Aerial Tramway to Summit of Sugar Loaf,

(Prepared by the Natioan! Gecuravhie
Soclely, Washington, D, C}

10 JANEIRO, second eity of

Seuth America, and fifth elty

of the Western bemlsphere,

probably deserves to ronk first
among nll the great clties of the world
in beauty of setting.

Place your hands on the table,
fingers spread, wrists upruised. Each
finger represents one of Rie's hills;
each space bstween, n cunyon up which
the ety climbs, And each of the
finger-hilis dips Into the grest Bay of
Guanabarn, or Into the Atlumtic it-
#elf; while ot the mouths of the can-
Yons nre crescent beaches, rimmed
with avenves.

Spaln Is the land of palntings, Por-
togal of gardens. In Brazil many
things Portuguese have persisted be-
sides the mother tongue. Colorful In-
deed are the gardens of Rlo,

There are old walled gardens sue
rounding hogses built In the days of
the empire. These houses usoally
stand st the head of a canyon, ar an
the crest of a hill. They are dignified
one-story bulldings with large rooms,
high cellings, and many windows
Thelr vivid color Is what the Bra-
rillans call “Portuguese blue,” crowned
by the reddish brown of weather-beat-
en tiles

In the gardens of these homes tower
royal palms, great jaquelra trees
heavy with fruit, wide-spreading man-
gos, und South Braxilian Parana plnes
with stralght  betasseled branches.
These noble trees, forelgn to Rio's
hille, teil us that the gardens were
planted back in the first Dom Pedro’s
day, or perhaps In the time of his
father, Dom Joso the Sixth,

In 1508 Portuguese roynlty fled from
Napolconle despotism In Europs to set
up s court In Braxil, and the follow-
Ing year thé prince regent, afterward
Dom Joao V1, Imported the royal palm
of the Antilles and planted It In the
botanicnl gordens o1 Rio. Here the
original palm sthl stands

“Our Mother Paim was sick
years ago,” the visltor ls told “and
we were greatly alarmed lest she
should dle. From this single specl-
men havy come all the wonderful
palms which beautify our parks and
avennes, We treated our royal patlent
wit* enre. giving her a medicinnl hath,
and she recovered”™

Neur the palth s 8 bust of Dom
Jogo, whose forethought and love of
gandens greatly etiriched the Oorn of
Aslatie trees, such as the ma .
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Riot of Brilllant Colors.

In the old gardens are other marks
of bygone days besides the venerable
treen. Here and there 1s o will fared
with blne snd white Duteh tiles, which
found thelr way to Brozll when Hol-
land Inveded its northern coast, In the
Beventeenth centory. On some of the
tall gateposts stand hig bine or yellow
poreelaln ormaments In the formn of
pinennples, lmported from  Porfugal
ane hundred or more years ngo. “They
bring good luck to the household,”
say the older natlves,

Color runs riol. The purple bou
galnvillen here grows to be a tree; the
flaming polnsettis becomes n  glant
bush. There Is the glowing cornl vine;
the hibiscus In red and In rose; the
violet und Iavender munnen. Brilliant
varfegnted cpotons border the paths.
Most consplenogs are the gorgeouns
flowuring (rges, such as the pative cas
ain, or "golden shower,” whose yellow
elusters resemble the wistarin, the
West Indiun salmon nnd red frangl
panl of fragrant memory: and the
or royal polotinna  of
Maoduagascar, the Joy of the gnrden

To the Amerienn obsérver the mod-
ern architecture of the clty pewtns (oo
arnnte. lo de Janelro Is like a love
ly womnn, who needs lttle embellish-
mwent, Here bulldings on slmple lines
are howt, All the houses, however,
hiuve the redeeming quallty of varied
and vivid eoloring, which, comblned
with terrn-cotta earth nnd emerald
follage, forms one of the most attrac
tive fedtures of the clty, While terra
coltn, In soll, roofs, aud garden walls,
15 the predominating tone,  almost
every shiade 18 represented In this el
descent town.

Muny of the now homes eling to the
hilislde below the street and are ep
tered trom the mof. Others of these
elif-dwelllngs perch high nbove the
thoroughfure und are reaclied by o
tong fli=ht of steps or by elevator on
Au nclined plune, Beme bear the nome

loal gn

of the lady of the manor over the
front door—*Villl Rosits,” “Viila Lu-
cln"—nnd the durk-eyed Indy herself
Is often seen leaning from the window,

Althongh the women of thg cepltal
have now ovolved te a mach froer life
than that of thelr provincial sisters,
they are on the street less than gorths
ern women and are, on the whole,
greater  hame-lovers,

Birds of Santa Theresa Hiil

Butterflies and birds ghidden every
garden; but it Is on Ranta Theresa
hill that the forest birds coongregnte
in greatest numbers. The bird that
pluys star role all day long Is the
sably, beloved of Brazillun poots: They
always have It perched high in the

pailm tree, but lo reallty it hides in |

the bush,
There are several varletles of the

sabla—of the forest and of the shore |

—birds about the size of n robln, The
woody-colored one with the orange
breast, Sabin larangeira, s the sweet-
st singer,

In variety of form and coloring the
birds of Brazll, like the butterfllies,
outclass these of other parts of the
world Recently, in London, @ Brazll-
lan butterfly sold for E150,

Many and varled are the street
vendors who sing thelr wares and
clap thelr hands at the garden
gnte to attract attentlon,

The custom among the working
clakses of bearing burdens on the
bead Is n survival of slavery days
Everything Is earrled In this fashlion,
from o tin punte a plane, It takes
four men to carry a plano; but one
man alote balances the gignntic brend.
basket, welghing close to nlnety
pounds, tolling with It up the wsteep
paihs, obe hand steadying the bhasket,
the other grasplng a camp stool. One
lmagines at first that the camp stool
Is for the man to rest on; but no!
It I8 for the honorable bread basket!

There pre more than one thousand
five hundred of these bread men, each
exhibiting the number of his liconse on
the basket or atached to the formid-
able lexther purse, resembling & wotn-
un's ordinary handbag, which the Rio
ttreet vendor Invarlably wears on his
hip. wuspended from his shoulder by
a long strap. Other characteristie
fedtures are the tamancos, or heel-
waooden slippers, whose rythmie
clap™ fa heard in every part of
the city, and the elrculnr wad of cloth,
worn on the head as 8 cushlion
for the burden.,

Every vendor has hls particalar eall,
The tin-pan meérchant thumps his wires
with & the Syrian who sells
Cenra lnce beats his busket with his
yardstick; the strange minor wall of
the peanut-seiler takea you back to
the Orient. There I8, In fact, quite an
oriental touch to the city.

Corcovado and Sugar Loaf,

To visltors who can enly ppuse In
Rio whille thelr bonts unlond and load,
and who wish a comprehensive view
of the besutiful elty, the choles of ex.
cursions lies between Corcovado and
Sugur Loaf The summits of both are
ensy of sccess, the views Incompurally
grand.

Corcovado (the Hunchback) Is aw
cended by trolley to the head of @
eanyon i by electrie cog rullway twd
miles or wore up the mountaln; by o
flight of steps to the covered pavilion
on the summit. The altitude 18 only
a little more than two thounsand feetd
yeu the view Is really more remarks
able than many that ean be obinined
onily after tolling to the summits of
somé of the world's most famous
mouninine. You overlook a vast clre
cular punorsma of mountain, ety and
sen I form wnd color no pultter can
ndequutely portray.

Sugar Loaf should be ealled **Tha
Crouching Lion™ The giant monollth
Is far too majestic for Its presend
name. Its crest s reached from Ver
molln beach, on the Rio shore, by
nerial ropeway. The car lands you
first on the summit of a lesser rock,
Urcn, where there Is o park and res
taurant, the second longer Night eare
rying you high above the forest. with
the sensation of salling In n balloon.
On wp you foat, skirting the great
granite cliff, landing ot last on the
vory peak of the rock, A eyclopean
task, the bullding of this aerial ralls
wayl

The view, while altogether different
from the Corcovudo punorama, is mag-
nificent, You are well out in the buy,
directly nbove the forts which guard
the entmpoe, looking back on Rio's
opescent shore. As the glowing cope
pery sun drops behind the Mgged
mountaln tops, dusk envelops the land
In a mystle reddish heze. One by one
the lights of the city gleam out. Night
fulls and Itlo I8 a bejeweled goddess
on a purple velvet throna
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OUR COMIC SECTION

Events in the Lives of'Litt[e Men

THEIR CHOICE

In a recent Intelligence test glven
In n high school there wns this sen-
tenece:

"A mother 1s than her daugh-
ter.” Underneath were the words,
“wiser, taller, older,” and the pupll
was supposed to 0l In the biank In
the sentence with the most appropri-
nte of the words,

DI they do T Fally half the clnss
Ignored the given words altogether
and flled in the sentence to read:

“A mother I8 wore wrinkled than
her daughter=Springfield Unloa,

HE MIGHT BE RIGHT

He—=3he's an angel In disgulse,
Ehe—You may be right—it's 4 com
| plete disgulse,

Superfluous Advice

*Oh, ba not hasty, friend™ I erfed,
“Think twice o'er all you utter.*
*1 eannot help 1" he replied,
“1 stut-tut-tut-tutter.”™

A Hundred Per Center

“You say he Is a typleal Aweriean
patriot, but whuat do you mean by
that ™

“That he hangs out the flag on
hollduys If retninded of it, hums the
national anthem after the second
line, forgets to register and kicky

about the men the others have voted

Into office.”

Terribly Abused

“Opposition ! Opposition ™ she cried |

distractedly., *I've met with nothing
else all my Hie" |
“What's the matter, dear?" In-

quired her friend.

“My parents objected when 1 want-
ed to marry him, and now he kicks
because 1 want & divorce™

Good Method

Mrs. Mugg—Do you believe In anto
siggestlon?

¢ Mrs. Gugg—Well, that's how we got

our car.

“How was that?™

"1 suggested It to my hushand every
day and every night until he Hanlly
bought one”

A Happy Widow

I know a widow who I8 supreme

happy. When other widows weep
from lonellness, slie continues o
smile, And 1 do mot blame bher; 1

knew her Lusband, an excesding disa- |

grecable man,—~E W, Howe's Mepthiy
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Wifle=These rooms are so small |
hnven't room to press my clothes,

Hubby=You should use s fat {ron,
of course.

| Ouch!
| *Oh, there are other Bah In the sea”
| Bald rejectsd Mr. Olmps .

‘Quite trus™ the mald sald merrily
“Byt they do not bite at shrimpa™

Babies Don't
Shop Asslstant—Thiz doll 1s 11K
a real baby, It will close Its eyes
and go to sleep when you lay U
down,
Weary Parent—But [ thought you
wld It was llke & redl baby?

According to Plan
Do you think your dad would sny
imything 12 1 told him we were going
w be morrled?™
| "1 don't know but 1 foney he'd sny
| methlng If you told him we weren't.’

Exception
‘Doctor Lewln has found out thai
wen's Intelllgence can be Judged by
thelr collars—the lower the collnrs
the higher the Intelllgence,"
“Who is Doctor Lewin?"
“That man with ll+n high collar®

Reason Enough
Glibert—Never tell o glel you love
her.
Gordon—Why not?
Gllbert=8he'll  probabiy
You,
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