butter.
Some authorities take a firm stand

The Condixct of the Popover}

the fact that in.every cookbook you|

METROPOLITAN CHURCH,
TORONTO
Recernitly destroyed by fire.
firemen saved the Carilion one of
finest in Canada.

gtgj_

about the necessity of using heavy
fron pams for baking the popovers,
while others ignore this matter com-
pletely. Practically no twoe cook-
beoks give identical directions for re-
gulating the aoven temperature for
baking popovers. One recipe will
advise a quick oven and another will
recommend & slow oven throughsut
the baking time. If definite tempera-
tures are given they may vary from
350 to 476 degrees in various cook-
bocks.

It is easy to see, in view of all this
variation in recipes, why so simple a
thng as a popover may go astray as
often as not. That the popover may]
truly be simple, tractable ‘and easily
‘managed was recently proved in the
research and testing kitchen of a
stove company. All the pepever
recipesavailable were tested and the
results were earefully compared. It
was found that eatisfactory popevers
may be made by using the following
recipe:

]

February 19. Lesson ViiL.—Twe
Miracies of Power.—Mark 4: 354f1;
5 1619, Goiden Text—What man-
ner of man is this, that cven
the wind and the sea ohey him?—
Mark 4: 41,

SUBJECT

OHRIST'S POWER OVER NATURE AXD THE
MIND OF MAN. )
INTRODUCTION—The personality of
Jesur was such that his followers
ecould neither eomprehend it nor de-
seribe it in the language of ordirary
human life. When, looking back frem
a later standpoint, these followera
spoke of his as the Son of God, they
were thinking, not only ef the unique
degree to which he manifested the di-

A Tested Recipe vine Jove, but of the extracrdinary
1 cup flour, 1 cup milk, 1 egg, 4 tea- peace and seremity which he displayed
spoon salt. in the presence of the powers of Na-
{  The sddition of one tablespoen .fltm or when faced by tragic and

+fat will increase the tenderness of this m;;g facts mint:‘v‘i)i'l:lhf‘th:; ::;;
product.

here Uescribe the Master is the lan-
- The addition of one egg wil] also

which we find in such an inei-
increase the tenderness of the pop-

as the Stilling of the Storm. We
overs, but a three-egg recipe results see a Jesus who 1s not only fearless
in an eggy flavor.

in the presence of storm and tempest,
The most desirable recipe for pop-|but who subdues them by his word. Se
overs was found to be: 1 eup flour, |l Presence of dementia, insanity,
frenzy in human souls he is net dis-
1 cup milk, 2 egss, 1 tablespoon melt- mayed, but commands the evil spirits
ed butter, % teaspoon salt. and they obey him. If we leave out
Add the beaten egg to the mitk and |z 0p thoughts and such incidents in
combine slowly with the sifted flour|the life of Jesus, we are left with a
and salt, beating just enough te mix
thoroughly.

picture whith falls shert of the real-
Beating the whites and. ity. We do not apprehend the great,

yolis of agge separately not only ness of Jesus as his disciples wﬁ‘

does not improve the product, but’hmd'd it, nor do we grasp the f

causes the texture to become some-; Measure of his faith in God. . !
what similar to that of muffins. L 1?355 _A:l“’ THE POWERS OF NATURE,
r The best temperature for baking ,4' y L . .
popevers was found to be 460 degrees } m;o';mis’gg;‘ 'Ii'n}‘;ic;r,t.(;;de{‘;at“.}:):: (;;
Fahrenheit for 30 minutes and then;the mightiest factors in the impres-
350 degrees for 16 minutes. ision which Jesus made was his abso-
Melt the butter and add it last.!jte serenity in the face of storm and
Use heavy iron muffin pans, previous- tempest. The incident reco ds a
ly heated for ten minutes in an oven,dgeply religious experience of the dis—
heated to 450 degrees, Pour about ciples.  “Master,” cried the disciples,
one and one-half tablespoons of bat~‘;‘}“"OUI§t);?u I‘:F 3’ g&sd:;:m‘thhou_t -
oug] indica e impression

ter into egch‘ SIIRE, jpisn. iwhich the Master had made tphat the
”disciples turn to him in their crisis.”

2 -7
ol Quite. vy : & us heen teacher or
@;ﬂ%ﬁ%& wou aﬁ%&f have looked
him for help in an emergency like

“Why were you late at Sunday
school this morning, Tom?’ asked the
teacher.

tlu" ? 3
“Why, the bell rang before I got| 2V. 39-41. The result. The import-

Madiing Crewd,” “The Weodlanders,”

ant element here is Jesus’ rebuke of
his A “Why are you

here,” the littie fellow explained. i len’ f
afraid like this?’ He cried. “Have

L ———

you no falth yet?” Surely when they
were all engaged in God’s business
. they might have felt that they weie in

| God’s keeping! The words which fol-
i 'low indicate how deep was the reli-
1 ’hn:s impression made by the incident.

i disciples are absalutely overawed,
and their question, “What manne: of
man is this?” shows that Jesus could
inot be explained by what merely ap-
| peared to the eye. The disciples were
j continually being driven back upon a
i deepdr, in . a supernatural expla-
‘nation of his person.

‘II. JESvs aAND THE souw
5:15-19.

Vs. 15-19. If in the previous incident
Jesus showed that true religion, true
(faith in God, was a mightier power
than nature, in the incident which now s
fo'llow'a he shows also that it ig-
~mightier than the Satanic forces which
! aseail the souls of men. The cure of
the Gerasene demoniac has been de-
scribed. The demoniac in question ex-
hibited an acute type of melancholic
madness, nding expression in homi-
cidal and suicidal frenzy. All ordi-
anry human methods of dealing with
the case had ful:-i.c To the man’s :hv:n

ImMagmn n it appeared t
that & whole legion of ons, that
ism, six thousand, had taken up their
abode in kim. We see the madman no
}lon.-r‘dnm about by the old rignt-
mare-like terrors, but sitting as a
disciple at Jesus’ feet, no longer
naked, but clothed, no longer mad, but
. melf-possessed. It is a wonderful pic-
ture of what was daily happening be-
fore the eyes of the men who followed
Jm\m{:q:!t to notice is that the
ex-m;dm.n;d_ -outlaw, ex-communi-
cate from igious seciety is now a
dizciple of Jesus. He wi to follow
Jesus back to Galilee, like others,
but Jesus has other business for hin.
He sends him to do the work of a
diseiple among his own heathen kins-

Y

OF MAN,

Canada’s representatives at the jcamers man st Montreal en route te thve party aboard the Maritime Ex-

Halifex. Photographs show: Lower|
left, The Varsity Grads hockey team,
of Toromto; right, Lehan and an\us‘

curstion, but as au accurate deserip- Railways. !cstcﬂlt-r:y'!'um of Montresl and Ottaws respectively, |

2 ¥

tion, , : , »

@spicd by the Camadlun Nuatiomal'shiing represemtatives. Upper right, 'events. '

.- oy

folk and fellow-countrymen. I ine
ithe impression which the telling of
his simple story would make upon

piresy of the Canadisn National Rail- these pagan folks!

ways; left, Roes Robirzon, Toronto{ *

speed skiting champion, who will re Haggerston Wife - “My | -
present Canada in the rpeed skating gdeoes mot mind what people call him,

sut I come of a good stock and do.
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“For many ye
awale,” he said,
struggle between
people as to the
affairs of the nat|
this struggle, we
age of popular
people, through t
tatives in the [eg
over the British C
wherever our typd
vails and respon:
in effect, we have
people z:ssariing .
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session betore they
delivered by thd
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been the practice
and it has becn four
a bill respecting t
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