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D raw n from life f o r  T he Captain  by W alker Hodgson.



By George Knight.

A N T  to know about my 
boyhood, e h ? ” said Mr. 
Henty. H e is a big, 
“ c o m fo r ta b le ” man, 
whose clothes “  fit where 
they touch him.” A  vell- 

. worn sofa stood by the
window side of his writing table, and he lay 
upon it in an attitude suggestive of a strong 
inclination to doze. H e might have been 
asleep for the thirty seconds which followed 
his remark, only that people do not smoke in 
their sleep, and the white puffs were stealing 
out between Mr. Henty’s grey moustache and 
flowing grey beard, which parted elsewhere to 
admit the stem of a charred brown briar.

“ Yes, please,” ventured the interviewer. 
The observation recalled the novelist from his
reverie.

“  I spent my boyhood— to the best of my 
recollection,” he began, “  in bed,”

The interviewer tried to look as if that were 
the usual way of getting through the period 
in question. Mr. Henty smiled genially and 
explained.

“ I was a very weakly youngster,” he went 
on ; “  they did not expect me ever to see 
‘ man’s estate’ at all. Until I was fourteen I 
was practically a confirmed invalid. The life 
of one invalid is pretty much like that of 
another, isn’t it ? So now you know all about 
my boyhood.”

And Mr. Henty returned to his pipe and 
his lounge with infinite relish. After the

lapse of several moments, he looked up and 
found the interviewer still waiting patiently.

“  Haven’t I told you enough ? ” he asked.
The interviewer sighed, and Mr. Henty 

melted.
“  I’ll try and remember some more,” he 

said, and fell to sucking thoughtfully at his 
briar.

“  I was born in Trumpington, near Canv 
bridge,” he decided, upon reflection, “ in 183.2 
■— -December 8th— went to Canterbury at the 
age of five, and remained there till I was ten 
years old. We lived in a fine old house whose 
garden went down to the River Stour. There 
were grand trout in the Stour in those days ; 
I have seen a score of them together off the 
bank at the garden end. No doubt the 
stream is polluted now— I fancy I have heard 
so. But it was through living in such a spot 
that my mind was turned towards the study 
of plants and insects. Not that I know' much 
of botany— I am more of an entomologist. 
But both helped me to beguile many a long 
day in the saddle or on foot in after years, 
when I was far enough away from dear old 
Canterbury.

“ My first school? Oh, when I wasn’t (as 
I ’ve told you I generally was) in bed, I used 
to attend a dame’s school. But that didn’t 
amount to much. When I was laid up I 
read ravenously— all sorts, romance, adventure, 
indeed, anything and everything. My grand
father was deeply interested in general scientific 
matters, and when my tastes showed them-
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I.—An Afternoon Talk
IS&v" - '

-  with G. A. Henty.
By George K night. '

'A N T  to know about my 
boyhood, e h ? ” said Mr. 
Henty. H e is a big, 
“ c o m fo r ta b le ” man, 
whose clothes “  fit where 
they touch him.” A  well- 
worn sofa stood by the 

window side of his writing table, and he lay 
upon it in an attitude suggestive of a strong 
inclination to doze. He might have been 
asleep for the thirty seconds which followed 
his remark, only that people do not smoke in 
their sleep, and the white puffs were stealing 
out between Mr. Henty’s grey moustache and 
flowing grey beard, which parted elsewhere to 
admit the stem o f a charred brown briar.

“ Yes, please,” ventured the interviewer.
1 he observation recalled the novelist from his 
reverie.

“ I spent my boyhood— to the best of my 
recollection,” he began, “  in bed.”

The interviewer tried to look as if that were 
the usual way of getting through the period 
in question. Mr. Henty smiled genially and 
e\plained.

“ I was a very weakly youngster,” he went 
on ; “  they did not expect me ever to see 
‘ man’s estate’ at all. Until I was fourteen I 
was practically a confirmed invalid. The life 
"f one invalid is pretty much like that o f 
another, isn’t it?  So now you know all about 
my boyhood.”

And Mr. Henty returned to his pipe and 
ms lounge with infinite relish. After the

lapse of several moments, he looked up and 
found the interviewer still waiting patiently.

“  Haven’t I told you enough ? ” he asked.
The interviewer sighed, and Mr. Henty 

melted.
“  I ’ll try and remember some more,” he 

said, and fell to sucking thoughtfully at his 
briar.

“  I was born in Trumpington, near Cam
bridge,” he decided, upon reflection, “ in 1832 
— December 8th— went to Canterbury at the 
age of five, and remained there till I was ten 
years old. We lived in a fine old house whose 
garden went down to the River Stour. There 
were grand trout in the Stour in those days; 
I have seen a score of them together off the 
bank at the garden end. No doubt the 
stream is polluted now— I fancy I have heard 
so. But it was through living in such a spot 
that my mind was turned towards the study 
of plants and insects. Not that I know much 
of botany— I am more of an entomologist. 
But both helped me to beguile many a long 
day in the saddle or on foot in after years, 
when I was far enough away from dear old 
Canterbury.

“ M y first school? Oh, when I wasn’t (as 
I ’ve told you I generally was) in- bed, I used 
to attend a dame’s school. But that didn’t 
amount to much. When I was laid up I 
read ravenously— all sorts, romance, adventure, 
indeed, anything and everything. My grand
father was deeply interested in general scientific 
matters, and when my tastes showed them-
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4 THE CAPTAW.

AFTER THE CRIMEA—AGED 23.

selves in sympathy with his, I got all the 
assistance I wanted. With the microscope 
and its workings I soon became familiar.

The re su lt was 
that at fourteen, 
th o u g h  I knew 
little of Latin and 
G reek , my head 
was crammed with 
a store of general 
knowledge which 
I should not have 
had time to ac
quire later in life, 
but w hich  has 
helped me greatly 
in w ritin g  my 
books. In d eed , 
my ea rly  life as 
b o y  a n d  m a n  

might, as* I look back on it now, have been 
expressly designed to equip me for the pro
fession which I have followed so long.

“ From Canterbury I came, when only ten, 
to London, and went to a private school 
which was kept by a Mr. Pollard. It stood, 
by Brompton Church, on the spot where 
the Oratory is now, and contained about 
sixty boys, mostly boarders. But my ill- 
health still interfered with my education. 
Before I was fourteen I had 
had a formidable list of more 
or less se rio u s  a ilm en ts, 
among them being rheumatic 
fever. Also, I suffered from 
a cu rio u s  and rather rare 
affection— a tendency to pro
fuse bleeding from the gums.
I forget how many physicians 
consulted over me, but they 
dosed me so thoroughly with 
‘ camphine,’ which was then 
the specific for my particular 
trouble, that Dr. Southy (a 
well-known specialist of the 
time) gave an extraordinary 
warning to my nurses.

“ 41 don’t say,’ said he,
4 that if you put a light to 
him he will catch fire, but I 
advise you not to risk it.’
H e told them also that I was 
not to be allowed to handle 
pins, forks, or other sharp 
instruments, for if I pricked 
myself in my then condition,
I should infallibly bleed to death.

44 At fourteen I went to Westminster School, 
then under Liddell, afterwards, of course, Dean

MR.. HENTY AT 28.

of Christchurch. I waS ndt a boarder— only tVhat 
they called a 4 half-boarder ’-—had my breakfast 
and dinner at school and slept at home. While 
at Westminster I 
had a very painful
experience. Be- '  "
fore I went there,
I am ashamed to 
say, I wrote poetry, 
and what is more 
— ow ing to the 
w ell-m eant, but 
m istaken, k in d 
ness o f a friend—  
p u b l i s h e d ,  or 
rather printed it.
There was an as
sortment of verse 
in the book. I 
forget most of it
now, but the long poem— of course there was 
a long poem !— told of a 4 fair lady ’ who was 
beloved by a regular 4 bad lot.’ He arranged 
that a band of Tuffians should sweep down on 
her, and make as if to carry her off, when he 
was to appear on the scene and 4 rescue ’ her, 
trusting that her gratitude would lead her to 
relent and become his bride. Obviously the 
true lover— all fair ladies have a true lover, 
haven’t they ? —  got wind of the plot, and

____________  everything came right.
44 Well, I was very proud of 

having my work in print, and 
mentioned the s u b je c t  at 
Westminster. I w ish e d  I 
hadn’t for a long while after. 
How I was bullied! It seemed 
as if the whole school bore a 
p erso n a l animosity towards 
poets and poetry. But per
haps they meant no harm—  
1 expect they looked upon my 
publishing the unlucky book 
as a bit of 4 side ’ unworthy 
of a self-respecting scholar of 
Westminster, and so resented 
it accordingly.

“ It was at Westminster 
that I first realised the in
completeness of an education 
w hich d o es not include a 
knowledge of boxing. Very 
early in my W estm in ster 
career I met a bully, defied 

mb. hentt at «. him, challenged him, and was
lic k e d  off-hand. W e ll I 

might be, for fisticuffs was a new science 
to me. But I soon changed all that. When 
I got out of Westminster into Cambridge
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I improved myself still further. Nat Langham 
gave me some very useful lessons. H e was the 
only man, by the way, who ever beat Tom 
Sayers. So it would have gone hard but he 
could teach me a great deal.

“  Boating in my time was the great feature of 
Westminster athletics. Boating or cricket, you 
had your choice, but once you had 'made it you 
had to make yourself perfect in one or other 
game. I f  you did not attend to business you 
were licked. Fellows rowed then, and played 
cricket then. They had to.

“  Where did we row ? On the Thames, off 
Westminster. Where St. Thomas’s Hospital 
is now was then the site of the boat-houses. 
The ‘jacks’ used to come across for us and take 
us over. But when the embankments were 
built the current was greatly increased. Then 
the steamers cut up the Westminster rowing 
awfully, and it went all to pieces. The old 
Westminsters’ Club tried to move the sport 
to Putney, and gave the school boats and 
launches, but it never regained its old standing 
as a rowing centre.

“ For all we were known best as a boating 
school, we were a great cricketing one as well. 
At one time we had five Westminster men 
in the All England eleven. That is a record

that will take a lot of beating, I  think. I 
know we were proud of it.

“  No, I wasn’t a cricketing fellow myself. I 
chose rowing to begin with, and you couldn’t 
manage them both at Westminster. The 
standard of each was too high. But I have 
played cricket— under pressure. Once at Cam
bridge a team of boating men were to play one 
of cricketers. The boating men were short, and 
I went in to make up. T o  my surprise and 
delight, I got together a score of four against 
one of the 'Varsity bowlers! I had made sure of 
getting a duck’s egg. Another time I had even 
greater luck— though I don’t know if it ought 
not to be called by a stronger term. I was play
ing in a scratch team, ‘ Married v. Single,’ dow n 
at Porchester. I was a ‘ married,’ and in my first 
over put up a ball into the hands of my groom, 
who was among the * singles.’ H e dropped it 
— I do not pause to ask h o w ; he did drop 
it, and that was enough. I went on and hit 
up the largest score on our side. But the 
‘ singles ’ put my hapless servitor where he 
couldn’t do any more harm —  at all events, 
while I was batting. •

“  When I was at Cambridge I was a sort 
of walking skeleton, though I did measure 
42ins. round the chest. When, later on, I

INVITATION CARD OF BAVABE CLUB DINNER TO LORD KITCHENER, AT WHICH H R . HENTY PRESIDED.
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filled out to something like my present pro
portions, and when, since then, I have been 
down to the Caius annual dinners— that was 
my college— while I knew most of the fellows 
o f my own standing, not one recognised me. 
When I was nineteen I had only weighed 
nine and a-half stone— now, unhappily, I am 
over seventeen.

“ When I came to take to the wild trade of a 
war correspondent I thanked my stars that my 
youthful experience had made me a pretty good 
man with my hands. I learned to wrestle before 
I was twenty— from Jamieson, of Newcastle. 
He was at one time champion of the Cum
berland style. Those experiences came in

every-day, colloquial stuff. The school was 
great on Terence, and then, as now, used to 
act the comedies— the Queen scholars were 
the players, but everybody else had to get 
them up. When I went out to the Crimea, 
and, later, to Italy, I found that every-day 
Latin perfectly invaluable. It was the key to 
modern Italian— and a very good key, too. 
But more than that, it meant that wherever 
I could come across a priest I had a friend 
and an interpreter. Without my recollections 
of Terence I really don’t know where I should 
have been when I first tackled life as a war 
correspondent.

“  Boating, to which Westminster introduced

4
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handy with the Garibaldian camp-followers 
in Italy. I learned from experiment that, if 
necessary, I could deal with about four of 
them at once, and they were the sort of 
gentry who would make no bones about 
getting one down and stabbing one, if they got 
the chance. And when, coming down country 
from the Abyssinian business, the Gallas 
stopped us, and proposed to loot the entire 
caravan, I was able to half-choke the life out 
of the gentleman who tackled me personally.

“  By the way, I ought to credit Westminster 
with one thing. She did give me a good 
drilling in Latin— not elegant Latin, but good,

me, has always remained a passion with me. 
Roberts, the man from whom we got our boats 
on the Surrey side, had a half-decker which I 
learned to handle. When I was stationed at 
Belfast I had a ten tonner. When I gave up 
going abroad some twelve years ago, I started 
again with a sixteen.tonner, went on to a thirty- 
two, and finished up with one of eighty-three, 
my present possession, the ‘ Egret.’ And now 
I really think I have told you all I can re
member about my boyhood, as well as a great 
deal that doesn’t really come under that 
description.” _

“  And what happened next ? ” demanded the
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interviewer mercilessly. Mr. Henty resigned 
himself to the inevitable, refilled his pipe, and 
lit it.

“  I went in for a burst of hard reading at
1 I

W H E R E  M R. H E N TT W RITES HIS BTORIEB.

t
Cambridge. I hadn’t been as industrious as 
I might, and when I realised that I had to 
buckle to I read night and day for about three 
weeks. It knocked me over, as you may guess, 
and I went down for a year. That spell of 
‘ rest’ had a good deal of influence upon 
my career, for in it I went into Wales to 
a place where my father had a coal mine and 
iron works. Once, in the future, at a critical 
time in my career as war correspondent, that 
experience gave me a sort of right to c^ll 
myself an engineer. It was when <'
the Italian fleet sailed into Ancona 
harbour after the Lissa fight. Re- , -
porting myself as an English en
gineer who wished to study the 
effects of the gun-fire in what was 
practically the first battle between 
iron-clads, I got on board, and was 
able to write home a series of 
articles for the Standard, which ran j 
to fourteen columns, and was quoted i. 
and discussed all the world over. j 
A curious connection, isn’t it—  
between iron in Wales and a fleet . 
in Italian waters ? ,

“ Soon after I went up to Cam
bridge again the war with Russia 
broke out, and, being offered an 
appointment in the commissariat 
department o f the army, left the ■
Varsity for good in order to get out to the 
Crimea— everyone was wild to go. A  year 
later I was invalided home, unfortunately, but 
remained in the service for five years alto

gether, being stationed first at Belfast and 
then at Portsmouth, where I was in charge of 
the whole South-West of England. Seeing no 
great prospect of promotion, I left the Army 

and took, in the end, to the profession 
of a war correspondent. I had acted 
as correspondent for the Advertiser during 
my experience in the Crimea, and, thanks 
to that and to my knowledge of Italian, 
I obtained an appointment on the staff 
of the Standard and went out to Italy.” 

“ How was it you understood Italian?” 
“ Oh, I had been out there twice. 

Once, when I was in the service, I was 
sent out to organise the hospitals in the 
Italian Legion, and once to look after a 
mining property. I was about nine 
months away on each occasion.

“ That was in ’66— in ’67 my first 
novel appeared, in ’68 my first boy’s 
book— ‘ Out on the Pampas,’ it was 
called. Then came ‘ The Young Franc- 
Tireurs.’ Since then there have been—  
those ! '  ”

Mr. Henty pointed to a compartment of a 
massive bookcase. Three feet or so wide and 
five or six shelves deep, it was filled with 
rows of volumes bound in green calf and gilt 
lettered.

“  How many ? ” asked the interviewer.
The author laughed. -
“ On my word, I don’t know,” he said, 

“ ninety or thereabouts.”
What a show in a library catalogue! —  only 

to be challenged by that of Miss Braddon.

A  G ATH ERING  OF TH E  CLANS.— SOME OP M R. BF.N TX'8 PETS.

“ .You like w’riting ? ” the interviewer put the 
question, yet felt that it was a foolish one.

“ I do three books a year,” was the answer, 
“  and I wouldn’t leave them undone if I had
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to do them for nothing. But I can’t work 
anywhere else but here.’

“ Here” was Mr. Henty’s “ room ” —  a fine 
bay-windowed chamber, hung with a wonderful 
French paper, for all the world like tapestry. 

x Against it the trophies of arms from the 
Crimea, Japan, Ashanti, India, and Abyssinia 
look handsome without being “ shoppy.” Mr. 
Henty is very proud of that paper.

“ Like to see the d o g s? ” suggested the 
novelist, and forthwith a canine invasion took 
place. Nice little beasts, Mr. H enty’s dogs 
are, rough-coated Scotch terriers, Pompey, 
Caesar, Jack, and Rough, respectively. But 
don’t they yelp when they scent a stranger! 
Mr. Henty has to be extravagantly friendly to 
the visitor in order to assure them that he is 
not, at the least, a ticket of-leave man or a 
pickpocket. Jack has to be muzzled on his 
first introduction —  five 
minutes after, he is as 
fr ie n d ly  as the rest.
Rough is a yellow fel
low, with wonderful eyes, 
and a knack of sitting 
up with his paws on 
your knee that would—  
the knack, that is— melt 
the heart o f a stone idol.
There is another dog—
Prince. Prince is a mys
tery. He is own brother 
to Jack and Pompey, and 
yet he is a graceful little 
dandy of a Yorkshire- 
terrier- Italian - greyhound 
cross. H e has the most 
engaging m anners, and 
h a d  h e  been s m a l l  
enough to go into the 
deep pocket of a frieze 
overcoat, Mr. H en ty  
would have missed him when the interviewer 
took his departure.

One question Mr. Henty had yet to be asked, 
though with tact. It came in his form :—

“ Are war correspondents ever afraid— under 
fire, for instance ? ” Mr. Henty pondered.

“ N o,” he decided. “  At first you are too 
flustered really to be afraid, and when you get 
used to that you’ve got your business to think 
about. You’re there for a purpose, you must 
remember. Besides, use 'enables one to esti
mate danger very quickly, and often that 
estimate reveals the fact that there is no danger 
at all. You know, I got out of Paris during 
the Commune, and went to join the Versailles 
people. We used to go up on to Meudon to 
watch the enemy’s firing When the flash 
showed at the far-off battery, one listened lor 
the shell— that horrible whistle growing louder 
and louder as the shell travelled towards one. 
Until it was about thirty yards away it was 
impossible to tell if it was coming within 
dangerous proximity or not. Thirty yards off 

the sound altered if it 
were moving at an angle 
that would carry it out 
of range. If the sound 
didn’t alter one fell flat 
on one’s face, if it did one 
stood still. A  matter of 
nerve, perhaps, but nerve 
backed up by knowledge.

“ But in no case is ar
tillery fire really danger
ous except at point-blank 
range. With elevation, 
sh e lls  don’t do m uch 
damage unless they drop 
straight on top of you. 
Why, in theT urco-Servian 
war I was with some four 
thousand men on a knoll 
twice the size of Lincoln’s 
Inn Fields. Into that 
space the enemy dropped 
three thousand shells in 

eight hours and killed— three or four m en! 
One chance in a thousand wasn’t worth 
being afraid of. Well, good-bye, and good 
luck to T he Captain ! ”

Photograph by Treble, Clapham Junction,

M R. H EN TY AB H E IB T O -rA Y .

The subject of next month's interview will be

Dr. W. G. GRACE.
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A man, a true gentleman, will always pay back small benefits, and be will always forget small 

injuries. That is essential to his own self-respect.

% The Poets’ u Gentleman.”

Sir Lancelot, as became a noble knight, 
Was gracious to all ladies, and the same 
In open battle or the tilting-field,
Forbore his own advantage ; and the king, 
In open battle or the tilting-field, v  
Forebore his own advantage ^and these' two 
Were the most nobly-mannered men of a l l ; 
For manners are not idle, but the fruit 
O f loyal nature, and of noble mind.

T ennyson.

O livia:  “ What is your parentage ? ”
“  Above my fortunes, yet my state is w ell:

I am a gentleman.”— “ I’ll be sworn thou a rt; 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and 

spirit,
Do give thee five-fold blazon.”

Shakespeare.
. r . r • ■ " •

r _
'■ He made

His answers with a very graceful bow,
As if born for the ministerial trade.

Though modest, on his unembarrassed brow 
Nature had written “ gentleman.” H e said 

Little, but to the purpose ; and his manner 
Flung hovering graces o’er him like a banner.

Byron.

Where virtue is, there is .
A  nobleman, although 

Not where there is a nobleman 
Must virtue be also.

. Dante.

A  knight ther was, and that a worthy man, 
That from the tyme that he first bigan •
T o ryden out, he lovede thyvalrye,
Trouthe and honour, freedom and curteisie.

• * . #

And though that he was worthy, he was wys, 
And of his port as meke as is a mayde.
He never yit no vileynye ne sayde 
In al his lyf, unto no maner wight,
H e was a verray perfight gentil knight.

C h a u ce r .

■* T he A rchbishop of C anterbury.

My m other! he, whom Nature at his birth 
Endowed with virtuous qualities, although 
An /Ethiop and a slave, is nobly born.

Cowper.

He wounds no breast with jeer or jest, yet 
bears no honey’d tongue;

H e’s social with the grey-haired one, and 
merry with the young ;

H e gravely.shares the council speech, or joins 
the rustic gam e;

And shines as Nature’s gentleman in every 
place the • same.

Eliza Cook.

Who is the happy warrior ? Who is he 
That every man in arms should wish to 

be? . . .
Who, with a toward or untoward lot, 
Prosperous or adverse, to his wish or not, 
Plays in. the many games of life, that one 
Where what he most doth value must be 

won . . .  j
This is the happy warrior; this is he 
Whom evfery man in arms should wish to be.

1 W ordsworth.

Shepherd, I take thy word,
And trust thy honest offer’d courtesy,
Which oft is sooner found in lowly sheds 
With smoky rafters, than in tapestry halls 
And courts of princes, where it first was 

named,
And yet is most pretended.

M ilton.

Come wealth or want, come good or ill, 
Let old and young accept their part, 

And bow before the Awful Will,
And bear it with an honest heart.

Who misses or who wins the prize ?
Go, lose or conquer as you ca n ;

But if you fail, or if you rise,
Be each, pray God, a gentleman.

W. M. T h a c k e r a y .

/



NEWS FROM THE FRONT.

The London coach swung round an angle of 
the road and took the steep. rise as it had 
never been known to take it before.'

The three bays and the grey seemed to 
understand all about it, and in the twinkle of 
an eye the yellow-bodied vehicle had gained 
the top, and was rattling down the long mile 
of hill which led to the village at a hand 
gallop.

Dust flew in clouds on to the hedgerows, 
and half hid the 
w hite bills with 
which the coach 
had been placard
ed ; the seven out
side passengers 
got ready to shout 
again as' they had 
been doing 
all the way 
from town; 
and T ob y, 
t h e  guard, 
blew such a 
blast fro m  
his horn that 
every living 
being w ith 
in earshot, 
started  at 
the sound.

Old Mark, 
th e  s h e p 
herd, on the 
h i l l ,  a n d
young Mark, his son, climbed on to a stile to 
]°ok down into the road, and old Mark said, 

Run, lad, an’ get the news, for news there be.” 
And there was news, as the ancient stone- 

breaker presently heard, for the seven outside

passengers, and Toby, the guard, and “ Amersham 
Joe,” the driver, all filled their lungs as the 
coach swayed past him," seated in bis usual 
corner, and yelled in chorus, “ Another victory ! 
a great victory! huzza for Old England, huzza!” 

“ H uzza!” cried the ancient stone-breaker, 
getting up as fast as his rheumatics would 
allow him. “ Not another stroke will I do this 
day,” and he hobbled after the coach.

He had drawn a sabre himself in Burgoyne’s
Light Horse, 
but though 
t h a t  w a s  
“ n ig h  on 
forty y e a r  
agone,” the 
fire re-kin
dled in his 
sunken eye 
as he sham
bled towards 
t h e  distant 
gables of the 
“ Peacock,” 
before which 
the w h o le  
v i l l a g e  
w o u ld  be 
speedily as
sem bled to 
h e a r  t h e  
news of the 
battle !

It was a 
fine Septem

ber morning, the September of 1812 ; with a 
light mist wreathing among the mellow woods, 
and the blue smoke curling straight upwards 
from the “ Peacock’s ” twisted chimneys.

There was always a knot of people to see the

THE tO M JS K  COACH SWUMO KOCNL) AN AN GLE OF TH E ROAD.
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coach change horses there, when that echoing 
horn had heralded its arrival, but as Toby was 
never known to sound until they had passed 
Dead Man’s Copse unless for some very sjiecial 
reason, whisper went round in that mysterious 

v way that whisper has, and the whole village 
poured out to see.

They came running, and laughing, and 
tumbling over each other across the green— at 
least the children did, and their elders were 
little more sedate.

Cobble, the tailor, did not stay to put on his 
-coat, nai, he even forgot to lay  aside the school
master’s'black small-clothes which he was patch
ing ; and Humphrey Weld, the smith, who was 
shoeing a farm-horse at the time, ran up as the 
coach stopped with a bar of red-hot iron in his 
pincers, pud a hammer in the other hand.

in as many plun°es, and lunges, and terrified 
snortings, until the sergeant was fain to raise 
his hand and bid the drummeis stop.

Then copies of the Gazette and the London 
Evening /'ost were handed down from the coach 
top, ana those who could read retailed the two 
months’ old intelligence to their les3 accom
plished brethren, while the perspiring ostlers 
managed to put the horses to.

“ We’re eight minutes behind time ; lot ’em 
g o ! ” growled the driver. And with another 
joyous tooting from Toby, and frantic cheers 
from the crowd and the seven outside passen
gers— who had begun to look upon themselves 
somehow as heroes—the coach started forward 
with a jerk that shot a solitary old lady inside 
into the straw on the bottom, together with a 
bushel of packages.

“ H IP , H IP , H U Z Z a ! *' CB IE D  TH E CBOWD.

“ V ictory!” shouted the seven outside pas
sengers. “ A great victory has been fought at 
Salamanca, and the French driven out of 
Madrid. We have captured two eagles, and 
six colours, and seven thousand prisoners !” 
And they summed up the whole thing, with 
all its remaining details, in a wild cheer, which 
was continued by the crowd.

A portly individual, in a scarlet coat with

f'ellow facings, and a sergeant’s sash girt about 
lis ample waist, took off his shako —  gaily 

decked with recruiting ribbons —  and waved it 
in the air, at the same time motioning to three 
little drummers in yellow, who seized their 
drumsticks and beat an inspiriting roll.

“ God save the king, gentlemen a l l ! ’’ cried 
the sergeant. “ And sing it with a w ill! ” And 
they did sing it— in many k eys; and the ostlers 
with the fresh team went capering madly all 
over the road for full five minutes. For the 
fresh team objected to the drums, and said so

She was a very deaf old lady, who could not 
understand the tumult in the least, and before 
she had recovered her seat and rescued her 
luggage, the coach had passed on its way, and 
was gone.

Scarcely had it disappeared beyond the school- 
house than a hale, mmdle-aged gentleman and 
a handsome, curly-headed lad trotted out of a 
by-lane on two well-bred roadsters, to be greeted 
by a loud shout of welcome.

“ Three cheers for Squire Mortimer and the 
young master!” cried Humphrey Weld, and the 
hearty response showed the local popularity of 
the new comers.

“  Thank you, my good friends,” said the squire, 
laughing all over his clean-shaven, healthy face. 
“ But perhaps you’ll tell us what this uproar 
is about ? A ll the world and his wife in 
front of the ‘ Peacock’ at eleven of a forenoon 
savours of something unusual, and we could hear 
the shouting at the far end of the home meadow.”



the riKg’s red coat. *3
The recruiting Sergeant, swelling 

with importance as beseemed a 
soldier under the circumstances, 
took on himself the office of spokes
man, and advanced with a copy of 
the news-sheet in his hand. .

“ Sir,” said the sergeant, “ Boney 
is beat, and the Marouis of Wel
lington is in Madrid ! ’ ■

He delivered himself of these 
words with such magnificent em
phasis that the little tailor thought 
it would be a good opportunity to 
cheer again, and was in the act of waving the 
dominie’s nether garments in the air, when the 
dominie himself gently rescued them.

“ I am delighted to near it, sergeant,” cried the 
squire, running his eye quickly over the despatch 
as he sat in the saddle. “ Good news, indeed ; 
and not the least of the good in it is that 
we may now hope to see the backs of you 
and your drummers, sergeant, for you have 
hardly left us a young fellow in these parts. 
My son and I had to jump every gate this 
morning, since there was no one to open them 
for us.”

“ In truth, squire, we’d rather you saw our backs 
than the French,” said the sergeant, slily.

“ A  brave answer,” laughed the squire, “ and 
here’s a crown to drink confusion to Boney. Why, 
there goes the Hag on the church tower. Sexton 
John is keeping pace with the times in spite of 
his fourscore years.”

All eyes were turned towards the square of 
grey masonry, old as the Plantagenets, and there 
floated the British ensign above the tree tops, the 
fresh wind flnttering the folds against the rolling 
sky. . . .  .

“ Hip, hip, huzza !” cried the crowd, the squire 
leading with his hunting w hip; but Master 
Mortimer sat silent on bis horse, biting his 
rudely lips, and devouring every detail of the 
sergeant’s uniform, from the figure of Britannia 
on the front of his shako to the black cloth 
gaiters that clad his well-filled calves.

Behind the sergeant stood the three little 
drummers, and while they glanced respectfully 
at the young master, envying him his green 
riding coat and the silvered spurs on the Keels 
of his top-boots, he in his turn was thinking 
how willingly he would have exchanged every
thing he possessed for one of those coarse, 
yellow jackets with the white tape braiding on 
the sleeves, and even have carried the heavy 
drum if it only would have made a soldier of 
him.

“ Heigho!” he sighed to himself. “ I will ask 
the squire again for the hundredth time before 
we return from our ride, and if he won’t 
consent— I’ll run away and take the king’s 
shilling!”

But Will Mortimer’s patience was to undergo 
more than one trial before the resumption of 
that ride; for who should come up out the 
doctor, and after him, the parson, which meant 
three cheers apiece from the villagers, and a 
three-cornered argument of some length from 
the Bquire-

W I U ,  . . . POUNDED 
AFTE R TH E  OLD P O X - 

HUNTER.

When the argument was finished, the doctor, 
who was a jovial blade, looked first at the 
squire and then at the open door of the “ Pea
cock.”

“ Squire,” said he, “ yonder, as we all know, is 
a cosy parlour with a rose-grown porch looking 
out upon the bowling green, where it would be 
a loyal act to quaff a tankard of ‘ nutbrown’ in 
honour of our successes.”

“ Nay,” interposed the parson, settling his 
cocked hat on his ample oagwig; “ ale is well 
enough, but this is no vulgar victory. ’Tis but 
a step to the parsonage, where we will toast the 
conquerors in a magnum of my port.” And he 
had turned to lead the way when the squire 
stopped hitn.

Mr. Mortimer had been watcbiDg his son out 
of the corner of his grey eye, marking the 
impatience in his face, and the ill-concealed 
admiration with which he regarded the ser
geant

“ Parson,” cried he, gathering up his reins, “ I 
must excuse myself to day. To-morrow we shall 
expect you to dine with us, and yon, doctor, if 
you will do us the honour. Come along, Will, 
my son ; a mouthful of this sweet morning is 
werth all the port in Christendom,” and with 
a wave of their whips they started off at a brisk 
trot.

“  Parson,” said the doctor, as the two cronies 
watched them put their nags at a hazel hedge 
and vanish out of view, “ there go the pride of 
the county— a man with the heart of a boy still, 
and a boy who is the manliest lad from here 
to London town.” .

A t the gate of the parsonage the worthy old 
gentleman stopped and looked at his companion 
with his hand on the latch.

“ Think yon yon lad’s shoulders are broad 
enough for the King’s Red Coat, doctor 1 ” he 
said.

“ Aye, surely,” replied his friend; “ and that 
is where he and his father are at outs, as all 
the village knows.”
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“ Then, mark me/’ said the parson, with a 
smile, “ they will be at outs no longer. This 
news from Spain will conquer the squire’s 
last opposition—but not a word in the mean
time,” and the good man led the way into a 
trim garden full of mignonette, and sweet 
■ scents, and tortoise shell butterflies hovering 
gorgeously wherever one looked.

When Squire Mortimer and Will took the 
hazel hedge together, they found themselves in 
a large tract of pasture land, known as Ten- 
acre Mead, through which the little river came 
winding in great bends under the pollard 
willows. _

Will, a thoughtful frown on his face, and the 
tell-tale colour coining and going in his cheeks, 
had opened his mouth three times in as many 
horse-lengths to speak, but the squire kept 
persistently ahead, and as often as Will got 
level with him, so hd would touch the roadster 
with his heel and start away again.

“ Father ! ” cried Will.
“ We’ll breathe them as far as the mill,” 

shouted the squire, breaking into a hand gallop.
“ But, father !” .
“ Halloo, halloo!” cried the squire, who either 

could not or would not listen to him, and poor 
Will, his heart swelling with vexation, pounded 
after the old fox-hunter, until the rushing of 
the wind and the glorious exhilaration of the 
pace banished the frown altogether.

Into the lane, over, and out again ; sending 
a flock of black-faced sheep helter-skelter up the 
hill side, where they clustered together and bleated 
their disapproval ; starting a hare from her form 
in the stubble, and a covey of partridges, which 
latter made the squire rein in on the ridge of 
the field and watch their flight.

This was Will’s opportunity, and he was not 
slow to grasp it.

“ Father,” said he, riding up alongside and 
allowing his black mare to slant out her neck, “  I 
have been trying to speak to you ever since we* 
left the * Peacock.’ ”

The squire looked at him, and said : “ What is 
it, my boy ? ” and then gravely pretended to count 
the covey. . . .  . .

“  You know what it is, sir,” said Will, very red 
from a variety of causes. “ The war will be over 
before you have made up your mind. Three of 
our fellows received commissions at Bartlemy- 
tide ; fourteen of the village men have ’listed for 
the 9th Regiment only this w eek; everyone is 
going, and I have to return to Westminster and 
hear all about other fellows’ brothers storming 
trenches—and fellows, too, that I’ve licked over 
and over again—why, sir, Roger Massey wasn’t 
fourteen when he got his ensigncy in the Guards, 
and I shall be sixteen next week ! ” _

Poor Will’s voice was very pathetic, and his 
eyes were suspiciously moist as they fixed them
selves on his father’s face with anxious expecta
tion.

“ Oh,” said the squire, suddenly turning towards 
him. “ So everyone is going, eh 1 I  intend to

stay where I am. and I don’t think the parson 
has any thoughts of enlisting.”

“ You always make fun of it, father,” said 
Will. “ But it is very serious to me.” ■
. The squire leaned forward and laid a kindly 
hand on the lad’s shoulder.

“ Will,” said he, “ for many centuries this valley 
as far as eye can reach has belonged to us— in 
fact, from the Norman * Conquest there has 
always been a Mortimer here.

“ There has also never been a time when one 
of our family was not fighting his king’s battles 
either by land or sea, as you know, Will, until 
my own clay,” and the squire’s mouth twitched 
at the corners as though at an unpleasant 
memory.

“ As you are well aware, your grandfather 
inherited an estate squandered and mortgaged by 
his father, and when a bullet laid him low I 
was a mere child, as full of dreams of glory 
and prancing chargers as you are to-day.

“ Fortunately, though I felt it very hard, your 
grandmother was a wise woman, and, instead of 
sending me out into the world with a gilt 
gorget and a crimson sash, she set herself to 
disencumber the property; kept me at home 
to be initiated into all the mysteries of 
farming and the duties of a landlord, and so 
well did she succeed that to-day every acre we 
originally held is ours again, with the exception 
of the Moat Farm.

“ Now, my boy, I am getting on in years ; 
there is no one to put his hand to the plough 
when mine is relaxed, and I had hoped to see 
you settle down in my place, loved by your 
people, taking your pleasure in horse and 
hound, and rod and gun a country squire to 
the end of your days.”

Mr. Mortimer spoke so quietly, yet with such 
emotion that Will hung his head as though lie 
had committed a crime.

“ I never knew you wished to be a soldier, 
father,” he faltered at last, for want of something 
better to say to break the awkward silence.

“ No, I never told you,” replied the squire, 
smiling, “ but I have felt all you are feeling, 
and I have lived my young days over again in 
you ”— the squire’s grasp tightened on Will’s arm 
until it almost hurt him—“ you have thought me 
hard, I know, but l  wished to make absolutely 
sure that it was >no passing whim, but the stub
born determination of the Mortimers that pos
sessed you, and the money is already lodged for 
a cornetcy in the cavalry !”

“ Father, dear old father 1 ” cried Will, his 
mouth opening wide and then refusing to emit 
another sound.

“ Yes, I  thought it would astonish you,” said 
the squire, clearing his throat. “ Now, not 
another word either to me or to your mother; 
I  had not intended you to know until you were 
gazetted, but your long face, and the presence 
of that confounded sergeant in the village— there, 
let us for home, unless the news has taken away 
your appetite for dinner,” and Mr. Mortimer 
rode straight down into the valley at a pace 
that astonished his horse not a little, accustomed 
as that gallant animal was to hard going 1
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CH APTER II.

M O R T I M E R  H A L L .

I f you have ever longed for something 
apparently unattainable, and had the wish 
suddenly gratified at the very moment when it 
seemed farthest from your grasp, you will under
stand Will Mortimer’s feelings as the squire 
galloped off like , a highwayman when the hue 
and cry was hot.

Manly and self-reliant, with a fearless, open 
brow and a square chin, Will had a very sensitive 
heart, and that break in .his father’s voice caused 
a great revulsion to come over him. ^

For an instant, as the well-known figure grew 
smaller and smaller, and finally passed out of 
sight beyond a clump of elder -trees, he set him
self down as an unfeeling brute, wishing the thing 
undone and the money back in the squire’s 
pocket; but the next moment the distant “ dub a- 
rub, dub-a-rub, dub, dub” of drums came on the

charlock along a hedgeside, and how beautiful 
they were; and the greeny blue sky beyond the 
red-tiled roofs of the village, though he could 
not have told you why he did so, for he had 
seen them all a thousand times before.

He was simply happy, that was all-happy in 
the magnificent inconsequence of “ sixteen next 
birthday,” with the great absorbiug desire of his 
life about to be fulfilled.

“ What would the other fellows at Mother 
Grant’s say Mother Grant’s, by the way, 
being the boarding-house where he lived during 
the Westminster tetm — “ Why, of all the 
envied ones, not one had been gazetted into 
the cavalry! ”

LA D Y B IR D  TU RN ED OP H E R  OWN ACCORD 

TO TH E STABLES.

breeze, and the revulsion passed like a cloud from 
the sun.

“ Whoon, Ladybird ! ” he cried to the mare, 
who had been wondering why the young master 
lingered alone on the ridge ; “ I’m off to the wars 
at last, and I only hope you will go with me.”

Will’s face was radiant with joy, and the whole 
landscape seemed to smile at him.

The distance to the park gates was certainly not 
half a mile, but the memory of it, and the things 
he noticed before he reached the avenue, returned 
to him more than once in other lands, when, 
cloaked to his ears, he watched the French camp 
fires glowing in the darkness, or rode with 
his troop into some gloomy defile where the 
enemy were thought to be in ambush among the 
rocks.

He remembered particularly a great belt of 
white campion, and another belt of yellow

His thoughts were interrupted by a gate, which 
Ladybird cleared nimbly, and, slackening her 
pace, she crossed the high road and trotted up 
the avenue of Scotch firs that led to the house.

A  more delightful home than Mortimer Hall 
it would have been impossible to find in this 
dear old country of ours, where delightful homes 
have ever been plentiful.

One’s first glimpse of it suggested gardens and 
old red walls set about with sculptured urns, 
round which the delicate tendrils clung and 
roses grew.

The house was not of great, size, yet large 
enough to contain a handsome banqueting- 
chamber with a musicians’ gallery, and to have 
many panelled corridors, and a ghost-roomj and 
a fine porch that was a room in itself, with a 
sun-dial above the Tudor doorway. .

There was the eaft wing, and the west wing,
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atid In front of tlie bouse a terrace garden that 
led down to a large meadow, from which it 'was 
separated by a ' sunk fence called a “  ha-ha.” 
Most of our old country mansions boast one of 
two traditions: either Queen Elizabeth or Oliver 

v Grom well have visited them ; but Mortimer 
Hall was said to have been honoured by both of 
those personages, and it must have been true, for 
there was the very bed Good Queen Bess slept 
in, and in the hall hung a rapier, which the Pro
tector left behind him in a hurry when Rupert’3 
cavaliers dashed unexpectedly up the avenue, and 
well nigh changed the fate of the nation.

Will’s enthusiasm received another shock as he 
saw his mother and the squire standing together 
in the porch, his arm placed affectionately round

her, and a gaunt staghound rubbing against the 
squire’s top-boots.

It required all the persuasion of those distant 
drums to prevent him from leaping from the sad
dle and running up to them, to vow he would stay 
there all his days ; but the south wind brought 
the sound again, the blood of a hundred war-like 
Mortimers redoubled its wild coursing in his 
veins, and the opportunity was lost, as Ladybird 
turned of her own accord to the stables.

Will had scarcely flung himself out of his 
stirrups than a pink little hand was placed on his 
brown paw, and his sister.

Patty looked up at him with a troubled light 
in her eyes.

“ What is the matter, W ill?” she whispered. 
“ Surely you and father have not quarrelled, for 
you both came back alone, and the squire went 
straight up to mother and drew her on to the 
terrace ?”

Will crimsoned to the roots of his brown curls 
and hung his head, while Ladybird poked a 
velvet muzzle into Patty’s neck and snuffed for 
apples. ,

“  You know father and I have never quarrelled,

Patty, and please heaven we hever shall, but I 
am a selfish pig, and I’ve got my own way and
I hate myself for having it, and yet----- ”

“ Rub-a-dub, a-dub, a-dub a-dr-rub, dr-rub,” 
came the rolling of the recruiting drums, as the 
sergeant beat up the hedge-bottoms where the 
ploughmen rested in the dinner hour.

“ l ’m going to be a soldier, Patty, and that’s 
the end of it,” he blurted out, rather savagely, and 
speaking at a great rate. “  Now you needn’t say 
a word— it was to hap|«n ; it’s in the Mortimers 
to be where knocks are going, and I wish you 
were a brother instead of a girl. I ’d just thrash 
you until you howled, and I’d feel better. Here, 
Martin, take the mare— what are you gaping at ?” 

Certainly Master Will was in the worst of 
tempers, and Martin said so to Sim Marrow, the 
gardener, who told Silas Bracken, who said 
nothing, because, naturally, he was a close man, 

being the gamekeeper ; but Silas 
Bracken went out sadly into the wood 
and smoked a thoughtful pipe all by 
himself.

Patty, who was a very pretty young 
lady of fifteen, and as gentle as her 
brother was, for the moment, the re
verse, went into the hall with a scared 
look on her face, and took her seat at 
table without a word. Will coming in 
shortly after, still red, and evidently 
struggling betw een in c lin a tio n  ana 

heart.
Mrs. Mortimer, grey-haired, 

and bearing traces of the 
beauty that had proclaimed 
her the belle of a long-for
gotten  season, stru ggled  
bravely with the sorrow that 
was apparent in her face, and 
the squire drummed on the 
cloth with his fingers and 
kept his eyes on his plate. 

It was the most uncom
fortable dinner any of them could remember, 
and the unfortunate cause of it all fidgetted 
and fumed, and glanced furtively from one to 
another like a guilty culprit.

As for i>oor old Hopkinson, the ancient butler, 
who had been in the family more than fifty years, 
he was so unnerved by a state of things altogether 
beyond his comprehension that he spilled claret 
on the sideboard, tumbled over a dog, and by so 
doing shot a dish of partridge clean into the air, 
from whence they plumped down in all their 
luscious glory on to the squire himself.

“ Upon my soul, those birds are strong on the 
wing still !* said Mr. Mortimer, sarcastically, 
mopping himself with a napkin. “  You are out 
of health, Hopkinson, and must be bled to-morrow 
when Ur. Blister comes. If you feel well enough 
in the meantime you may curry the decanter and 
my pipe into the garden, whither I shall be glad 
if you will accompany me, my diar,” and with 
the fine courtesy of that time, now only to be 
read of in books, the squire offered his arm to 
Mrs. Mortimer w.th a bo.v, and pissed out 

“ Oh, Will, must you really go?” cried Patty 
when they were aloue. “  Would not the Loyal

H E WAS TALK ING  EAKN ESTLT TO HUB. M ORTIM ER.
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Light Horae do instead, and then you could stay 
at home always? I am sure the uniform is 
beautiful.”

W ill’s sense of humour got the better of his 
rage, and he laughed aloud.

“ No, Patty ; I should disgrace our yeomanry. 
Besides, they wouldn’t have me ; a man must 
have the regulation girth round the stomach for 
the Loyal Light Elephants. Why, the squire is 
the thinnest officer of the troop, and I don’t 
believe they would let him command them if he 
were not the squire.”

He looked wistfully out of the window at 
the green seat that surrounded the hawthorn 
tree as he spoke.

The squire’s long pipe was unlit, and he was 
talking earnestly to Mrs. Mortimer, who had her 
kerchief in her hands.

“ I can’t stand this ! ” exclaimed W ill; I’ll go 
into the woods and think.” Whistling to his 
dogs—there were five of them waiting patiently 
for the summons—he went out by a back door, 
teeling ill-used, and wicked, and a brute, and a 
lsjor, injured creature, all at one and the same 
time, which sounds rather complicated, and yet. 
is perfectly possible, because I h&ve felt it all 
myself.

CH APTER III.
GALLOPING HOOFS IN THE NIGHT.

Will's heart was beating like the proverbial 
skdge-hammcr.

He knew his mother and Patty would cry— 
women always do, even when you are only 
going back to school and have next holidays to 
iook forward to, but the knowledge that the 
squire was proud of h im ; nay, that he was 
even glad in a way, conquered the last qualm, 
and Master Will Mortimer felt as if the ground 
were an air cushion and he were walking on the 
points of his toes.

He wanted to tell his good fortune to somebody; 
be wanted to talk about it, and to let them know 
how happy he was, but the only person in sight 
was one of the milkmaids with her kirtle pinned 
up, and she would not have appreciated the news, 
especially as her sweetheart had taken the king’s 
shilling only the week before !

He told the dogs, but they treated the whole 
affair as a huge joke, and barked and rolled 
when he wanted to be taken seriously, so he sallied 
into the stables, to find Martin away on an errand, 
and nothing but the horses and an old hound, and 
a hutch full of ferrets, which latter sniffed super
ciliously at him with their little pink noses 
because he was not a rabbit.

“  I wonder what has become of Patty,” he 
thought. “ I was horribly snappish with her, I 
know, but girls are so stupid,” and he_ went off to 
find her, without success.

Patty had carried the news, and her own 
sorrows thereat, to her bosom friend, the parson’s 
daughter, who was even a prettier young lady 
than Patty herself— at least Will thought so.

Although Fatty had left no word, her brother
B



i 8 THE CAPTAIN.

shrewdly suspected where she had gone, and, half 
in doubt whether to follow her, half regretting 
that he had not stayed with Silas Bracken in the 
wood, poor Will began to find time hang heavily, 
and set about for some new distraction.

Should he go and angle for bream in the lake 
yonder?-—no, he did not want to sit still.

Or saddle Ladybird and ride over to tell 
•Jack Lawrence?—again he found an objection, for 
it was market day at the county-town, and Jack 
always went thither with his father.

“ Bother! What w a fellow to do? —  and 
goodness knows how long I may not have to 
wait like this.”

Finally, he stated for the village—there would 
he plenty of folk thfere to congratulate him and, 
besides, if Patty had gone to the parsonage he 
could escort her home, which was all very 
brotherly and nice in its way, but perfectly 
transparent for the matter of that.

As he passed the “ Peacock,” its doors and 
windows wide open, he caught a glimpse of the 
sergeant, his shako on the table, and a circle of 
admiring yokels sitting round him, while he beat 
time with a long clay pipe and sang that fine old 
military ditty, “ Why, soldiers, why, should we be 
melancholy, boys?” which General Wolfe sang the 
night before he went up to the storming of 
Quebec, to die. _

The quaint air, that suits the stirring words so 
well, was rendered very freely by the sergeant, 
with wondrous variations ; and his face was 
flushed, and his stock unfastened, but it was all 
the same to the country yobs, who tried to join 
in, and when they found the melody beyond 
them, imported an ohligato of mug-rattling on the 
table top, and hobnail shoes on the sanded floor.

Will paused to listen, but he no longer envied 
the drummers.

A few hours had wrought a complete change in 
his ideas, and, though he did not know it, before 
the morning they were to be turned and twisted, 
and taken and shaken until he hardly knew what 
to think, and ended by not thinking at all, which 
is a mighty relief to the brain, if one can only 
do it.

He sauntered on until he came to the bridge, 
where a post-boy off duty was leaning on the 
wooden rail chewing a long straw, which he 
removed to wish our hero “ Good evening.”

“ Good evening. Peter,” replied Will, tapping 
his boot with his riding switch and feeling 
tremendously important, “ then you’ve not en
listed yet ? ”

“ Nay, Master Will,” retorted the post-boy. 
“ I can’t a-bear them soger chaps— it’s all flog an’ 
no fun, for all that ee tells ’em up yander;” and 
Peter jerked a knowing thumb in the direction of 
the inn.

“ Oh, you’ll hear a different tale when I come 
back from Spain,” said Will, loftily. He had got 
it out at last, and watched the effect.

“ Well, Master Will, I hopes I’ll drive ye the 
first stage out,” said Peter, absolutely unmoved, 
and then he resumed his straw and his contempla
tion of the little rushing river with it.

Will went on, his pride a trifle damped, until, 
beyond the hedge of sweetbriar that surrounded

Parson Robin’s garden, he spied two heads, which 
came to a sudden standstill as he approached.

Will straightened himself as he had seen his 
friend the sergeant dp on important occasions, 
and, whether it was the effect of the suu which 
was just settling comfortably down into the 
horizon, I don’t profess to know, but his face 
grew very red as he marched up to the gate.

It grew redder next moment, and he stopped, 
for Miss Mary Robin turned and ran precipitately 
indoors with a great flutter of lace kerchief and a 
whisk of her pretty grey gown, which I also do 
not profess to understand, although I have certain 
suspicions nevertheless, and Patty came out of 
the garden looking as angry as it was possible 
for Patty Mortimer to look. ■

“ Why, Patty,” exclaimed Will, “ I wanted to 
tell Miss Mary the news !”

“ I have already told her,” said Patty severely. 
“ Please don’t say any more. Will; I want to go 
home,” and she put her little nose in the air.

• # * , ♦ *
The squire read prayers that night with unusual 

solemnity, and,when the domestics had filed out 
the rest of the family took each a silver candle
stick and mounted the old oak staircase to bed.

Not-a word beyond the usual “ Good night” 
was said, though Will was sorely tempted to 
linger over his mother’s passionate embrace, and 
open his heart to her ; but the squire was im
patient and, somehow, the onj>ortunity was lost, 
.lust as it had been when Ladybird turned to 
the stables.

Then there came the sound of closing doors, 
and a great silence fell upon the Hall.

Perhaps a dog downstairs moved uneasily on 
its mat, or a mouse scuttled along behind the 
jjanelling, but that was all, and the round full 
moon outside had it all her own way.

Will's room was at one end of the picture 
gallery, and he turned to look at the great window 
through which the moon was shining on to a long 
array of painted Mortimers, from the famous 
Admiral Anthony, circa 1587— he lost his nose 
while boarding the flagship of the Anuada--down 
to Will’s grandfather, who was killed under 
Tarleton in the American War of Independence.

They were a brave company, those gorgeous 
gentlemen in their carved frames; especially 
Brigadier Philip, who served with Marlborough in 
Flanders, and who was depicted in a steel cuirass 
and black peruke, with a deadly combat going on 
behind him to which he did not seem to be 
paying the slightest attention.

And of the Brigadier they told a fearsome tale; 
for his was the si>ectre that stalked the terrace 
outside ; nay, his scarlet sleeve with the gold 
lace cuff was known to have issued from the 
canvas and grasped at the terrified passer-by— 
generally, it was noticed, about the time when 
the maids weift timidly to their rooms.

Somehow, he had behaved better since the 
squire cut down the sycamore whose branch 
used to sway against the window just beyond 
the picture, but I make that observation for 
what it is worth, and without any prejudice tu 
the Brigadier and his legend.

The sight of his fighting ancestors dispelled
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tlie gloom which bad again been dulling Will’s 
happiness, and placing the candlestick on a chest 
of drawers in his own room, he opened the 
w i n d o w  and leaned out into the moonlight. 

Everything was as bright as day.
He could see the flag drooping pendant from 

the church tower, the glint of the stream, and the 
feathery'elms that fringed the high road. .

A barnyard cock, deceived by tile brilliance, 
crowed drowsily, and was answered by another 
from a farm in the valley.

Along the water’s edge a silver mist muffled the 
willows, and not a soul was abroad, unless that 
black s|>ot on the 
edge of the hazel 
copse yonder were 
Silas Bracken, which 
was not improbable.

When the cocks 
gave it up as a bad 
job there was not a 
sound to be heard, 
until the south wind 
began to whisper up 
the meadows, bring
ing the scent of 
roses, and rustling 
the sleeping leaves ; 
and a fte r  a tim e 
another far-off noise, 
very faint, yet grow
ing loud er, u n til 
W ill was listening 
with all his ears.

“ There’s someone 
on the road, and rid
ing hard,” he said, 
settling on to his 
elbow and leaning 
farther out.

“ He’s passed the 
cross-ways, and isn’t 
he sp u rrin g ! —  I 
wonder if  it is a 
h igh w aym an! I 
don’t hear any pur
suit after him !”

Then— a f t e r  a 
pause-“ He hasn’t 
stopped at the ‘ Pea
cock,’ so he must be 
coming on— there he is—why, he’s jumped the 
fence, and he’s a soldier! ”

The horseman evidently knew his ground, for 
he made direct for the avenue arcoss the field, 
and almost before Will could cry “ Hallo, there !” 
the horse was pulled up on to its haunches under 
the window, and its rider looked up.

“ Hallo you, s ir !” cried the night rider in a 
loud, cheery voice, at the same time throwing 
o|*m his cloak and showing a dazzle of gleaming 
lace, and a pair of mud - spattered leathers in 
the moonlight. “ Is it Will ? ”

“ W hat! It can’t  be you, Uncle Dick?” replied 
our hero in amazement.

“ Can’t it, though ? And on your business too, 
you rascal” said the new comer. “ So, Cornet 
William Mortimer, of the First Royal Dragoons,

perhaps you’ll let me in like a dutiful nephew, 
and wake the squire. To-morrow you return to 
town with me, for in four days we’re off to 
Spain together! ” and he sprang to the ground 
with a mighty clatter of spurs and clanking 
sabre!

CH APTER IV.
SHOWING HOW CAPTAIN DICK DATCHETT TURNED 

NIGHT INTO DAY AND HIS NEPHEW 
INTO A SOLDIER.

“ Who’s there, and what does he want ? ” called
the squire, gruffly. 
He was standing on 
the landing in his 
night - shirt, having 
been awakened by 
the knocking.

“ F ath er,”  cried 
Will, “ i t ’s U ncle 
Dick with my com
mission, and I’m to 
go to-morrow !”

“ Bless my soul ! ” 
ejaculated Mr. Mor
timer. “  Wait until 
I get some clothes 
on,” But Will had 
flown down stairs in 
half-a-dozen bounds 
and was shooting 
back the heavy bolts 
of the hall door.

As he flung it  
open a gloved hand 
grasped his own, and 
a tall, good-looking 
man in hussar uni
fo rm  shook him 
backwards and for
wards, crying in a 
loud, hearty voice : 
“ Good luck to you, 
my boy !— the best 
of good luck, W ill! 
— egad ! and it has 
been q u ick  work, 
too, for your papers 
were o n ly  sign ed  
tliis  m o r n in g , I 

heard of it by accident at the Prince Regent’s 
levee this afternoon, and here I am, spoiling my 
best uniform in order that you may be in time to 
go with me to the front on Thursday ! *

He did not give our hero any time to express 
either thanks or astonishment, but rattled on in 
a manner that was peculiar to him, bending down 
as he did so to pat the yelping dogs that wel
comed him with noisy greetings.

Dick Datchett s stories of the retreat to 
Corunna, in which he served with the 10th 
Hussars, were sufficient to excite military ardour 
in any breast, and he had taught Will the 
cavalry sword exercise, and how to use his 
fists, and sundry other little accomplishments 
dear to the heart of a manly schoolboy.

He looked particularly magnificent, standing

A  LONG ARBAY 0 7  PA IN TED  M 0RTIM E B8.
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there in the moonlight; his blue cloak thrown 
bock to show the smart pelisse buttoned on as an 
extra jacket, glittering with silver braid, and 
trimmed with grey fur ; his tall busby set rather 
on one side with its pendant bag of scarlet cloth 
and gold lines, and his tight white leather 
breeches and tasselled hessians, against which 
dangled the steel scabbard and blue embroidered 
sabretache.

“ I’ll tell you what it is, youngster,” laughed 
Captain Dick, “ you’re a fortunate young dog ; you 
might have been gazetted to some never-heard-of 
corps broiling,in India—or heaven knows where— 
instead of which you blossom out into a scarlet 
diuroon and face the enemy almost before the ink 
on your commission is dry."

*• I wish it had been your regiment, uncle ; it 
would have been good fun then.”

“ My dear fellow, you may thank your stars it 
isn’t,” replied the captain, pulling the moustache 
wliich in those days was only worn by the 
hussars. “ We are tired to death of garrison duty 
after our taste of campaigning, and that’s why I 
have badgered the bigwigs until they’ve given me 
a staff billet to get me out of the way. I’m nothing 
if I’m not |tersistent—but here’s the squire, yawn
ing like a twelve-|»under.”

Mr. Mortimer came down the staircase, candle 
in hand, looking rather touzled and very agitated.

“ What is all this al*out, Dick 1”  he cried to his 
brother-in-law. “ He cannot possibly go to-morrow. 
The thing's absurd— Mrs. Mortimer in a dead 
faint up there, and the whole place upside down.” 

“ Squire,” replied Captain Dick, opening his 
sabretache, “ nothing is impossible to the British 
Army. See, here is the document which proclaims 
Will an officer in His Majesty's service, and here 
is a note requesting that the aforesaid Cornet 
shall join at once. I’ve set the ball rolling already, 
for I called at Laurie’s al>out his horse furniture 
on my way here, and my snip promises to have 
his uniform finished in time, provided he can run 
a measure over him tomorrow ! ”

“ What is the uniform?” asked Will, eagerly, 
hoping it would be after the fashion of his 
uncle’s.

“  Oh, very smart, but plain,” said the captain. 
“ Scarlet and gold, and blue facings, and all tlie 
rest of it. But what about my horse ? Your 
front steps are undoubtedly good, squire, but I ’ve 
slept on softer ground, even if I had the sky for a 
canopy and a dead man for a bod-fellow.”

“ I beg your pardon, Dick,” said the squire 
absently. “ Come in while Will takes your nag 
round to the stables; this' sudden news has 
staggered me,” and, walking like, a man in a 
dream, Mr. Mortimer led the way to the dining
room, his candle throwing curious undulations of 
light and shadow about tne brown panelling.

His brother-in-law followed, with a musical 
jingle of spurs, and threw off his cloak, hung his 
sword-belt on the back of a chair, and began to 
unbutton his pelisse.

“ Dick,” sain the squire, placing the candle on 
the polished table, which shone like a mirror, 
“ this is a great wrench, but you are righ t; the 
lad must go out into the world one day, and the 
sooner it is over the better.”

“ Now you are talking like yourself, squire,'1 
chimed in tlie captain. “ I’ll take him under my 
wing, I promise you—all the better, as I happen 
to be on the s ta f of his brigade.”

“ And you’ll keep him from extravagance— and
cards—and wine, and ati the-----”

“ Squire,” interrupted Captain Dick, resolutely. 
“ I’m not going to make a booby of the. lad, and 
he’ll have to take his chance like everyone else. 
He’s got enough good sense to steer him clear of 
serious mischief, and if I see him kicking over 
the traces I’ll pull him up short; but I never 
heard of a Mortimer yet who could live in a glass 
case, and I hojie I never shall.”

The paternal bosom heaved forth a great sigh, 
but the captain brought his spurred heel down 
with a bang.

“ Now, my dear squire,” said he, “ the die is 
cast, and we must march with the first streak of 
dawn, or soon after. Leave moralising to the 
parson, and think wliat has to be done in three 
days, for on the fourth we sail. Don’t let my 
sister cumber the boy with a chaise-load of shirts 
and wooden comforters, and home-made daiuties, 
as though he were going back to Westminster 
School ; but just have a valise packed ready, be

Ereflated with money enough to buy him a good 
orse, ami to |>ay the tailor, with something over 

for liis own use. and cut the leave-taking as short 
as possible. I’m nothing if I’m not practical ! ” 

Poor Mr. Mortimer looked alternately from the 
captain to the empty fire-grate, quite bewildered 
at it all, and finally took up the candle as though 
he were going to pack the valise there and then.

“ I think I will go upstairs, Dick, and see how 
Mrs. Mortimer is getting on,” he said, and away 
he went, leaving the captain in the dark if Will 
had not come in at the moment, smelling strongly 
of the stables, with a horn lantern in his hand.

“ Ha, lad ! I’ve an idea,” said Captain Dick. 
“ You were riding a likely filly when 1 was here 
last Christmas— have you got her still?”

“ What, Ladybird?” cried Will. “ I should 
rather think so. She’s the cleverest and the best, 
and the neatest fencer anywhere round. I ’ve 
been half hoping-----”

“ So have 1 !” laughed his uncle, winking 
knowingly. “ Let us go and have a look at her. 
They want blacks for the Koyals, and you might 
do worse than trust to a horse that loves you. i ’ll 
settle it with the squire ”

They went out again into the moonlight, Will 
swinging his lantern in high feather, and in the 
stable they found Martin rubbing down the 
h u s s a r ’ s  nag, more than half asleep, and not in the 
best of tempers.

He brightened at sight of Dick Datchctt 
though, for the captain’s crown nieces had a habit 
of finding their way into other folks’ pockets, and 
moreover, he had a profound knowledge of all 
things appertaining to the horse, which is a certain 
passi>ort to a stableman’s heart, if he be an honest 
stableman.

Ladybird was not quite so cordial in her 
greeting, having, in the first place, a violent 
antipathy to strange animals near her stall, and 
secondly, being rather shy of the captain’s silver 
lace, which glistened in the lantern light.
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But in five minutes they were good friends, and 
tlie captain straightway presumed on Ladybird’s 
generous nature to open her mouth, look into her 
ears, lift each shapely leg in succession, and take 
all manner of strange liberties, while Mar tin held 
the lantern, and Will his breath, waiting anxiously 
fur the verdict.

“ Boy ! She’ll beat any chargpr in the dragoons, 
and you’ll l>e the envy of all your brother officers, 
if the squire will let her go,” said the captain, 
en husiastically.

“ She’s yours, Will,” said a quiet voice behind 
them, and, turning round, they saw the squire, a 
penile smile illuminating his serious face, as only 
the since of a gentle father can.

The captain followed Martin hastily into the

I ’m not as hungry as a w olf! ” and they went 
along the terrace to the house as the village 
clock chimed eleven.

It was over—that parting— and they owed it 
to Captain Dick that, if it had been sharp, it 
had, at any rate, been short, which is what all 

, partings should be.
From early morn the hussar had kept every

one busy, giving no one time to brood, and 'ti- 
venting all manner of errands and odd jobs f  ir 
all and sundry whenever a handkerchief appeared 
or a sob made itself heard in the dread silence 
of expectancy that jiervaded the hall as the hands 
of the solemn timepiece at the head of the stairs

“  O FF TO TH E  W ARS I "

outer stable, for the squire’s arm was about his 
son -' neck, and Will’s Ik ad was buried in his 
shoulder to hide the unbidden tears that did our 
Iie:o honour !

1 lie captain glared for two whole minutes at 
the iinitnanie had ridden as if lie had never seen 
a :orse before, and then the squire came out and 
W ill with h'm.

“ eli, Dick,’’ he said, “ we can respond to the 
summons of war, you see. even at sleepy old 
i prtimer Hall ; the charger is provided, the 
slm ts were even lieing jwckcd when I came away, 
apo Hopkinson has so far risen to a sense of his 
situation as to lay some cold sirloin in the dining
room for yon.”

Squire,” cried the captain, “ I’m nothing if

drew nearer and nearer to the moment of de
parture.

The squire had been very nervous on Mrs. 
Mortimer's account, but, strange to say, when she 
came to the great door with Patty beside her, she 
was calm and collected, though her eyes told a 
tale of weeping.

There were tears, and kisses, and blessings, long, 
yearning looks and tender promises, and the dogs, 
lifting up their noses, howled, and the maids, lifting 
up their aprons, cried; and old Hopkinson was 
detected wiping his eye with the handle of the 
corkscrew, which all the morning he had been 
offering to anyone who expressed a wish 'for 
anything, no matter wliat.

And then Silas Bracken, and Sim Marrow, and
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Martin, and Tompkins, and goodness knows how 
many more, had a last word for the young master 
until Captain Dick lost all patience, and vaulted 
lightly into his saddle.

In another minute Will had tom himself from 
his mother’s arms, and, with a very red face 
and a misty vision of other Aery red faces, he 
had mounted Ladybird and was following the 
squire, who blew his nose like a trumpet, while 
Captain Dick brought up the rear, making his 
horse curvet beautifully to show off his dangling

jacket, which nobody paid any heed to as the trio 
filed down the avenue into the road.

A last glance over his shoulder, a long wave of 
his hand, a great drop which trickled down his 
upper lip and tasted very salt as he set his teeth 
hard, and Will Mortimer had left the home of his 
ancestors behind him and was on the road to 
glory

(T o  be continued.)

BIG GAME.

The huntsman he 
Had a talk with me, 

And we argued long to 
' find

The argument good : 
If an elephant could 

Or couldn’t kick up be
hind. •* .

In the jungle’s jaws 
I m u t t e r e d )  

“ Pause!
I ’m not in a bit 

of a funk.

It seems absurd,
But I think I heard 

An elephant blow its trunk ! ’

“  Be gently brave ! ”
I cried, “ Behave ! 

Politely during a hunt! 
’Tis etiquette,
I believe, to let 

The elephant go in front

“ For a man has got 
Two hands, but not 

(A fact you won’t deny)
1 A  tail. Whereas 

An elephant has.”
So the huntsman hung thereby.

The elephant bucked,
And jibbed, and ducked; 

And thus we managed to find 
The argument good :
That an elephant could, 

And did, kick up behind.

- Y e  Microbe.



Going* to School Seventy Years Ago*

By a Very Old Boy. ■

Well do I remember^ seventy years ago, when 
I lived with my father in Gate Street, Lincoln’s 
Inn Fields, getting up at five o’clock in the 
morning, and endeavouring, between my tears, 
to eat hot rolls and to drink still hotter 'coffee. 
Then off to the “  Old White Horse ” Club, 
Piccadilly, to meet one of “  Cooper’s Coaches.” 
There we found the other passengers, all 
huddled together, big, farmer-like tpen most of 
them. Myself, a small, pale boy, sitting there 
so lonely and forlorn, and vainly endeavouring 
to smile at my father, who was standing on the 
pavement trying to look as cheerful as possible, 
and urging upon me to be a good boy and to 
always say my prayers; because, you see, in 
those days we were much simpler iri our ways 
and words. Nowadays a father would not 
stand on the platform of a railway station, 
and, before half-a-dozen cold-looking passengers, 
remind his little son of his religious duties ; 
hut then the world did not go round so fast, 
and it took fifteen hours to get to Bristol, 
instead of two and a half as it does now.

Presently, out rolled Mr. Weller, senior, with 
Sam the ostler, cracking jokes in the dusky 
morning light, and by turns rebuking and 
caressing the horses.

“ Right aw ay! ” shouted the guard, tootling 
on his horn, and up Piccadilly we rolled. Not 
the Piccadilly of to-day, with its wood paving, 
its electric light, and its smart shop-fronts, but 
a very much more roomy thoroughfare. For 
instance, the present Royal Academy was at 
that time Burlington House —  a splendid 
mansion standing in its own grounds.

On past Hyde Park Corner, and through 
Kensington, out to Hounslow, Uxbridge, 
Maidenhead, Reading, Newbury, and Bath.

The first stop would be at Brentford, where 
the panting team would be changed for fresh 
horses, but I myself would not stir from my 
perch until mid-day. At dinner-time I would 
gorge my small inside with boiled beef, 
potatoes, carrots, and dumplings, and a hunch 
of bread, followed by a big currant pudding

and fresh country water. -  In those days you 
could get a rare good dinner for half-a crown at 
a wayside hotel-— and, mind you, it was good 
stuff.

Then on again, through the gathering gloom 
of the afternoon, bounding past bleak meadow 
and hedgerow— on and on, our horses galloping 
up hill and down hill.

Mail coaches in those days were splendidly 
horsed, but horribly harnessed. The horses we 
had were of a kind superior to the finest coach 
horses of the present day.

During most of the journey I sat shivering, 
for in those days we did not wear such thick 
clothes as you have now.

I will tell you how we dressed. First we put 
on our little shjrts, and then our coats; after 

* this we would pull our trousers on and button 
them over the coats. The trousers were what 
you would call peg-tops, and reached down to 
our ankles, after which there was an expanse of 
sock, and then came the long, broad-bottomed 
shoes. We w ore our hair long, and smothered with 
pomatum— how different to the close-cropped 
boy of the present day ! Instead of a collar, we 
wore a broad starched frill, and “ cheese-cutter” 
caps adorned our heads.

Ah, w ell! 1 daresay, fifty years hence, that
the boys of 1949 will be laughing at you 
youngsters, and thinking what guys you were 
in your Eton jackets and your curious knicker
bockers, and your extraordinary football cos
tumes. And now to finish off my journey to 
school.

Picture me, after a long ride of twenty hours, 
arrived at my destination— a little frozen boy- 
deposited with my trunk at the porter’s gate ; 
picture me being solemnly patted on the head 
by the head master’s wife, and heavily patted 
on the shoulder by the head master himself.

Then a hasty basin of soup, into which my 
tears flowed freely, and off I would be bundled 
into a cold, long dormitory at the top of the 
house, to forget the pangs of home-leaving in a 
long night’s slumber.
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How to Train for Sports,

By C. B. Fry.

(H E  term “ training” covers 
the whole preparation for 
an a th le t ic  c o n te s t—  
manner of life, diet, and 
exercise. There is no 
such thing as a method 
of training, absolute and 
fixed; the course of pre
paration to be pursued in 
a particular case depends 

both upon the object in view and upon the 
person concerned. Each athletic event requires 
a special method of training, and this again 
must be modified to suit individuals. It is 
possible to give a general idea of the way to 
train, and some general hints upon the special 
requirements of certain events or groups of 
events, but nothing save observation, common 
sense, and experience can teach an athlete 
how best to adapt the recognised methods 
of training to his own case.

DIFFERENT RULES FOR MAN AND BOY.

It is well worth notice that the advice given 
in athletic books, being intended for adults, is 
liable to be misleading for the purposes of 
school sports. The regime and exercise suit
able to a grown man are quite the reverse for a 
boy. A  man can both stand and requires stiffer 
work ; he is stronger, his muscles are more set, 
his habit of body is less adaptable, and in 
most cases his general condition is inferior. 
Then, again, in after life, an athlete is usually 

a specialist, confining himself to one event; at 
school, however, one usually trains with a view 
to competing in several events. The following 
remarks are made from the point of view of 
school athletics.

DON’T BOTHER ABOUT FOOD.

First, as regards regime and manner of life. 
1'raining demands, as a primary condition, 

regular, healthy habits, and a proper amount of 
simple, wholesome food. A  man, on going into 
training, may have to alter his habits and d ie t; 
but with a boy at school the case is different. 
It would be impossible to invent a system of 
living better suited to training than the ordinary 
regime of an English school. T o bed early, 
up early, regular hours in every w ay; the 
food of exactly the sort required for training.

Boys often make a great mistake over 
this point. Knowing that at the ’Varsities, 
and in general, athletes make alterations 
in life and food, they think the same 
course incumbent on themselves; they over
look the fact that their daily life is precisely 
similar to that in favour of which a man 
makes a change on going into training. It 
is almost universally accepted nowadays that, 
for athletic purposes, the less the ordinary diet 
is altered the better. Certainly a boy at school 
has no need to  bother himself on the point 
He is always, as far as food is concerned, in 
training. If a boy tries to refine upon his 
school life and diet he is almost sure to do 
himself far more harm than good ; instead of 
improving in health he simply becomes jaded 
and peaked. O f course, it is a great mistake 
to eat between meals : the “  grub-shop,” or 
whatever you call it, must be abjured; heavy 
afternoon teas are out of order, along with 
pastry, stodgy puddings, and such like. But 
beyond a few such obvious prescriptions, the 
best course for a boy is to forget that diet in 
any way affects athletic prowess.

BOYS ARE ALWAYS FIT.

Now let us turn to the question of exercise 
and practice. First observe that here again 
there is a difference between school and after 
life. Before beginning special exercise and 
practice for an athletic event a certain basis 
of solid health and fitness is necessary. This 
can only be acquired by a preliminary course 
of training, varying in length and rigour in 
different cases. A  man who leads a sedentary 
life needs at least six vreeks’ gradual but regular 
training to get his muscles into the required 
state of fitness ; a ’Varsity man needs about 
three weeks; at school the necessity may be 
disregarded. Boys play games and’ take any 
amount of hard exercise week in, 'week out. 
They are in just the right fettle to begin 
straight away upon special practice.

WHEN TO BEGIN.

At most schools the final Sports Day is 
at the end of the Easter term, the heats and 
one or two long races being run off during 
the preceding fortnight, so there is generally 
a month or two clear of football which may
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be devoted to training. But, if possible, it 
is better to begin training about six weeks 
before the “ final” day. A  well-spent month 
suffices, but as “ slow and sure” is one of the 
secrets of training, the extra fortnight is worth 
while.

Here it is well to emphasise an important 
point. Your object in training is to be at 
your very best on a certain date, and to secure 
this result you must do exactly the right 
amount of work, neither too little nor too 
much. But impress upon yourself thoroughly 
that to overtrain is the worst you can do. 
Overwork is the commonest and most fatal 
mistake in training at school. Boys overtrain 
in two ways— either they begin too late and 
crowd so much work into so brief a space of 
time that they simply exhaust themselves, or 
else, though starting in time, they are in such 
a hurry that they wind themselves up too 
soon. It is infinitely better to be under 
than overtrained; indeed, many boys per
form better when half than when fully 
trained. T o avoid overtraining you must give 
yourself time, and set about your preparation 
gradually and systematically. It is a mistake 
to start vaguely and, as it were, train from 
day to day. I f  keen, you are sure to get 
training fever; you will suddenly imagine you 
have not time to get fit and are short of 
w ork; you will fidget, grow nervous, and 
overdo yourself.

MAKE A TIME-TABLE.

The best way is to map out your work on 
paper, arranging your daily bit for the time you 
have at your disposal. The main lines thus 
settled, you can, if necessary, from time to 
time make alterations. In this arrangement 
you should aim at distributing the work 
evenly, so that the different kinds of exercise 
may alternate.

With six wreeks before you the first 
fortnight may be devoted to general work, 
the second to specialised practice, the third 
to winding up. This is a skeleton outline 
that suits every kind of w ork; the detail 
must be filled in according to the particular 
events in view.

It is impossible within the limits of this 
article to take each event separately and 
describe in detail the course of preparation 
required for it. But in any case that is 
unnecessary, as at school there is not much 
specialising ; a competitor rarely takes up one 
event alone— he goes in for a batch. For 
our purpose athletes may be divided into 
classes— sprinters and long-distance runners. 
T o the former belong all distances up to the

quarter; to the latter all beyond it. The 
quarter is common ground ; the hurdles and 
the jumps are extras.

SOME ADVICE FOR THE SPRINTER.

Let us take the sprinter first. His main 
object is to cultivate sheer pace— incidentally, 
he must learn to start well. H e must avoid 
such work as may render him stiff-limbed or 
slow, for he should come to the post springy, 
elastic, and fresh. His preliminary fortnight 
may be arranged somewhat thus. The first 
wfeek should include two brisk five-mile walks 
— say one on Sunday and one in the middle 
of the week— and three days of light running 
work. If the training is on a cinder track, 
running must be gingerly and carefully begun, 
to avoid sore feet. In any case, two easy 
sprints of 50yds. and a slow striding 150 is 
enough work each day. In the second
fortnight he may devote four days to running. 
T he work may be increased slightly; three 
or four high-pressure dashes of 40yds. 
and either a fairly stiff 200 or an
easy striding lap make a typical day’s 
work. 'This is quite enough. Runs across 
country are bad, and heavy work of any 
kind is bad —  they take the edge off a 
sprinter’s pace. In the fifth week three days’ 
sprinting is enough; in the sixth two, and 
those light. The work should be divided 
evenly through the week ; intermediate days 
may be filled with walks, or such games as 
racquets and fives. An occasional rest of a 
day or two is time well spent.

With regard to a sprinter’s special practice, 
pace comes from an ability to repeat the 
stride rapidly— the quicker the repetition the 
faster you go. At the same time, the longer 
you stride the more ground you cover. 
Hence sprint practice should aim at quicken
ing and lengthening the stride. The best 
way to cultivate sheer pace is to run fre
quently at top speed short bursts of 40yds. 
T o  improve the stride it is useful to stride 
through 200yds. or so, paying attention to 
form, poise of body, and lengthening of stride. 
The two processes should be followed to
gether. A  typical day’s work would be to 
stride through 150yds. and then sprint four 
bursts of 40yds., or to begin with four short 
dashes and then race 80yds. In training for 
a particular distance, the best course is to 
supplement the short distances by racing two- 
thirds the distance twice a week and the full 
distance once. With .a view to getting off 
quickly and into full speed at once, every 
start should be to the pistol, just as in a 
race.

/
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AND FOR THE MILER.

For a long-distance runner, the essentials 
are stamina and stride; he must be able to 
last his distance without losing his form. 
His training must be based on this con
sideration. ' '

During the first fortnight the long-distance 
runner should take three long, grinding walks 
a week. Two days a week is enough on the 
path. In the first week he should run halt 
his distance one day, or, if he be training 
for several distances, half of his best distance 
and two-thirds another day ; in the second, 
two-thirds briskly, and the full distance easily. 
During the next three weeks, four days a 
week should be devoted to the path, and the 
other three to moderate walks. The distance 
run each day may vary from half' to three- 
quarters the full distance, the longer and 
shorter trips alternating. The full distance 
should be run in earnest twice, at the end of 
the third and the middle of the fifth week. 
Two light days is enough for the last week.

The runner must learn by experience, and 
know by heart, the best pace at which he 
can go his distance, otherwise he may either 
lag or get run off his legs in the race. P 
friend with a stop-watch is helpful. If stale, 
or over-done, it is a mistake not to knock 
off work at once for a day or two. The

great difficulty in training for hong distances. 
is to get fit without over-working. A runner 
must diminish or increase his work as he 
finds occasion; but let him not forget that it 
is suicidal to overtrain.

H urdlers may follow in general the 
methods suggested for sprinters; they should 
practice over three or four flights, and run 
the full distance twice a week.

Jumpers should not practise more than 
three days * a week. Three or four serious 
jumps is enough at a time, but miniature 
jumps often and in small quantities is excel
lent training. T he jumper must supplement 
this by running nearly as much as a sprinter.

It cannot be too emphatically repeated 
that every individual must look out his own 
training for himself. The general lines 
suggested above are intended rather as an 
example than a pattern, but some such plan 
should be followed. Vague training is of 
little use.

{N ext month M r. F ry ivi/l contribute an 
article entitled, “  H ow  to B at and How  
N ot to Bat. ’ )

Pitchforked into Electricity.
A w e l l -k n o w n  electrical engineer has been 

grumbling about the number of youths who, to 
quote his words, are “ constantly being pitch
forked into electricity.” “ During the last two or 
three years," he says, “ electrical engineering, as a 
calling, has been regarded somewhat like the 
Church—as convenient for younger sons when 
nothing else offers. And we all know what a lot 
of incompetent curates there are about! If a 
boy has bought a battery or two, and put up an 
electric bell, he is held to have indicated a 
‘ decided taste’ for electrical engineering. The 
‘ decided taste’ alone is not sufficient. There is 
no calling which requires a more thorough course 
of training. To start with, one should become a 
good mechanic first, and this means a year or two 
spent- as an apprentice, or learner, in some general 
engineering works. A  premium is generally

required, and, if the firm chosen be a good one 
the money is very well spent. In some of the 
large and widely-known engineering works so 

v many pupils are taken that there can be no 
individual supervision, and the tendency then is 
rather to play than to work. A learner should go 
to a small firm, where only two or three pupils are 
taken. He should get to work at six in the 
morning with the other men, and have his time 
booked. Besides the practical daily work, time 
should be spent in the laboratory, where the 
technical side of the subject can be studied. If a 
training such as this be conscientiously carried 
out, a man will soon find himself in an excellent 
}>osition, with the whole great field of electricity 
before him. There must be no half-heartedness 
about him. Only the absolutely earnest electri
cian can ever hope to succeed.”



“ WHAT I WANTED TO BE.”
Some Boyish A spirations of Famous M en.

For the benefit o f the readers o f  this 
magazine the editor has been at pains to col
lect the early impressions o f famous men as 
to the callings they had a desire to adopt on 
reaching the estate o f manhood. It is very 
seldom that the dreams o f boyhood are realised 
in after years, as the following letters plainly 
show :—

From M r . H. M. Stani.ey, M.P.
2, Richmond Terrace, Whitehall, S.W., 

January 28th, 1899.
D ear Sir ,—A  boy’s mind is too impressionable 

for any fixity of purpose, and I have no reason 
to think that mine was an exception. But though, 
as probable enough, my expressed intentions were 
as various as the days of my boyhood, I have 
reason to remember one occasion in the year 1855, 
and the resolve that I then uttered.

I had been reading the life of a brave missionary', 
and, tired with admiration at his goodness and 
other virtues, I remember that while a sleepless 
group of us boys gazed out of a window charmed 
by a midsummer night’s scene, we discussed what 
wc intended to be when We should be men, and I 
w'as led to state my choice, and that was to be a 
missionary after the example of my hero.

Sad to say, however, were it not for the glamour 
of that summer night, or something else, which 
has caused the memory of the scene to he in-, 
delible in the mind, I should have long forgotten 
the incident, and my resolution, as completely as I 
have forgotten my hero’s name.

M r . George R , S ims, celebrated as an 
author and playwright, and one o f  the most 
popular men in thjs country, writes as fol
lows :—

My ambition as a boy was to be a circus 
rider, and it wa° grati
fied to this extent —  
that night after night at 
school I used to lie 
awake and see myself 
in pink fleshings gallop
ing round the ring and 
leaping barriers. So real 
was the impression that 
I heard the applause and 
smelt the oian&e-)>re).

P.S.— T should stdl like 
to be a cirrus rider better 
than anything else.

The Royal Hospital, Dublin.
D ear Sir,— In reply to your 

letter Lord Roberts wishes me to 
say that lie always intended to 
be a soldier.— I remain, yours 
truly,

H. Streatfeild, Major.

Whilst recruiting at Bourne
mouth after his severe illness 
S ir H e.:ry I rving wrote: —

I have no clear recollection of having ever 
desired to be anything except an actor—a clear 
case of monomania in the earliest- conscious
ness ! With all good wishes,

But M r . C h a r l e s  
W y n d h a m  h ad oth er 
dreams:—

Criterion Theatre, 
December 20th, 1898.

Mr. Wyndbam has much 
pleasure in complying with 
v:ur request. As a boy 
lus great ambition was to 
be a cleigyuian.

The creator of “ Sherlock 
Holmes ” drags the follow

ing out of his memory’s lumoer-room :—
I remember my master asking me what 

I would be. I raid, “ A civil engineer.” He 
answered: “ You may be an engineer, Doyle, 
but from what I have seen of you I should 
think it very unlikely that you will be a civil 

°ne!”

The following is from that marvel of versa
tility, Mr. Grant Allen. He got up one morning 
and found our letter waiting for him. But 
before attending to it he had to finish a chapter 
of a new novel, add a bit to a play, knock out 
some jokes for a ronvc paper, write the intro
duction to a guide book, correct the proors of a 
paper entitled “ Ants that Sinj^SOngs,” indite an 
angry letter to the Tim s, pay a plumber's hill, 
oil his bicycle, and poke the fire before finally
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setti ng down to answer T he Captain’s letter. 
And ibis is what he said :—

From my earliest boyhood my one desire was 
to l.e a poet. I never had t ie  slightest inclina
tion for sihnermg; and, as I was brought up 
in a remote part 
of Canada, 1 never 
saw a gamekeeper, 
a station - master, 
or a bishop. But 
1 can’t remember 
the time when I 
diil not read and 
love poetry, and 
want to be a poet.
My first literary 
attempts were in 
verse; and to this 
day, only tbe acci
dent that I can’t 
make other people 
think as well of 
my rhymes as I 
think of them  
myself has prevented me from printing reams 
of them.— Faithfully yours,

Lord Brampton (until recently known as 
Mr. lustice Hawkins) sent this terse reply :—

f

Sir John Bridge, o f “ Bow Street” fame, 
Chief Polite Magistrate for London, beat 
Lord Brampton by one word :—  .

I canr.ot tell you.

From the “  Society Clown ” :—

My ambition at the age of five or six was to 
be 4 Priiice of Wales and liave my portrait in the 
Illustrated London Ntws. I had a hazy notion 
(gathered by early pantomime recollections) that 
it was a recognised profession, obtainable by the 
consent of a king and queen. In one important 
respect I was evidently right. This fleeting am
bition was followed by a desire to be a tight
rope walker, in consequence of a profound 
admiration for Llondin, whom I had seen. This 
dream vanished when (still a small toy) I used 
to see 1cm Sayers and his beautiful big dog 
walking in the Camden Town district. Accord- 
Ar 1 aett'e  ̂ on pugilism aa a profession. 
Alter half-a-dozen encounters with mv school

fellows, and an equal number of black eyes, I 
decided that the prizc-iing was not my destiny. 
1 then casually began to sing songs to my own 
accompaniment, and I have been doing so ever 
since, and I shall continue this vocation as long 
as a kind and indulgent public tolerates me.

M r. I,. A lma-Tadema, R.A ., says :—
I always wanted to be a painter, and by hard 

work and perseverance I became one.

T he R ight Hon. Sir John Lubbock, P.C., 
D .C.L., LL.D ., F.R.S., D .L , M.P. (head of 
the banking firm of Robarts, Lubbock &  Co ), 
sums up his youthful hopes th u s:—

Sir,—My great desire as a boy was to be a 
naturalist.

M r . John M. Le Sage, editor of the Daily 
Telegraph, pined for the sword, but had to be 
content with the pen. H e says :—

My one ambition when I was a boy— and much 
later in life— was :o be a cavalry officer. Although 
I never had the honour of becoming one, I have 
often been on the field of battle when acting as 
Special Correspondent for this journal.

From “  our leading dramatist ” :—
My Dear Sir,— “ What I 

Wanted to B e l”—An Omni
bus Conductor. When I 
was a boy, the conductor 
stood upon a little ciicular 
step at the back of the 
omnibus on the near side, 
holding on by a strap. It 
was a jiosition, to my juveni.e 
mimi, fraught with much ex
citement and peril; and, after 
all, my present mode of life 
does not deviate materially 
from my earlier ambition. 
There is much in common 
between dramatic authorship 
and the perilous slippery 
jierch of the old - fashioned 

omnibus conductor.— Yours faithfully,
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From Sir T homas L ipton, who means to 
lick the Americans at yachting :— ■

When I was a b >y of thirteen or fourteen 
years of age my idea was to go to sea and be 
a ship captain. I was so much imbued with 

*jthis idea that I ran away from home and went 
tovsea, but when I returned, after being away 
from home for some time, my parents prevented 
me from going back, so that I was compelled 
to give up my ambition in this respect.— Yours 
faithfully,

3°

Madame Tussaud <fc Sons, 
Ltd., London, W.

I enclose herewith a 
pencil drawing made by a 
friend of mine. As the 
drawing indicates, I had, 
as a youngster, a desire, 
among many other things, 
to be a poet.

From the author of The Mikado:—

Harrow Weald,
January 31st, 1899.

D ear Sir,— At the age of seventeen, when I 
first saw, at the Chobham Camp, a field battery 
“ uniimber and action front,” I made up my mind 
to be a Horse Artilleryman. A  year later war was 
declared with Russia, and for two years I studied 
classics, mathematics, chemistry, engineering, and 
land surveying, with a view to obtaining, by 
competitive examination, a direct commission in 
the Royal Artillery. The examination for which 
I was reading was to have taken place at 
Christmas, 1855. The age limit was twenty, and 
I was due to be twenty on the 18th of November, 
in that year, but, owing to the exercise of a little 
indirect influence with Lord Pantnure, my over
plus of six weeks was forgiven me. But (un
happily, as thought I  then, but most fortunately 
as I think now) Sevastopol fell into the hands of 
Jhe allies on the 9th September, 1855, and as it 
was supposed that peace would soon be declared— 
or that, at all events, there would be no immediate 
demand for more gunners—the examination was 
postponed for six months. My influence, effective 
enough up to six weeks, was not equal to this 
further strain upon its powers, and I had to give 
up all hope of e.ver wearing the “ jacket.” I went 
to the bar and, in a few years, sacrificed my infant

?ractice on the altar of dramatic literature. And 
am very glad I did.— Yours faithfully,

. W. S. Gilbert.

From M r . S. R. C rockett :—
Dear Sir,— My desires were, I  think, quite 

normal. I wanted to be an 
engine-driver. And I nearly 
realised the ambition, too, 
for I used to spend most of 
my time on good old George 
Williamson’s engine at Castle 
Douglas Station for several 
years. I was only discouraged 
by the thought of having to 
be a stoker first. If they had 
given me an express to run 
during my first week I might 
have been running it now. Possibly not, how
ever.

Sift God

From M r . W illiam W hiteley :—
Westbourne Grove, W.

In reply to your letter, I have been trying to 
review that part of my life which would come 
under the designation of “ the knickerbocker 
period.” A t the moment I do not recall any 
aspiration or desire asserting itself, in my case, 
to be of any particular craft or profession when 
I reached manhood’s estate. I daresay, like most 
boys, certain very singular ideas occasionally 
flitted through my mind, but it is quite evident 
that I was not, at that time, impressed with a 
longing to be anything in particular. The old 
proverb, “ What’s worth doing at all is worth 
doing well,” has, so far as I can remember, been 
uppermost in iny mind almost from my infancy 
onwards, and anything I have undertaken I have 
striven to carry into effect upon such lines. I 
am sorry not to be able to furnish any suitable 
contribution for your article, but am much 
obliged to you all the same for inviting me to

St. James’s Theatre, 
January 7th, 1899.

Dear Sir,—I find your 
letter on my return from 
abroad. From my cradle I 
always wished to be an 
actor.—Yours faithfully,

M r . G eorge M anville F enn says:—

Syon Lodge, Isleworth,
December 24th, 1898.

Dear Sir,— My ambition as a T>oy, due, no 
doubt, to my home being near the Horse Guards
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was to be a soldier; and for years my tastes 
were distinctly military. When out, I attended 
parades and troopings of colours, walked with 
the Guards across the park, and at home I 
studied army lists and Ackerman’s illustrations 
till I could have passed a very fair examination 
in the uniforms and facings of mo3t of the regi
ments in the British and East India Company’s 
services. I  need hardly say that nature had 
found me in the most unsuitable mould for 
mounting the ready breach, and seeking glory in 
a cavalry charge. But, of course, boys will be 
boys until the end of the chapter.

From “ M arcus Superbus ”
Dear Sir,—An actor. >

Faithfully yours,

I do not remember ever being told.

. ' ■ ------. -

From the organiser and “ boss ” of the 
Barnum and Bailey Show, Olym pia:—

I  am requested by Mr. Bailey to 3ay to 
ou in reply to your note of inquiry, that from 
is earliest days he had no other desire than to 

be the proprietor of a big show. That when a 
boy he was drawn towards that life by seeing for 
the first time a “ show,” which came to the little 
village of Pontiac. Michigan, in the United 
States. And so, when an opportunity occurred, 
which was the following year, he sought ana 
obtained employment with the ‘ advance mana
ger’ of a travelling show, remaining with it for 
many years. He worked himself up from the 
smallest position, through all the stages, to hi8 
present place. He also thanks you for the 
privilege of conveying this small bit of in
formation.

From Sir Squire Bancroft, K.B.
18, Berkeley Square, - 

. December 8th, 1898.
Dear Sir,—I can remember no earlier wish 

than to be an actor, although I never knew one 
until I went upon the stage.— Yours faithfully,

' a/ ^ 5 5 .  ,

M r. P hil May obliged us with a piece o f 
cardboard containing the following sketch and 
confession:—

prom Sir A rthur Arnold 
• • Hyde Hill, Dartmouth.

Dear Sir,— “ What I  Wanted to Be ” when I 
was a boy was a member of Parliament. Some
times I would, as a boy, have exchanged this 
ambition for the power of writing logic and 
political economy like Mill, or of history like 
Macaulay. But the lesser and the lower ambi
tion was more veritable to my capacity, and 
after a defeat at Huntingdon in 1873, I reached 
success at Salford in 1880.— Yours faithfully,

SU M
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H. M. Stanley .............
George It. Sims ...
Lord Roberts ..............
Sir Henry Irving ...
Charles Wyndham ...
Conan Doyle ' ..............
Grant Allen ..............
Lord B ram pton..............
Sir John Bridge ... ...
George Gross mi th ...
Alma Tadema .............
Sir John Lubbock ... 
John U. L e Sage ...

Missionary.
Clrcns Rider. 
Soldier.
Actor.
Clergyman.
Civil engineer.
Boot.Judge.
Couldn’t say.
A Prince ol Wales. 
•Phfnter,
Naturalist.
Cavalry Officer.

Phil May ....

A. W. Pinero ... ...
Bir T. Lipton .............
John T. Tussaud ...
W . 8. OUbert .............
8. R. Crockett ..............
William Whiteley ...
George Alexander ...
George Manviile Fenn
W ilson B a rre tt ..............
W . G. Grace ..............
Bir Arther Arnold ...
J . A. Bailey .............
Sir Squire Bancroft ...

... Circns Clown.

Omnibus Conductor. 
Ship Captain.
Poet.
Horse Artilleryman. 
Engine Driver 
Couldn’t say.
Actor.
Soldier. - 
Actor.
Couldn’t Bay.
An M.P.
Showman.
Actor.
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It was all on a June day—on a day when the 
topmost brandies of the great oaks in the avenue 
were nodding and bowing to each other in most 
decorous fashion, when the drowsy hum of work
ing bees came from among the flowers in the 
Head’s garden, when the birds sang gaily, and 
when all was peace and sweet summer-tide.

Upon this fair scene there broke a horde of 
savage men. Their curses drowned the peaceful 
buzzing among the roses ; as if in dismay the 
birds decamped, and even the bees flew away to 
another garden. But slowly— the men are not 
yet come.

The strike at Petershall— situated four miles 
from Greyhouse School— had lasted several days 
when the mob, setting at defiance the handful of 
police which had been told off to watch them, 
swooped down upon the residence of the biggest 
manufacturer. His residence was quite close to 
Greyhouse. He had chosen it on this account, 
wishing to educate both of his sons at a big public 
•school, and yet at the same time keep them under 
home influence.

There were about fifty Day-greys (otherwise 
Greyhouse day boys), and on this particular 
morning several of them had been molested on their 
way to school. The Head— Dr. Graham— and his 
staff, on hearing the tales of these adventures, had 
promptly held a council of war, and it had been 
decided that sleeping accommodation should be 
provided for the Day-greys in the school dormi
tories. The Head knew this would be a matter 
of much inconvenience, and went round during 
the lunch hour to see Mr. Winslow, who, being 
tJ1? biggest manufacturer in Petershall, had been 
chiefly instrumental in resisting the strikers’ 
demands.

The Head was a strong man in every sense of 
the word. He had his faults, as all men of force
ful character have, but they were over balanced 
°y h,s virtues. His temper was quick— but what 
man of real character wears a perpetual smile 1

The Head was a man of action—and decisive 
action. Had he entered the navy as a boy he 
would have risen to a high command ; had he 
adopted politics as a career he would have become 
a minister before he was fifty ; as it was, he was 
a schoolmaster and a man.

“ Now, sir,” said he, entering Mr. Winslow’s 
study abruptly, “ when is this strike going to 
end ? Are you prepared to feed and lodge all 
my day boys ? ”

“ Dr. Graham!n retorted the manufacturer. 
“ I must request you to remember-----”

“ Reguest be hanged, sir!” thundered the Head. 
“ This is no time for ceremony. You know as well 
as I do that the strike is costing thousands of 
pounds— that the men are becoming brute beasts, 
and that the women and children are starving. 
They are begging of the cottagers out here ; they 
have wandered all this Way to look for bread. 
You are the leading man in the district— cannot 
you arrive at a compromise ‘i I  will act as 
mediator, if you like-----”

“  I will not trouble you-----” Mr. Winslow was
beginning, when the butler entered without even 
knocking.

“ If yon please, sir,” lie exclaimed hastily, 
“ there’s a boy come to say that a huge crowd of 
strikers is marching along the high road. People 
are hiding in the fields ; they’ve raided every 
public-house they’ve come to, and are mad with 
drink.”

“ Bring the lad in,” commanded Mr. Winslow. 
“ Thank God ! ” he added, as the servant left the 
room, “  I’ve sent my women folk away. I am 
prepared for the worst.”

The lad—a little country boy— corroborated the 
butler’s statement. The strikers were advancing 
in a dense crowd— shouting and singing, waving 
sticks, and calling out the name of the chief 
manufacturer in the district.

“ They can come if they like ! ” exclaimed Mr. 
Winslow, recklessly. “  I’ll shoot a dozen of the

o
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blackguards before they can break ;
in. Barricade all the doors and 
windows.” lie concluded, thinking .
the butler was present. ■

“ He’s c u t!” observed the boy 
informer, with a snigger, “ and 
took a bag \vi’ him.”

The Head had been thinking. He had made 
up his mind,

“ Mr. Winslow, come with me! They can 
smash up this modern villa of yours, but Grey- 
house is made of sterner stuff. Will you accept 
the shelter of my school, sir?”

The manufacturer "hesitated, clasped his hands 
nervously, looked from the head master to the boy 
and back again, and at length inclined his head.

“ Yes," he said, dejectedly.
“ Just as well,” returned the Head, shortly. 

“ Because if you stay here they’ll kill you.”
The manufacturer was not a coward, but the 

trying events of the past week had unmanned 
him. Without a word he followed Dr. Graham’s 
towering form.

Immediately on re-entering his own domain, 
Dr. Graham had all the gates closed, and caused 
the bell to be tolled for attendance in the great 
school-room. Three hundred Greys sat mute as 
m ice; a rumour of the strikers’ approach had 
reached them, and they suspected that this un
usual summons was due to it.

The Head came in, his strong jaw set more 
rigidly than ever. He swept his eye over the 
serried ranks of his young army.

“ Boys, there is a likelihood of our having to 
fight to-day. 1 have invited Mr. Winslow to 
accept the shelter of Greyhouse. The strikers 
are bound to find out that he is here, for several

QUICK AS TH OUGHT DU. GRAHAM  W ARDED OFF TH E F L IK 1 
W ITH  H IS “  SQUARE."

malcontents in this village saw him enter our 
gates. It is not safe for him to endeavour to 
escape in any other direction, for gangs of strikers- 
are all over the country side. Therefore he must 
stay with us, and we will defend our guest against 
any odds. You must arm yourself with stumpsr 
bats, and everything that is likely to be service
able. The members of the cadet corps will arm 
themselves. As long as possible we will keep on 
the right side of the law, but if the worst comes to- 
the worst we must meet madmen with the only 
weapons that will awe them.”

A t this moment old Joe, the school porter (a 
Royal Navy veteran), hobbled into the sdiool- 
room.

“ They’se coomin’ ! they’se coomin’, s ir !” he 
cried, his broad accent betraying his excitement. 
“ They’se bin told Maister Winslow’s ’ere, and 
they ain’t gone near ’is ’ouse, but are keepinr 
straight on to ’ere ! ”

“ Dismiss! ” thundered the Head, and the 
assembled Greys broke away from their places like 
hounds from the leash. Anything that would hit— 
and hurt—was a good enough weapon. The door
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of the armoury was rushed by the school cadets 
(a hundred in number), who strapped on belts 
and bayonets, and, with their rifles at the trail, 
hastened to join the younger fry in the playing 
tields which fronted the main buildings. Soon 
the whole school|was assembled there awaiting 
tiie foe’s arrival. The masters, with equal alacrity, 
swelled the defending host, and came equipped 
with heavy walking-sticks, golf-clubs, and such like 
weapons. Even Mr. Kitt, the little music master, 
proved himself equal to the occasion, and came 
striding along by the side of his sworn chum— 
Herr Klook, who taught foreign tongues— carry
ing a “ brnssey ’ over his shoulder.

Now along the foot of the playing fields ran 
a stone wall—Grey house was once a monastery— 
almost 6ft. liigh. The entrance to the drive was 
guarded by two solid iron gates, full 10ft. high, 
hung on two immense stone pillars, the summit 
of each of these being crowned by a stone urn. 
The gates were closed and bolted. At the back 
Grey house was surrounded by a wall of gigantic 
dimensions and practically unscalable. Half-a- 
dozen boys were posted at the various dormitory 
windows to give the alarm in case any attempt 
was made to climb this wall.

The strikers did not advance like Russians— 
with stealthy tread, mute, watchful—but they 
came on more in the manner of Dervishes, with 
hoarse, raucous shoutings, oaths, and cryings- 
out of the name of “  Winslow! ’ The distant 
murmur swelled and grew into a near roar, and 
soon a dense cloud of dust told that they were 
close at hand.

Arrived at the gates the foremost of the mob 
hammered on the iron railings and demanded 
admittance. In his scholastic robes, dignified and 
stern, Dr. Graham walked down to interview 
them.

“ What do you want ?” he asked.
" We wants Winslow,” roared a hundred voices. 

“ Give ’ijn oop and we won’t touch the laddies.”
" What do you want Mr. Winslow for 1 ”
“ Never mind w h at!” returned the leader of 

the mob. “ Mebbe to make a hangel of ’un !”
This coarse sally was received with a hurricane 

of drunken cheers and laughter.
“ You can’t have him for that or any other 

purpose,” replied the Head, coolly. “  So you had 
better go away.”

So saying, lie retired, wisely keeping his face 
towards them. The leader bent down, and, seizing 
1 stone, flung it through the bars of the gate at 
the head master. Quick as thought, Dr. Graham 
warded off the flint with his “ square.”

The disappointed mob-leader seized the gate, 
and shook it as a wild beast claws its bars. The 
strikers had struck the first blow. The battle 
Had commenced.

The strikers began to swarm up the wall and 
gate—'1 legged up ” by their companions— but the 
Greys were ready for them. Laying down their 
rules for the nonce, the cadets— being the biggest 
j el lows-^seized stumps and bats, and, whenever a 

°-r l̂ca^,abPeare'h smacked at it with a hearty 
goodwill which elicited shrieks and evil words 
irom the host without. Up came a close-cropped 
nead. Thwack ! The head disappeared, its owner

having sustained a broken scalp. Up came a 
horny hand. Bamj /—a yell— and the impreca
tions following told that the beaten-off one had 
fallen amongst his comrades. It was the same 
all along the staunch fortress wall. Heads and 
bands appeared and disappeared with marvellous 
rapidity. The Greys and their masters were guard
ing the wall from one end of the playing-fields 
to the other. Several strikers toppled right over ; 
in a trice they were pounced upon and pinioned 
by the Greys in their neighbourhood — old Joe 
having thoughtfully procured about a mile of rope 
from the box-room. These topplings-over became 
more frequent, and soon a score of strikers had 
been taken prisoners. When bound, the little 
fellows in the First were caused to stand guard 
oyer them—a duty the “ Midgets” undertook 
with tremendous satisfaction, and it is to be 
feared that they were not very kind custodians, 
judging by the way they speared at a prisoner 
with their stump-points if he so much as stirred 
a limb.

The mob must have been a thousand strong, 
but so gallant was the defence of the Greys that 
it looked as if the men from Petershall would not 
effect an entrance by the over-the-wall method. 
The Greys thwacked hard and accurately, and 
many broken heads and hands must have gone 
back to Petershall that night.

The strikers, however, surged most thickly 
round the gates, guessing that this was the 
weakest point jn the defences. Here half-a- 
dozen of the masters, helped by several of the 
Sixth, had posted themselves, and the fight may 
be said to have been hand-to-hand as far as a 
fight of that sort could be carried on through gate 
bars.

“ It’ll give way soon, lo d s!” yelled a man in 
front, who was hacking at one of the hinges witli 
a crowbar, “ and then we’ll have 'em ! ”

“  And make ’em pay for this ! ” was the savage 
addition of another, whose head was bound up in 
a red handkerchief.

“  With a will, lads, with a w ill; we’ll have ’em 
soon ! ” growled the mob outside,

11 Greys! Greys! Greyhouse for ever! Keep 
’em out, Greyhouse ! Never say die, Greyhouse ! 
Greys ! Greys ! ”

Such were the cries that came from all over the 
field while the fight raged.

The strikers’ blood was up ; they were sweating 
and gnashing their teeth ; in their heat and gore 
they looked more like wild animals than men. 
No wonder the more timid of the schoolboys 
shuddered as they gazed on the scene—too 
frightened to fight and not daring to run away. 
Truly an unenviable predicament!

Of a sudden, to the wonder and dismay of 
all who perceived it, the Captain of Greyhouse 
and half-a-dozen of the biggest fellows started 
running at top speed towards the school buildings. 
The strikers saw them, too, and raised a hoarse 
chorus of triumph.

“ They’re frighted! Coom on, lods! Down wi’ 
this gate and well dance on they— sure !”

But the rest of the Greys, though they felt a bit 
damped by their leader’s disappearance, didn’t 
intend to  let their assailants in. Still they
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guarded the walls, hammering intruding hands 
and heads and legs with increased vigour, and 
sustaining many wounds from stones and sticks 
in their turn.

But the old gate was shaking; the strikers were 
plunging themselves against it in masses. The 
masonry was ancient, and the hinges none too 
secure. It seemed certain that the mob would 
effect an entrance sooner or later, and then— 
where would the Greys be?— three hundred boys, 
the majority of them in knickerbockers, against a 
thousand grown men, wild with drink and rage 
against the manufacturer the school had given

They helped him, and in a trice he was sitting 
astride the wall, bombarding the mob with the 
water which spouted furiously from the muzzle— 
thanks to the energy of the pumpers.

I defy any man to stand up against the volume 
of water which a good fire-hose throws. The 
strikers round the gate skedaddled pell-mell to 
escape this formidable onslaught, and no man in 
the front of the mob could feel secure, for the 
Captain dodged the muzzle about most impar
tially, and let them all have a taste of it.

But, alas ! Gazing on the retreating figures 
he forgot the space immediately beneath him.

shelter to.
“  It's givui ! 

i t ’ s givin’ ! ” 
was the yell, 
as a huge slab 
■ of mortar fell 
away from the top hinge of the right gate. ' 
The mob bayed like wolves, and their eyes 
gleamed with the hope that soon they would 
be fighting at close quarters with their boyish 
opponents.

But at this juncture the little fellows in the rear 
raised a loud cry. Oh, most happy inspiration! 
The Captain and his companions were tugging the 
school hre-er.gine down to the gates; and, by Jove! 
another fine idea— all the fellows who had run off 
had hastily donned fencing-jackets and helmets, 
which, as you know, are made of wicker and 
padded with leather.

They had often practised out in the front here, 
where was situated a fire-plug in connection with 
Petershall reservoir. The hose was attached, a 
score of chaps started pumping, the Captain took 
command of the muzzle, and brought it to bear 
full U]»n the crowd at the gates.

Swish—Swelsh ! The great stream of water
was drenching and bathing them. But the bars 
of the gates lessened its force.

“ A  leg up, some of you 1” cried the Captain, 
running to tne wall and beginning to scramble up.

TH E Y MEANT TO SAVE TH E  CAPTAIN.

Even as his fellow Greys were cheering and 
clapping him on. they saw him drop the hose and 
clutch desperately at the coping of the wall. It 
was loose, and gave Avay beneath his desperate 
strength. He grabbed again—a score of Greys 
rushed forward— but those on the other side were 
too powerful and too quick, and before he could 
be rendered any assistance lie had been twitched 
over the wall into the road— one boy alone 
amongst a thousand savages. *

For a moment the Greys were tongue-tied 
and limb-tied ; the catastrophe had unnerved 
them. Their Captain was gone ! ,

But another leader was at hand. A  master who 
had only joined the staff that term— fresh from
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Oxford— romped up to the spot where the Captain 
had been pulled over.

“ To the rescue—come Greys ! ”
He was a famous footer man— an International. 

To get over that wall was the work of a moment 
with him. As the others surged after him, he 
dropped into the road and dashed head-first into 
the crowd, rushing straight for that spot where the 
fencing-helmet was swaying aud reeling amidst 
overwhelming odds. Had it not been for that 
helmet and jacket the Captain’s life would not 
have been worth five minutes’ purchase.

Over they went, not stopping to count the cost. 
Over— over— over ! Their blood was up ; they 
meant to save the Captain.

“ Come on, Greys! To the rescue, Grej/s ! Grey- 
house fo r  ever! Follow up, G reys!” and the 
cry was echoed back and back. Greyhouse knew 
how to cheer !

Thus they made that mad and desperate charge 
against an overpowering host.

It was, perhaps, the most anxious moment the 
head master of Greyhouse had ever experienced, 
although, goodness knows, he had passed gallantly 
through some trying ordeals in the course of his 
career. The flower of his flock— the Captain of 
his school— was fighting for his life amid that 
maddened mob—a mob ready to go to any lengths 
—as ready to commit murder as to rob a 
beer house. One of his masters and a score 
of fellows had gone to the rescue. The gates 
could not hold out much longer; they were 
ancient gates, put up before Grcyhouse was a 
school even, and the pressure put upon them was 
fearful. The pillars upon which they hung had 
been standing for centuries ; they were rotten 
old pillars.

He must act promptly and with judgment. 
The safety of hundreds of boys, of his own family, 
and of the women servants, fearfully watching the 
fight from afar, depended upon him ! He was 
the Wellington of this miniature Waterloo ! He 
made up his mind in two seconds. His great 
voice roared out and could be heard even above 
the din and tumult of the conflict.

“ Greyhouse / Battalion ! Form into half 
companies—fjc  bayonets! Steady a mom ent!”

The cadets fell in and obeyed the word of com
mand as coolly as if they had been on parade. 
The gates were swaying; the mortar had given 
way; the strikers were surging against it in a still 
more compact mass. Their weight had told.

“ Steady, G reys!” rang out the Head’s voice 
again, “ Stand away Jrom the gates!"

Now a tremendous cheer came from the 
strikers, and was answered staunchly by the 
Greys. The mob charged at the gates again, and 
yet again. Then with— as it seemed— a dying 
groan, the enormous hinges came away from their 
three-hundred-year-old beds, and the gates— the 
pride of Greyhouse— fell with a crash!'

'''Battalion! Lortvard!’’ •

As steadily as trained soldiers the Greys ad

vanced ; the line of glittering steel completely 
filled the yawning space lately occupied by the 
gates.

The strikers drew back a little, and many of 
them scaled a bank on the other side of the 
road. Still they kept up a hail of sticks and 
stones. The Greys were bleeding, hut they stood 
up gamely.

" H a l t ! ”
The front rank pulled up between the shattered 

pillar?. Behind it the sloping bayonets glis
tened in the sun, and looked business-like. The 
leader of the mob was on the bank.

“ Coom on, lods ! Doan’t ’ee be frighted by a 
pack o’ babies playin’ at soljers 1 Coom on !”

So saying, he picked up a half-brick and flung 
it at the front rank. It struck a Grey, who reeled 
back. He was passed through to the rear, his 
place being quickly filled. The leader rushed 
forward, brandishing his cudgel.

Now the Head’s voice rang out again :—
“ Battalion.! Charge !! ! ”
Though his voice was so clear, Dr. Graham was 

trembling. On the next few moments depended 
the issue of this conflict. Could the- boys hold 
their own ? Would the strikers stand or fly 7 If 
the latter kept their ground their numbers could 
not but give them the victory. They were ten 
to one.

The captains of the half companies took up 
the word.

“ Right half company-right wheel! C harge !”
"Lett halj company— left wheel ! Charge ! ”
The Greys set their teeth. The sun danced on 

the steady line of steel. They advanced at the 
double, wheeling to tbe right and to the left, 
and charged full tilt at the mob.

“ Greyhouse ! Greys jo r  ever! Greys ! ”  The 
old cry rang o u t; they dashed forward. Now 
Greys— steady, and the day is yours !

The strikers wavered— broke— fled— still the 
steel lines followed, and behind them the whole 
host of Greys, uttering ringing shouts of victory.

The strikers tore away— anywhere to escape 
that cold, glittering steel! Greyhouse was saved !

* # ♦  # ♦

The Captain was picked up half dead. But he
was well by Prize Day. For a fortnight the 
school infirmary was packed from top to bottom 
with invalids, and in addition there were forty 
out-patients.

As for the strikers from Petershall, they weren’t 
out of the wood when they bolted, because 
they ran straight into the jaws of two hundred 
picked London policemen, sent down that day 
for the especial purpose of keeping them quiet.

But that didn’t matter. The Greys had de
fended Greyhouse against an overwhelming host, 
and the Greys got an extra week summer holidays. 
So let us fling our caps on high and sing—

“ BRAVO, G R E Y H O U S E !"
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is safe to say that net more 
than one British boy in five hun
dred has any other meaning for 
the verb “ to fag” than this : “ To 
field at cricket or rounders.” And 
doubtless, in a good many in
stances, the better informed young 
gentleman has gained his superior 
knowledge from the pages of some 
enthralling story of public school 

Ijfe. For while in the famous educational estab
lishments where “ fagging” still, to some degree, 
reigns as a system, there are probably at no 
time more than a few thousand boys, their 
brothers of the Board and Primary schools are 
literally to be counted by the million.

Whether the odd four hundred and ninety- 
nine in our five hundred would take at all 
kindly to “ fagging” in the public-school sense, 
could they, as Charles Lamb would say, “ be 
brought acquainted with it,” is, I think, very 
doubtful. The Board school youth is, in general, 
a wild and whirling rebel against constituted 
authority. Is he in the deeps of the fourth or 
fifth standard, he treats their highnesses of the 
sixth and seventh much as the London street 
arab treats the majesty of the law —  he jeers 
and dodges them. Nor is there any power in 
the gentle class-monitor, the harassed pupil- 
teacher, the cane wielding head master—no, nor 
in the mysterious, all-embracing “ Code ” itself, 
to make him do otherwise. In that contempt 
foi> all and sundry he grows up, and sometimes 
the result is not quite a pleasant one. In the 
lump he becomes the Democracy, with a very 
large D.

Yet not so long ago his youthful betters—  
using the word in its worldly and no doubt 
somewhat snobbish sense— were going out, genera
tion after generation of them, from luxurious 
houses to take their place in a school system 
which made them literally “  hewers of wood 
and drawers of water” to boys often very 
little, if at all, their senior. I t  was po use

resisting. Shelley tried it and, it is even said, 
Byron, but tradition and custom were too 
strong for them. Add brutal as were the 
“  fag-masteis ” of that time— things are better 
now by all accounts— the arrangement crushed 
snobbery and begot a lasting reverence for law 
and order in the minds of the youthful servitors. 
Perhaps that is why we have drawn from Eton 
a Chatham, a Wellington, and a Gladstone; from 
Harrow a Palmerston and a P eel; while Win
chester produced that Napoleon of public school 
masters, “ Arnold of Rugby” himself. Those 
best bear rule who have earliest learned to 
serve, and the unpaid servitude of “ fagging" 
still affords one of the most valuable lessons 
the public school can teach. The lesson is not 
so severe as it once was, for all that.

“ Fagging,” whether at Eton, Rugby, Harrow, 
Winchester, or elsewhere, has always included 
two sets of duties— those which the “ fag,” 
owed to one particular “ upper boy,” and those 
which he must discharge, in common with all 
other fags, when called upon by any “ upper 
boy” whatever. In addition to these there 
were, and probably still are, tasks which fell to 
one or more fags either arbitrarily or in rotation. 
Such, as a rule, was the duty of attending to 
the fires in the general apartments. The fire 
of each “ upper boy” was kept up by his own 
special fajr.

Fires, indeed, whether public or private, have 
provided whole generations of fags with more 
or less unwelcome labour. In the old day of 
the Winchester School, every “ commoner”— 
there were twelve of these august persons— had 
a “ boiler fag” of his own, whose business it 
was to provide his master each morning with a 
sufficient quantity of hot water for that worthy's 
needs. .

Upon the stroke of “ first peal”— a dismal 
bell, rung by an even more dismal “ fag ”— the 
“ boiler fag” started from his slumbers, tossed 
about his shivering form a species of horse
cloth with a hole in the middle to permit the
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•passage of Iiis head, and started downstairs for 
the newly - kindled fire in “ Writing School.” 
Eleven other “ fags ” raced with him and fought 
-(or the hottest corner of the smouldering coals, 
into which to thrust their dingy metal funnels, 
tilled with water that seemed as if it had for
gotten how to boil. ' A  curious sight those twelve 
wretched little figures must have been, crouching 
over the smoky fire in their “ ponchos.”

A great responsibility rested also upon the 
shoulders of the two fags who were told oflf to 
the upper fireplace, in the Long Chamber at 
Eton. They were the high priests of that 
strange institution known to the Windsor School 
as “ Fireplace,” and which reigned nightly from 
10 to 10.30 between October and Easter. As

and the fire was “ passed.” Onc6 approved, or “ let 
off,” the fire was surrounded by a ring of beds, 
and the inhabitants of “ the Long” settled down 
thereon to enjoy a second and unofficial supper 
— at least, those did •..'ho had the wherewithal. 
The others hung round or “ cadged ” for uncon 
sidered trifles. .

Time was when poker and tongs were unheard- 
of luxuries at Harrow, and a stout hedge-stake 
did duty for the absent steel. Such substitutes, 
however effective, could not, in the nature of 
things, see very long service, and at the call 
of “ lag poker” from one of the studies, or from 
a general fireside, the junior fag had to rush off 
into the cold to requisition a new “ iron ” from 
a faggot stack or hedgerow. Uncongenial as

A D IV E  WAS MADE FOR T E E  THENCIIERB.

early as 7.45 the fire was built up, and for the 
next hour the fags coaxed their charge into a 
glowing red. Then a couple of large blocks— if 
inevitable three, but no more— were carefully 
fitted on top, and at 9.15 to the minute, the 
lower coals were raked out. A quarter of an 
hour later the ceremony was repeated, and then 
the captain of “ the Long”— who was also captain 
of the “ Fireplace,”— was called upon to judge the 
result. If the precious top-blocks had caved in, 
!voe 1° the unlucky fags, who were sent on duty 
tor the next night, and, if necessary, the next, 
until they learned to do adequate justice to the 
dignity of “ Fireplace.” But if a kindly sixth 
lorm boy chose to break down the unsatisfactory 

crust with his heel, they were held guiltless

this sudden dive into the inhospitable night may 
have been, the fag who had it to make was in 
better case than his fellow at Eton, who had to 
“ saw logs” for the open hearth in “ Carter’s 
chamber” or run up from “ school” to a shop by 
the Windsor Bridge, and bring back “ two or 
three pecks of coal” in his gown, slinging this 
useful article of apparel over each shoulder by 
a lightly-grasped corner. ,

Not only was the fag an expert stoker—he was 
a valet, a c^ok, and, in some cases, a waiter and 
a chamber-maid. In the days of “ the Long,” 
that famous Eton dormitory whose glory de
parted with the invasion of the cubicle, the fag 
made his master’s bed, and was liable, we are 
told, should he get the thick middle seam of the
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ticking inwards, and so disturb his masters 
repose, to be hauled out of his own warm couch 
about 11 p.n)., and run up the room to rectify 

'iiis error.
The “ valet fag” was at one time to be seen in 

all his wretched glory in the Gownboy’s Hall of 
the Charterhouse. There the twelve lower boys 
took it in turn to serve the four monitors in the 
capacity of “ basin fags,” or “ basinites.” Their 
business was to call up these sleepy magnates at 
five minutes to the hour of “  first school,” to rush 
their lords at a violent pace into their vestments, 
and “ get them there”— somehow—in time. If 
any “ basinite” failed in this exacting duty he 
was called up and made to run the gauntlet of 
a flicking, administered by all four monitors with 
wet towels.

“ Flicking” on the 
body or the palms, 
with the alternative 
of a smart series of 
slap3 on the cheeks, 
d u rin g  w hich the 
d elin q u en t “ held 
down ” his hands, 
was, and possibly 
is, the fa v o u rite  
punishment of the 
o ffe n d e d  “ f a g -  
master.” F lic k in g  
was, on the whole, 
the more painful of 
the two.

If the care of the 
fire is one of the 
invariable duties of 
the fag, preparing 
to a s t  is another.
All “ upper boys ” 
at public sch ools 
eat toast and have 
done so from time 
im m em orial. The 
Charterhouse boast
ed— it may do yet—  
a special kind of 
toast, dem anding 
much skill on the 
p art of th e fag .
This consisted of a roll, closely rasped, thickly 
buttered, and then toasted all over an even 
brown. The fag who could turn out this 
delicacy in perfection was a treasure beyond 
price. A t Eton the fag with a genius for 
cooking ventured on bolder flights and prepared, 
we are credibly assured, sausages, and even 
steaks, in the sanctity of “ the Long.” But 
anyone who has any knowledge of the culinary 
perversity of milk can sympathise with the 
“ m ilk -fa g ” of the old CharterhouSe who 
had to wrestle with a mighty saucepan, 
humourin'! the contents upon an awkward fire 
and beseeching Providence that it might not 
burn. For burnt milk in the coffee of the 
“ uppers ” meant sorrow for the amateur cook 
who was responsible for the disaster.

The “ lower boys” at Eton who were “ col
legers” had to play the part of waiters on an

inconveniently large scale. They were “ paraded’' 
before dinner in a kind of cellar ante-room 
leading to the main kitchen, where the joints 
of mutton legs, necks, breasts, and shoulders 
were set out on pewter dishes, swimming with 
gravy. A t a given moment the waiting 
“ lowers” were admitted to the inner room, and 
a dive was made for the trenchers. It was 
merely the office of the fags to carry the joints 
upstairs to the “ messes” in hall. But the 
dishes were heavy and “ halt ” long, and the 
cunning “ lowers ” knew that if they could get 
a favourite joint— a leg or a breast— they would 
be relieved of it almost as soon as they 
crossed the threshold of the great dining-room. 
Hence the scramble, after which, .supplemented

by a climb with a 
joint and a tilting 
d ish, th e  sm aller 
fags foun d  th e m 
selves p le n t ifu lly  
b esm eared  w i t h  
grease and gravy.

S t o k e r ,  c o o k ,  
valet, chamber-maid 
and waiter— to these 
functions the daunt
less fag added (at 
least he did at Eton) 
the duties of a char 
woman. After four, 
every Saturday, a 
detachment of fags 
scrubbed down the 
three big tables and 
removed —  no light 
matter— the compli
cated stains of the 
p reced in g  seven 
days. Once a week, 
in the cricket season, 
these sam e deal 
tables had to be car 
ried down to Poets' 
Walk for the “ Upper 
C lu b ” tea. The 
cumbrous things ap
peared to move of 
their own volition— 

it took a second glance to discover the thin legs 
of the supporting fag wading defiantly with 
his burden. Once arrived at Poets' Walk, a 
gipsy fire had to be built, a kettle boiled, and 
the “ uppers’ ” rolls and butter purveyed. When 
the tea was over the tables had to be carted 
back again.

That the fags’ work became at times positively 
menial, our instance of the scrubbed tables wil! 
show. Sometimes its menial ouality partook 
of the quaint, as when the Winchester fags 
cleared out their coffee boilers with grass sods, 
and when the Eton ones dried the plates of the 
lordly sixth on their— the fags’— surplices after 
using these ecclesiastical vestments for table
cloths. *  •

General “ fagging”— that is, casual obedience 
to the orders of any “  uppers ” who might not 
have their own fags handy, or who desired
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further assistance—was usually of the “  fetch and 
carry” order. Sometimes it involved “ fagging- 
oiit ” at cricket, racquets, fives, or even football. 
In Dr. Butler’s time at Harrow, a feat often 
attempted at the last game was to kick the 
ball over the school into the road beyond. 
Should it fail to clear the ridgte, it fell back to 
the parapet, where, of course, it remained. For 
this reason a fag was usually posted behind the 
parapet to, return the strayed “ leather.” On a 
bitterly cold December day t^e position was 
not inviting, and might even have been described 
as dangerous. .

One duty of the Charterhouse fags, that of 
“ keeping goal ” when playing football in the 
“ Cloisters”— the resort of the school on a rainy 
day—was, however, not less risky and much 
more exciting. Doors at each end of the 
“ Cloisters ” formed the goals, and these the 
fags guarded in a compact body. The game 
resolved itself into a series of scrimmages “ in 
goal,” some of which scrimmages, we are told, 
lasted as long as three-quarters of an hour. No 
wonder the fags emerged from them with rent 
garments and bruised limbs ! The license of 
the sport was great— when some invader of the 
goal put a hand on a piece of projecting masonry, 
or some such convenient point of leverage, the 
watchful fags might hammer his knuckles with 
their fists to make him abandon it. I t  is not

surprising to learn that this kind of football 
was peculiar to the Charterhouse.

Add to these arduous tasks and enforcedly 
desperate “ recreations ” the fact that the lower 
boy” knew what it was to be hungry, and the 
finishing touch is put to this sketch of the fag as 
he used to be. An old colleger has written that 
he often, by reason of his fagging duties and other 
luckless accidents, had nothing from dinner at 
two till ten o’clock the next morning, and that he 
has gnawed the chump end of a loin of mutton 
— shared with another fag, and obtained by sheer 
good fortune at the end of an unprosperous day—  
with a dog’s manners and a dog’s appetite.

Many, if not all of these things, have been done 
away with. Fagging survived them, because in 
its essence it was right; it taught the world 
of boys to recognise that, as in the world of men, 
the way to power is through service. It did more 
than that— it taught them that there is nothing 
really ignoble in the discharge of necessary com
monplace domestic tasks, and it taught that 
lesson to those who were mostly likely to need it— 
the sons of the noble and the rich. I see grave 
reason to doubt whether, if it had not been for 
fagging at our public schools, our aristocracy 
would have been as vigorous and as free from 
snobbery as it has. And I ani not suggesting that 
it has ever attained perfection in either of these 
respects.

OLD BOYS’ DINNERS.

I

We generally find that Old Boys’ dinners are 
melancholy affairs. The Old Boys regard each other 
with suspicion. The man who has left only a term or 
two wonders who on earth the bearded 
pard on his right may be. Then men who 
were also contemporaries very often don’t 
know each other. You stare and stare at 
the man opposite to you and wonder who 
the Moses he is. It is the fault, gentlemen, 
of his drooping yellow moustache which 
hides what you would recognise him by 
first— his mouth. Some of us are recog
nised by onr noses first, some by onr 
laughter, and some by our legs. A s you 
warm up towards the end of the evening 
you discover that the yellow-moustached 
gent occupied the bed next to yours for 
several terms in Dormitory 41. You also 
recollect that he has owed you fourpence 
or eight years—with accumulated interest.

aha! how do the mighty fa ll! See the 
acnool bully now! He, a tremendous and 

rtul object in our first-form days, has 
d?k!i insignificant appearance, and a 
In »u- frightened— manner.
1 18 monster who seemed to

found his head? Is this the heaviLy- 
lvjq C0U1  ̂ kick his fag half across

y? You feel surprised to find yourself

TH E B T O L Y  TH AT W A8.

chatting with him on quite confidental terms— though 
it strikes you as curious that you are not “  waiting ” 
on him, or trembling lest the puddiDg should have 

given him indigestion 1 
But there is no reason why Old Boys’ 

dinners should not be functions as merry 
as our dormitory Buppers were. You should 

^  imagine that yon are travelling on an
^  Alpine railway, and that an avalanche has

effectually boxed you up for forty-eight 
hours. Under these circumstances it is 
obvious that to treat your fellow passengers 
in a cold and distant manner would be the 
height of impudence, since they may be able 
to provide you with the means of sub
sistence ; so you all thaw, and before eight 
of the eight-and-forty hours have passed 
you will be calling each other Jones and 
Smith, and playing “  cat’s-cradle ”  with 
each other. So let ns apply that remedy 
to an Old Boys' dinner. Imagine that 
you have got to stay in the dining-room 
for two days and two nights, that your 
diet will be largely vegetarian, and that 
your acquaintance with the grape will be 
entirely in its unsqueezed form—then yon 

will all be the best friends together, and what 
begins so solemnly will end up in an atmosphere of 
hearty good fellowship.



Written by Fred Gillett. I llustrated by Frank Gillett.

I ’m a genuine ancient salt.
My name is William Whale.

Our ship was at sea 
In latitude three,

5Twas blowing a fearful gale.
Our vessel was nearly drowned : 
H er bulwarks were badly cracked, 

Her lee-scuppers split,
And her masts in a fit,

Hut her anchor remained intact. 
This anchor, I ’m glad to say, 
Pneumatical was inclined;

With air all a’bloat 
It  kept us afloat.

"What 1 Never yet seen that kind?

The man at the wheel and I 
Three nights and a day held on.

The rest of the crew, 
The passengers too,

On divers affairs had gone.
“ Ah, Jacob!” said I to him,
“ A  longing for home 1 feel."

He shifted his eye.
Which seemed to imply,

“  Don’t talk to the man at the wheel ! ’  
Unsociable was that man.
I never yet met a more 

Unsociable— Stay !
Belay, there, belay!

Behold y e ! We reached the shore. 
Well, then we dismounted and walked# 
Delighted to reach the land;

When, lo and behold !
A  gentleman old 

In front of us took his stand,
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He said, in his native tongue,

“ No bathing is here allowed !
One shilling, please, each '”

We stood oil the beach 
And paid the above. He bowed. 

“ Delighted,” said he, “ you’ve come, 
For trade is by no means large.

I trust you will stay—
Two guineas per day 

For lodging is all I charge.
Two houses I have to let, 
Magnificent sea-front view !

Prime ozone in slabs !
And thousands of crabs ! 

Exactly the thing for you ! ”

The man at the wheel and I. 
Had never been known to miss 

An offer so fair,
Unselfish and square, •

And so we accepted this.

The elderly native man 
Conducted us round the isle. 

And showed us the sights 
And desert delights—

A t seven-and-six per mile.

He showed us the raging surf 
(Not charging to see it twice) 

The sun as it set 
(For two shillings nett),

And the sand (which was cheap at the 
price).

He showed us the fish and fowl,
The flora and fauna, too;

' And Jacob and me 
We never did see 

So much (at the price) in the Zoo.
We lived like two fighting cocks; 
Though we didn’t fight, so to speak. 

That elderly cuss 
Was a mother to us,

And sent in his bill each week.

Things went very smooth and straight 
Till Wednesday, June the third.

On (or after) this date,
I ’m orry to state,

A  luckless event occurred.
A  penny saloon steam-boat 
(Twice daily from Rosherville 

To Cape of Good Hope,
With cargo of soap),

In front of our isle stood still.

The captain he came ashore, 
And offered to take us back 

To England, Yeo-ho !
But I answered, “ No !” 

Though Jacob was on that tack. 
So Jacob and he went off.
I  gazed at the boundless blue, 

And argued, “ Ah! this 
Is what I call bliss.”

I was monarch of all I surview.

How hollow is earthly joy ! 
How little did I foresee—

Why didn’t I guess 
What a thundering mess 

Mate Jacob wouM make of me 
As soon as he reached the land 
He let the whole secret out 

To Sammy and Ben,
Two young fishermen,

And that’s how it got about.
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He told them in glowing terms 
Of that island beyond the sea4 

And said that he thought

That seaside resort 
The place for a sumptuous spree. 
He told of the ancient man 
Who lived on that balmy isle, 

Whose charges were so 
Unusually low,

Viz., seven-and-six per mile.

Said Sammy, on hearing this, 
“ Say, Ben, shall we take the trip?” 

Said Ben, “ Let us go 
To this very nice show ! ”

So they started to man a ship.

“ All over ! ” I cried in grief.
“ All over ! My dreams of bliss !

I  was always afraid 
A trip would be made 

By trippers as cheap as th is! ”
They reddened the coast with rows, 
Bad language, and fights, and beer. 

I stood it a week',
Then felt I  must seek 

A  sadder but milder sphere.
One morning I packed my kit,
Shed tears at the farewell touch 

Of the elderly gent,
And settled the rent.

(His charges were never much.)
But just as I left the place,
Some cannibals passing by. 

War-hooted, “ Menu ! a 
The excursionists slew.

And feasted on burglar pic.

MORAL.

If ever you chance to find,
True bliss on some earthly spot 

Don’t tell it to men 
Like Sammy and Ben— 

Monopolise all you’ve got !

They took with them other chaps— 
Not gentlemen, I surmise ;

But men of the kind 
You frequently find 

In burgling enterprise!

Strolling the sands one day, 
Enjoying the sad sea’s moan, 

Surveying the larks 
Of oysters and sharks—

I fell with a hollow groan.

e s e

/
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CH APTER I.
There came a sharp knocking at the door of 

our schoolroom, as the hopeful hour of noon drew 
near. At this end, Dr. AVorgler, the principal of 
“ Cambridge Hall,” was conducting a lesson on 
history. A t the other, Mr. Nunn, the second 
master, presided patiently over a class of back
ward Latin scholars. Between them a great 
clattering of pencils arose round Mr. Delaney, the 
junior master, little more than a schoolboy him
self, who was perhaps watching the clock as 
impatiently as any of his pupils, in the general 
hum and restless stir that knock passed un
heeded at first, but was re
peated till a small fellow at 
the end of the form stood 
up to call attention to such 
a welcome interruption.

“ There’s someone at the 
door, sir.” _

“ Very good. See who it 
may be," com m anded Dr.
Worgler, with the dignity lie 
put into his slightest order, 
lor our Head, though a little 
man in body, was great in 
demeanour.

Even under the eye of this 
iwtentate there wras a general 
movement of curiosity, while 
the small boy, glad of a 
chance to stretch his legs 
five minutes before the rest 
of us, scuttled towards the 
door, from which three or 
four steps led aw k w ard ly  
down into the schoolroom.
Xo sooner had he opened it 
than the head of another boy 
popped in, after an abrupt 
jack-in-the-box fashion, as if 
he had been caught peeping 
at the keyhole. His head did 
not so much interest us as his cap, that purple 
badge by which we recognised him as one of our 
proud neighbours, the College boys, whom we 
vainly affected to belittle by calling them 
Lauliflowers, but looked up to them in our 
envious hearts.

Head and cap were so quickly drawn back that 
we might well guess them unwilling to trust 
themselves in any strange school, but as suddenly 
reappeared again, this time accompanied by the 
body and sprawling limbs that belonged to them. 
1 "Yi u i r̂om Hfehind, where a subdued titter 
could be heard, the stranger came tumbling down 
the steps and fell in a heap on the floor, making a

tine mess of liis Eton jacket and broad white 
collar. He had not done us the civility of doffing 
his cap, but that came off of itself, and he also 
dropped a letter he was carrying in his hand. 
The chuckling without swelled to a laugh, and a 
grin spread over our faces within, at once 
repressed by a rebukeful glance from that great 
little master of ours.

“ What is the meaning of this?” he asked, in 
his most withering tones. “  Is this the way you 
are taught to enter a room?”

Covered with dust and blushes, the College 
emissary had picked himself up, also his cap and 
the letter. Whether in confusion or impudence, 

the first thing he did was 
to stick the purple cap on 
the back of his curly nead, 
then he threw down the 
letter on the nearest desk, 
and, w ith ou t an au d ib le  
word, fled from before I)r. 
Worgler’s frowns. He did 
not take the trouble to shut 
the door behind him ; and 
we heard how three or four 
of his invisible com rades 
laughingly scurried off along 
the passage, having thus dis
charged their mission at the 
gates of a hostile tribe.

“ I should be sorry if the 
youngest boy in this school 
did not know how to behave 
himself better,” quoth our 
master, grimly. “ Close the 
door, and bring me th a t 
letter. Ha !— to the Secre
tary of the Football Club. 
This must wait till school is 
over.”

H e looked a t  me, the 
read er’s hum ble servan t 
being that official. Every
body looked at the letter, 

knowing what an important decision it brought. 
Dr. Worgler himself was more concerned than 
it became him to confess. After a perfunctory 
attempt to go on with the lesson for a 
minute or two, as if we were not all eyes and 
ears for another subject, the hand of the clock 
pointing now almost to the hour, lie shut his 
book, and took up the letter, his fingers as well as 
mine itching to open it. Without any apology to 
me he tore across the imposing armorial bearings 
on the envelope, which I should like to have kept 
for my collection of crests. As he glanced over 
the contents his black-bearded face lit up, and 
in an exultant voice he read out aloud:—

fcKJI Ul*f̂  It

CAME TUM BLING DOWN TH E STEPS.
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“ The College,
“ November lGtli.

“ D ear  Sin,— I  have to acknowledge your challenge 
to our second team. Their match for next Wednes
day having been scratched, they could play you that 
day on our ground. Kick-off at 2.45. Kindly let us 
know at once if this will suit you.— Yours truly,

“ F. J okes, Secretary.
P .S .— Masters barred. '

“  To the Hon. Secretary, Football Club,
“ Cambridge H all.”

When the reader gets on a little further, he 
will understand why this communication was 
received  w ith  a 
cheer, w hich Dr.
W o rg le r— himself " "
in high excitement -
— repressed for the  ̂ .
instant,only to raise 
louder applause by 
giving o u t:—

“ There will be a 
h a lf-h o lid a y  this 
afternoon. Boys, 
you must practise— 
the credit of your 
school is at stake!
This is nothing less 
than an even t in 
our history! ”

As soon as the 
b u stle  of ta k in g  
marks and putting 
aw ay books was 
o v e r ,  t h e  b o y s  
stream ed ou t to 
the playground, all 
but myself. At a 
word from the head,
I hobbled after him 
into his “ Library.1’ 
as he som ew hat 
grand i lo qu en tl y 
ca lled  the l i t t le  
room in which he 
sought retreat from 
the cares of office.
Y ou  may as well 
know at once how 
I could  not play .
football. It is my 
misfortune to have 
a club foot, and to 
stump about all my 
life in a peculiarly-formed boot, 
was great on every boy taking

1 H OBBLED  A F T E R  IXIi.’ .

Dr. Worgler
_ . _ part in the

games, but all I could do was to be secretary, 
as writing a good hand, and giving coarser spirits 
an opening for a jest against my infirmity. 
Luckily, I was not very sensitive on the point, 
and got on well enough with my lameness so long 
as left to my own devices. Luckily, also, in my 
case, I was a studious lad, and, though not nearly 
the oldest in the school, I stood at the head of the 
highest class, sometimes even put to teach the 
younger ones, so that what Dr. Worgler called his 
“ staff” could be criticised as consisting of two 
men and a boy.

Under his dictation, it was now my duty to 
write an answer to the College team, in my beat 
hand and on the master’s best notepaper, where 
our heading of crest and motto swelled itself like 
a frog to rival the elaborate seal of that time- 
honoured neighbour. To me, Dr. Worgler did not 
conceal his satisfaction that our challenge had 
been accepted, and, though at first he talked of 
sending a complaint on the manner in which the 
missive from the College had been delivered, lie 
gave up that idea for fear of spoiling the 
contest now in train. Another thing that rufiled 
him was the postscript as to masters being barred.

“ Mr. Delaney is 
the captain of our 
team,” he observed 
to me. “ At many 
sch ools his age 
would make him a 
pupil rather than a 
master. I might 
ju s t  as w ell call 
him a senior pre
fect.”

This point, how
ever, he would not 
insist upon, too glad 
to be allow ed to 
play the College on 
any terms. When 
the letter was fin
ished he put a 
stam p on it, say
ing:—

“ L et us show 
them that I don’t 
use my pupils as 
page-boys. You 
can take this up to 
the post before 
d in n e r; that will 
l>e a little exercise 
for you. And while 
you are about it, 
you may send off 
this telegram  for 
me.” He scribbled 
a few words on a 
te legra p h  form. 
“ Be as quick as you 
can about that.” 

Always pleased 
to get a w alk up 
town, I started on 

through the streets, which at this hour were so 
lively with youngsters, but only twice a week 
might the light blue colours of Cambridge Hall 
be seen here, unless worn by our handful of day 
boys. It is at nine in the morning that these 
streets present the most remarkable spectacle. 
Two minutes before the hour they are thronged 
with boys and girls, on their way to different 
schools : the “ creeping unwillingly” seem3 to be 
much a matter of the past. The clock strikes, 
and in two minutes more, save for a hurrying 
laggard here and there, all is as still as the 
side of Ben Ledi when Roderick Dhu’s warriors 
disappeared at a wave of his hand. For it is well
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known liow this town lias richer educational 
endowments, in proportion to its size, than any 
other of the kingdom, unless perhaps Edinburgh 
and Bedford. Then its healthy and pleasant 
situation has gone towards making it a place of 
schools, with instruction for its staple, as coal is 
at Newcastle or steel 
at Sheffield. It gets 
thus a considerable 
floating population of 
retired officers, Anglo- 
Indian and other un
attached families who 
come to s e ttle  here 
for a tim e, at least, 
while they have chil
dren to put to school.
The rest of the in
habitants, I fancy, 
m ust be  c h i e f l y  
teachers, school book
sellers, professional 
cricketers, school ser
vants and such like.
In my time the Mavor of the town was a drawing 
master, the captain of the volunteers an LL.D. ; 
the belle of the balls taught gymnastics to girls ; 
and, of course, the Rector took pupils to read for 
the universities.

There is, first of all, the original foundation, 
grown so wealthy that about a generation ago it 
split up .into three establishments— the College, 
which lifts its head proudly above the rest; tne 
Grammar School, for what is called middle-class 
education; and the Endowed c‘",'0o], for humbler 
scholars, such as the pious founder had originally 
most at heart to benefit, The pupils of these 
three branches of the same stem, hold, or are held, 
much apart from each other, facetiously distin
guished as “ Nobs,” “ Snobs,” and “ Roughs.” 1 n 
our own day has been added a High School for 
girls; and preparatory schools have sprung up for 
the younger members of the families who fill these 
institutions— so numerous that playing fields form 
the commonest feature of the surrounding scenery. 
An observant foreigner, who once visited the town 
in the football season, is said to have gone back 
with the impression that we brutal islanders kept 
a gallows standing on every open space !

Various private schools naturally pitched them
selves about such a camp of education.. There 
was Holly Lodge, nicknamed the “ Juvenile 
House of Correction,” its master ill-famed as a 
prickly disciplinarian. On the other side of the 
road stood that “ Refuge for the Destitute,” which 
the ]ostman knew as Milton House. Rugby 
House was further down, near the station ; and 
in a sheltered situation beyond lay Lilac Lawn, 
the Misses Dalton’s establishment for delicate 
boys, rudely spoken of as the “ Dollies.” There 
were several other schools, of which I need only 
'“^tion, as last and newest on the list, Cambridge 
" " L which had me as its most advanced pupil—  
and that was not much to boast of. I have heard 
since that our nickname among our neighbours 
"as the “ Dunces’ Delight,” our master being 
understood to lay himself out for big stupid boys
'no might be good at games.

Why Dr. Worgler, on removing here from 
Margate, had christened his new school after 
Cambridge, there is no saying ; nor why he 
affected to take that university as a model, 
devoted himself to the cult of the light blue, and 
professed to look down on all things Oxonian,

even to the O xford  
locals. His doctorship 
certainly came from 
neither of these two 
universities; its origin 
was as much a mystery 
as his own. He did 
not like to be called 
anything but an Eng
lishman, and got quite 
angry if you talked to 
him about Austria. 
He spoke English al
most too p erfectly , 
while some slight ac
cen t still betrayed  
him as a foreigner by 
birth ; but he sought 

to carry that off by seeming more English than a 
born John Bull, especially in his zeal for cricket 
and football. Not that he played at any such 
games himself, but he posed as a critic and 
amateur of them to the point of fanaticism. I 
am afraid it will appear, before we have done 
with him, that our Doctor was a bit of a humbug, 
though he had his good points, and succeeded in 
impressing himself on many parents as an eminent 
educationalist. I never could be sure whether 
his athletic enthusiasm was genuine or only a 
matter of policy. A t all events, he fell in with a 
fashion of the day by seeking to make athletics 
the strong point of nis school, and a good many 
of his scholars quite agreed w ith him that lessons 
were an affair that might well be thrown into the 
background.

In the scholastic society of the place Cambridge 
Hall had not yet been received with open arms, 
a fact Dr. Worgler was inclined to put down to  
the “ Oxford prejudices” he found prevalent here. 
Our challenge to the cricket eleven of the 
Grammar School had actually been refused. 
Holly Lodge and Rugby House also had looked 
haughtily on our advances ; and even the poor 
Dollies were not allowed to encounter us, on some 
feeble pretence of our field being damp. Looking 
further afield, we offered ourselves as rivals to a 

ublic school in the next county, which replied 
y the practical insult of offering to send us 

a house eleven. But the Cambridge Hall Doctor 
was not to be easily rebuffed. W’hen the football 
season came round he had prompted our team 
into aspiring to match themselves with the second 
eleven of the College, that House of Lords in our 
little world. A  day or two had passed without an 
answer, which came at length in the manner of 
which the reader has been a witness. All this 
about the circumstances of the impending contest, 
he may as well learn while I am limping up 
town to post that letter which sealed our triumph, 
for, whether vanquished or victorious, to have 
played against the College would of itself be 
glory enough, and might teach those stuck-up-
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Grammar School boys what they ought to think 
of us.

I  duly posted the letter ami sent off the 
telegram, the wording of which I naturally looked 
at, but it did not much interest me, beyond the 
queer name of the person to whom it wras 
addressed— one MacGubbin, in some street of 
Birmingham. “ Come by first train,” ran the 
message, which should bring him soon, the 
metropolis of the Midlands being only an hour or 
two’s journey away ; but, of course, his coming 
was no business of mine, and I had a vague notion 
of MacGubbin as a builder who had done some 
repairs about the house.

/ As I  turned back across the market place I  met 
'' Mr. Nunn coming out of the “ Red Ram,” that 

well-known house which made in our small town 
as noted a landmark as the “ Grand Hotel” or the 
“ Elephant and Castle” in London. You must 
not suppose Dr. Worglcr’s chief assistant a man to 
frequent public-houses ; the “ Red Rani’s ” license 
having been taken away by the magistrates, it 
had lately been turned into a reading room, a 
daily visit to  ̂which made Mr. Nunn’s only 
relaxation. Being very short sighted he took no 
part in our sports, but was the mainspring of 
what work went on at Cambridge Hall. It was 
whispered among us that he gave private lessons 
to Mr. Delaney when the boys had gone to bed. 
We all guessed that Dr. Worgler himself did not 
know half as much as this self-taught B.A., who 
had begun life as a Board School teacher, and 
risen to be a London graduate. We were rather 
proud of Mr. Nunn in a way, though he did not 
lay himself out for popularity.— a nuiet, dry man 
with a great talent for holding his tongue and 
minding his own business. But to me, as a 
hopeful pupil, he sometimes grew confidential; 
and now, catching sight of me, he waited at the 
corner that we might walk back together. I told 
him what my errand had been into the town.

“ Good job it is to be over on Wednesday!” was 
his remark. “ I fear there will be no work got out 
of any of you till then.”

“ Don’t you approve of football matches, sir 13
“ H’m ! ” said Mr. Nunn— a favourite ejaculation 

of his, charged with as much meaning as Lord 
Burleigh’s celebrated nod.

“ All work and no play, you know, sir ? ” 
laughed I.

“ H’m, it’s all play and no work with some of 
you here. Boys come to school to learn other 
things than football.”

“ Yes, but isn’t it a good thing to teach fellows 
to play manly games?” quoth I, who, as an out
sider, had read up the question in newspapers.

‘“ Teaching them to kick and to hack, which 
they learn fast enough of themselves,” ’ said 31 r. 
Nunn, and, as I looked puzzled over this deliver
ance, he added, “ That’s a quotation from a 
standard author. Don’t you misunderstand me. 
Football is a first-rate game, no doubt about th a t; 
though neither you nor I are fit for it. Play is 
natural to young people, and good for them. But 
play in its right place, not made a serious business 
of, as is coming to be the way now’. Your heads 
are so full of competitions and challenges that 
there is no getting you to attend to anything else;

and in this school----- ” Mr. Nunn pulled himself
up abruptly ; indeed, it was seldom that he made 
so long a speech.

“ All the papers say that the rage for football is 
a good thing,” persisted I, since this master had 
often encouraged me to argue with him.

“ H’m— yes ! There are more unhealthy forms 
of excitement. The Romans took theirs in the 
form of seeing ‘ professionals’ matched in deadly- 
combat against men and anim als; and that 
was no sign of manly virtue in them. The 
(Spaniards to-day pay gate-money to see a 
maddened bull done to death ; and their children 
are encouraged to practise cruelty upon a calf, 
when they ought to be attacking vulgar fractions. 
We haven’t gone that length ; perhaps in the 
next generation it may be the fashion at schools 
to turn a young referee out on the playground te 
be knocked about.”

There was a sly twinkle in Mr. Nunn’s eye, 
which showed me what to make of his humorous 
complaint; and I could only laugh, having 
nothing more to say. Then lie dropped into a 
serious tone.

. “ No, never say that I don’t like to see boys at
play, especially those who have deserved it—and 
those who are good for little else. But I 
grumble at them thinking of nothing but 
‘ footer,’ as they call it, from morning till night. 
I am behind the times, you see, and I can’t help 
remembering that most of you fellows have to 
make your living. The question is, will the 
business of professional football player be good 
enough for all the athletic ignoramuses that are 
turned out of schools nowadays?”

“ We don’t give more time to ‘ footer ’ than they 
do at other schools— the College boys, say ?”

“ H ’m ! The College boys manage to get in 
some other work, The captain of their team 
won a Trinity scholarship last term ”

“ Surely, sir, you agree that its  a grand thing 
for our school to play the College?”

“ We’ll see,” quoth Mr, Nunn oracularly, as the 
sound of the first dinner bell called on us to make 
baste towards Cambridge Hall. The doubt in his 
tone would have been justified, could we have 
foreseen all that w-as to come of Dr. Worgler’s 
ambition for athletic renown.

CH APTER II.
A t dinner-time nothing was being talked about 

but that match with the College fellows. Those 
of us who had it not were bound to assume the 
virtim of interest in football during its season. 
Dr. Worgler, upon public school precedents, went 
the length of frowning down what he called 
“ childish sports,” os trenching on those solemn 
functions which he exalted as “ the games.” There 
were only some three dozen of us all told, and 
nearly half the boarders had “ got their blue,” as 
he expressed it. All of them, and as many of the 
day boys as could be pressed on half-holidays— 
some, of course, needed little pressing for this task 
— had to play football, willy-nilly, or at least to 
look on at the prowess of the two sides picked by 
Croft, our best player, who on that score ranked 
as captain of the school, and Mr. Delaney, who
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might have been put down in the prospectus of 
Cambridge Hall as its football master. Some of 
our “ prefects” were not above being bribed by 
inactive urchins to let them eft, but Mr. Delaney 
would be no party to such corruption.

This instructor of youth was a dashing, good- 
looldng young man, with an eyeglass and a Lon
don tailor, not a bad fellow in his rather uppish 
war, who seemed never to have got over his 
astonishment at finding himself an usher in a far 
from first-rate private school. Only that year he 
had been “ superannuated” at one of our most 
famous public schools, where heseemed to have pro
fited less in mind than muscle, and found nothing 
for it but to put down his name on the books of a 
Scholastic Agent. Thus he came to be engaged 
by our head, with so little discrimination that it 
tinned out Mr. Delaney had always played 
“ Hugby,” and great was his contempt at dis
covering that we were what he 
stigmatised as a “ Socker Shop!”
Hut, since the College and our 
other neighbours favoured the 
Association rules, Dr. Wcrgler 
would not hear of a change, so 
this llugby champion had to 
adapt himself accordingly, and 
soon took kindly enough to that 
other form of the game, in which 
it was his business to coach us.

Us, say I, who for one was out 
of it. When all the others went 
out into the field that raw, damp 
November afternoon, I alone 
might be privileged to sit by the 
schoolroom fire, poring keenly 
over “ Marmion,” or “ The Last 
of the Barons,” or some other 
tale of warlike deeds, in which 
a cripple could have taken no 
part, unless the knights of old 
had any need of a secretary. I 
was allowed to spend my half
holidays as I pleased, poor com- 
IKMisation as that seemed for 
not being able to run about like 
the rest of them. It was only 
when the gathering dusk made 
me hold the small print of Scott’s 
verses close to my eyes that I put 
down the book and strolled out to see how the 
game was getting on.

They were at it still, the two teams dovetailing 
in and out of each other, as the ball thulded 
backwards and forwards, while the residuum 
of the school made oidy a small knot of chilly 
spectators. The more noticeable became the 
arm al of a stranger, who entered the field at 
the same time as myself, but from the opposite 
side, vaulting a gate by which ran a footpath to 
the station, so that we met half-way beside that 
group of onlookers. ■

lie was a short, thick-set lad, well on in his 
teens dressed in a knickerbocker suit of coarse 
i e i .1 an<* ca.rrytng a heavy Gladstone bag on his 

shoulder, which he set down as he stopped to 
watch the game. A  weather-wora cap, stuck 
saucily on the back of his head, showed the

most extraordinary shock of hair I ever saw. It 
was a vivid red, the colour of a new brick, and 
twisting over his forehead into stitf curls that 
might almost be called horns. His dace, too, was 
red, in the shade of raw beef, and the same hue 
on his bull-neck contrasted with a dirty blue 
collar. One’s first impression of him was that he 
seemed on sanguine terms with himself and his 
digestion, and that this permanent blush gave no 
sign of over-modesty. Not in the least discon
certed by the silent stares which greeted him, he 
squatted down on the end of his bag, and, with . 
one eye knowingly half-closed, addressed himself 
to critical observation.

Mr. Delaney had the ball, and was dribbling it 
along in his scientific way, well willing to show off 
before a judicious spectator, while the opposing 
halves and backs of the other side were not too 
bold to tackle him. We always called the master’s 

side the “ G overnm ent,” and 
their adversaries were the “ Op
position.” But the play of both 
sides fa iled  to arouse the 
stranger’s adm iration, if one 
might judge by his expressive 
snorts, ana the clever dribbler 
himself he apostrophised sarcas
tically.

“ Give ’em a pass, can’t you ? 
Let the kids have a chance, 
man ! Go for him ! Play up ! 
Why don’t you take it from 
him 1” he shouted to the “ Op
position.”

Thus inspired, more than one 
of the shrinking backs charged 
Mr. Delaney, who for his part 
let his attention wander for a 
moment to that un expected  
critic ; and, somehow or other, 
the master, forgetting that he 
had renounced Rugby rules, gave 
a push to his foremost assailant.

“ Foul ! No handling ! ” was 
the cry from the other side.

“ Not a bit of i t !” replied Mr. 
Delaney. “ He ran against my 
hand.”

“ A  beastly foul ! ” pronounced 
the stranger, w ith  authority. 

“ Of course they must have a free k ick !”
If you can imagine the head master of Eton 

corrected in a quantity by some school boot-boy, 
you will have a faint idea of Mr. Delaney’s amaze
ment at hearing such a judgment passed against 
him ; and the very way in which he put 
up his eye-glass against this red headed Daniel 
was a silent question : “ Who asked your 
opinion ? ” But the stranger loudly reiterated his 
verdict, the “ Opposition ” players clamorously 
echoing i t ; and as he seemea to speak the voice 
of public opinion, not to say of justice, our 
athletic arbiter was fain to give way.

The ball was placed then for a free kick. 
Forwards and backs on the respective sides 
moved up, their captain directing them to the 
point of danger. Croft advanced, trippingly 
measuring the space with his eye. I t  was a

n

w

CARRYING A H EAVY GLADSTONE BAG.



5° THE CAPTAIN.

momentous crisis, for a good kick, well followed 
up, might give him the game.

He kicked true and strong. The ball rose 
above the heads of the players in front, describing 
a graceful parabola straight towards the goal. 
Its watchful guardian lost his head, overcome by 
a sense of responsibility, and by the fierce yell 
sent at him by his captain:—

“ Don’t touch it, you id iot! ”
It was too late. The goal-keeper had come 

r. yard forward with hands stretched out as 
awkwardly as those of a scarecrow. He made a 
feeble kicK, the result of which was that the ball 
just grazed his knee, turning aside and rolling 
between the posts into the net.

“ G oal! ” bellowed the unknown critic, like a 
bull of Bashan. “ G o a l!” roared the victors ; 
and goal it was since the ball had been touched. 
All Mr. Delaney could do was to lose his temper 
a little, and he was running up to box the ears 
of that witless blunderer. But now some of the 
other side had taken to punting about the ball in 
their exultation; and 
the stran ger coolly 
advanced upon the 
field, with a cry 

“ Here! Let a chap 
show you the way to 
kick ! ”

Thus he found him
self confronted  by 
Mr. D elan ey, who 
turned his wrath 
upon this volunteer 
referee.

“ D rop th at ball, 
will you 1 ”

“All right,"grunted 
the red head in a tone 
of quasi-apology, as 
if recognising th a t 
the other was within 
his rights. “ It’s get
ting too dark to play,
I'm thinking. But if 
you’re after going on 
with the game, I ’ll clear out in a jiffy.”

“  Who asked you to interfere ? This is a 
private ground. You have no right here.”

“ Tiiey tell’t me yon was Cambridge Hall,” 
quotli the stranger in excuse, speaking in a queer 
broid accent which seemed to me something 
between Irish and Scotch.

“ Have yon any business at Cambridge Hall ? ”
“ Ay, that’s i t ! ”
‘ Then you have come the wrong way. You 

should have kept on the path and through the 
green gate round the house. That’s the way to 
the kitchen door.”

“ Kitchen, your granny ! ” retorted the stranger, 
nettled into giving back scorn for scorn. “ I’m 
the new chap. I’ve come to school here.” 

“ School!” exclaimed Mr. Delaney, examining 
him from top to toe with that freezing eye-glass 
of his. “ To learn manners?”

“ I’ll learn you a thing or two, my fine man, 
if you can’t talk civilly to a body. Who’s you?” 

“ I am one of the masters here, if yon wish

to know,” answered Mr. Delaney with snubful 
superiority, while some of the big fellows grinned 
to see their officer bearded so impudently, and the 
more reverent small boys looked rather for the 
unknown being chilled to stone. But, not at all 
abashed, he replied :—

“ Och ! If you’re a’ that, ye should cany a bit 
board round your neck to let folks ken no to say 
cheep before the like o’ you. But I ’m seeking 
him that’s the.head teacher here. My name’s 
MacGubbin. Wasna I expectit?”

Mr. Delaney, taken aback by this announce
ment, gave up the contest of rude wit, in which 
he had hardly got the best of it. Affecting to 
ignore the intruder, he beckoned to me.

“ Take this fellow to Dr. W.,” he gave orders.
“ Who’s he calling a fellow?” growled the other. 

“ My name’s MacGubbin, I tell ye all.” But this 
was said in such a low tone that the master could 
pretend not to hear i t ; and, without more ado, 
MacGubbin took up his hag and accompanied me 
to the house, followed by the curious eyes of the

w hole school, their 
tongues behind us 
let loose on this un
announced school
fellow. I was not 
so much surprised 
as the rest, for now 
I rem em bered his 
queer name on the 
telegram.

“ That lad thinks a 
fine lot of himself," 
remarked he, jerking 
a coarse thumb over 
his shoulder, “ His 
style isn’t that bad, 
too, bu t losh! I’ve 
forgotten more tricks 
than he ever knew.” 

Not h avin g any 
opinion on this sub
ject, I offered none; 
put, by way of keep
ing up conversation, 

shyly asked if he was really come to be a 
boarder here.

“ Aye, am I ! D’ye think I’m too wee a little 
ane to tak’ care o’ myse! ? The lads are not very 
throng at this school: They’ll no be vera rough 
on me, I’m hopins,” said he, with a wink and a 
chuckle. “ Fact is, I have an awfu’ lot to learn, 
and I doobt there’ll be some o’ the boobies that'll 
mak’ grander hands at writing and counting. 
But I’m bettor at the kicking.” Here he burst 
into a sly laugh, as if out of some secret fund of 
amusement. “ And what kind of a billy is this 
doctor of yours?” was his next question.

“ Haven’t you seen him ? ”
“ I have, just the once. He didn’t look as if he 

could lick worth a bawbee, much less kick a goal 
But maybe he makes a good enough dominie. 
There’s all sorts o’ that cattle. I always liked 
the ones best that tore about them and roared 
it out at you like a bull with*the flies at him."

“ Where were you at school before ? ” I ven
tured to ask.
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“ Ask nae questions, and ye’ll be tell’t nae lees,” 
answered he, dropping into his broadest accent 
and winking jovially with his shrewd eye. “ The 
least said, laddie, is sometimes the soonest 
mended. And what’s your name ? ”

I told him, wondering inwardly if he would 
resent being asked how old he was.

“ And you’re a lameter, I see,” he remarked, 
nut unkindly. “ Man, it’s a pity of you t Ye’ll 
no be able to play footer a’ your born days. I 
wouldn’t have a foot like that, not if you gave 
me a note for a hundred pounds. But that’s 
no fault of yours, and you seem a decent-like 
body. I’ll play up for you if you want backing; 
and you give us a bit wink, will ye, when you see 
me getting over the line— eh 1 I ’m not just that 
well acquaint with the rules of being at school.” 

But tnis offer of mutual alliance was cut short 
by the appearance of Dr. Worgler, who had seen 
us from a window, and now came out at the 
front door to greet his new pupil. My mission 
thus discharged, I discreetly dropped off to wait 
for the other fellows at the toys’ entrance.

For the nonce that College match had ceased to 
be the main subject of interest. We talked about 
nothing but the new fellow. Mr. Nunn was 
appealed to, but he knew no more than his 
colleague about this MacGubbin, who had dropped 
among us so unexpectedly. Mr. Delaney super
ciliously declared that there must be some mis
take—that the red headed clown had come to be 
gardener or boot-boy. Then I offered my evidence 
to the contrary, and told how the Principal had 
shaken hands with him, saying, “  Who didn’t you 
come up in the omnibus ? ”

“ They said it would be saxpence, and what’s 
the good of my legs?” had been MacGubbin’s 
answer.

When tea-time came, sure enough there was the 
stranger sitting beside Mrs. W. at that cross piece 
which her husbamd liked to call the “ high 
table.” MacGubbin had put on a rather less dirty 
collar; he had washed his hands, and made an 
attempt at plastering down his bristly red hair. 
But these bits of toilette only brought out in him 
the air of a plough-boy with his Sunday clothes on. 
A more marked change was that now he sat mum, 
constrained by the presence not so much, I think, 
of the master as of the mistress, that good-natured 
soul whom none of us were the least afraid of. 
llelore the lady he seemed shy and awkward, yet 

courage to play a vigorous knife and fork.
There was a special chop brought in for him; 

and over our bread and butter we nudged each 
other to watch the hearty way in which he 
shovelled the gravy on the t>oint of his knife into 
a capacious mouth garnished with two rows of 
tec) h that would have looked well in any dentist’s 
show-case. He had needed little pressing to fall 
to. aud, once started, went straight to the goal 
ot satisfying his appetite.

Beyond “ yes” and “ no,” which he seemed to 
bring out by an effort for “ aye” and “ na,” in 
i swer to civil questions, he never spoke but once, 
na that was when Mrs. Worgler offered to cut 

him a fresh slice of bread.
h»irTeVeri?™n<*\ ma’ani,” he answered. “ I ’ll just 

elp myself, and no bother ye.”

Thereupon he stretched a long arm, and, hand
ling the bread knife like a clumsy ogre, backed 
oft' a hunch that would have made half-a-dozen 
of her slices. We beheld with amused astonish
ment ; Dr. Worgler looked uneasily askance, but 
proffered no rebuke; and it was fine to see the 
scorn of Mr. Delaney’s eye-glass, gleaming in the 
gaslight from the other end of the table.

After tea we expected to make closer acquaint
ance with that queer character. But we had no 
such satisfaction ; he did not appear among us 
all the evening; and we were left to vague con
jectures over what seemed nothing short of a 
sensation. Pink-chee"ked young Bloxam, who was 
such a favourite with Mrs. Worgler, penetrated 
to her sanctum on some pretence or other, and 
professed to have picked up an inkliug of the 
mystery; but then Billy Bloxam was an urchin 
of quick imagination, who made much out of 
the smallest hints.

The notion he conceived was that here we had 
a horny-handed son of toil who, in some romantic 
manner, must have come into a great fortune, and 
now sought, in belated school life, the culture 
called for by his altered prospects. Billy went 
the length of giving him out a highland chief, 
the stranger’s tongue and his name having already 
accused him of being a Scotchman of sorts.

This explanation we received as plausible ; and 
found it natural that, under the circumstances, 
he should be a kind of parlour-boarder. Driven 
now to speculate on his personal appearance and 
peculiarities, we already Began, behind his back, 
to consider a nickname that might fit him. A  
fellow called MacGubbin ought to be glad of a 
good nickname. “ Sandy,” or “ Saunders,” was 
the first proposed, but that lacked invention. 
“ Buicher” found more favour, in allusion to his 
over-ruddy complexion. Then those bristling red 
curls of his gave someone the happy thought 
of comparing his head to that familiar sign of 
the “ Red Ram ” ; and this ao(/riquet became fixed 
ujion him by general acclamation before most of 
us had exchanged a word with our new com
panion.

At this rate, indeed, he would not be much of 
a comiianion, for we went to bed without seeing 
him again. But when I got upstairs to the room 
in which I slept with nearly a dozen others, 
the largest bedroom in the house, lo ! another 
phenomenon. Two beds had been moved from 
the furthest corner, where was erected a screen, 
behind which a bedstead, basin-stand, and 
dressing-table had been placed in such semi
privacy for the favoured boarder. But still there 
was no sign of him beyond the well-worn bag in 
which he had brought his belongings. We peeped 
in at one or two articles of attire he had left 
lying about, which gave us the impression that 
the young heir could not yet have come into his 
fortune.

Josephs, the captain of the room, who was 
responsible for the gas being turned but in ten 
minutes, had just performed this duty, after laying 
a hair-brush handy to his pillow, with which he 
announced his intention of smacking any fellow 
who snored. He had even shown a disposition 
to administer a little warning discipline in

St
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advance, when the sounds of footsteps sent him 
Hying into bed, and in came Dr. Worgler with 
our new inmate.

“ Boys,” he said by way of introduction, “ I have 
brought you a school fellow who is to be with us 
on a special footing. He is an excellent hand 
at football-----”

“ Not /land, I say,” interrupted MacGubbin, with 
a guffaw. “  That’s K ugby!”

“ He is first-rate at all sorts of games, and I am 
sure he will be a great addi
tion to the school,” said our 
Principal with dignity. “ But 
now, I’m sure you must be 
tired.”

“ R ight you are, s i r ! ” 
gaped th e free and easy 
MacGubbin, giving himself 
a good stretch. “ I was up 
till three this morning.”

“ Hush!— no more of that, 
if you please! I daresay 
you can go to bed without a 
light.”

“ Oh, aye, I ’ll cuddle up 
before you could say buff.”

“ Well, good-night! Now,
Josephs, remember there is 
to be no talking.”

“ Good night, sir. Good
night to a ll you chaps!'' 
cried the new comer, ending 
with a hearty yawn ; then 
behind his screen we heard’ 
him hurriedly undressing.

Nobody spoke to him, and he said nothing 
more. After a minute or so, a thump and a 
creak announced that he had got into bed ; and 
soon loud and regular snores from that corner 
showed him to have fallen fast asleep. Josephs 
did riot offer to chastise his snoring.

On leaving the room Dr. Worgler had left the 
door ajar, and he had a trick of stealing about 
in carpet slippers, which seemed scarcely in 
harmony with his pretentions to public school

discipline. So Josephs, not always so attentive 
to his duties, would allow no talking that night, 
which did not prevent us thinking all the more. 
I, for one, quite forgot the approaching mat h 
for wondering what manner of pupil this might 
be. At Cambridge Hall we were used to a 
strange sprinkling of outlandish youths from all 
parts of the earth. We had lately had a 
Bulgarian, who ran awray before we knew much 
about him ; and a Brazilian, who had to be sent

away after a fortnight 
because he tried to stick 
a knife into the Principal 
on the proposal of a little 
fatherly correction. We 
still had a negro of sorts, 
from some part of Africa, 
a good-natured fellow, 
who got on very well with 
us, as he did not in the 
least mind being called 
Sambo, and having wag
gish whites peep into his 
basin to see “ if it came 
off.” We had two dusky 
Eurasians, who were by 
way of looking down on 
thisfrankly black brother; 
also a Hat-faced lad, whom 
we nicknam ed “ The 
Chinaman,” but I believe 
he was a half-caste Bur
in ese. T h ere was an 
Italian boy, w’hom we, in 
our rude way, professed 

to take for the monkey of an organ; and for a time 
there was a Pole, who turned out not so different 
from other people when once lie had learned enough 
English to give an account of himself, as he did 
with astonishing rapidity. But of all the queer 
characters in this Noah’s Ark of ours, I thought 
there could never have been such an odd fish 
as the fellow' snoring so vigorously within six 
feet of my head. It remained to be seen who 
would first call him “ Bed Bam” to his face.

(To he continued.)

Gone Before.

“  W here are the boys of the Old Brigade ? ”
I hear them sing to-night,

And the strain makes the mist of memory 
T o  dim my sight.

“  Where are the boys on the breeze the song 
Floats gently to my ears,

And makes me feel, as ne’er before,
My weight of years'.

Where are the boys I knew as boys ?
Their memories green I keep,

Altho’ the voices I loved so well,
Are hushed in sleep.

“ Where are the boys of the Old Brigade?” 
Such is the old refrain 

Which tells me that they have gone before 
While I— remain.

L.K.H.

/
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Distinguished Dunces.

Dunce he is, and dunce he will remain,” 
uas Professor Dalzell’s opinion of Sir Walter 
Scott while he w£ts one of his students at 
Edinburgh University. ' '

Gurries Matthews, the distinguished actor, 
was another dunce. In the story of his life, 
telling of his education, he says:— “ I was a 
dunce; it is a fact ; there is no disguising 
the truth.” .

Sir David Wilkie, when at school, was one 
ol the most eccentric and idle boys.

Robert Chambers, the pioneer o f  cheap 
literature, was also a dull boy. We are told 
by his brother, William Chambers, that Robert 
occupied a situation in Leith. “  From that 
place,” he says, “  I was discharged for no 
other reason that I can think of but that my 
employer thought me too stupid to be likely 
to do him any good.”

Charles Darwin is among the dunces. He 
says, in his autobiography, that he had 
great zeal for subjects which interested him. 
Darwin first went to school at Shrewsbury,

which was at that time a strictly classical 
institution, and verse-making received great 
attention. Darwin did not care for any ol 
these, but he was in love with chemistry, 

Henry Ward Beecher, we are told, was 
very dull as a boy. It was the custom in 
his father’s family for the children to learn 
the catechism on Stfnday. Henry’s brothers 
and sisters were good memorisers, but Henry 
himself always broke down.

The dunces claim yet another, and this 
no less a person than the distinguished 
author of “ She,” and “ Alan Quatermain.”

As a boy at Ipswich Schools, Mr. Haggard 
is spoken of as a “ tall, lank youth, with a 
thick crop of unkempt hair., sharp features, 
prominent nose, and eyes which had rather 
a wild look about them.” He was looked 
upon as a rather stupid boy by both his 
masters and schoolmates.

Isaac Newton, as a boy at school, was 
generally to be found at the bottom of his 
class.

“  Including Chinaman’s Hair.”

When Edison was scheming out his In
candescent Lamp, he first used a platinum 
wire as a filament, since he was then treading 
in the footsteps of the earlier experimenters, 
doubtless in the hope of improving and per
fecting their earlier attempts. Tennyson, it 
will be remembered, did the same thing in 
th< poetry business. But laboratory experi
ments soon showed that the glowing platinum 
win. would not long withstand such high 
temperatures. No sooner was Edison aware 
of the defects of his Platinum Iutmp, than, 
tak ng up carbon, he, with inexhaustible per
se, erance, examined every carbon-producing 
sir .stance, including Chinaman’s hair, until 
Im lly he fixed upon strips of carbonised 
hi-nboo as the best filament for his lamp. 
•St" eral experienced assistants were at once 
despatched to Japan and different 'parts of

America in search of varieties of bam boo ; 
while Edison himself was perfecting the pro
cesses in the laboratory, by which the filament 
should be enclosed in an air-tight globe with 
a view to prevent combustion. At last, after 
much arduous work and many disheartening 
failures, the Edison Carbon Incandescent 
Damp became a commercial reality. H e now 
tells the tale of those struggles with much 
excitement Often, when he was on the verge 
of success, some unforeseen catastrophe would 
destroy the work of days, and the whole 
process had to be repeated again and again, 
until finally, as hour after hour went by and 
the experimental lamps still burned brightly, 
it was joyfully recognised that a filament had 
been obtained that would last. Then the tired 
workers went happily to their beds.
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MUSCLE AND THE BOY

By SANDOW.

O M E time back, when writing on 
the subject of physical culture,
I ventured to assert that, until 
quite recently— indeed, until I 
came here— the systematic cul
tivation of the powers of the 
body was practically unknown 

in this country. For that statement I have 
been taken very severely to task, but my 
opponents have not succeeded in materially 
affecting my case. On 
the contrary, their argu
ments and illustrations 
only stren gth en  it.
When they point to uni
versity and public school 
athletics, and tell me 
that, at all events among 
the middle and upper 
classes, nearly every lad 
goes in for some sort of 
sport or exercise, I can 
only agree with them.
But that does not prove 
my assertion to he in- , 
correct. The plain fact 
of the matter is that my 
o p p on en ts— frien  d ly  
opponents many of them 
— demonstrate convinc
ingly by their obvious 
inability to distinguish 
between sports and phy
sical culture how novel 
is the idea of the latter.

WIIAT THE GREEKS DID,
YOU MAY DO.

However, I do not 
propose to go in for a 
lengthy discourse on this 
aspect of the question.
What is physical culture? The art of bringing 
the body to its highest state of perfection. To 
develop every organ, every muscle, in fact 
every little scrap of tissue to thejr greatest 
limits, or to strive to approximate towards 
that ideal— that is physical culture.

Bearing in mind this definition I again 
confidently assert that the idea is a novel 
one, which is only just beginning to make its 
way in this country. O f course, the idea is

not really new ; only the revival of a very 
ancient one indeed. The Greeks, as we know, 
believed in the cultivation of the body, and 
were past masters in the art of bringing out 
all the latent physical powers with which 
nature had endowed them.

HALF YOUR MUSCLES LIE IDLE.

Most schoolboys, I am willing to admit, 
live fairly healthy lives, and their sports and

games are not open to 
the objection which can 
be urged against those 
of their elders. I mean 
they do not as a rule 
specialise so much ; that 
is to say, a schoolboy 
will often go in for 
several forms of exer
cise, and consequently 
is not so far off the true 
lines as the older athlete, 
who, if he is of any 
“  class,” is almost bound 
to specialise. But even 
the enthusiastic school
boy who indulges in two 
or three different forms 
of sport scarcely ever 
does more than exercise 
a very small portion of 
his muscles. As for some 
of the most important 
organs —  those organs 
upon which everything 
d ep en d s, and w hich 
must be in a perfectly 
sound co n d itio n  if  
arduous effects are to 
be attempted without in
curring the greatest risks 
—  in niniety-nine cases 

out of a hundred they are left out of con
sideration altogether.

THOSE WEAK SPOTS 1

One does not need to have profound medi
cal knowledge to see that this cannot be 
good. An apparently strong man with one 
weak spot is in reality weaker than a much 
less powerful man who is all over, inside as 
well as outside, alike. Unequal and imperfect

BANDOW*

(D raw n from life by Cecil Cutler.)
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development is practically worse than no de
velopment at all.

Now, although I naturally hold that by my 
own system can the best results be obtained 
in the direction of building up a strong and 
harmoniously developed frame and vigorous 
organs, I do not deny that the same results 

' could be arrived at by other methods. But 
they would be infinitely more laborious, and, 
in nine cages out of ten, would not prove 
very satisfactory. .

I will leave that for the moment, however, 
but shall return to it later on.

EACH EXERCISE DEVEI.OPS ITS OWN MUSCLES.

Although, as I have said, the average school
boy is not such an offender in this respect 
as the university man, he, too, nearly always 
specialises when he begins to get well into 
his “ teens.”

The consequence is, while he gets a certain 
amount of development in those muscles 
required for his particular sport, the re
mainder of his body is practically neglected. 
The runner will have strong legs but a poor 

chest and shoulders (indeed, I have heard 
so-called “  trainers ” assert that a big chest is 
a disadvantage to a runner as it means extra 
weight to carry !); the gymnast fine arms, 
shoulders, and chest, but bad le g s; the oars
man well - developed forearms, legs, and 
back, but miserable upper arms, and often a 
narrow chest—-so on the list might be con
tinued at large, but I do not wish to make 
this article too technical, and therefore refrain 
from enumerating the different muscles which 
different exercises do or do not develop.

CRICKET AND FOOTBALL A R E  A 1.

The boys who play cricket and football are 
likely to be better developed than those who 
do not, for these two games certainly bring 
into play many more muscles than the exer
cises which have been referred to. But even 
they are not perfect exercises. My point is, 
that no one form of sport or game will de
velop an individual evenly and symmetrically. 
The only way in which the ideal development 
could be obtained by means of the ordinary 
pastimes in vogue at public schools would be 
by a judicious and carefully regulated course 
of all the sports and games. Obviously very 
few boys would do this. Most of them have 
a natural bias in one direction or the other, 
and that, added to the desire to excel, leads 
them to pay special attention to the form of 
exercise in which they can hope to surpass 
their fellows. And a very healthy and manly 
trait this spirit of emulation is ; it is, I think,

5*

one of the distinguishing and most charac
teristic parts of the young Englishman. 'B ut it 
does not lead to physical culture; very fre
quently in quite an opposite direction.

THE ANTI-GREEK CHORUS. ‘

“ But,” I can hear an indignant chorus of 
athletic public school boys exclaim, “ does 
this chap mean that our games are harmful, 
and that we ought to chuck them up ? R o t! 
Who wants to get like a Greek statue ? ” 
Patience, you young cricketers and footballers, 
you heroes of the cinder path and the river. 
“ This chap” doesn’t mean anything of the 
sort. If I did mean it, knowing your temper 
as I do, it would be very foolish ol me to 
say it. I will say what I do mean very 
plainly. Far from wishing to stop you play
ing your games and indulging in all forms 
of manly exercises, I want to teach you how 
you may get your bodies in such condition 
as to enable you to do these things better. 
I suppose you will all admit that if a man 
or a boy wants to shine as an athlete, he 
needs strength, activity, plenty of nervous 
energy, what we call “ dash,” “ go,” sound 
lungs, digestion, and heart, and an almost 
inexhaustible supply of “ stay,” or endurance. 
Very well. I can teach you how to get these 
desirable things.

Indeed, I should like to give them to you 
before you commenced to go in for your 
games and sports. I s.iould, in a word, like 
to see you all general practitioners in health 
and strength before you become specialists, 
to give you a thoroughly sound equipment, 
which you could apply to any form of bodily 
exertion or exercise.

WILL POWER AND DUMB-BELLS.

In course of time that may be possible ; at 
present it is out of the question for most of 

• you. Whether you will or no, I believe 
participation in the ordinary pastimes is com
pulsory, not that most o f you need any 
compulsion. So that if you are to become 
what I have termed “ a general practitioner 
in health and strength,” you must do the 
necessary work in addition to your sports 
and pastimes. What about the time? you 
ask. Well, that ought not to stand in the 
w ay; some twenty minutes’ or half-an-hour s 
work daily on my system with light-weight 
dumb-bells (beginning with bells weighing 2lbs. 
each and increasing the weight to 3lbs., 4lbs. 
and sibs. month by month) is all that is re
quired for any growing lad who wapts to build 
up a fine physique— that is if he puts his mind 
into the work, puts every ounce of will power he
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p< sesses into the muscles used in the various 
exercises. This putting forth of the will power 
is oven now comparatively little understood; 
indeed, many good folks seem to imagine that 
it is, as they express it, “ all a lot of bogey.” 

Possibly some of my schoolboy readers may 
be inclined to entertain the same idea; ' To 
stub I would say: “ Try for yourselves; see 
which takes most out of you— merely going 
through an exercise, say, fifty times with 61b. 
dumb-bells, and 
then doing it, 
p u t t in g  e v e r y  
ounce you know 
into it, the same 
number of times 
with bells weigh
ing but ilb. each.
If you are blessed 
with only ordinary 
d eterm inati o n, 
you will speedily 
find out which is 
the more arduous 
of the two.”

THAT EXTRA 
INCH !

It always should 
be rem em bered 
that when I speak 
of the benefits de
rived by young 
men and boys 
from steadily fol
lowing out my sys
tem, I speak from 
actual experience.
Since I established 
my schools I have 
had several thou
sand pupils pass 
through my hands, 
and consequently,
I am able to speak 
"ill! the utmost 
confidence, my 
ass' rtions being 
ba'' d upon actual experience. Here is a 
stri ::ng proof that the system does what is 
claimed for it.

Nearly one hundred cadets who have' either 
actually failed to pass the army “  medical,” or 
who knew they stood a great chance of failing 

ao so, have put themselves into my hands. 
- ometimes the time before us has been very 
> T* ’ 'n<̂ eed> on more than one occasion 
1 has become necessary to put an inch on

M R S. AN D  HILSs SA SD O W .
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to a young fellow’s chest in ten days or a 
fortnight. But not in a single instance has 
there been a failure. Let that fact speak for 
itself.

-  don ’t  over-do it .

Now I shall conclude with a word of 
warning. In the case of the “ grown-ups” 
it is frequently a troublesome business to get 
them to work with determination and vigour.

* W ith  th o se  to  
whom I am especi
a lly  a d d re ss in g  
t h e s e  rem arks 
exactly the reverse 
is true. So to the 
enthusiastic grow
ing lad I would 
say, “  Put all you 
know into your 
w ork w hile you 
are at it, cultivate 
the habit of work
ing regularly, but 
don’t  over-do i t !  
don't allow your 
zeal to lead you 
to overtax your
self. Nevermind 
how much your 
muscles ache, go 
on as long as you 
are not thoroughly 
d is tre sse d  and 
‘ blown,’ but when 
you begin to feel 
jaded and worn, 
remember that is 
Nature’s reminder 
that you are doing 
too much. But if 
you use your dis
cretion, and keep 
your work with the 
dumb-bells or de
ve lo p er  w ith in  
bounds, you will 
soon— in a short 
m onth or so—  

begin to find a difference. You will not only 
find that your muscles are harder, your skin 
firmer and brighter, but you will experience 
a delightful sense of physical well-being and 
of buoyant health. Your nervous energy, 
dash, and go, will be correspondingly in
creased. Your work on my system will 
materially help you when you come to put 
forth your powers in the football field, on the 
cinder path, and the river.



THE IDEA MERCHANT,
B y the E ditor.

fH E N  this magazine had found an office, 
an office boy, a lady typewriter, a 
te le p h o n e  num ber, a te le g ra p h ic  
address, and, last, but. not least, a 
name, its doors were ’thrown open, 
and the editor set about the pre
paration of his first number.

The doors above referred to were 
thrown open on New Year’s Day, at 9.30 of 
the clock, a.m. The blotting pad hadn’t a 
blot upon i t ; the American roll-top desk was 
fresh from Birmingham ; the lady typewriter, 
in the outer room, sat before her new Reming
ton, awaiting her initial summons to take 
down a letter; the office boy, with a clean 
face and nicely-combed hair, was sitting at 
his little table, looking as guileless as a 
cherub on a church wall. All was in 
readiness.

At precisely 9.35 of the clock, a m,, 
there came a knock at the 
door of the outer office.

The office boy was heard 
to jump up and turn the 
handle, and then a mur
mured colloquy took place.
At 9.36 of the clock, a.m., 
the office boy applied his 
knuckles in a subdued way 
to the editor’s door, entered, 
and observed that there was 
a gentleman outside, named 
M r Paul P errym an , who 
wished to see the editor. A t 
9.36! of the clock, a.m., Mr.
Perryman was shown in, and 
the editor sat in the presence 
of the “  Idea Merchant.”

I saw before me a person of at least 7 7 ins. 
in altitude. He was not handsome, but his 
round, boyish face wore a pleasant enough ex
pression, and there was an attractive freshness 
about him. H e was clad in a frock coat, and 
he carried a tall hat, a pair of old gloves, 
and a Malacca cane. He had no portfolio, 
no bundle of manuscript, no magazine con
taining a specimen of what he could do if 
put to i t ; so the editor's spirits rose in antici
pation of a short, sharp, and business-like visit.

“  Good morning,” I said ; “  er— Mr.— er—  
Perryman. Pray sit down. What can I do 
for you ? ”

E lt - M R .— KR— PERRYMAN, ’

“ Good morning, sir,” he replied; “ I have 
come to lay before you some suggestions for 
a series of articles.”

“ A h ! ” I replied. “ I shall be very happy 
to hear them.”

Mr. Perryman smiled and took a half-sheet 
of notepaper from his inside breast-pocket.

“  I want,” he said, “  to get away from the 
beaten track. N w elty , sir,” he added, sinking 
his voice to an impressive lower C, “  is what 
I’m going to give you.”

“ Pray proceed,” I said politely.
“  My first suggestion,” he continued, con

. su itin g  th e  half-sheet of
n o tep ap er, “ Is, that you 
co m m issio n  me to crawl 
round the world on my 
hands and knees for a wager 
of ^10,000.”

“ M y d ear  s i r ------” I
began.

“  That’s all right— I know 
what you are going to say,” 
interrupted Mr. Perryman, 
“ You are going to say that 
the idea is preposterous. Sir, 
to be successful nowadays a 
new magazine must deal in 
p re p o ste ro u s s u b je c ts —or 
subjects that, at first blush, 
appear to be preposterous. 
The literary palate of the 
public is jaded, and must be 
tickled with out-of the-way 
delicacies.”

“ But,” I objected, “ you 
would have a crowd of half- 
a-million people round you 

before you got to Waterloo Bridge.”
He laughed, and the laugh seemed to begin 

in his throat and descend by stages to his 
boots.

“ We l l ? ”  I said, somewhat impatiently. 
“ The thing is,”  he slowly explained, “ to 

get somebody to make the wager. Then 1 
will undertake to crawl round the world on 
my hands and knees, and win the wager for 
your magazine.”

“  O h ! the magazine is to lay the wager ? 
“ Quite so— with a rival.”
“ And in the event of your failure?”
“ My dear sir, I shan't fail. This is
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idea. I will get a bearskin, clothe myself in 
it, and crawl round the world as a dancing-

‘  CRAWL ROUND TH E WORLD ON MY HANDB AND KNEES.

bear. It’s far-fetched,” he added, with a sigh, 
“ but the public will have novelty.”

To cut this incident short I told Mr. Perry
man that I was afraid I couldn’t entertain 
his idea, and asked him to suggest some
thing else ; but he said he would call again 
in Tl few days’ time. I saw nothing of him 
for twenty-four hours, but on the following 
day, at 9.40 of the clock, a.m., he was again 
announced. I received him with a smile. 
Out came the half-sheet of notepaper.

“ I propose,” he said, fixing his eyes on my 
face, “ to hop from London to York, and after
wards write my experiences for your magazine. 
What do you think of that idea ? ”

1 said that I thought the police would stop 
him before he got to Ludgate Hill.

“ Of course,” he said, “  I should hop late at 
night and in the very early morning. An 
umpire on a bicycle would accompany me. 
Think of the astonishment I should cause 
among the rustic population along the road!” 

“ You would probably be arrested as a 
madman.”

“ All copy,” he cried, “  all splendid copy! 
Article II. would be ‘ A  Night in a Padded 
Room : Our Contributor Struggles with Ten 
Attendants.’ ”

“ But suppose you were kept there ? ”
“ Then I could contribute ‘ Letters by a 

Lunatic’ until I came out.”
I shook my''head. •
“ N o ; I am sorry, Mr. Perryman, but it can’t 

oe done. Have you anything else to suggest ? ” 
u Er— I’m afraid not— to-day. But won’t

you commission me to write something for 
you ? ”

“  My dear sir,” I said, rather warmly, “  it is 
a contributor’s duty to suggest articles, not an 
editor’s.”

“ Then you have no orders for me to-day?”
“ I am afraid not. We want to know a man’s 

work before we order anything from him.”
He retired then, but came back, to my an- * 

noyance, five minutes later.
“ Another idea ? ” I asked.
“ No,” he said ; “ I left my gloves. Thank 

you. Good-bye ! ”
Three weeks passed, and every day at 9.40 

of the clock, a.m., Mr. Perryman sent the office 
boy in to ask “  if there were any orders.”

My invariable reply was that there were not. 
Then his visits were discontinued for a month. 
At the end of that period I came in from lunch 
(at 2 p.m. of the clock precisely) one day to 
find Mr Perryman airing himself before the fire 
and making himself agreeable to the lady type
writer.

“ Want to see me ? ” I asked pleasantly
“ Yes, er— I have an idea----- ”
“ Ah ! Come in.” •
I was feeling good-tempered, so I gave him a 

cigar.

“ Now,” quoth I, lighting one myself, and 
leaning back in my chair, “ what is i t ? ”

“ I want you to commission me to climb
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the Alps wheel-barrow fashion —  thus! Will 
your clerk kindly hold my boots ? Thank you! 
Now, what do you think of it? Make good 
photographs, eh ? ”

“ There would be a certain sameness about 
them,'’ I demurred.

“ What ? When I was falling down an abyss 
or ”— as he dropped his cigar and made a grab 
at it— “  dodging an avalanche ? ”

“  It is a novel idea------” I began.
“  Then you’ll commission it ? ” ( ,
“  But,” I concluded, “  as I understand tha* 

it is quite difficult enough to climb the Alps 
when one is in an upright position, I really 
don’t think you could manage it wheel-barrow 
fashion. No,” as he craned 
his head round to remon
strate with me (the clerk, 
b lu sh in g  fu rio u sly , was 
holding his boots all this 
time), “  I cannot accept 
this suggestion. That will 
do, Springs.”

S p rin g s  is my c le r k ’s 
name. He went to his seat 
at once, thereby letting Mr.
Perryman’s legs fall with a 
crash. The Idea Merchant 
rubbed his knees, and while 
thus engaged, he.asked :—

“ Then it’s useless my 
suggesting to you that my 
young brother and I should 
go to Klondyke on roller 
skates ? ”

“ Quite useless.”
“ Or that I should photo

graph famous statesmen 
with the Rontgen Rays 
and give you pictures of 
their skeletons to publish?”

“  I ’m afraid the statesmen 
would object. Photography 
with the Rontgen Rays is 
a very tedious process,”

H e sigh ed . “ I can 
think o f nothing else to-day,” he said, as 
he Tubbed his sore knees again, scowled at 
Springs, and stole away. Springs actually 
sniggered.

About a foitnight later (we were getting 
well ahead with the first number) I came in 
from tea (at 4.30 p.iri. of the clock, or there
abouts) to find Mr. Perryman making paper 
boomerangs, and discharging them in every 
direction, greatly to the entertainment of 
Springs and the office boy.

“  Splendid notion ! ” he cried, as he caught 
sight of me. “  I want you to issue a notice

saying that your representative will play an 
eleven of England by himself.”

I put up my hand, but he disregarded me 
and continued:—

“ I am to have a bat as broad as this 
wicket, but when they go in the wicket must 
be double as wide as it ordinarily is, and the 
bats they use half the usual width. You are 
to pay ^1,000 if I don’t win,”

“ Thank you,” I said ic ily ; “ thank you for 
your kind offer, but I ’m afraid we can’t quite 
afford to lay such a bet. You might be run 
out, you know.”

“ Running out to be disallowed when /  bat,” 
he put in hastily.

I didn’t get rid of him 
for two hours. He was in 
what he called his “ social 
m o o d ,” and in s is te d  on 
showing me a watch he 
wanted to sell as a curiosity. 
He called it “ The Inter
national Ticker.” It had 
Swiss works, and, though 
of French manufacture, was 
made in Russia, and im
ported by a German dealer 
into England. It was sold 
to him, Mr. Perryman ex
plained, by a Scotchman, 
in Wales, stolen from him 
by a Jewish pickpocket, and 
regained by an Irish police
man. S everal A m erican 
millionaires had scratched 
their initials on it, and 
an Italian nobleman had 
offered him ^ 3  for it. He 
wanted ^300, and would I 
buy ? I said I w'ould not 
buy, and so, after reducing 
his price by degrees to 3s., 
he put the thing in his 
pocket, asked if there were 
any ord ers, and finally 
went away, as he said, 

to keep an appointment with the Duke of 
Cambridge.

When he was gone I called in the office 
boy and forbade him to admit Mr. Perry nan 
again. The office boy promised he wouldn't, 
and so I felt secure from invasion.

During the next three weeks he asked to 
see me (according to the office boy’s compu
tation) eighteen times, but the boy was too 
smart for him. Then there was a suspicious 
absence on his part for four days. Entering 
my office on what I thought would be my 
fifth day of rest, there sat Mr Perryman in

‘ C L IM B  T H E  A L P S  W H E F .L -B A M O W  F A SH IO N .”

/



THE IDEA MERCHANT. 61

m ■ ,hair. In the clerk’s chair was an evil
looking little man with bushy black locks and 
trousers frayed out at the bottom. Springs 
was standing uneasily by the window. ■

1 looked coldly at Perryman, but he rose 
wi;h his most pleasant smile and waved his 
hand towards his companion. ' *

"G O  TO KLONDIKE ON R O LLER SKATEB."

“ Allow me,” he cried, “ to introduce Mr.
Sikes Peace Ketch----- ”

I stared at the shabby individual, and Perry
man pleasantly added :—

“ Mr. Ketch is an anarchist: the parcel by 
his elbow contains a bomb.”

I bolted Into the outer office, and Springs 
followed me. The lady typewriter and the 
office boy, becoming alarmed, flew into the 
passage,

I heard Perryman laugh loudly as we all
scuttled.

J)* he still tried to argue his point, I ordered 
Springs to throw him out. Springs hesitated. 
1 told the office boy to help Springs. The 
office boy hesitated. I removed my coat, 
made a rush at Perryman, got him round the 
waist (his weak part, being such a long man),

and carried him out into the passage. Arrived 
there, I kicked him down the first flight of 
stairs. He was using dreadful language all 
the time.

As I was returning, out came Springs and 
the office boy with Mr. Sikes Peace Ketch in 
their grasp. They flung him after Mr. Perryman.

Then an awful thing happened. There was 
a tremendous explosion. We were thrown to 
the ground, and when we arose we found 
Messrs. Ketch and Perryman brushing frag
ments of bomb off their coats.

I gazed at them in amazement.
“  How is it,” I cried, “  that you are not 

blown up ? ” .
“  Oh, one of niy ideas,” returned Perryman 

airily; “  these clothes are bomb-proof. I in
vented them.”

“ Then it was a real bom b?”
“ O f course it was. Mr. Ketch never plays 

at killing.”
“ And what are you going to do now ? ”
“ I am going to offer my bomb-proof clothes 

to all the crowned heads in Europe. 1 shall 
probably make half a million out of them. By 
the way ! ”

“ Y e s ? ”
“ Could you lend me a shilling?”
I lent him the shilling, and he went off, 

Mr. Ketch trailing after him. I have not yet 
heard of the result of his visit to the crow-ned 
heads, but in the event of his offering me any 
further Ideas I will make mention of the fact 
next month.



The Chief of the Boondi Blacks
An A ustralian Y arn. By G. Firth Scott.

t h e  A ntipodean 
land, where things* 
go mostly by con
trary, the north has 
a wanner climate 
than the south  ; 
and, although the 
year is proverbially 

separated into the seasons, 
winter and summer are 
chiefly distinguishable by 
the fact that in the sum
m er-that is, at Christmas 
and New Year— the rainy 

season fills the air with cyclones, rain at the 
rate of an inch an hour, and general dis
comfort; while in the winter— that is, during 
July and four months on either side of it —the sky 
is cloudless, the wind steady and light, and the 
earth dry and dewless. It is a different land to 
Sydney, and a new country compared with New 
South Wales, and when Tom Gidley, who was a 
young Queenslander, asked Teddy Swan, his 
chum at the North Sydney Grammar School, to 
spend the winter holidays at his father’s station 
on the north coast of Queensland, Teddy lumped 
at the offer.

H e'tad  heard too much about Boondi Station 
to miss the chance of seeing it. There was a 
wonderful stretch of sand—hard ocean sand — 
below the house, over which a horse could gallop 
for miles, just skirting the little rippling waves of 
crystal water that broke upon it. A wonderful 
track for a race, Tom said, with the clear blue sea 
on the one side, and the deep, dense green of the 
scrub on the other. There were sharks to be 
caught in the clear water that rippled on to the 
sand, and looked so tempting for a swim—great 
sea monsters that would seize and rend a man to 
fragments without making more than a swirl 
on the water, till the tell-tale red spread over the 
green and marked where the prey had been 
dragged down. In the creek that flowed from the 
interior into the ocean, just beyond the station 
homestead, alligators were seen more often than 
was desirable. The range came down steep to the 
coast line, and the only pass from thenarrov/ strip of 
oi»en land where the homestead stood to the fertile 
plains— where the Boondi cattle grew rolling fat— 
was along the bank of that creek. Tom told a 
story of a favourite dog which had gone one day 
to the edge of a pool to drink, when there was 
a mighty splash, and before the dog could yelp it 
had disappeared under the water. For days Tom 
had waited beside that pool, rifle in hand, to be

revenged for the death of his pet, but the great 
sleepy-looking saurians were too crafty to be 
caught by that means.

There was a method used by the wild blacks 
from the range behind the station for the capture 
of alligators, and some day Tom was going to get 
some of them to come and help him catch and 
s'aughter a few of the monsters, just to balance 
the account between himself ami them for the 
death of his dog. But it was an awkward matter 
to arrange, for the blacks were really wild, and 
there was no saying what they might not do if 
they got a white hoy in their possession and 
carried him off to their camping places in the 
mountain scrubs.

“ Perhaps kill him,” Teddy remarked when Tom 
told him the story.

“ Yes, and eat him, too,” Tom replied. “ They 
are cannibals, the blacks in the Boondi Ranges.”

II.

Inside the great Barrier Reef which guards 
the north coast of Queensland from the big rollers 
of the Pacific, the sea, saving when cyclones lasli 
it into mad fury, is placid, calm, glimmering and 
shimmering in all the hues that range from 
deepest purple to palest green. Outside the reef 
the breakers foam and thunder, so that when the 
soft sea breezes float in towards the land they 
bring the murmur of the distant roar mellowed 
into a low, booming note that is pleasant to the 
ear, and soothing even unto slumoer.

The “ City of Brisbane” had made a good run 
up the coast, and was ploughing her way steadily 
through the oily sea inside the barrier. On her 
port side the land was so near that the miniature 
breakers could be seen curling on to the sandy 
beach, the high, scrub-covered spurs of the range 
rising from the back of the strip of yellow sand in 
a dark, mysterious wall of olive green, which 
formed an excellent contrast to the blue of the 
sea and sky.

Gidley and Swan had been busy all the morn
ing, standing right up in the bows of the steamer, 
shooting, from a small-bore repeating rifle the 
former was taking home with nim, at a school 
of bonito which swam along just ahead, leaping 
from the water every few moments as they rose to 
breathe. It was at such moments that the hoys 
had a chance of “ knocking them,” as Gidley 
expressed it, and more than one smooth-skinned 
“ pulfie ” leapt from the water to fall back with a 
bullet-hole through it, to become food for the 
sharks.

The shooting lost its zest when Gidley pointed
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out to bis companion a high ridge looming over 
the coast line.

“ That’s Boondi Kange,” he said. “ You’ll see 
the whale-boat waiting for us when we’re round 
that, point.” _

They had all their traps on deck by the head of 
the companion ladder long before the point was 
reached, and when the steamer swung- round it 
Giilley said a white spot on the summit of a small 
lull just above the beach was the station, while 
another sfieck, which lay on the surface of the 
smooth sea directly ahead, was the whale-boat 
waiting to take them ashore.

As the steamer rapidly approached, the white 
snot on the shore grew in size until Swan could 
clearly make out the long, low-roofed house with a 
wide verandah running all round it. The speck 
on the sea became a white-painted whale-ooat 
with a white man standing up in the stern of it, 
and three black fellows for a crew. The steamer 
stopped her engines, a line was thrown to the 
boat, and in a few minutes Swan found hitnself 
in tlie stern sheets listening to Gidley’s father 
telling them about the big alligator that had been 
seen in the creek, while the three black fellows 
sat grinning at him, and the “ City of Brisbane" 
rapidly steamed out of sight to the north.

III.

The long stretch of. ocean sand below the 
house was all that Gidley had described it, Swan 
thought, as, on the day after his arrival, he 
cantered along it. There was to be a trip to 
one of the outlying paddocks, where kangaroos 
were to be had in abundance, and Gidley had 
suggested that Swan might like to try the paces 
of the horse he. was to ride before starting on 
the trip. The first experience of a gallop on that 
hard sand was so pleasant that Swan had re
turned to where his chum was standing, only to 
say that he was going for a longer spin.

“ All right,” Gidley answered. “ Keep close to 
the sea, and I’ll come after you.”

Swan turned and rode off at a long, swinging 
stride. Winter though it was, the air was still 
too warm for the Sydney boy to wear either coat 
or vest. A  broad-brimmed felt hat, with a white 
puggarree round it, a white flannel shirt and 
trousers to match, and a pair of tennis shoes, 
were quite enough clothing for comfort, and, 
Boondi being entirely free from feminine society, 
comfort was the first rule of the inmates. The 
soft sea breeze, as it came off the wide, open 
ocean, struck refreshingly cool against the boy’s 
cheeks as he raced along, only holding the bridle 
sufficiently to keep the horse skirting the verge 
of Lie waves. The delicious rush of air past 
mm, the clear transparency of the water on one 
side, and on the other the bright yellow gleam of 
the sand up to the line where the scrub grew 
m all its tropical wealth of foliage, the brilliant 
blue of the sky overhead, and the warm flood of 
sunshine all around him, drove everything from 
ms mind save the pleasure of the moment. When 
ne came out of his palace of delight he glanced 
oack to see if Gidley were coming after him. To 
ms surprise he noticed that the beach swept

round in a curve, so that instead of his being able, 
as lie had expected, to command a view to tlie 
station, he could only see the dark wall of foliage 
made by the scrub. Intending to turn back, he 
pulled his horse’s head suddenly—and was flung 
over its ears on to the sand as it stumbled. He 
had ridden it off the hard wet sand on to the loose 
dry bank, and as it sank over its fetlocks and 
stumbled, it threw him.

He scrambled up and turned to catch the horse, 
and saw that it was already halfway to the scrub. 
He started to run after it, but the soft sand, 
giving at every step, compelled him to walk 
instead, while the horse made the most of its 
opportunity and disappeared into the thick mass 
of foliage. Swan dashed through after it, just 
catching a glimpse of it as he pushed his way 
into the tangled growth of vines and shrubs. 
There seemed to be some sort of pathway where 
the horse was walking, and he struggled to get 
clear of the dense undergrowth that lay between 
them. When he reached the narrow winding 
track— it could not be called a path— the horse 
was out of sight, but he could hear it trotting 
ahead of him, and he dashed forward, as fast as 
he could run, to overtake it.

The cool sea breeze did not penetrate the outer 
growth of foliage, and the air under the dense 
vegetation was humid and enervating. The track 
turned and twisted, alternately ascending and 
descending, now smooth and sandy, now rough 
and uneven, but always covered in overhead by 
wide-spreading branches, always blocked in front 
by big tree-stems wreathed round and round with 
clinging vines and crowded with clustering shrubs. 
The run soon winded him, and, with the per
spiration streaming out of every pore of his skin, 
and with his limbs and muscles as limp as though 
they had been boiled, Swan came to a stop as the 
track turned straight up a steep rise in front of 
him. The surface was soft black earth where 
the turn occurred,, and upon it there was no sign 
of the horse’s hoofs. lie  listened. A  mosquito 
hummed past his ear and settled on his cheek, 
stinging him. As he brushed it off, his hand 
touched his face, and he realised how hot he was. 
Over the. tree-tops he caught a faint echo of the 
murmur Gidlcy had told him on the steamer was 
the roar of the breakers on the Barrier Beef. 
Away up the steep, where the track led, another 
sound came to him ; the peculiar half-dull, half
ringing sound caused by an axe striking a tree 
in the midst'of a thickly-timbered spot.

He almost laughed as he heard it. What a 
fool he was ! The horse had taken a short cut 
through the scrub to the station. He only had 
to go up the ridge in front of him and he would 
be there also. He knew where he was, he told 
himself, as he started up the rise. The sea was 
straight behind him, ana when he had climbed a 
little way the trees would cease, and he would 
look across an open space on to the station 
verandah. He would be back long before Gidley. 
In fact, Gidley would be wondering how he had 
slipped him. Gidley had chaffed him on the way 
up about being a new chum to Queensland scrubs, 
and had warned him never to go into the bush off 
a track, because he would get lost in ten minutes,
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and it was an awkward thing for a new chum to 
get bushed. Get bushed ! Why he was-----

He stopped dead. Casually he had glanced 
down. The track had ceased. He looked back 
It was not there. He looked to the one side and 
then to the other. The track was not anywhere— 
only trees were around him, trees and vines and 
shrubs, and rank and weedy grass. He ran back, as 
he supposed, until the rising ground warned him 
that it must be the direction in which he had 
been going ; so he turned, and in ten paces found 
the ground was still rising. Again he tried, and 
again the ground rose. Whichever way he turned 
he was going up hill ; whichever way lie looked 
he saw trees and foliage.

He stood still once more, listening. He was in 
absolute quiet. The leaves did not move to any 
breeze; there was no echo of the breakers’ roar, 
and so calm was the air that he was startled when 
a little bush bird Hew out of a shrub and settled 
on a twig near him. If the heat had been trying 
before it was now overpowering, and he flung his 
hat from his head and tore the front o f his shirt 
open in his efforts to get some relief from the 
stifling feeling that was upon him.

He was certain he was going straight for the 
station. It was directly in front of him, he told 
himself half angrily, as ne plunged into the under
growth again. Suddenly it gave way before him, 
and he found himself on an open space some ten 
yards square, and entirely free from vegetation. 
The surface was smooth, soft earth, and in the 
centre of the space was an oval mound about a 
couple of feet high and six feet long. All round 
the edge of the space the foliage was dense.

Swan looked round with a good deal of 
astonishment. It was evidently tl>e work of 
man, for by no other means could the vegetation 
be kept away from the open ground on which he 
stood. He started to walk towards the mound 
when the sound of a breaking twig caused him to 
look behind him. Then his blood ran cold, for, 
staring at him with wide-open, glittering eye3, were 
the heads of three black fellows, hideously daubed 
all over with yellow and white lines and spots, 
and with their black hair and beards wild and 
unkempt. They were watching him with a 
hungry intentness, and through his brain there 
flashed the tales Gidtey had told him of the 
cannibal blacks to be found in the Boondi Ranges.

Forgetful of the heat, fatigue, and everything 
else in the terror of the moment, he dashed madly 
forward, and into the dense growth of vegetation. 
Through it he struggled, fighting the clingjng 
vines, breaking down the smaller bushes, stumbling 
and falling over roots and low-growing branches, 
tearing his clothes to tatters, and cutting and 
bruising himself at every step. A  snake, sleeping 
coiled round the fork of a small branch, hissed 
angrily, and shot out a foot of glistening body 
towards him as he blundered against the limb, and 
the spectacle added to the fear that was upon him. 
He darted away to one side to avoid the reptile, 
and as the branch swung back he fancied the 
noise ft made was the signal of his enemies’ 
approach. With a short, sharp cry of terror he 
rushed on again, feeling nothing, seeing nothing, 
knowing nothing but tne horror of fear.

How long he struggled through the densd 
thicket he did not know, but he felt he had been 
running for hours when once again the under-

frowth ceased, and he staggered—cut, bruised, 
leeding, and almost naked—on to the very s/>ot 

from  ‘licence tie had fled. There was no mistaking 
it. There were his footsteps on the soft earth; 
there was the mound over which he had rushed; 
he had staggered almost up to it before he could 
recover himself; and he fell, exhausted, face 
forward, on to it.

A harsh, raucous shout, coming trom every side, 
made him start up. All round the edge of the 
open space stood the forms of black fellows, their 
limbs and bodies painted in such a manner as to 
show a white skeleton on each chocolate-coloured 
form. Each one stood with his left foot planted 
in front of him, his left hand holding a couple of 
spears, and his right arm thrown back, the hand 
holding a long, thin spear, pointing at Swan and 
quivering in the air. As the white boy raised 
himself on his arms and looked, dazed and awe
struck, at the scene before him, the blacks gave 
another great shout and advanced towards him, 
chanting a weird, melancholy tune as they ap
proached, and stamping the left foot on the 
ground in time with their song.

They advanced until the narrowing circle com
pelled tlietn to stand three deep. Then a shrill 
cry came from the thicket, and at once the blacks 
echoed it, turning at the same time to the right
about, and sinking down to a stooping position, 
in which, still chanting, they retired to the edge 
of the space. Here they again faced towards the 
centre, and, with legs stretched far apart, they 
danced round and round, beating their spears 
together and making a most hideous uproar of 
shouts and shrieks.

In the midst of the dance the three men whose 
faces had first terrified him dashed out from the 
scrub and rushed up to within a few feet of Swan. 
One held a long flat piece of dark-coloured wood, 
something like a sword, but the end of which 
formed an acute angle. He leaped in front of his 
two companions and held up the weapon, where
upon every man stood absolutely still and silent 
Pointing it at Swan, he spoke rapidly and fiercely, 
gesticulating angrily all tne while. Then, reaching 
out, he caught Swan’s neck in the angle of the 
wood and jerked him forward. A  great shout 
went up as the boy came to the ground again, and 
the black fellow stepped back to his two com
panions.

Swan slowly gathered himself up. The jerk he 
had received hurt him, and pain is an excellent 
thing to put a plucky boy on his mettle. It was 
one thing to be terrified at discovering that he 
had got bushed ; it was quite another to be hurt 
by a naked savage. The black fellow had let go 
the hooked piece of wood when he stepped back. 
It was a clumsy sort of a weapon, but it was 
better than nothing; and Swan, acting on the 
impulse of the moment, seized it and sprang at 
the three men, who stood silently watching him, 
waving it round his head.

“ You lot of-----” he began, in a not too steady
voice, when the three men turned and ran, shout
ing to the ring of black fellows, all of whom took
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up the shout, and recommenced to dance round 
and round, yelling and shrieking as though they 
had gone mad, brandishing their spears and 
stamping on the ground.

The noise and the movement confused him, and 
he looked from one to the other of the grotes'iuely- 
painted, bounding figures ; each man, directly he 
looked at him, leaping forward a couple- of yards, 
shaking hi3 spears in the air, and shouting: 
“ Tungan ! Tungan ! ” The noise, the excitement, 
and the whirling figures made him giddy ; the 
dust which the men’s stamping raised made the 
air still more stifling to him,-and he sank down 
on the mound again, gasping for breath.

Before he could quite realise what they were 
doing, some of the men rushed up to him and 
then back to the ring. The reek of wood smoke 
stung his eyes and nostrils, reviving him suffi
ciently to see that, in their rush, the men had 
placed five little piles of wood around him, from 
each of which smoke was rising. He understood 
in a moment. They were going to roast him 
alive! _

For the first time the horror which came to 
him prompted him to shout for help, but his 
throat was so dry and parched that he could only 
utter an inarticulate, hoarse cry, which was at 
once drowned by the roar with which the dancing 
throng replied to it. He clutched his wooden 
sword with both hands, for his dizzy mind became 
partly conscious that some other men, white- 
uaired and bearded, were slowly approaching him. 
He tried to rush at one as well as his whirling 
brain would allow, when he felt himself seized 
from behind. The wooden sword was jerked out 
of his hands, his arms were stretched out and held 
on each side, while his legs were also seized and 
lifted up as he was carried back and laid upon 
the mound, the savages who had hold of his limbs 
retaining their grasp and pinioning him im
movably to the ground.

Above him he saw the form of one of +he white
haired men carrying, in his right hand, what 
looked like a long, jagged flake of flint. Swan 
struggled with all his strength to break loose from 
the grip that held him, but he might a3 well have 
tried to move the earth under him. His efforts 
were absolutely useless against the iron muscles 
of his captors,-and, in a death-like silence which 
had succeeded the pandemonium of yells, he was 
held motionless as the old man stretched out his 
arm and brought the jagged flint slowly down 
ur°n the captive’s breast.

Into Swan’s mind there came a last and 
desperate resolve. Ashe could neither escape nor 
nght, at least he would show no fear if he had to 
die, and with teeth hard set, he felt the rough 
edge of the flint knife grate on his skin. A  film 
gathered over his eyes, until a burning, scorching 
pain across his chest roused him from the stupor 
he was falling into, and lie saw held out over him 
“ “ jant knife red with his own blood.
. * *le sight of it was greeted with a tremendous 

snout from the men around him, a shout which at 
r a Judder through him, and then a thrill

ot delight, for with it, above it, and after it, he 
neard the shout of white men. The noise of the 
tdack fellows ceased in an instant; those who

were holding him let go their grasp as they 
sprang up. He heard old Gidley’s voice cry o u t: 
“  Don’t snoot! Charge them ! ”— and he was in 
darkness.

# * • * *

A soft, cool breeze on his cheek and the murmur 
of a distant roar, mellowed into a low booming 
note, pleasant to the ear and soothing, formed his 
ne.it recollection. He opened his eyes and saw 
Gidley and Gidley’s father bending over him. 
He essayed to move, and a sharp twinge of pain in 
his chest stopped him— and made his memoiy 
clear.

“ Where am 1 ? ” he exclaimed.
“ You’re all right, old chap. You’re at the 

station, on the verandah,” Gidley answered 
quietly.-

“ But the-----” he exclaimed, starting up.
“ They’re all right, too,” old Gidley said. “ You 

never need fear a black fellow after this. Just 
swallow this, and then Tom will tell you all 
about it.” •

He swallowed what was offered to him, and then 
old Gidley, saying that it would soon put him on 
his legs.again, left him alone with Tom.

“ They’ll help us to get the alligators now, 
Tom said. “ You see, we’ve only got to-----”

“ Yes, but—what was i t ? ” Swan interrupted

“ What they were doing? Why, that’s it. You 
see, I saw you go into the scrub and yelled to you, 
but you took no notice, and by the time I had got 
up you were out of sight. I knew you’d get 
bushed, and so should 1 if I had followed you 
alone, so I rode back here for some of the stock
men, and Dad came along too. If you’d followed 

our horse's tracks you would have been all right, 
ecause it was home as soon as I was. But you 

went— well, we followed your tracks, and you 
were going all over the [dace, up and down, and 
round and round— why you could not go straight 
/  don’t know. Then we heard the black fellows 
yelling, and Dad said they had you, so we 
hurried a bit, I can tell you, and— well, we found 
you.”

“ Yes, but,” Swan beran, “ they were-----”
“ No, they were not, Tom said quickly. “ You 

didn’t know, being a new chum ; but you stumbled 
on to the grave of one of their great chiefs, an old 
chap named Tungan, who said when he died that 
he would soon come back— as all black fellows 
think they will— a white fellow. They say, ‘ Lie 
down, black fellow,jun p up white fellow’ ; that’s 
their religion. Well, when they raw you on 
Tungan’s grave, they thought you were him come 
back, so they came to salute you, and to tell you 
that they knew you all the time. It was tneir 
way of saying, ‘ How are you, old chap?1 ; only, 
being a new chum, y ou didn’t understand. They 
told Dad all about it. They put the mark of 
chief on your chest, and they would have covered 
you with them if we had not come when we did. 
Oh, it’s all right. You’re not Teddy Swan any 
more up here. You’re Tungan, Chief of the 
Boondi Blacks.” Tom said laughingly. “ And 
you’ve got to bring your tribe down to help me 
catch alligators,” he added with a laugh.

E



■  culty was the selection of 
a camera. Why is it that 
a co m p act, han dy, and 
small camera is not put 
on th e m arket? Hand 

cameras there are, with most wonderful com
plications —  ris
ing fronts and 
sw in g b acks, 
different focus 
lenses, marvel
lous adjustable 
finders, tr ic k y  
double shutters, 
no better in any 
way w hatever 
than the thou
sands of good 
ones at half the 
p rice , excep t 
that they are 
about fifty times 
more c o m p li
cated and easily 
put out of order.

The only in
strument which 
at all approaches 
p ortab ility  for 
the war artist is Eastman’s Two Guinea Kodak, 
which folds up instantaneously into a tiny

space, and is light and difficult to put out of 
order. Unfortunately it is not good enough 
for the purpose for which I require it.

I had to make up my mind, however, and 
chose an apparatus costing close on ^30, 
absolutely perfect, all wire fittings and springs, 

.^beautifully finished and warranted to stand
any climate, nor 

•— was it possible
for it to get out 
of order.

The ordinary 
pattern camera 
is a small black 
box, full, for the 
m ost part, of 
emptiness. The 
lens naturally 
must be a cer
tain  d istan ce 
from the plate 
while thepicture 
is being taken; 
then why not 
have that dis
tance, as it were, 
collapsible when
n o t in  u s e — 
bellows system 
oranythingelsc?

But no, one must carry about that regulation 
square, bulky, unreasonable, and unnecessary.

K IT C H E N E R S  d e s e r t  r a i l w a y  i n  c o u r s e  o p  c o n s t r u c t i o n .

The snapshots arc reprotluced by kind, penninsion of the p r o je c to r s  o f  “  Black aiicl White.”

t
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I had my first difficulty at Port Said at 
the Custom House, as I got off the gangway. 
“ What is in that leather box?” inquired a stern

HAULING 40-POUNDERS INTO BARGEB.

official. “  My camera,” I replied, and it being 
a new one I was obliged to pay duty. Why 
wasn’t it collapsible— then I could have carried 
it under my waistcoat and felt I had done my 
duty towards my paper and conscience ?

A tedious journey to Cairo and Assuan by 
rail, and to Wady Haifa by steamer, took 
five days, and then across the desert by 
Kitchener's wonderful railway towards Atbara. 
In the picture one can see the rails being 
laid over the sleepers, and bolted together 
while the train is advancing in the distance. 
The greatest difficulty which the engineers 
had to contend with was the lack of water, 
for only at No. 6 station was water found by 
boring— other than that it was only 
procurable from the Nile. r— -----

At Atbara, which was rail-head, ; 
we had to remain ten days before . 
the final advance. Only a brother 
snap-shottist, perhaps, could under
stand the difficulties of photo
graphy where sandstorms raged 
continually and the water was per
petually warm. Frequently I would 
develop a dozen or so. of plates at 
night in my tent— the weather being 
very calm— and lay them on a box 
to dry. In the middle of the night 
I would be awakened by my tent " ”
being wrenched up wholesale. My 
first thought would be to save my 
plates. Sometimes this was possible, more fre
quently not. Perhaps the few pictures I show 
will give you an idea of what a sandstorm in the

desert is like. In an instant the whole camp 
would be enveloped in one huge cloud of 
sand and camp-sweepings, with Heaven knows 

how many pounds to the square inch of 
a hurricane blowing. The plates being 
damp after developing were naturally 
destroyed. How many good pictures were 
lost in this way I hardly dare to think. 
These storms raged all the way to 
Omdurman and Khartoum— and back.

When one o£ these storms comes along 
the first thing to do is to strike one’s 
tent. Articles of any yalue we buried in 
the sand, and sat on top of them to mark 
the spot. Blankets, bully beef tins, books, 
clothes, were swept up in this vast whirl
wind. It was laughable to see the High
l a n d e r s  ‘
m a k i n g  
vain efforts 
t o  h o l d  
down their 
kilts.

The diffi
c u ltie s  of our 
c u i s i n e  a r e  
better imagined 
than described 
—  w ords fail.
Talking of cook
ing, it is won
derful what the 
native se rva n t 
can manufacture 
out of a tin of
bully beef and a few pots and pans. A  pound 
of beef he places in a saucepan, and covers it 
over with Nile water. Nile water in colour 
and consistency resembles chocolate more

T H E  M A H D l'S  TO M B A F T E R  TH E  
B O M BAR D M EN T.

DERVISHES DEAD ON TH E F IE L D  OF OMDUB21AN.

than anything else. When the concoction is 
boiling the liquid is strained off and served 
up as soup; some of its residue appears on
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the menu as “ Boiled Beef” ; a portion of 
the rest is fried in slices; and the remains, 
rolled and patted into shape, figure as 
“  Rissoles.” O f 
the empty tin 
the native will 
frequently make 
a pipe.

A t  N a s r i 
Island I left the 
b u l k  o f  m y  
p h o to g ra p h ic  
stuff w ith  the 
reserve ammu
n i t i o n  a n d  
transport. We 
started with a 
ten days’ supply 
of necessaries.
A m o n g  mine 
were three hun
dred plates. I 
may say here 
t h a t  a l l  my  
p h o to g r a p h s  
were taken on plates, films being almost 
impossible to manipulate. Indeed, most * of 
the plates themselves were destroyed and 
blistered by the intense heat of the sun, and 
1 consider myself lucky in getting so many 
moderate results.

On the day of the battle the heat registered 
1 20 degrees in 
the shade.

I have little 
to say of the 
tedious advance 
from Atbara to 
Omdurman b y  
water and 1 ind,
I will proceed 
to the morning 
of the battle it
self. At 4.30 
a.m . on S e p 
te m b e r 2nd 
Burleigh and 1 
q u i t t e d  the 
square, one side 
o f  w h ich  was 
formed by the 
Nile, and rode 
towards w here 
the enemy were 
s u p p o se d  to  
be.

Our cavalry, the 21st Lancers, were out ahead 
of us, scouting; we could see them on the 
ridge in the distance. There reached us, too,

a deafening hubbub of thousands of voices, 
and tom-toms beating. The enemy were not 
far off. Otherwise everything was very still

S u d d e n l y  a 
horseman gal
loped from our 
lines, a few of 
t h e  lancers 
galloped back, 
a b u g le - c a ll  
sounded, and 
in an instant 
th e sand .was 
thrown up in 
c lo u d s —  our 
cavalry were re
turning. Bur
l e i g h  and I 
swung into our 
sa d d les, and 
were soon back 
inside the fight
ing line.

A bugle beside 
us gave us a 

call. It was passed on to the next regiment, 
then the next, till at last it was but a faint 
echo in the distance.

Day was breaking, and it was getting lighter 
and lighter; everyone strained their eyes to
wards the horizon. I searched with my glasses, 
but could see nothing except that the horizon

seem ed more 
and m ore to 
waver. It was 
a living line of 
enemy charging 
down in three 
enormous lines, 
50,000 strong. 
A t  5.30 th e  
crash of a gun 
rang out, fo l
lowed by a long 
hiss, then a puff 
of smoke in the 
d ista n c e , and 
the echoing re
port. The first 
sh e ll o f  the 
battle was fired. 
In an instant 
the range was 
found, and the 
air was lashed 
w i t h  s h e l l .  

Battery No. 1 on our left flank was in action.

When the fire had dwindled down and

H OW ITZERS IS  ACTION.

/
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practically ceased, our army advanced and 
marched towards the battle-field, and, when 
about half-a-mile out, half turned to the left 
and marched cn echelon towards Omdurman, 
Macdonald’s brigade being behind and on the 
extreme right. I rode past the different regi

ments, and caught 
up the Sirdar and 
his staff, who were 
making for Signal 
Hill. W hen we 
arrived near the top 
the din of battle 
rose again, a n d  
then c a m e  t h e  
second and big at
tack. Being high 
up we had a mag
nificent view of the
encounter. It was a grand sight to see 
the deadly duel between these two great 
armies, one three times as big as the 
other. The Dervishes came on again in 
huge masses, waving their great flags and 
banners. Macdonald’s brigade alone had 
to resist them. The enemy’s cavalry were 
galloping for all they were worth into 
Macdonald’s “ thin red line.” The sight 
was iascinating, and it was impossible to 
unrivet one’s eyes from the scene. One 
sheet of flame and lead poured from 
Macdonald’s line. Steady as a gla.1ia.or, 
with what to some of us looked like in
evitable disaster staring him in the face,
Colonel Macdonald fought his brigade for all 
't was worth. The Sirdar stood on the hill 
with his glasses to his eyes. One could see 
the anxiety on his face. All this was bad 
enough, but there was still worse in store; 
a huge body of Dervishes which had been

hidden among the hills towards Kerrari were 
charging down on Macdonald’s right, and 
would cut off his retreat to the river. All 
hope seemed to be lost. Reinforcements were 
tearing up, but would never arrive in time. 
Quicker than it takes to tell you, Macdonald 

broke his line in half and formed a right 
angle, the cannons and Maxims were run 
back by hand, and the new onslaught was 
met by a deadly, fire.

As Burleigh in his telegram put it, “  Had 
the brilliant and splendid deed of arms 
wrought by Macdonald been done under 
the eyes of the Sovereign, or in some 
other armies, he would have been created 
a general on the spot. I f the public 
are in' search of the hero of Omdurman, 
there he is ready made. One who com

mitted no blunder to 
b e  r e d e e m e d  by 
courageous cond uct 
afterwards.”

But why should I 
repeat that which has 
been already so ably 
described ?

I was there to take 
pictures. This article 
I am writing to ex
plain  how I took 
them. I used all the 
plates in my chang
ing boxes —  that is,

W E L L  U PO N  V S .

thirty-six— and only sixteen gave any results 
whatever.

We marched into Omdurman about 5 p.m., 
after one of the hardest and heaviest days, 
and the biggest battle, I had ever been 
through. There was no rest even then
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Our transport camels were a long way be
hind ; besides, we had to fight our way into 
Omdurman, and street fighting is very de-

M ACDUNA-LD'a B R IG A D E  R E S IS T IN G  T H E  D E U V IB H  C H A R G E .

moralising, though that, perhaps, is beside 
the question. Howard, correspondent of the 
New York Herald  and Tunes, was killed by 
a piece of shell It was the third 
casualty among the small corps of 
correspondents. The camel trans
port arrived on the next morning 
with the necessaries for develop
ing my pictures. The night of 
the battle we slept as we were, 
lying in the sand with our horse’s 
reins over our arms. The stench 
from the battle-field, and hunger 
and thirst, kept us from sleeping.

Neufeld, who had ju st' been 
liberated, was lying beside us, 
and, with improvised tools, Bur
leigh and I struck off his chains.
The anklets were afterwards re
moved on one of the gunboats.
The Sunday after the battle we 
visited the ruins of Khartoum.
The Sirdar’s boat arrived first, 
and, as regiment after regiment 
came in, we could easily recog
nise that from the highest officer 
to the humblest rank-and-filer, the bloody 
event of fifteen years before, on the steps 
of the palace which was now in view, was 
being recalled. Military order and system were 
never more perfect ; the vast body of men 
fell into their places with the ease of a single

well-drilled company. The gunboats were 
ranged along the river-bank in front of the 
palace, and, at a given signal, the British 

and Egyptian flags were 
run up over the ruins to 
the strains of “ God Save 
the Q u een ,”  an d  the 
E g yp tia n  National An
them. It was an impres
sive m om en t— alm ost 
terrible in its impressive
ness— and the heart beat 
none the less quickly be
cause the hand that raised 
the British Standard was 
that of Gordon’s nephew. 
It was then that Father 
Brindle, acting for all the 
churches, caYne forward 
and read the prayer. It 
was an occasion to move 
strong men, and I am 
safe in saying that it 
was the first and only 
occasion on which Kit
chener, the soldier, let 
fall a tear.

Two days afterwards I left Omdurman,
being ill. I developed most of my plates
on the gunboat going down, and my finished 

. !

F A T H E R  B R IN D L E  R E A D IN G  T H E  P R A Y E R  IN  F R O N T  O F  G O R D O N 'S PA LA ( E.

photographs were on their way to my paper 
in less than a week

' i t '

/



M ary Anne's Convict
by

Wftayland

Illustrated by

T. W. HOLMES.

“ Mary Anne” was the sarcastic sobriquet 
applied to H. Browne, otherwise Browne Major, 
of Casterbridge School. He was a big fellow of 
eighteen or so, soft all over, and even Browne 
Minor used to cheek him. That will explain what 
sort of a fellow Mary Anne was considered to be 
until----- -

Well, that’s the story. Mary Anne belonged to 
“ Donnithorne’s ”— Donnithorne being one of the 
assistant masters at Casterbridge. “ Donni- 
thorrie’§ ” wasn’t cookhouse, but it took the 
lead in matters intellectual, always winning jnost 
prizes, chiefly because Mr. Donnithorne was a 
regular slave-driver as regards “ Prep.” and was 
serenely indifferent about seeing his House head 
of the river, or turning out the winning eleven or 
fifteen in the Inter-House contests. Those parents 
who were of the same way of thinking as Mr. 
Donnithorne sent their sons to his House, and 
among those parents was the Rev. Henry Browne, 
father of the aforesaid Mary Anne.

Now Mary Anne was as bad at his books as 
lie was clumsy at games, so he had a pretty hard 
time of it. First he was badgered out of doors 
and in school, and then, when he got to his 
House, he was lectured by Mr. Donnithorne, who 
had an idea that he was incorrigibly idle. Thus 
it came about that one exceedingly hot night in 
July, just in the thick of exams., Mary Anne 
foucd himself—by Mr. Donnithorne’s command 
—stewing up his Euclid long after all the other 
fell "\vs had gone to bed. Mary Anne’s father 
had decided to take him away from school, and 
wanted him to do as well as possible his last 
term. Thus it came about that Mary Anne was 
sitting up late that night, yawning and twutching 
about, ruffling his shock head of hair, and 
alternately nodding and waking up with a start.

During one of these dozes the prefect of the 
House came in.

“ Mere, clear off to bed, Mary Anne ! ” he said, 
turning out the gas. “ If you Avant to cram get 
UP 111 the morning.'1

Mary Acme gave a drowsy mumble, and the

prefect, thinking no more about him, quitted the 
class-room and went off to his dormitory. So 
dead fagged was Mary Anne, however, that, 
instead of obeying the order, he settled his head 
more comfortably on his elbow, and went bang off 
to sleep. Soon he was snoring as soundly as any 
fellow in the House. .

The clock of Casterbridge Cathedral boomed 
out eleven— Mary Anne slept on. The assistant 
master, ivho lived at Donnithorne’s, came out of 
his sitting-room and strolled off to bed. Although 
the class-room door was ajar, he never imagined 
that anyone was in there, the gas being out. 
Soon Domiithorne’s was in complete darkness. 
Everybody was fast asleep — including Mary 
Anne.

The cathedral clock solemnly tolled the hour 
of tAvelve. All Avas silence at Donnithorne’s— 
Mary Anne’s intermittent suoring alone disturbed 
the stillness of midnight. The moon’s rays 
fell full upon Mary Anne’s uneven profile ; it 
showed up, in plain distinctness, the slight, 
nervous lines Avhich six years’ bullying and 
“ rotting” had left on Mary Anne’s young fore
head ; even in his sleep he would give, at times, a 
little apprehensive 3tart. His school term, you see, 
was one long course of badgering, and he lived 
the events of the day over again in his dreams.

The cord of the loAver sash was broken, and so, 
some hours previously, Mary Anns had propped 
the window up Avith a cricket-bat. A  slight 
breeze sprang up, and coming through the open 
window fanned Mary Anne’s shock head of 
hair; the breeze Avas kind and gentle, and 
Mary Anne sighed softly as he slumbered.

Presently— as the cathedral clock struck a 
quarter to one—something appeared at the open 
Avindow. Mary Anne didn’t see it, because just 
at that moment he Avas scooting away for dear 
life from his chief tormentor— in his dreams, of 
course. The something grew larger, and finally 
took the shape of a man’s head and shoulders— a 
round, close-cropped head and burly shoulders. 
Then appeared two arms, a waist, and two legs
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It was, in short, a man— the sort of man that 
frequently enjoys Her Majesty’s hospitality. And 
what curious clothes he had on, to be sure! 
What were, those broad-arrow marks on his 
stockings ?- truly a rum get-up.

The convict—fora convict it was, and an escaped 
convict to boot— had removed his shoes, and so, as 
he clambered over the window-sill, he made no 
noise. Mary Anne snored— the convict glanced 
towards his corner. The convict’s face lit up. As 
lightly and noiselessly as a cat he leapt over the 
intervening desks, and effectually awoke Mary 
Anne by clapping a huge, rough hand over the 
sleeper's wide - open 
mouth. Mary Anne 
tried to yell, but the 
convict’s hand stifled 
the cry.

“ Stop that—d'yer 
1ear ?” And the ruf
fian backed up his 
command by placing 
his disengaged fingers 
round Mary Anne’s 
wind-pipe.

When the boy was 
almost black in the 
face the convict re
laxed hisgrip—slowly 
and reluctantly. He 
had it in his mind to 
throttle Mary Anne— 
this being a quick and 
sure way of silencing 
him — but  second 
thoughts prevailed.
He saw that he could 
p ut the lad to a 
variety of uses.

“ N ot a sound— 
cTyer 'ear 1 Breathe 
a word and I’ll mur
der yer. Now, off 
w i t h  them t o g s — 
quick You’re wide, 
and so am I! ’Urr.v 
up— an’ look slippy! ”

Before Mary Anne 
quite knew where he 
was or what he was 
doing, he was stand
ing in his shirt and 
stockin gs, and the 
convict, having rid 
himself of his prison 
dress, was hastily donning Mary Anne’s clothes, 
which he found a tight fit—a very tight fit. In 
fact, he only got them on after a tremendous 
struggle.

“  Sharp, now ! ” said the man. “ You know the 
run of the place. I want grub, and anything 
that’s worth taking. Lead tiie way. One sound 
from you,” he added, savagely, placing his lip3 
close to Alary Anne’s ear, “ and I ’ll corpse you •'"’

Trembling with terror, Mary Anne led the way 
and showed the convict where the pantry was. 
The convict regaled himself like a famished wolf. 
Then Mary Anne conducted the convict into Mr.

Donnithorne’s study and into the drawing-room. 
A t intervals of two minutes the convict repeated 
his ferocious threat, and each time Mary Anne’s 
hair stood on end. Meanwhile the convict 
crammed his pockets full of all the valuables that 
would go into them. At length he was satisfied 
and bade Alary Anne conduct him back to the 
dass-room-an order which Mary Anne obeyed 
with alacrity.

“ Now, young feller.” growled the visitor, a little 
thickly—for he had flirted extensively with the 
beer-barrel in the butler’s pantry— “ look you’ere.” 

With a massive forefinger and thumb he em
braced Mary Anne’s 
neck. Mary Anne 
b lin ked  and stood 
perfectly still.

“ I ’m goin’ to do a 
guy now. See ? ” 

“ Yes, sir,” quavered 
Alary Anne.

“ But befaw I goes 
I wants to give you 
a won! of advice. If 
you stirs out of this 
room one inch, or 
raises any alarm wot- 
ever, I’ll nip back and 
keep my previous 
promise. What did 
I say I’d do ? ” 

“ You said you’d 
‘ corpse’ me, sir.” 

“ Aye,” chuckled 
the convict, “ so I 
did; an’ I mean it 
now. Well, just to 
see that you stay ’ere 
I ’m goin’ to stick by 
the wall and watch 
yer. See 1 ”

“ I shan’t move, 
sir,” said Mary Anne, 
hurriedly.

“  If you runs I can 
’op through an’ catch 
yer hup in no time. 
Y o u ’ ve got a soft 
neck,” he added, in
creasing the pressure 
of his thum b and 
finger, “ and you’d 
throttle nice. Now 
— not a sound.” 

R elea sin g  Afary 
Anne, the convict proceeded to stow everything 
he had taken securely in his pockets—or, rather, 
Alary Anne’s pockets. Meanwhile Mary Anne 
shivered in his shirt.

“ That’s all c’reet,” muttered the convict; “ so 
I ’ll be trotting. If, young feller,” he added, again 
applying that affectionate pressure to the nape of 
Alary Anne’s neck, “ you so much as say a word 
concerning my visit. I’ll come back and kill yer— 
I don’t say when, but I ’ll come ! ” _

So saying, he picked up his discarded prison 
dress and crammed it into a book locker near by.

“  Time I was gittin’,” he muttered, shooting a
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final menacing glance at Mary Anne ere he leaned 
over the window-sill and proceeded, in this atti
tude, to peer into the garden beyond.

Mary Anne had left off shivering; the blood 
was coursing furiously through his veins. More 
even than the convict’s appalling threats he feared 
the morning chaff of ins school - fellows. He 
pictured the frown which would decorate .the 
face of Mr. Donnithorne when that gentleman 
found all the smaller valuables in his study and 
drawing-room had been stolen / He, Mary Anne, 
was responsible for the whole jo b ! He had gone 
to sleep and left the window open, and had shown 
the convict round the place like a professional 
guide! He—he 
wisresponsible; 
on li is shoulders 
would rest the 
entire blame !

Then —  agon
ising thought!
— what would 
the fellows say 
when it  was 
noised all over 
Casterbr idge 
that he had 
del ib e r a te ly  
stripped o f f  
his clothes and 
given them to 
an escaped con
vict? — he, a 
great strapping 
fellow of eigh
teen !

Perish the 
thought! He 
wouldn’t stand 
it ! Life wasn’t 
very sw eet to 
him, and he 
d id n ’ t c a r e  
much if he gave 
up living. He 
felt th at he 
would rather 
die than fare his 
school - fellows 
and masters in 
the morning!

His eyes roved 
wildly round 
the class-room in search of a weapon. He could 
see nothing but hooks and ink-wells. A t last 
—the convict was still leaning out of the win
dow and gazing intently into the garden— Mary 
Anne’s desperate glance fell on the cricket-bat 
with which he bad propped up the lower sash of 
the window.

M iilmnt another moment’s reflection he dashed 
ionvard and grabbed the bat.

Crash' Down came the great window, bang 
onto the convict, catching him in the middle of 
ms spine. Such was the weight cf the great 
' T ’V  Iat ^ P’ nne  ̂ ruffian to the window- 
ha  ̂ i.ke was guarding his pockets with his 
aauds, the window imprisoned his arms as well.

With muffled imprecations he struggled with 
all his might to free himself. But, powerfully 
built as he was, the window was too heavy for 
him.

Mary Anne was surprised— astounded— de
lighted ! He had not contemplated this result of 
his hasty snatching away of the bat. For sevetal 
seconds he gazed upon the panting, furious 
scoundrel, and then rushed into the passage, 
uttering yell after yell. So shrill and piercing 
were his cries that ma-ters and boys came troop
ing downstairs, all agog to find out what was 
going on. *

“ What’s up 1 ” cried a score of voices.
“ A — a— man! 

— a villain !— a 
robber!’ howled 
Mary Anne.

“ W h e r e ?  
W here 1 ”

“ In the upper 
class room. He’s 
ca u g h t! The 
window fell on 
him !”

A  rush  was 
m ade fo r the 
class-room, and 
in less than a 
minute the win
dow had been 
pushed up and 
the convict se
cured. I t  was 
an easy task: 
had he remained 
much longer in 
th a t p osition  
the w eigh t of 
the w i n d o w  
w o u ld  h a v e  
sq u eezed  the
life out of him.

*  -  #  *

M a r y  Anne 
was the hero 
of the last fort
night of term. 
On Speech Day 
he was carried 
shoulder - high 
round the play
ground, and the 

fellows who had badgered him most were now 
most eager to stand him ginger-beer and tarts 

The incident put fresh life into Mary Anne’s 
flabby body. He thought the matter over, and 
decided that he wasn’t such a jay after all. When 
he left Casterbridge he got his father to get him 
an appointment in the “ Cape Mounted ’’— and the 
rougn, bustling events of a Colonial policeman’s 
career made a man of him. ■

It happened years ago, but still every new 
fellow that enters Donnithorne’s House is told 
the tale of that night, and every new fellow 
repeats at home the story of—

“ Maey Anne’s Convict.”



<LL houses wherein men have 
' lived and died are haunted, 

says Longfellow; and appar
ently most, if not all, schools 
wherein boys have lived, and 
learned, and played, are simi
larly afflicted. At all events, 
there are but few of our 
older and more pretentious 
seminaries to which some 
ghostly legend is not attached.

Even the great universities are not exempt, 
both Oxford and Cambridge boasting an 
exceedingly choice and unusually varied 
collection of 
spooks. At the 
former, for in
stance, there is 
a “ R a d i a n t  
B o y , ”  w h o  
appears at odd 
i n t e r v a l s  to 
neurotic under
graduates, clad 
in pure white 
andsurrounded 
b y  s i l v e r  
flames; an an
cient “ scout” 
of lu gu b riou s 
mi e n ,  w h o  
h a u n t s  the 
c o u r t s  a n d  
quadrangles at 
dead of night; 
and an u n 
s p e a k a b l y  
loathsome ap
parition of a 
misshapen be
ing, having a

human countenance, but devoid of eyes, nose, 
or mouth. Luckily this monstrosity among 
spectres only puts in an appearance once in 
seventy years— a sort of “  span-of-life ” spook, 
so to speak.

One peculiarity common to many university 
ghosts is that they haunt only certain well- 
defined and often exceedingly circumscribed 
areas. Thus the spectre of a certain Mr. 
John Bonnell, a former commoner of Queen's 
College, Oxford, who died suddenly and 
mysteriously on the night of November iStli, 
1750, is seen nowhere but in Queen’s College. 
Similarly, Trinity College, Cambridge, is the

happy hunting 
ground of a 
ghostly child, 
which wanders 
from room to 
room,moaning, 
its eyes fixed 
on the floor 
and the palms 
o f  its hands 
turned down
ward. Curious
ly enough, an 
exactly similar 
wraith is said 
to haunt the 
Duke of York’s 
School, Chel
sea. The bene
fits of this in
stitu tio n  are 
now, as most 
p e o p l e  are
aware, confined
to the sons of 
soldiers. But in 
the old daysT H E  L A U N C E S T O N  G H O ST.
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girls also were admitted. One of these latter, a 
pretty, blue-eyed, golden-haired little witch of 
seven, the pet of the school, fell while sliding 
down the banisters, and was dashed to pieces 
on the stone flags below. To avert any further 
accidents of a like nature, stout, bluntish 
spikes were driven into the banisters aforesaid, 
the theory being that the girls would refrain 
from further sliding for fear of tearing their 
frocks. The surmise proved correct, at all 
events so far as the living children were 
concerned. But the spectre of the dead girl 
persists to this day in repeating her per
formance on each anniversary of her fatal 
escapade.

Eton boasts of two ghosts. In 1529 a boy 
was drowned at “  le watering place,” 
supposed to have been identical 
with the favourite bathing resort 
now known as “  Cuckoo Weir.”
Anyhow, it is here that his wraith 
is said to disport itself on moonless 
summer nights, when all the coun
tryside is swathed in dark
ness as with a garment, 
and the only sounds 
audible are the swirl of 
the tortured river and the 
hooting of a stray owl.
The other spook is more 
modern and prosaic. It 
is that of a certain Major 
Sydenham, who entered 
into an unholy compact 
with his friend, Captain 
William Dyke, to return 
and visit him at Eton after 
death. He kept his word ; 
at least, so the gallant 
captain always averred.
But the taste for wandering, 
once acquired, was appar
ently difficult to eradicate. At all events, on 
many occasions since, his unquiet spirit has 
been seen gliding about the famous playing 
field'.

One of the weirdest and most circumstantial 
of scholastic ghost stories is that associated 
'rith Launceston Grammar School. The credit

'I credit it be— of discovering this particular 
unearthly visitant, lies between the Rev. John 
Buddie, who was head master of the school 
m and a scholar named Bligh. The
uiasier noticed that the boy, usually an 
exceptionally bright and intelligent lad, had 
suddenly become pensive, melancholy, and 
morose; and, very naturally, sought to ascer
tain the reason of the change. For a long 
t,me Bligh stoutly maintained that there

was nothing specially wrong with him. But 
eventually, on being pressed, he said that 
he had several times met, in a field near 
the school, the apparition of a woman whom 
he had personally known when alive, but 
who had then been dead close on eight 
years. The ghost, he averred, was dressed 
in ordinary feminine apparel, and looked 
sorrowfully at him as though it wrere minded 
to speak. It never did so, however, notwith
standing that Bligh several times called it by 
name, beckoned to it, and otherwise essayed 
to engage it in conversation.

At first the worthy clergyman, if we are 
to believe his own statement, received this 
remarkable story with incredulity; but, the 

lad persisting, he was at 
length induced to visit the 
place himself. On the first 
occasion her spookship did 
not deign to put in an 
appearance, but a second 
trial proved more favour
able. The master not only 
saw the ghost —  he suc
ceed ed , a fte r  severa l 
attempts, in “ laying” it; 
although exactly by what 
means does not clearly 
appear. All that he tells 
11s is that he spoke to the 
spectral woman, and in
quired the cause of her 
trouble. “  Whereupon,” he 
continues, “ the spirit ap
proached me, but slowly. 
I spoke again, and it an
swered in a voice neither 
audible nor very intelligible. 
I was not in the least 
terrified, and therefore per
sisted until it spoke again 

and gave me satisfaction. But the work could 
not be finished at this time. Wherefore, the 
following evening, an hour after sunset, it met 
me again near the same place, and after a 
few words on each side it quickly vanished, 
and neither doth it appear now, nor hath 
appeared since, nor ever will more to any 
man’s disturbance.” In this latter assertion, 
however, if we are to credit local tradition, 
the good man was mistaken, for the apparition 
is still to be seen at odd intervals near its 
old trysting-place. *

Beaminster School is haunted to this day 
by the spectre of a murdered boy, and this 
despite the fact that the place has been 
entirely rebuilt since the alleged crime was 
committed. The story of this apparition
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presents many unique features in ghost-lore. 
The spook, it would appear, was first seen on 
Saturday, June 22nd, 1728. The master had 
dismissed the boys as usual, but twelve of 
them loitered in the churchyard, which ad
joined the school-house, “ to play ball.” 
The hour was just 
about noon. After a 
while one of the lads 
r e t u r n e d  to the 
schoolroom for his 
book, but soon came 
shrieking back, crying 
out that there was a 
coffin just inside the 
doorway. His play
fellows all thronged 
back with him to the 
doorway indicated, 
and five of them, 
peering within, dis
tinctly saw the appa
rition of one John 
D aniel, a f o r m e r  
schoolfellow of theirs, 
who had at that time 
been dead and buried 
some seven weeks.
The ghost was sitting 
on a bench within 
the room, and about 
the same distance 
beyond the coffin as 
the coffin was from 
the entrance A ll 
twelve boys saw the 
coffin, and it was conjectured that the reason 
all of them did not see the apparition was 
because the door was so narrow that they 
could not approach it together.

Needless to say, this weird story caused 
great and general excitement. The lads were 
interviewed, jointly and severally, by the local 
magistrates, but they one and all persisted in
their story. Indeed, under cross examination,
several additional details came out. One of 
the party, for instance, had noticed that the 
spectre wore round its right hand a white 
linen rag, and inquiry elicited that the woman 
who laid out the body had swathed that par
ticular hand in just such a bandage. Another 
of the five boys who had actually,, so they 
said, seen the ghost, happened to be Daniel’s 
half-brother. H e was quite positive as to the 
identity. “ ’Tis no use you trying to moider 
(muddle) me, gentlemen,” he remarked, at the 
end of an hour’s questioning. “  ’Twas our John 
right enough, a coffin by him, dressed in just 
such a coat as I have on at this minute,

with a pen in his hand, and a book before 
him.” In the end the body was exhumed, 
when it was found that, instead of dying in 
a fit, as had been supposed, the poor little 
lad had been strangled. It does not appear, 
however, that anyone was ever brought to

account for the crime.
Guildford Gram

mar School, an an
cient and weather
beaten s t r u c t u r e ,  
possesses an eques
trian ghost, ah old 
huntsman, to 'wit, 
who, mounted on an 
iron-grey steed, clat
ters cheerfully around 
the flagged courtyard 
at dead of night. He 
is, however, a good- 
natured spook, and 
quite different in this 
respect from the one 
that was wont, not 
long since, to so per
sistently trouble the 
Castle School in the 
same town. This 
establishment is situ
ated w i t h i n  t he 
grounds of the an
cient castle of Guild
ford, and the spectre 
was supposed to be 
that of a too ven
turesome explorer, 

who, accompanied only by his faithful dog, 
essayed to penetrate within the labyrinth of 
subterranean passages lying beneath the keep, 
and never returned. The writer well remem
bers, some five-and-twenty years ago, throwing 
stones down the almost perpendicular passage 
through which the unfortunate man was said 
to have descended to his doom, and listening 
with bated breath for the series of muffled 
plashes which heralded their arrival at the 
water far below. Curiously enough, within 
comparatively recent years an entrance was 
effected into a series of artificial passages 
lying some seventy feet below the surface of 
a meadow adjoining the castle grounds, and 
beneath some rubbish was found a number 
of human bones mixed with those of a hound. 
These were reverently buried, and since then, 
so it is said, the ghost of the Castle School 
has ceased from troubling. This is lucky, 
as, according to tradition, the person seeing 
it is doomed to a violent death within a year.

Not infrequently ghosts work havoc with the

T H E  G U IL D F O B I) GH O ST
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reputation of an otherwise altogether excellent 
school or college. Watton Abbey, in Yorkshire, 
for instance, where once were educated more 
than seventy boys, had to be relegated to 
private use owing to a couple of apparitions 
which would persist in frightening the scholars. 
One of these represented a headless nun, 
supposed to be the ghost of a certain Elfrida, 
a beautiful novice, who had been first cruelly 
scourged, and afterwards beheaded, in punish
ment for an alleged breach of conventual 
regulations. The other was that of a fair 
Royalist lady, w'ho was cruelly murdered, to
gether with her hapless infant, by a band of 
roving Puritan marauders. This latter must 
have been a very awe-inspiring spook, quite 
sufficient, indeed, of itself, without any aid 
from w andering 
nuns or other in
truders, to cause 
the abandonment 
of the abbey as a 
place of instruction 
for the young. She 
was described as 
“ h e a d l e s s  and 
bloody, bearing in 
her lacerated arms 
the sword-slashed 
and pike - pierced 
corpse of a little 
child.-’

In another in
s t a n c e  a large 
private school at 
Chesbunt, kept by 
a well-known and 
highly - respected  
clergyman, was 
practically ruined 
in a similar manner.
The cause of the 
trouble was, how
ever, not two ghosts only, but three. Number 
one was an apparition of a short man 
■ n a fustian jacket, with a red woollen com
forter round his neck ; number two was an 
elderly and very ugly woman, dressed in 
me costume of a bygone a g e ; and the third 
was a young female, in rustling black silk, 
with long dark hair. This trio, it is said, 
played all sorts of mischievous pranks, blowing 
out candles, pinching and pricking the boys 
after they had retired for the night, and 
eve,n stealing and tearing in pieces their 
night-gowns and other personal belongings.

°y after boy was withdrawn, and eventually, 
as has already been stated, the school had
0 be given up. Nor was this all. Other

tenants had similarly suffered. Consequently, 
the owner, who was no less a personage than 
the late Sir Henry Meux, found it impossible 
to let the place again, and it stood empty 
fbr a number of years. In the end the entire 
structure was pulled down, and the spell 
thereby broken.

The above are, however, but common 
ghosts, modern, undistinguished, of bad 
manners, and probably worse lineage. The 
old, genuine, crusted variety of spook rather 
lends tone and distinction to a college than 
otherwise. Westminster School, for example, 
is proud of being haunted by the spectre of 
one “  Wiseman, a Knight of Kent,” the leader 
of a mob of Puritans which attacked the 
place in 1642, and who was killed by a tile

h u rled  by on e o f 
the scholars. Marl
borough boys, too, in
variably point out to 
the visitor the famous 
Littlecote stile, where
at Wild Darrell, the 
principal of the ter
ribly weird tragedy 
of Littlecote Hall, 
ceases his g h o stly  
rides round about 
the college. H e is 
represented as gal
loping madly along 
on a phantom steed, 
fo llo w e d  by the 
apparition of a babe 
burning in a flame.

It is a constant 
tradition in Rossall 
school-lore that the 
ghost of a certain 
Iady F l e e t w o o d  
“  walks ” at intervals 
near the old chapel; 

and there are not wanting, even to this 
day, veracious boys who affirm that they 
have seen the notorious phantom. There 
was also once a certain assistant master—  
although that is another ghost story— who, 
returning late from a supper across the square, 
confessed to haying both seen and heard the 
spectre. But this gentleman’s tale lost some
thing in effect owing to a later confession by 
three big boys that they had purposely per
sonated the long-dead lady on the very night 
in question.

Similarly, Canterbury King’s School scholars 
faithfully believe that the ghost of the un
happy Nell Cook still haunts the “  Dark 
Entry ” ; Radley College boys whisper together
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of the spectre whose alleged presence there 
dates from the days of the Bowyers of 
Leamington, the former owners of the mansion; 
and students at Marischal College, Aberdeen, 
watch on each succeeding New Year’s Eve 
for the ghost of the murdered Downie. This 
latter worthy, it may be mentioned, was a 
former sacrist, or janitor, of the college, who 
incurred the enmity of the students owing to 
the strictness with which he performed his

duties. To be revenged, a number of them 
seized the luckless man, and, after a inock 
trial, blindfolded him, and “ beheaded” him— 
with a wet towel. It was intended, of course, 
as a realistic joke. But it proved to be 
something far different. Poor Downie died 
of shock ; and as his unintentional murderers 
could not possibly be brought to justice, his 
unquiet wraith walks abroad to this day on 
each anniversary of his strange “  execution.”

“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS.

CONDITIONS.—The Coupon on Page It of advertise
ments must be fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted. '

The name and address of every competitor must be 
clearly written at the top of first page of competition. ^

We trust to your honour to' send in unaided work, and

antTabi^lutel^jraur^own. -

GIRLS may compete in all competitions.
You may enter for as many competitions as you like 

(providing you come within the age limits), and have as 
manv tries as you like for each prize, but each “  try" must 
l>e sent in a separate envelope and must have a coupon 
attached to it, .

Address thus :— Competition No.-----, '' Tm i CAPTAIN,"
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London. •

All competitions must be in by April 24th, except Nos. 1 
and 2, which should reach us by May 24th. .

No. 1.— THREE GUINEA8 for the reader 
who .sends the best drawing of his school. 
There will be ten Consolation Prizes, consisting of 
Half-yearly Volumes of the “ Strand Magazine”’ 
and the “ Wide World Magazine.” Age limit: 
Twenty.

No. 2.—TWO GUINEAS for the reader who 
sends in the best photograph of his school. Five 
Consolation Prizes, as above. Age lim it: Twenty.

No. 3.—TWO GUINEAS for the best list of 
what you consider the fifty best books for a 
school library^- Age lim it: Twenty.

No. 4.—A HANDSOME STUDY CLOCK
will be presented to the reader sending the best

^ xly on the well-known ballad entitled, “ Mary 
a little Lamb,” Age limit: Nineteen.

No. 5.— THREE PRIZE8 OF ONE GUINEA
will be awarded, respectively, to readers in (a ) 
England and Wales; (b) Scotland; (c) Ireland. 
You know that every county is celebrated for 
some particular article of good cheer, such as 
“ Yorkshire Pudding,” “ Devonshire Cream,” etc.,

etc. There you are, then. Lists of English 
counties (including Wales) must have English (or 
Welsh) addresses on them ; the same rule applies 
to Scotland and Ireland. Only place one article 
of good cheerfopposite the name of each county, 
thus-:—  '•

’ Yorkshire..........................Pudding.
•' Devonshire.......................Cream.

Age. lim it: Eighteen. 1 •

- No. .6.-TWO GUINEAS , will be given for 
_ the best coloured map of tire Soudan, showing 

Khartoum, Atbara, and other places of like 
interest. Age lim it: Seventeen.

No. 7.— TWO GUINEAS for the best essay 
on: “ What I would do with £1,000”— if some
body were to present you with that amount 
Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 8.—ONE GUINEA for the best bit of 
coast line most resembling a man’s face. Any 
part of the world. Age lim it: Fifteen.

No. 0.— SIX MAGNIFICENT FOUNTAIN 
PENS (excellent things to write lines with) for 
the six best letters criticising No. 1 of The 
C a p t a i n . Age lim it: Fourteen.

No. 10. -ONE GUINEA for the best drawing 
of a postage stamp, omitting perforated oiges. 
Drawings must be four times the size of a stamp- 
Age limit: Thirteen.

No. II.— ONE GUINEA for the best written 
copy of the first column of this magazine 
(Henty Interview). Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 12 is a competition for “ Old Boy®- 
TWO GUINEA8 for the best account o! the 
way you spent your first year after leaving wliooL 
No age limit to this.

/



Naval Cadets at Play.
By Hamilton W illiams, M.A.

Instructor in Naval History, H.M.S. “ Britannia.”

:t=t ± + i

An, lia! that's the bugle for “ Dismiss studies.'1 
No need to explain this to cadets, however; 
almost, before the last blast has left the mouth 
of the bugle studies are empty, and their late 
occupants—flinging X and Y, cosine and haversine, 
celestial concave and meridian altitude-stream 
down the hatchways, over the bridge which joins 
the two ships, and along the middle deck, chatter
ing, shouting, “ nixing,” tumbling over each other, 
in haste to stow their small but capacious holds, 
and then bolt 
for the shore, 
for this is a 
half-holiday, 
anti the rest 
of the day is 
their own.

For a mo
ment silence 
holds them 
in its grasp 
as the gong 
sounds and 
the chief eap- 
tai  n s a y s  
grace : and 
then—l>ut no 
matter. 1 was 
not askisi to 
d e s c r i lie 
three h u n 
dred hungry 
hoys at din
ner. Let it
he granted, as Papa Euclid observes in that 
profusely illustrated work of his, that dinner 
is over The exodus is about to commence. 
The animals are coming out of the ark and 
poing adiore. Figure to yourselves, as our 
m’ely neighbours say, that it is summer—a 
°ng lmlf-holiday in July. Some favoured ones 

--favoured, that is, not only by the Officer of the 
ay, hut also by the circumstances of the pocket 

—rush down the steep side of the ship, discharge

A R A C IN G  C U T T E R .

themselves (there is no other word) into water
men’s boats, head first, feet first, any way first, 
and hurry off to the shore, armed with cricket 
bats, racquet bats, fives bats (generally somebody 
else’s, picked up by chance), in haste to be first 
in the field Long before the boat has touched 
the steps they are springing out to face the heavy 
three quarters of a mile of hill which lies before 
them ere they can reach the cricket-field and the 
“ stodge shop." But these are only the advanced

guard, the 
skirmishers 
of the great 
army. Two 
huge black 
p i n n a c e s  
drop a lo n g
side, and into 
them pour, 
in a steady 
and ap p ar
ently endless 
stream , the 
main body of 
the cadets, 
jumpingover 
each other, 
on topof each 
other, crash- 
i n g d o w n  
am ong the 
o a r s ,  a n d  
shoving right 
and le f t  as

they gain their seats. They toss the oars aloft, 
and wait impatiently.

“ Shove o ff! ”
The great boat’s nose drops away from the 

ship’s side, and points towards the shore. 
“ Down!" and the oars splash into the jwater, 
and, like a tremendous water-beetle, the boat 
im k̂es its heavy way to the landing-place, 
literally seething with cadets. Then follows the 
climb up to the cricket-field, high u]i¥»n the hill,

The photographs have bent kindly supplied by Mr. G. A. Hell.
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overlooking the mouth of the Dart, the road 
shaded with trees, and affording lovely views of 
the harbour— but “ fain I ” stopping to look at 
views. On past the rac
quet courts, on past the 
tempting seats inviting 
a rest, on past the site 
of the new College, 
where troops of busy 
navvies are hard at 
work, mostly having 
their dinners; on past 
the kennels where the 
beagles reside—as your 
nose will tell you this 
hot summer’s day— then 
turn to the left, and 
there you are, with the 
pavilion right in front 
of you, flanked by the 
scoring shelter and the 
bandstand.

Cricket matches are 
on the point of com- 
m e n e i n g — t he First 
Eleven v. the Plymouth 
Garrison ; the Second .
Eleven v. Totnes; the 
Third Eleven v. some
neighbouring school—and everyone is on his mettle 
to keep up the honour of the “ Nursing Mother 
of the Queen’s Navy.”

officers; a few active looking, bearded naval men; 
a ponderous private, and a professional—surely 
the boys can’t tackle these ? Aye, but they can

C AD E TB  A SH O R E.

A BAIL IN O CUTTER.

But, I s a y ! the Plymouth Garrison look a 
hefty great team as they stroll out of the pavilion 
— some smart, long-limbed, deep-chested soldier

though, with the help of their own “ pro * and 
two lieutenants ; and you see if they don’t send 
the Garrison back to Plymouth with their tails 

down ! We take great pride in 
our cricket, and we work at it 
quite as hard as, and with much 
greater goodwill than, we do at 
the elements of geometry and 
spherical trigonometry.

When the match is over the 
elevens stream off down the hill 
again to plunge into the river 
from the bathing stage, which 
adjoins the “ dockyard” and its 
quay. Everything is done by 
bugle-call. “ Advance ! ” sounds 
the bugle, and instantly a per
petual shower of pink units “ ad
vances” head-first off the stage, 
disappears in the depths, pP3 
up again, splutters, and bubbles, 
and gurgles, and then strikes out 
for the sailing cutters, mooied 
at some distance off, or careers 
wildly around in pursuit of no
thing. Ev cntually the units col

lect again by the stage, they clamber up, they run 
about on the wet planks laughing, jeering, 
chaffing, and applauding their fellows still 1D
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the water, while all the time over their heads 
passes an intermittent stream of naked bodies, 
burling themselves from the spring-boards above, 
and churning the river into foam as they fall, 
apparently without misgiving, right into the 
midst of their spluttering chums below. Just 
one dive more ! but “ Prup-pup-pup! ” goes the 
bugle, and out they unwillingly come, leaving 
one or two of their less heedful mess mates still 
clinging to the bowsprit of the sailing cutter.

Ah, yes ! the sailing cutter !— that reminds 
me. The “ Britannia,” remember, is the 
great and only training establishment for the 
greatest service in the whole world (foreign 
nations please copy), the service which occupies 
its business in great waters. In electing to join 
the Navy the Queen’s boys pledge themselves 
to abandon 
the land and 
take to the 
ocean. So 
tbeir play is 
madetobear 
a r e s e m 
bl ance  to  
their work.
The lit t le  
“ dockyard ” 
contains a 
whole fleet 
of “ bl ue -  
boats”(four- 
oared gigs 
and skiffs) 
which are 
entirely at 
their service 
as soon as 
they have 
passed the 
swim mi ng
tests, and on a fine half-holiday the broad stream 
of the Dart and its tributary creeks are alive with 
these rowing boats and their happy crews, pulling 
hard when they have a mind to (which is not 
'ery often, and does not, as a rule, last more 
than half a minute), but often lazying along under 
an oar held up aloft and tastefully decorated with 
articles of apparel.

•But it is the sailing cutters which arc the 
chief prize. Eight of them there are, small 
cutter-rigged yachts of from three to four tons, 
which any three boys of the senior terms 
n>ay take out, within certain bounds, without 
any supervision or interference, and in which 
they may sail to their hearts’ content, and 
make all the mistakes and commit all the tom-
°°leries which a boy must of necessity per

petrate to enable him to reach that perfection 
which is only attained by clambering over 
one’s own back as it were. So the sailing 
cutters, with their smiling, irresponsible, happy- 
go-lucky trios, occasionally indulge in manoeuvres 
of a kind unknown to the first lieutenant, and 
generally not anticipated by their own crews. 
When the wind is light and the ebb tide is 
strong they may be observed picturesquely 
arranged upon the mud, heavily listed to one 
side, painfully remote, from aid or sympathy, 
while their ill-fated crews frantically plunge 
oars and boat-hooks into the slimy mass of 
black mud on which they rest. When the 
wind is hard and squally they may be seen 
trying the effect of ramming upon various 
objects on the surface or at the edge of the

water, such 
a s  c o a l -  
bu lb , pon
toons, quay- 
w a lls  and 
t h e  l i k e ,  
with a very 
cre d ita b le  
am ount of 
s u c c e s s ;  
their capa
b ilit ie s  in 
the way of 
f o u l i n g  
buoys, g e t 
ting across 
the bows of 
s te a m e r s , 
and entang 
ling them 
s e l v e s  i n 
hawsers, are 
o f  a h i g h  
order, and it

is a pretty sight to see one of them “ in irons ’ 
drifting gaily down the river, stern first, on top 
of the steam ferry.

One incident of some years ago I still recall 
with a smile of appreciation. I was walking 
on the sloping hill-side high over the river. 
There was a tearing breeze. Three of the 
cutters came romping down the stream close 
together, right before the wind, with sails boomed 
square out and main sheets straining, the three 
crews beaming with delight, roaring out chaff as 
they tore along, but with eyes and thoughts, alas, 
directed at each other rather than right ahead. 
On rushed the cutters, the foam creaming under 
their bows, and seething away in a white wake 
far astern, when all of a sudden the leading boat 
ran bang into a buoy or a hawser, or something

F
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{ I  c o u ld  n o t se e  w h a t), stopj>ed d ea d , s w u n g  h e lp 
le s s ly  o v e r , a n d  w as in s ta n t ly  ra m m ed  in  q u ic k  
su cce ssio n  b y  th e  o th e r  tw o , a ll  th r e e  b r in g in g  
u p  a s  i f  . t h e y  h a d  b e e n  s tr u c k  b y  lig h tn in g . 
O n e  seco n d

m o r e ,  a n d  r  : ~ ~ ~
th e n  a  m a st ' . |
a n d  s a i l  
s l o w l y  a n d  
s o le m n ly fe ll  
i n t o  t h e  
w a te r . P r e 
s e n t l y  o n e  
c u t te r  b ro k e  
a w a y , w ith  
o n l y  t h e  
s tu m p  o f  a 
b o w s p r i t  
l e f t ,  a n d  
d r ifte d d o w n  
th e  r iv e r  b e 
f o r e  t h e  
s tr o n g  w in d , 
s t e r n  f i r s t ,  
le a v in g  th e  
o t h e r  t w o
fa st lo c k e d  to g e th e r  in  a  g e n e ra l c a ta s tro p h e , an d  
w ith  h o p e fu l p ro m ise  o f  a  fre e  figh t. I  n e a rly  
ro lle d  o f f  th e  h ig h  b a n k  o n  w h ic h  I  s to o d  w ith  
la u g h in g , a n d  w h e n  n e x t  I  lo o k e d  th e y  w e r e  ru e 
f u l ly  lo w e r in g  th e  ta tte re d  w r e c k  o f  th e ir  sa ils  
a n d  s ig n a llin g  fr a n t ic a lly  to  a  s te a m  p in n a c e  to  
co m e a n d  to w  th e m  b a c k  to  th e  sh ip , b u t  n o t 
to  s a fe ty ,  fo r, th o u g h  t h e y  k n e w  i t  n o t, th e  
c o m m a n d e r  w a s  g r im ly  a w a it in g  th e ir  r e tu rn  on 
b o ard .

B u t  i t  m u st n o t b e  th o u g h t  th a t  s u c h  a cc id e n ts  
a re  t h e  r u le  ; in  g e n e ra l, l l ie  c u tte r s  re tu rn  u n 
s c a th e d  to  t h e ir  m o o rin g s, a n d  e v e n  m a n a g e  to  
p ic k  u p  th e ir  b u o y s — n o  e a sy  m a tte r  w ith  a  s w ir l
in g  t id e  u n d e r  y o u — w it h  a  fa ir  a m o u n t o f  s k ill  
a n d  a cc u ra c y .

P e rh a p s  th e  c lim a x  o f  d e l ig h t  is  a tta in e d  
w h e n , on  a  “  w h o le  ”  (oh  ! ra re  a n d  e x q u is ite ly  
p re c io u s  th in g  a  “  w h o le  ” !) a  p a r ty  o f  fiv e —  
fo u r  to  ro w  a n d  on e to  s te e r — g e ts  p e rm issio n  
to  ta k e  a  b lu e  g ig , w e ll a n d  b o u n t ifu lly  s to re d  
w ith  p ro v is io n s , u p  th e  r iv e r  a s  fa r  a s  a  g ig  
m a y  w in . O f f  d ir e c t ly  a f te r  an  e a r ly  b re a k fa s t , 
w ith  so m e tw e lv e  m ile s  o f  lo v e ly  w a te r , o f  tree- 
s w e p t  b a n k s , o f  w in d in g  c re e k s  a n d  s h in in g  
b e a ch e s  b e fo re  th e m , w i t h  n o n e to  h in d e r, n on e 
to  q u e s tio n , n o n e to  in te r fe re , a n d  t h e  o n ly  
re g u la tio n , "Return at 7  p.m” W h a t  b o y  w o u ld  
n o t ju m p  a t  s u c h  a  ch a n ce  1 A n d  b a c k  th e y  
c o m e  p u n c tu a lly , a s  a  ru le , h a lf-a -d o zen  o f  th e m  
o fte n  to w in g  in  a  lo n g  s tr in g  a ste rn  o f  th e  T o tn e s  
s te a m e r, w h o se  g o o d -n a tu re d  s k ip p e r  ta k e s  p it y

on th e  t ir e d  b o y s  a f te r  th e ir  lo n g  d a y  on  the 
r iv e r .

O f  co u rse  th e  n a tu r a l  o u tco m e  o f  a ll  this 
p la y  w ith  o a rs  a n d  s a ils  is a n  a n n u a l regatta

in  w h ich  the 
“ T  e  r  m s "  

a n d  “ Stud

ie s ,” th e  gigs 
a n d  t he 
sk iffs , com
p e t e  wi t h  
e a c h  o th e r  
n  countless 

r a c e s ,  and 
t h e  c a d e ts  
s h o u t their 
t h r o a t s  so 
s o r e  t h a t  
t h e y  c a n ’t 
s w a l l o w  
e a s i ly  for a 

w e e k  after
w a rd s . But 
t h e s e  d e 
l i g h t s  are 
co n fin ed  to

th e  n a rro w  w a te r s  o f  th e  r i v e r ; th e  c u tte rs , the 
g ig s , a n d  th e  sk iffs  m a y  n o t sh o w  th e ir  nosea 
o u ts id e  th e  h a rb o u r, a n d  i t  is  m a n ife s t  th a t  the 
h e a r t  o f  a n y  r ig h t ly  c o n s titu te d  c a d e t m u s t  yearn 
fo r  th e  o p en  s e a  a n d  i ts  b o u n d le s s  possibilities.

N o r  d o es h e  y e a rn  in  v a in . Q u ite  a p a rt  from 
th e  1,000-ton s te a m  slo o p  “  R a c e r ”  (970 to n s, to  be 
e x a c t)  w h ic h  ta k e s  h im  o u t w e e k  b y  w ee k , and 
w a tc h  b y  w a tc h , on  s t r ic t  b u sin e ss, th e re  are at 
h is  d is p o s a l th e  t h ir t y -  to n  sch o o n e r  yacht, 
“  S y r e n ,” a n d  th e  sch o o n er - r ig g e d  launch, 
“ A r r o w ,f  w h ic h  on h a lf-h o lid a y s  in  th e  summer 
c a r r y  h im  o u t  to  sea, a n d  w a llo w  a ro u n d  with 
h im , a n d  h e a v e  h im  in  t h e  a ir , a n d  s lid e  sicken
in g ly  a w a y  fro m  u n d e r  h im , a n d  w a v e  h im  wildly 
to  a n d  fr o  t i l l  h is  w h o le  in te r n a l m a ch in e ry  gives 
w a y , a n d  h is  u n h a p p y  l i t t le  b o ile r  b eg in s  to 
“  p r im e ” ; a n d  w h en  h e  g e ts  b a c k  h e  sw e a rs  that 
n o th in g  sh a ll e v e r  in d u c e  h im  to  g o  o u t  in her 
a g a in . Y e t ,  th e  v e r y  n e x t  ch an ce , a w a y  h e  goes, 
l ik e  th e  tr u e  son  o f B r ita in  th a t  h e  is. A n d  that 
is  th e  s o r t  o f  b o y  w e  w a n t— th e  eager, undaunted, 
p e rs e v e rin g  b o y , w h o se  a im , l ik e  th a t  o f  h is  great 
m o d el. N e lso n , is  to  d o  n o t  j u s t  a s  l i t t le  as he 
m a y , b u t  a s  m u c h  as h e  p o ss ib ly  can . “  Now, 
had we taken ten sail, and had allowed the 
eleventh to escape when it had been possible to 
have got at her, /  should never coll it well done. 
T h a t  is  th e  k e y -n o te  o f  N e ls o n ’s  c h a r a c te r -  
th o ro u g h n e s s — a n d  t h a t  is  th e  n o te  w e  w ish  to 
s tr ik e .

L e t  u s  b e  serio u s  fo r  a  m o m e n t— o n ly  for ft

f  t w *  *■

H OCKEY.

• ' • 1
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moment— it  is n o t in  th e  n a tu re  6 f b o y s  to  b e  
serious for lo n ger. L e t  U3 see  w h a t  i t  is  th a t  
these boys u n co n sc io u s ly  a sp ire  to. T h e y  are to  
be the leaders o f  t h a t  g r e a t  s e rv ic e  “ on  w h ic h ,” 
in the gra ve  w o rd s  o f  t h e  A r t ic le s  o f W a r , “  u n d er 
the good p ro v id e n ce  o f  G o d , th e  w e a lth , s a fe ty , 
and stren gth  o f  th e  k in g d o m  c h ie fly  d ep en d .” 
T hey are to  le a rn  to  co m m an d  th e  h e a r ts  a n d  
hands o f th e  th o u sa n d s  o f  g a l la n t  s a ilo rs  o f  w h ich  
that service  is  c o m p o se d — m en  w h o  k n o w  th e ir  
own d uties th o ro u g h ly  th e m se lv e s , b u t  w h o  m u s t 
be directed  a n d  le d  (n o t d riv e n ) b y  officers w h om  
they can b o th  tr u s t  a n d  lo o k  u p  to  as  th e ir  
superiors. T h e  s k il l,  t h e  co u ra g e , th e  s te a d in e ss , 
the resource o f th e  le a d e r  sh o u ld  b e  g r e a te r  th a n  
that o f th o se  h e  le a d s . N o  s l ig h t  m a tte r , th is . 
A n d  in th e se  m o d e rn  d a y s , w h en  t h e  fig h tin g  
ship is a  m ass o f  c o m p le x  m a c h in e r y ; w h e n  h er 
guns are as d e lic a te  a s  h e r  e n g in e s  ; w h e n  th e  
torpedo d em a n d s th e  m o st s k i l fu l  o f  sc ie n tific  
h a n d lin g ; a n d  w h e n  e le c tr ic it y  p e rm e a te s  th e  
vessel w ith  its  m y s te r io u s  cu rre n t, th e  d em a n d s 
on the in te llig e n c e  o f  th e  young* o fficer a re  
greater th a n  e v e r  b efo re . B u t  w e c a n n o t a ll  
be in th e  fr o n t  r a n k  o f  i n t e l l e c t ; w h a t w e 
want is th e  h ig h  a v e ra g e . I t  is  th e  a v e ra g e  
man who fo rm s th e  b a c k b o n e  o f  e v e r y  s e r v ic e ; 
it is not g iv e n  to  h u m a n ity  to  b re ed  ge n iu se s  
in shoals. T h e  b o y  o f  h igh  ta le n t  w il l  a lw a y s  
rise to the 
top and find 
hi s  wo r k  
w aiting fo r 
him, but w e 
k n o w  t h a t  
the s u p p l y  
is lim ited. I 
don’t  know 
that a  ser
v i c e  c o m 
p o s e d  e n 
t i r e l y  o f  

g e n i u s e s  
would be a  

s u c c e s s .
Gi v e  us  
P l e n t y  of 
good m anly 
toys of fa ir 
averageabil- 
'ty) and we 
a re q u i t e  
c o n t  e p t.
T h e y  w i l l

Pull the N a v y  th r o u g h  w h en  the. n e x t  g r e a t  

W "  co,nes, a n d  w h e n  i t  d o es  co m e, p er- 

as n ce / rom som e o b s c u re  c o u n try  p a rso n a g e —  
8 ln the form er c e n tu r y — w ill  e m e rg e  o n e  w ith

th e  d a u n tle s s  s p ir it  a n d  th e  “ th o ro u g h n e s s ”  o f  
o u r  im m o r ta l h e ro — a n d  w h e n  h e  d o e s  co m e b e  
s u r e  th a t  h e  w ill  t a k e  th e  lea d .

B u t  i t  w a s  p la y  t h a t  w e  w e r e  t a lk in g  a b o u t. 
C o n fe s s , y e  b o y s  o f  E to n  a n d  H a r ro w , o f  W in 
c h e s te r  a n d  R u g b y , h o w e v e r  m u c h  y e  m a y  b e a t  u s 
in  L a t in  p ro se  a n d  G r e e k  ia m b ic s , y e  c a n n o t m a tc h  
u s  in  o u r  p la y . A n d  w e  p la y  a l l  y o u r  ga m es, to o . 
R a c q u e t  c o u rts  w e  h a v e  a n d  “ b a t  f iv e s ”  co u rts . 
F o o tb a ll  w e  p la y , b o th  “  r u g g e r  ”  a n d  “  so ccer,”  
w e ll a n d  h a r d  a g a in s t  w h o m s o e v e r  m a y  ch a lle n g e  
us. H o c k e y  a lso , a n d  lacro sse , w h e n  th e  c u tte rs  
a re  “  h a u le d  u p  ”  a n d  d is m a n tle d , a n d  w h en  th e  
fa c e  o f  th e  r iv e r  is  to r n  a n d  sca rre d  w ith  th e  w ild  
w in d s  o f w in te r , a n d  th e  “ b lu e - b o a ts ” s n u g g le  
c lo s e ly  u n d e r  th e ir  c o rru g a te d  iro n  sh e lter . 
T h e n , too, co m e o u t  th e  b e a g le s , o f  w h o m  w e  
s p o k e  a  w h ile  a g o , a  m erry ,-  n o is y  p a c k  o f  
d o g s , fo llo w e d  b y  a  s t i l l  m e rr ie r  a n d  n o is ier  
p a c k  o f  b o y s , w h o  to i l  o v e r  th e  p e rp e n d ic u la r  
c o u n tr y  k e e n  e n o u g h  a t  th e  s ta r t  to  h u n t -a 
t ig e r  i f  t h e y  co u ld  p u t  o n e  u p , b u t  g e n e ra lly  
so  b lo w n  a n d  e x h a u s te d  a t  th e  en d  th a t  th e y  
c o u ld n ’t  c a tc h  a  b ro k e n -w in d e d  d o n k e y  h itc h e d  
u p  to  a  fiv e -b a rre d  g a t e — a n d  th e n  b a c k  to  th e  
s h ip  a g a in , th e re  to  e m e rg e  fro m  th e  s u p e r
in c u m b e n t p la s te r  o f  re d  m u d  in  w h ic h  th e  
a re  en case d , a n d  s i t  d o w n  c le a n , h u n g r y , a n d  
h a p p y , t o  th e  u n lim ite d  ja m  a n d  cre a m  w h ic h

o ccu p ie s  th e  
p la c e  o f th e  
b r e a d  a n d  
sc ra p e  o f  m>/ 
b o y is h  d a y s . 
A f t e r  w h ic h  
th e  b a n d —  
s u c h  a  b a n d ! 
T h e  b e s t in  
E n g la n d  ice 
t h i n k ; c e r
t  a  i n 1 y  a  
b a n d  o f u n 
u su a l e x c e l
le n c e  ; a n d  
w e  d a n ce—  
y e s , a f t e r  
ru n n in g  a ll  
t h e  a f t e r 
n o o n  w i t h  
t h e  b e a g le s  
o v e r  c o u n try  
t i lte d -  h i g h  
a s  a  c h u rc h  
r o o f  — w e

d a n c e  a s  w i ld ly  a n d  m a d ly  a s  i f  w e  h a d  o n ly  j u s t  
tu r n e d  o u t.

D e p e n d  u p o n  i t  w e  k n o w  h o w  t o  p la y  o n  
b o a rd  th e  “  B r ita n n ia .”
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Illustrated by Oscar Eckhardt.

C H A P T E R  I.

J O H N  T R E L O A R  w a s th e  
la s t  m an  liv in g  in  L a n -  
je s t y n  w h o  h a d  r e a lly  b een  
co n cern ed  in  th e  s m u g 
g lin g , in  th e  b y g o n e  d a y s , 

•w h en  e v e r y o n e  in  th o se  
p a rts  h a d  s o m e th in g  to  do  

w ith  t l ie  traffic. H e  w a s  n o w  w e ll o v e r  e ig h ty , 
a n d , a s  a  M e th o d is t  o f  m a n y  y e a rs ’ s ta n d in g , 
h e  ta lk e d  o f  h is  e x p lo its  w ith  a  ce rta in  sh o w  
o f  rem o rse. A t  th e  sa m e  tim e , h e  h a d  a  w a y  
o f  b r a g g in g  o c c a s io n a lly  o f  th e  re c k le s s  d e e d s  o f  
d a r in g  w h ic h  h e  a lle g e d  he h a d  o n ce  co m m itte d .

W il l ie  a n d  I  w ere 
fo n d  o f  h is  c o m p a n y , 
b e c a u se  h e  h a d  fine 
s to r ie s  t o  te ll. B u t  
th e re  ca m e  a  t im e  
w h en  w e  b e g a n  to  
a c c e p t  th e m  a  l i t t 'e  
d o u b t f u l l y .  W e  
k n e w  a ll a b o u t  th e  
o ld  d a y s  o f  s m u g 
g l i n g :  h o w  t h e  
“ N e l l i e ”  o n ce  m a d e  
f i f ty  v o y a g e s  t o  
R o s c o ff  in  a  y e a r, 
a n d  la n d e d  h e r  ca rg o  
e v e r y  t im e  w ith o u t  
b e in g  m o le ste d  b y  
th e  R e v e n u e . C a p 
ta in  B il ly ,  w e h ad  
h e a rd  te ll,  h a d  been 
a  b r o k e n - h e a r t e d  
m an  a t  th e  en d  o f 
th e  y e a r  b e ca u se  th e  
r e e d 'd  o f  o n e  tr ip  a  w e e k  h a d  n o t b een  a tta in e d . 
O ld  J o h n  u s e d  to  ta lk  a s  i f  h e  h ad  b een  a lm o s t 
a s  g r e a t  a  m a n  a s  C a p ta in  B i l l y ; b u t  a f te r  w e  
h ad  h e a rd  a  fe w  sco re  o f  h is  sto rie s  w e  k n e w  
t h a t  h e  w a s  n o t s p e a k in g  th e  tru th . T h e r e  
w e r e  a l l  so r ts  o f  c o n tra d ic tio n s  in  h is  ta le s —  
fo r  h e  h ad  a  w a y  o f  fo r g e tt in g  to  d a y  w h a t  
h e  h a d  to ld  u s  y e s te rd a y  —  a n a  i t  w a s  e a s y  
to  se e  th a t  h e  w o u ld  h a v e  b een  q u ite  u se le ss  in  a  
b o a t . W e soon  ca m e  to  th e  co n clu sio n  t h a t  h e  
h a d  b e e n  co n ce rn e d  in  th e  s m u g g lin g  o n ly  as  a

c a rr ie r— o n e o f  th e  m en  w h o  u s e d  to  com e down 
an d  w a it  w h e n  a  c a r g o  w a s e x p e c te d , and  help, 
a fte r  i t  h a d  b e e n  la n d e d , in  c o n v e y in g  th e  kegs to 
th e  ch o se n  h id in g  p la ce s .

H e  h a d  e v id e n t ly  n o t  b een  in  th e  confidence 
o f  t h e  lea d ers , fo r  th e r e  w e r e  a  g r e a t  m any of 
o u r  q u e s tio n s  to  w h ic h  h e  c o u ld  n e v e r  return 
a  s a t is fa c t o r y  a n sw e r, a n d  t h e y  a ll  related  to 
s im p le  th in g s  th a t  h e  m u s t  h a v e  k n o w n  if he 
had b e e n  tru s te d  a t  a ll.  H e  h a d  been  simply 
a  fa rm  la b o u re r , w h o  h e lp e d  t h e  sm u g g le rs  when 
h e  w a s  a b le , a n d  to o k  su ch  p a y  a s  th e y  choee 
to  g iv e  h im . H e  k n e w  n o m o re  o f  th e ir  real

s e c r e ts  th a n  th e  cab 
m a n  d o e s  o f  the 
re a so n  w h y  you  tell 
h im  to  t a k e  you from 
S t .  P a n cra s  to the 
S tr a n d .

S t i l l ,  b e  w as the 
la s t  o f  t h e  smugglers 
in  th o s e  parts, and 
t h a t  m a d e n iin  rather 
in te r e s tin g . Willie 
a n d  I  w e re  alwavi 
e x p lo r in g  th e  cliffs, 
p a r t ly  to  g e t  gulls 
e g g s , a n d  partly to 
f in d  c a v e s  th at no
b o d y  k n e w  of. We 
h a d  fo u n d  m any, and 
e a c h  o f u s  had in his 
c o lle c t io n s  achough’s 
e g g  o f  h is  own pro
c u r in g . W e used to 
t a k e  o ld  John  pre

se n ts  o f  to b a cco , a n d  q u e s tio n  h im  on a n y  point 
th a t  o cc u rre d  to  u s  fro m  t im e  to  tim e . Some
tim e s  h e  to ld  u s  u s e fu l  th in g s , a n d  there was 
on e s to r y  t h a t  p le a s e d  u s  e s p e c ia lly .

O n c e  u p o n  a  t im e  a  c e r ta in  b o a t  had been 
b e tr a y e d . S h e  h a d  g o n e  o v e r  to  Roscoff w 
b r in g  b a ck  a  p a r t ic u la r ly  v a lu a b le  cargo. an® 
o n ly  o n e  o r  tw o  p e o p le  -had k n o w n  of tM 
jo u r n e y , o r  o f  th e  n ig h t  on  w h ic h  sh e w a s » 
re tu rn . S h e  g o t  o v e r  to  R o s c o ff  s a fe ly , and to* 
w a s  s o m e th in g , fo r  a  b o a t  t h a t  w e n t  m ore

m

i
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a  certain d is ta n c e  fro m  th e  sh o re  in  th o s e  d a y s  
was liab le  to  b e  o v e rh a u le d  a n d  q u e stio n e d . 
She cam e b a c k  in  p e r fe c t  s a fe ty  u n til  s h e  g o t  
to L a n je sty n  B a y . S h e  w a s m a k in g  fo r  th e  
appointed p la ce  w h e n  a  c h a lle n g e  c a m e  o u t  o f 
the darkness, a n d  th e  fo rm  o f a  r e v e n u e  c u tte r  
loomed o u t o f  th e  n ig h t  

The cap ta in  k n e w  t h a t  h is  b o a t c o u ld  - sa il 
well and s h o u te d  b a c k  an  in s u lt in g  a n sw e r. 
Shots w ere fired  fro m  t h e  c u tte r  a s  sh e  fo llo w e d  
the sm u g glin g  b o a t. T h e  c u t te r  w a s  n e w  to  
those w aters, a n d  sh e  w e n t  m o re  q u ic k ly  th a n  
the sm ugglers h a d  th o u g h t  p o ssib le . T h e y  
returned h e r  fire , a n d  on  th e  d e c k s  o f  each 
s o m e  m e n  l a y  
w c u n d e d .  F in a lly ,  
while th e y  w e re  s t i ll  
in the bay, th e  c u t te r  
bore dow n o n  h e r  
prey, to o k  h e r  a m id 
ships, and  s a n k  her.
O ne or tw o  o f  th e  
wounded s m u g g le rs  
were drow ned a t  o n ce.
The. others h a te d  th e  
thought o f  b e in g  c a p 
tured, and to o k  to  tn e  
water w ith  th e  in te n 
tion of sw im m in g  to  
the shore. T h e y  w ere  
all bad sw im m ers, a n d  
th e r e  a r e  d r e a d f u l  
currents in th e  b a y , 
and so th ere w a s  n o t 
a  man o f th e m  th a t  
r e a c h e d  t h e  s h o r e .
The men on th e  c u tte r  
were m uch b la m e d  fo r  
not g iv in g  h e lp , b u t  
their boat h a d  b een  
so much d a m a g ed  in  
ramming th e  o th e r  
that th e y  h ad  a l l  th e y  
could do to  k e e p  h er 
afloat. O ld  J o h n  s t i l l  
b l a m e d  t h e m , b u t  
W illie and I  a g re e d  
that th ey  co u ld  n o t 
have done a n y th in g  
to help the sm u g glers, 
and m ight h a v e  b een  .
lo sttliem selves i f  th e y  h a d  m a d e  th e  a tte m p t.

" h a t  m ade th is  s to r y  th e  m o re  re m a rk a b le  
was that so m e th in g  a lm o s t  a s  s tr a n g e  h a p p en ed  
in the se lf-sa m e w e e k . T h e  p r in c ip a l sh o p 
keeper in th e  v il la g e  w a s  a  c e r ta in  J o h n  M a rtin . 
He sold e v e r y th in g  t h a t  co u ld  b e  d e s ire d , from  

to  c ' ieese> fro m  flo u r  to  sc iu b b in g -b ru s h e s , 
and he w as su p p o sed  to  b e  v e r y  w e ll off. B e s id e s  
;Pe S“ °P he h a d  a  s m a ll fa rm . T h e  p e o p le  o f  
the village u se d  to  t a k e  th e ir  e g g s  a n d  b u tte r  
and po u ltry  to  h is  sh o p  a n d  e x c h a n g e  th e m  fo r  
such other th in g s  a s  t h e y  w a n te d . T h e n , on 
Saturdays, h e  u se d  to  d r iv e  in to  T r e n e a r , th e  
nearest m a rk et to w n , a n d  sell th e  w h o le  a t  a  
j? ° T -  H e  w a s  n o t p o p u la r, b e c a u se  h e  d ro v e  

e hardest o f  b a rg a in s , a n d  h a d  l i t t le  m e rc y  on  
f pie who h a d  th e  m is fo r tu n e  t o  g e t  in to  h is

d e b t. H e  h a d  h a d  an  a c c id e n t in  th e  d a y s  o f  h is  
b o y h o o d , a n d  th e  r e s u lt  o f  i t  w a s  th a t  h is  le f t  
h a n d  la c k e d  th e  l i t t le  fin ger.

A  n ig h t  o r  tw o  a fte r  th e  d e a th  o f  th e  s m u g g le rs  
he co m p la in e d  o f  h a v in g  b een  to o  m u c h  in d o ors. 
T e l l in g  h is  w ife  to  m iu d  th e  sh o p , a n d  r e 
m in d in g  h er  t h a t  th e re  w e re  d iv e rs  p e o p le  in  
th e  v i l la g e  to  w h o m  s h e  w a s  o n  n o  a c c o u n t  to  
g iv e  c re d it , h e  to o k  h is  w a lk in g -s t ic k  a n d  se t 
fo r th  fo r  a  w a lk , n o t s ta t in g  h is  e x a c t  d e s t in a 
tio n .

“ I  su p p o se  I  w a s  th e  la s t  th a t  s a w  h im ,” 
J o h n  w o u ld  s a y . “ I  Was j u s t  a b o u t  te n  th e n , 
a n d  w e  liv e d  in  th e  la s t  h o u se  in  th e  v illa g e .

H e  h a d  a  b a d  n am e 
a m o n g  th e  c h ild re n , 
a n d  w h e n  h e  cam e 
n ea r to  m e a s  I  w a s  
p la y in g  in  th e  r o a d 
w a y  I  ran  in to  th e  
g a r d e n  a n d  w a tch e d  
u n til  h e  w a s  o u t  o f 
s ig h t. H e  w e n t in  
th e  d ir e c t io n  o f  T r e 
n ea r, a n d  fro m  th a t  
m o m e n t h e  v a n is h e d  
in to  sp ace, l ik e  th e  
fla m e  o f  a  c a n d le  
b lo w n  o u t. H is  w ife  
w a ite d  u p  fo r  h im  th a . 
n ig h t  u n t i l  c lo se  u p o n  
m id n ig h t, a n d  th en  
sh e  p u t  som e su p p er 
on  th e  ta b le  a n d  w en t 
to  b e d . S h e  s le p t  so  
w e ll t h a t  sh e  d id  n o t 
w a k e  a t  a ll u n t i l  th e  
m o rn in g , a n d  th e n  felie 
w a s  s u rp r is e d  to  find 
th a t  h e  w a s  n o t  ly in g  
b e s id e  h er, a n d  th a t  
th e  su p p e r  w a s  n o t 
to u ch e d .

'* H o w e v e r , sh e  k n e w  
o n e  th in g  th a t  no o n e 
e ls e  k n e w : i t  h a d  been  
h is  h a b it  to  g o  o u t  a t  
n ig h t  fro m  tim e  to  
t im e , a n d  n o t g e t  b a c k  
u n til  th e  sm a ll h o u rs. 
H e  w a s  a  s te rn  m an , 

a n d  s h e  n e v e r  d a re d  to  a s k  h im  w h y  h e  w e n t 
w a n d e r in g  u n a c c o u n ta b ly  in  t h e  n ig h t, a n d  fo r 
s im ila r  rea so n s sh e h e ld  h e r  to n g u e  n ow . S h e  
k n e w  th a t  i f  h e  c a m e  b a c k  a n d  fo u n d  th a t  sh e 
h ad  b een  d o in g  a n y th in g  to  le t  t h e  w o rld  k n o w  
w h a t  h e  h ad  d o n e  in  p r iv a te , s h e  w o u ld  su ffe r  
m a n y  th in g s  fro m  h is  a n g er.

“ T h e  d a y  p a sse d  on  a n d  s t i l l  h e  d id  n o t 
com e. A t  d u s k  sh e  b ega n  to  fe a r  th a t  so m e 
th in g  h a d  b e fa lle n  h im , a n d  la te  in  th e  e v e n in g  
she c o u ld  n o t  b u t  co n fid e  in  a  w o m a n  w h o  cam e 
to  b u y  som e te a . O f  co u rse  th e  n e w s w a s  a ll 
o v e r  th e  v i l la g e  in  a  v e ry  fe w  m in u te s , a n d  
n o b o d y  w e n t  to  b ed  t i l l  la te . T h e  n e x t  d a y  
th e y  h ea rd  m y  s to ry , a n d  m in e  w a s  th e  
la te s t  n e w s t h a t  c o u ld  b e  g o t  o f  th e  m is s in g  
m an. H e  h a d  d is a p p e a re d  a b s o lu te ly  a n d  e n tir e ly
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fro m  t h e  m o m e n t w h e n  I  la s t  se t e y e s  o n  h im . 
T h e  m a tte r  w a s  t a lk e d  o f  fo r  m ile s  a ro u n d , a n d  
a  r e w a r d  o ffe re d  fo r  in fo rm a tio n . Y o u  kn o w ' 
w e ll e n o u g h  th a t  h e  h a d  to  g o  a  g o o d  te n  
m ile s  b e fo r e  h e  c o u ld  g e t  to  c ith e r  c o a ch  o r  
s h ip  i f  h e  w a n te d  to  le a v e  th e  c o u n try . I f  he 
h a d  d o n e  e ith e r  h e  m u s t  h a v e  p o ssessed  th e  c a p  
o f  in v is ib i l i ty ,  fo r  h e  w a s  n o t  see n  b y  a n y o n e , 
th o u g h  a  m a n  w e ll k n o w n  th r o u g h o u t th e  c o u n t r y 
sid e, a n d  o n e  t h a t  w o u ld  b e  h a rd ly  l ik e ly  to  b e  
fo r g o tte n , e v e n  b y  a  s tr a n g e r  w h o  s a w  h im  fo r  
th e  firs t  t im e .

“ A t  la s t  h is  w ife  p u t  on  a  w id o w ’s  cap , b e in g  
su re  t h a t  h e  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  k ille d  a n d  p u t  a w a y , 
o r  th a t  h e  m u s t h a v e  b een  d ee p  iu  m e d ita tio n  
a n d  w a lk e d  o v e r  t h e  e d g e  
o f  th e  c l i f f  th r o u g h  n o t 
n o tic in g  w h e r e  h e  w a s . S h e  
o ffered  a  r e w a r d  fo r  th e  
b o d y , a n d  c ro w d s  o f  p e o p le  
w e n t c lif f-c lim b in g  fo r  m a n y  
a  d a y  a f t e r ,  b e in g  s e t  u p o n  
g e t t in g  t h e  £ 10 . B u t  h e  
w a s n e v e r  fo u n d , a n d  n o  
m an  k n o w s  to  t h is  d a y  
w h a t  b e c a m e  o f  J o h n  
M a rtin .”

th e re  w a s  room  e n o u g h  fo r  h im  to  le t  himself 
d o w n  on  th e  in n e r  sid e. I  sp ra n g  o n  th e  rock 
a n d  w a tc h e d  h im  a s  h e  d id  th is . H e  descended, 
a n d  th e n  I  s a w  h im  sto o p , as  w e ll a s  h e  was 
a b le  to , a n d  fe e l  a t  th e  fa ce  o f  th e  cliff. 
“  T h e r e  is a  c a v e  h e r e ,” h e  sa id , e x c ite d ly .

W it h o u t  fu r th e r  w o rd s  h e  le a n e d  a g a in s t the 
fa lle n  r o c k  w ith  b o th  h a n d s  a n d  s lo w ly  lowered 
h im se lf, p u t t in g  h is  leg s  b e h in d  h im  in to  the 
o p e n in g  o f  th e  c a v e . H e  w e n t b a c k w a rd s  on 
h is h a n d s  a n d  k n e e s , a n d  a s  soon  as h e  w a s lost 
to  s ig h t  I  fo llo w e d  h im .

A t  firs t  i t  w a s  d iff ic u lt  w o r k . T h e  floor was 
a ll m a d e  u p  o f  ro u g h  a n d  ja g g e d  sto n e s. The 
ro o f w a s  so lo w  th a t  w e  c o n t in u a lly  bumped

CH APTER II.
Willie a n d  I h a d  h e a rd  

th is  s to r y  a  h u n d re d  tim e s , 
a n d  o fte n  u se d  t o  w o n d e r  
w h a t  w a s  th e  s e c r e t  o f  th e  
d is a p p e a r a n c e  o f  th is  m a n  
w i t h  t h e  m i s s i n g  l i t t l e  
Anger.

T h e r e  w a s  s o m e th in g  d is 
t in c t ly  u n c a n n y  a b o u t  so m e 
o f th e  b ig  e m p ty  c a v e s  w e  
h a d  d isc o v e re d , w ith  th e ir  
o cca sio n a l to k e n s  o f  h a v in g  
b een  u s e d  b y  t h e  d e a d -a n d - 
g o n e  s m u g g le r s  ; a n d , in  a  
s o rt  o f  w a y , th e  lo s t  m an  
h a u n te d  a ll  o f  th e m , th o u g h  
i t  w a s  m o re  th a n  s e v e n ty  
y e a rs  s in c e  th e  d a te  o f  h is  d isa p p e a ra n ce .

o u r  f a v o u r ite  a m u s e m e n t ; an d  w e  h a d  a ls o  a 
s to c k  o f  c a n d le s  a n d  m a tc h e s  in  case  w c n eed ed  
to  e n te r  a  ca v e .

T h e r e  w a s  o n e  p la c e  o f  w h ic h  w c  w ere  p a r t ic u 
la r ly  fo n d . G r e a t  m a sse s  o f  th e  cliff' h a d  fa lle n  
a w a y , a n d  la y  in  a  tu m b le d  h e a p  a t  th e  b o tto m . 
N o w , i f  t h e  ro ck  fa l ls  a w a y , i t  is  u s u a lly  b e c a u s e  
i t  is  u n d e rm in e d  b y  ca v e s . W e  h a d  m a d e  u p  
o u r  m in d s  th a t  th e r e  w e r e  c a v e s  h e re a b o u ts , b u t 
w e  h a d  n e v e r  b een  a b le  to  find  th e m .

♦ On th is  o cca s io n  W il l ie  h a p p e n e d  to  s ta n d  on 
a  b ig  ro c k  w h ic h  h a d  fa lle n  a t  th e  b a se  o f  th e  
c l i f f  a n d  sto o d  a g a in s t  it . S u d d e n ly  h e  g a v e  a  
c r y  : “  I  c a n  g e t  d o w n  h e re .”

T h e  r o c k  d id  n o t  q u it e  to u ch  th e  c lif f ,  an d

o u r  h e a d s  a g a in s t  it . A t  la s t  W i l l ie  cried  out 
“  I t  is  h ig h e r  h e re  ; th is  is  th e  c a v e .”

B y  th e  t im e  t h a t  I  h a d  re a ch e d  h is  side he 
h a d  l ig h te d  a  c o u p le  o f  ca n d le s . I  d id  th e  same, 
a n d  a s  w e  h e ld  th e m  u p  w e  sa w  t h a t  w e  stood 
in  a  b la c k -w a lle d  ca v e , a b o u t  t w e n t y  feet in 
h e ig h t, an d  th e  s a m e  in  w id th . “  T h is  isn’t 
m u ch  o f  a  d is c o v e ry ,”  s a id  he, in  to n e s  o f dis
a p p o in tm e n t.

A t  th is  m o m e n t m y  e y e s  l ig h te d  o n  a  patch 
o f  d a rk n e s s  th a t  seem ed  e v e n  m o re  so m b re than 
th e  u t t e r  b la c k n e s s  o f  th e  r o c k y  w a lls  of the 
ca v e . “ W h a t  i s t h a t ? ”  I  a s k e d , a n d  w e both 
s p ra n g  to w a rd s  it. . .

“  I t  is  th e  e n tr a n c e  to  a n o th e r  c a v e  in sid e this 
o n e ,” sa id  W illie . “ W e  m a y  h a v e  d o n e  better 
th a n  w e  th o u g h t .”  _

F o r  so m e u n a c c o u n ta b le  rea so n  w e  d id  o°t 
s t a r t  im m e d ia te ly  to  e x p lo r e  th e  c a v e  beyond
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We had been in  p la ce s  o f th is  k in d  h u n d re d s  o f 
times in th e  p a st, a n d  h a d  n e v e r  f e l t  th e  s lig h te s t  
touch of fear. B u t  n o w  a  c u rio u s  fe e lin g  cam e 
over me, an d  I  w a s  h a lf  in c lin e d  to  s u g g e s t  
that one cav e  w a s  e n o u g h  fo r  o n e d a y , a n d  th a t  
we should co m e b a c k  on  o u r  n e x t  h o lid a y  to  
complete th e  in v e s t ig a tio n . W il l ie  to ld  m e 
afterw ards th a t  h e  h a d  fe l t  e x a c t ly  th e  sam e, 
but, of course, n e ith e r  o f  u s  c o u ld  ow n  u p  to  
being a fra id , a n d  so  w e  a t  la s t  w e n t  on.

This tim e w e  w e r e  a b le  t o  p ro ce e d  h ea d  first, 
and the roof o f  th e  p a ssa g e  w a s  so  h ig h  th a t  
each of us co u ld  c a r r y  a  c a n d le . T h e . p a ssa g e  
was a b o u t ten  y a r d s  J o n g . W h e n  a t  la s t  w e  h ad  
come to th e  e n d  o f  i t ,  a n d  w e re  a b le  to  s ta n d  
up, w e fo u n d  o u r s e lv e s  in  a  g ig a n tic  ca v e rn , 
so big th a t  o u r  l ig h t s  p ro d u c e d  h a rd ly  a n y  
effect on th e  d a rk n e ss . S u d d e n ly  W illie  g a sp ed . 
“ My boy,”  h e  s a id , “ w e  h a v e  d o n e  i t  a t  l a s t ! 
We have d isco v e re d  a  rea l s m u g g le rs ’ c a v e  ! ”

W e ligh ted  a ll  th e  c a n d le s  w e  h a d  an d  lo o k ed  
about us. T h e r e  w e re  sco res u p o n  sco re s  o f 
kegs p iled  u p  on  a l l  s id es , a n d  vye s a w  th a t  th e y  
had still th e  ro p e s  w h ic h  u s e d  t o  b e  p u t  on 
them b y  th o se w h o  so ld  th e m  t o  th e  sm u g g le rs  
in order th a t  t h e y  m ig h t  e a s ily  b e  ca rrie d  w h en  
they w ere la n d e d  to  th e  p la ce  o f  co n cea lm en t. 
There w ere b a le s  o f  s ilk , a n d  ca se s  c o n ta in in g  
we knew  n o t w h a t. W e fo u n d  a  le a th e r  b a g , 
and W illie  o p en ed  it .  I t  c o n ta in e d  a  g r e a t  n u m 
ber of gu in ea-p iece3 , a n d  w e  k n e w  en o u g h  o f 
the w ays o f  th e  s m u g g le rs  to  reco g n ise  th a t  w e  
bad coine u p o n  th e  m o n e y  t h a t  a  g a n g  o f  d ead- 
and gone sm u g g le rs  h a d  in te n d e d  to  e x c h a n g e  
in France fo r  s ilk , lace , s p ir its , a n d  to b a cco . W e  
wondered h o w  i t  w a s  t h a t  t h e y  h a d  le f t  i t  h ere , 
and rem em bered th e  s to ry  o f  th e  b o a t t h a t  w a s  
sunk b y  th e  re v e n u e  c u tte r . T h e n  w e  m a d e  a  
terrible d isco ve ry .

A t  the b a c k  o f  th e  c a v e  th e  ro o f h a d  fa lle n  
iii; and th ere w a s  a  h u g e  p ile  o f  b ro k en  ro ck , 
mingled w ith  th e  s ta v e s  o f  cask s, a n d  c o v e rin g  
a score o f b ig  cases. *

O u t o f th is  m ass, la id  on  a  d a r k  r o c k , a n d  
gleaming w h ite  in  th e  l ig h t  o f  t h e  can d le s , th e re  
stretched a  s k e le to n  h an d , a n d  w e  sa w  a t  on ce 
that it had o n ly  a  th u m b  a n d  th re e  fingers.

C H A P T E R  I I I .

H o w  w e esca p e d  from  th e  ca v e  I  sh a ll n e v e r  
b e  ab le  to  te ll.  I  o n ly  k n o w  th a t  I  w a s  b ru ise d  
a n d  b le e d in g  w h e n  a t  la s t  w e em erg ed  in t o  th e  
b le ssed  d a y lig h t  a n d  s ta r te d  to  ru n  o v e r  th e  
b ro k e n  r o c k s  to w a r d s  t h e  s u m m it o f  th e  cliff. 
I t  w a s  n o t  u n ti l  w e  w e r e  fa r  a w a y  a cro ss  th e  
h e a th e r-c la d  m o o r  th a t  w e  sto p p ed  r u n n in g  an d  
d a re d  to  sp e a k . E a c h  o f  u s u se d  th e  sa m e 
w o rd s. “ W e  h a v e  fo fm d  J o h n  M a rtin  ! ”

T h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  s to r y  I  m u s t te ll  fro m  k n o w 
le d g e  th a t  h as c o m e  t o '  m e  s in ce  th en . L o n g  
a fte r w a r d s  I  m a d e  th e  a c q u a in ta n c e  o f  a  m an 
w h o  h a d  s tu d ie d  a ll th e  d o cu m e n ts  t h a t  a re  
p rese rv ed  a s  to  t h e  d ee d s o f  th e  C u s to m s  officers 
in  th e  o ld e n  d a y s . H e  to ld  m e  th a t  o n  th e  
d a y  b e fo re . J o h n  M a rtin  d isa p p e a red  lie  w as 
p a id  a  la r g e  s u m  o f m o n e y  fo r  h a v in g  g iv en  
in fo rm a tio n  t h a t  led  t o  th e  s in k in g  o f  th e  
s m u g g le rs ’ b o at.

O b v io u s ly , h e  h a d  in te n d e d  to  g o  on  p la y in g  
th e  tr a ito r , b u t  h e  d id  n o t  te ll  th e  w h e re a b o u ts  
o f  th e  c a v e , a n d  i t  w a s  n o t u n til  he rea lise d  
th a t  a ll h is  a sso c ia te s  w e r e  d e a d  t h a t  h e  k n e w  
h o w  w e ll  h e  h a d  don e. T h e  s p ir its  s to re d  in 
th e  c a v e  a ll  b e lo n g e d  to  h im , fo r  i t  w a s e v id e n t 
th a t  th e  s e c re t h a d  b een  w e ll g u a rd e d , a n d  w a s 
h is  a lo n e  a f t e r  th e  s in k in g  o f  th e  sm u g g le r .

O n  th e  n ig h t  o f  h is  d isa p p e a ra n c e  l ie  had 
g o n e  d o w n  t o  th e  c a v e  t o  g lo a t  o v e r  h is  ill- 
g o t t e n 1 w e a lth , a n d  w h ile  h e  w as s t ill  th e re  th e  
ro o f h a d  fa lle n  in , a n d  h e  w a s b u rie d  u n d e r  ton s 
o f  rock . H e  h a d  la in  th e r e  fo r  c lo se  u pon  e ig h ty  
y e a rs , a n d  i f  i t  h a d  n o t b e e n  fo r  th e  w a n d erin g s  
o f  tw o  a d v e n tu r o u s  b o y s  no m an  w o u ld  h a v e  
k n o w n  to  th is  d a y  th e  s e c r e t o f  h is  tre a ch e ry  
a n d  i ts  te rr ib le  rew ard .

That word “ reward” reminds me that Willie 
and I, as the discoverers of the cave, received 
some £30 apiece as our share of the smugglers’ 
gold, and of the price of such of the other 
things as had not been destroyed by the action o f  
time. One of the guineas still hangs upon my 
watch-chain as a reminder of the adventure 
that killed all my ambition to shine as a 
discoverer of hidden caves.
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ET ON C O L L E G E  M U S E U M

B y  H arold J. Shepstone.

The importance of a museum for teaching 
purposes cannot possibly be over-estimated, 
and it is now difficult, perhaps, to name any

la s t  tw e n ty - fiv e  y e a rs  o r  so  t h a t  th e ir  u s e fu ln e s s  
a n d  p r a c t ic a l  u t il ity  51s a  m e d iu m  fo r  t e a c h in g  
p u r p o s e s , h a v e  b e c o m e  t o  b e  r e c o g n is e d .

public s c h o o l o f  n o te  w h ic h  c a n n o t  b o a s t  o f  
this d e sira b le  e q u ip m e n t. Y e t  s c h o o l  m u s e u m s  
are ° f  re c e n t o r ig in , fo r  it is  o n ly  w ith in  th e

W ith in  th a t  s h o rt s p a c e  o f  t im e  th e y  h a v e  m o r e  
th a n  d e m o n s tr a te d  th e ir  u n d o u b t e d  v a lu e  a n d  
n o w  a lm o s t  in d is p e n s a b le  a id  to  t h e  s c ie n c e

These photographs are the copyright o f  Geo. Ncwnes, Limited.
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m a s te r  a s  th e  m e a n s  o f  im p a rt in g  k n o w le d g e , 
m o r e  e s p e c ia l ly ,  p e rh a p s , in  r e la t io n  to  b io lo g y  
a n d  g e o lo g y .

B u t  it  is  n o t  o f  t h e  h is to ry  o f  s c h o o l

RH IN O CER OS* L E G -B O N R  AN D  N E O L IT H IC  S K U L L  
D R E D G E D  FR O M  T H E  T H AM E S,

m u s e u m s , h o w e v e r  in t e r e s t in g  th a t m a y  b e , 
th a t  w e  w is h  to  n a r ra te , b u t  r a th e r  to  d e s c r ib e  
b r ie f ly  th a t  a d m ir a b le  a n d  in te r e s t in g  c o l le c t io n  
o f  s p e c im e n s  t o  b e  fo u n d  in  E t o n  C o l le g e  
M u s e u m . A n d  E t o n  m a y  w e ll b e  p r o u d  o f  its 
m u s e u m , fo r, th o u g h  it  w o u ld  b e  b o th  u n fa ir  
a n d  u n ju s t  to  a llu d e  t o  it  a s  a n  id e a l s c h o o l 
m u s e u m , s till  w e  th in k  w e  a r e  r ig h t  in  re fe rrin g  
to  it  a s  o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  a d v a n c e d  s c h o o l 
m u s e u m s  in  t h e  c o u n tr y . I t s  v a lu a b le  s p e d  
m e n s  a r e  c o n s ta n t ly  b e in g  a d d e d  to , a n d  e v e r y 
th in g  is  d o n e  t o  fo s t e r  a n  in te r e s t  in  th e  
m u s e u m , a n d  in  t h e  s tu d y  o f  n a tu ra l h is to ry .

E t o n  C o l le g e  M u s e u m  is  t o  b e  fo u n d  
in  th e  n e w  b lo c k  o f  b u ild in g s  k n o w n  a s  
th e  Q u e e n ’s S c h o o ls ,  w h ic h  w e r e  e r e c te d  
o n ly  a  fe w  y e a r s  a g o . P r e v io u s  t o  th is  
th e r e  e x is te d , o n  th e  p r e s e n t  s i t e  o f  th e  
Q u e e n ’s  S c h o o ls ,  a  la r g e  r o u n d  b u ild in g  
c a l le d  t h e  R o t u n d a . I t  w a s u s e d  fo r  
v a r io u s  p u r p o s e s  u n til  1 8 7 5 ,  w h e n  it w a s  
fit te d  u p  a s  a  m u s e u m . A b o u t  th e  y e a r  
18 8 8  t h e  R o t u n d a  w a s  p u lle d  d o w n , a n d  
th e  p r e s e n t  Q u e e n ’s S c h o o ls  e r e c te d , w h ic h  
c o n s is t  o f  a  b lo c k  o f  b u ild in g s  o n  th r e e  
s id e s  o f  a  q u a d r a n g le , w ith  a  g r a s s  p lo t  in  
th e  c e n tr e . T h e  m u s e u m  o c c u p ie s  th e  
e a s te r n  s id e  o f  t h e  b lo c k ,  w ith  v a r io u s  
c la s s -r o o m s  o n  t h e  g r o u n d  f lo o r  b e n e a th .
T h e  m u s e u m  it s e lf  c o n s is ts  o f  a  la r g e  
r o o m . 8 7 ft . b y  3 0 ft. I t  is  w e ll l ig h t e d —  
a s  a l l  m u s e u m s  s h o u ld  b e — b y  a  d o u b le  
r o w  o f  u p r ig h t  s k y lig h ts ,  w h ic h  e x te n d  
a lo n g  t h e  w h o le  le n g th  o f  t h e  ro o m , 
w h ile  in  a d d it io n  th e r e  a r e  s e v e n  la r g e  w in d o w s .

A t  th e  fu r th e r  e n d  o f  th e  m u s e u m  th e r e  is  a  
l ib r a r y , w h ic h  is  s e p a r a te d  fr o m  th e  m u se u m  
p r o p e r  b y  a r c h e s  a n d  p illa rs . I t  c o n ta in s  a  
v e r y  e x c e l le n t  a n d  e x te n s iv e  c o l le c t io n  o f  b o o k s

o n  n a tu r a l h is to ry , b o a s t in g  o f  a  c o m p le t e  c o l
le c t io n  o f  th e  P a la e o n to g ra p h ic a l S o c ie t y ’s  w orks, 
a n d -a ls o  o f  th e  s c ie n t if ic  r e p o rts  o f  th e  v o y a g e s  
o f  th e  “  C h a lle n g e r .”  W e  w o u ld  a ls o  draw  
a t te n t io n  to  th e  m a g n if ic e n t  s ta in e d  g la s s  w in d o w  
s e e n  in  o u r  p h o to g r a p h , w h ic h  fo r m e r ly  fo u n d  a 
p la c e  in th e  o ld  s c h o o l  l ib r a r y , w h e r e  it was 
e r e c te d  b y  O l d  E to n ia n s  d u r in g  th e  head 
m a s te r s h ip  o f  D r. H a w tr e y . T h e  a rm s  o f  E to n , 
a s  w e ll a s  th o s e  o f  v a r io u s  p e r s o n a g e s  and 
in s t itu t io n s  c o n n e c te d  w ith  th e  c o lle g e , are 
p o r tr a y e d  in  th is  w in d o w .

O n  t h e  ta b le s  a t  t h e  n o rth e r n  e n d  o f  the 
m u s e u m  is  a  u s e fu l c o l le c t io n  o f  in v e rte 
b ra te s , m o s t  o f  th e  s p e c im e n s  h a v in g  been 
b r o u g h t  fro m  t h e  N a p le s  o r  P ly m o u th  
Z o o lo g ic a l  S ta tio n s . T h e  c o l le c t io n  in te n d e d  to 
i llu s tra te  th e  v e r te b r a te  s e r ie s  c a n n o t  b e  said  
to  b e  e x te n s iv e , a n d  o u r  p h o to g r a p h  s h o w s  the 
first d iv is io n  o f  th e  w a ll-c a s e  o f  th is  c o lle c tio n , 
w h ic h  c o n s is ts  o f  a  fe w  s k e le t o n s  a n d  p rep ara
tio n s .

O n e  o f  th e  firs t th in g s  th a t  w 'o u ld  p ro b a b ly  
s tr ik e  th e  c a s u a l v is ito r  to  th e  m u s e u m  w o u ld  
b e  th e  v e r y  f in e  c o l le c t io n  o f  b ir d s . In d e e d , 
E t o n  C o l le g e  M u s e u m  h a s  a  v e r y  e x c e lle n t 
c o l le c t io n  o f  B r it is h  b ir d s , th o u g h , o f  c o u rs e , it 
c a n n o t  b e  s a id  to  b e  in  a n y  w a y  co m p le te . 
T h e y  a r e  m o u n te d  in  g la s s - fr o n te d  c a s e s , and 
a d o r n  th e  w a lls  o n  b o th  s id e s  o f  th e  m useum . 
T h e  c o l le c t io n  is  in t e r e s t in g  h is to r ic a lly , h a vin g  
b e e n  fo r m e d  b y  D r. T h a c k e r a y ,  t h e  la te  P ro v o st 
o f  K i n g ’s C o lle g e ,  C a m b r id g e . Y ’a rr e ll  is said

P A L E O L IT H IC  AND N E O L IT H IC  IM P L E M E N T S  FR O M  T H E  TH AM ES 
V A L L E Y .

to  h a v e  m a d e  g o o d  u s e  o f  th e  c o l le c t io n  when 
w r it in g  h is  c e le b r a te d  b o o k , “ T h e  H is to r y  of 
B r it is h  B ir d s ,”  a n d  m a n y  o f  th e  w ell-kn ow n  
fig u r e s  in  th a t  w o rk  w o u ld  s e e m  t o  h a v e  been 
d r a w n  fro m  th e  b ird s  n o w  in  E t o n  Museum.
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V.

BUTTERFLIES.

P r o v o s t  T h a c k e r a y  le ft  
h i s  c o l l e c t i o n  t o  th e  
s c h o o l, a n d , a s  a lr e a d y  
s ta te d , th e  s p e c im e n s  a r e  
v e r y  fin e  a n d  in  a  fa ir  
s ta te  o f  p r e s e r v a t i o n ,  
th a n k s  to  t h e  s k ill  o f  th e  
ta x id e rm is t . In  a d d it io n  
t o  t h e  m o u n t e d  s e r ie s  
th e r e  is a  c o l le c t io n  o f  
B r it is h  b ir d s  
“ in  s k i n s . ”
T  h  e  s e  a r e  
m u c h  m o r e  
u s e f u l  f o r  
te a c h in g  p u r 
p o s e s , a s  t h e y  
c a n  be. m o r e  
e a s i l y  h a n 
d l e d ,  a n d  
a l l o w  o f  a  
c lo s e r  e x a m i
n a tio n .

O f  l o c a l  
e x h ib its , t h e  
m o s t  i n t e r 
e s t i n g ,  p e r 
h a p s , is t h e  
c a s e  c o n t a in 
in g  a  c o l le c 
t io n  o f  p r e h is  
t o r ic  i m p l e 
m e n ts  o f  t h e  
n e o lith ic  a g e , 
w h i c h  w a s  
o b ta in e d  b  y  
M r .  E d w a r d  
H a l e  fro m  t h e  
m e n  w h o  d r e d g e  
g r a v e l  in th e

AN E C Q U A D O B  B E A D

f o r
^ T h a m e s .

O ur p h o to g ra p h  s h o w s  a  s k u ll  o f  a  m a n  l iv in g  in  
the n e o lith ic  a g e , w h ic h  w a s  d r e d g e d  fro m  th e  
C u c k o o  W eir, a n d  is r e m a r k a b le  fo r  its  g r e a t  
length in  c o m p a r is o n  wi t h  its  b r e a d th . I t  is  a  
very p r o n o u n c e d  t y p e  o f  d o lic h o  c e p h a l ic  s k u ll. 
I here a re  a ls o  n u m e ro u s  e x a m p le s  o f  th e  

ordinary ty p e  o f  a d z e , a s  w e ll a s  c h ip p in g s , 
arrow -heads, b o n e  n e e d le s , a n d  a  r h in o c e r o s ’ 
leg b o n e, a ll o f  w h ic h  w e re  d r e d g e d  u p  in  th e  
1 ham es, a n d  a re  re m n a n ts  o f  th e  n e o lith ic  

period.

a ls o  g iv e  a n  illu s tra tio n  o f  p a le o lith ic  
and n e o lith ic  f lin ts , w h ic h  a ls o  c a m e  fro m  t h e  
l ham es V a lle y , a s  w e ll a s  a  s a c r if ic ia l  k n ife  

h om  E g y p t, th e  la t te r  fo r m in g  o n e  o f  a  c o l le c 
tion w h ich  w ere  p r e s e n te d  to  t h e  m u s e u m  b y  
M ajor W . J . M y e r s , to  w h o m  t h e  m u s e u m  is 
in d ebted  fo r  m a n y  o th e r  in te r e s t in g  c o l le c t io n s  
and sp e c im e n s. T h e r e  is  a ls o  a  s m a ll c o l le c t io n

o f  a n th r o p o lo g ic a l  im p le m e n ts , a n d  o u r  p h o to 
g r a p h  sh o w s  s o m e  o f  th e  la r g e r  s p e c im e n s  o f 
s a v a g e  w e a p o n s , w h i c h  o c c u p y  a  p o rtio n  o f  th e  
w all in  th e  l ib r a r y  a t  th e  n o rth e r n  e n d . 'P h is  
c o l le c t io n  w as m a d e  b y  th e  la t e  S ir  J o h n  a n d  
L a d y  F r a n k lin , a n d  w e r e  p r e s e n te d  t o  th e  
m u s e u m  b y  M r . G . B . A u s t in  I^efroy.

H ig h  u p  o n  th e  s o u th e r n  w a ll o f  th e  m u s e u m  
th e re  is  a  fin e  s p e c im e n  o f  a  p e a c o c k , w h ile  
d ir e c t ly  b e n e a t h  i$ a  s e c t io n  o f  a  b o a  c o n s tr ic to r  

fro m  B r a z il.  A  m a s s iv e  h e a d  o f  a  
r h in o c e r o s , a s  w e ll a s  a  h e a d  o f  an  
a n t e lo p e  a n d  o th e r  la r g e  a n im a ls , 
a l s o  a d o r n  t h i s  w a l l .  A  la r g e  
c o l le c t io n  o f  G a m b ie r  B o lt o n ’s w ell-  
k n o w n  s tu d ie s  o f  a n im a ls , m o u n te d  
a n d  fr a m e d , a s  Vvell a s  m a p s , a re  
a ls o  p r o m in e n t ly  d is p la y e d  o n  th e  
s o u t h e r n  w a ll. M e n tio n , to o , m ig h t 
a ls o  b e  m a d e  
o f  t h e  d j a -  
g r a m  o f  th e  
“ A s c e n t  o f  
M a n , ”  t h e  
fo s s ils  in  th e  
m u s e u m  b e 
i n g  s o  a r 
r a n g e d  to  il
l u s t r a t e  t h e  
d i f f  e r e n t  
p e r i o d s  
s h o w n  b e 
t w e e n  t h e  
t h ic k  lin e s  in  
th e  d ia g ra m .
In  th e  rig h t- 
h a n d  c o r n e r  a  
s ta n d a r d  m a y  

n o t i c e d  w h ic h  w a s  
b y  U m r a h  K h a n ’s

b e  
u s e d
m e n  in  th e  a c t io n  a g a in s t  
th e  C h it r a l  r e l ie f  fo rce s , 
a n d  w h ic h  h a s  b e e n  le n t  
to  t h e  m u s e u m  b y  C a p -, 
ta in  W a r r e . I t  is  c e r 
ta in ly  a n  i n t e r e s t i n g  
c u r io , w ith  its  d ir ty  r e d  
a n d  y e l lo w  c lo t h ,  w ith  a  
k in d  o f  ta s s e l  o n  t h e  
to p .

M a n y  o th e r  in te r e s tin g  
o b je c t s  fin d  a  h o m e  in  
th e  m u s e u m  w h ic h  h a v e  
b e e n  p r e s e n t e d  b y  E t o n  
m a s te rs  a n d . o th e r s  a t  
v a r io u s  tim e s . I n  t h e  
l ib r a r y  m a y  b e  s e e n  a  
“ n o r t h e r n  d iv e r ,”  g iv e n  
b y  P r in c e  A lb e r t ,  w h o BU TT E R FLIE S.



yz THE CAPTAIN.

t h e  m u s e u m  f r o m  t h e  n o r t h  e n d .

shot the bird in Windsor about 
A  specially designed ‘cabinet, 
collection of birds’ eggs, was 
to the museum by Mr. A  C. 
the m a s t e r s .
There is also a 
v e r y  g o o d  
series of British 
butterflies and 
m o t h s ,  a r 
ranged in six 
c a b in e ts , and 
are interesting 
on account of 
their h a v i n g  
been given to 
the school in 
m e m o r y  o f  
Arthur Vernon 
Jones, an Eton 
boy, who got 
t o g e t h e r  the 
greater part of ’ 
t h e  collection 
himself.

The geologi
cal collections

the year 1851. are arranged in , three long table cases, and 
containing the take up the greater portion of the museum
also presented proper. In one case we find fossils strati-

Benson, one of graphically arranged, most of the specimens
h a v i n g  been 
purchased from 
M r .  J . B . 
Gregory, w ho 
also named and 
arranged them. 
A  fine collec
tion of rocks 
a n d  minerals 
f i  11 a n o t h e r  
c a s e ,  while a 
third is chiefly 
devoted to il- 
lu  s t  ra  t i n g 
economic pro
cesses, such as 
ores, the manu
facture of and, 
tin, c o p p e r ,  
steel, iron, pot
tery, etc.

An interest-
P r a B T  D IV ISIO N  V E R T E B R A T E  C ABE. *n g  CUHO 1 0  t h e

/
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library is a shrunk head from Ecquador. It is 
prepared in a somewhat extraordinary manner 
bv removing the skull without the skin through 
the insertion of burning sticks of a peculiar 
kind. The e x a c t  
process, however, is 
unknown to Euro
peans ,  a n d  t h e  
heads so treated are 
usual ly t h o s e  o f  
hostile chiefs killed 
in battle. The fea
tures of the living 
man are thus pre
served in a wonder
ful way, though the 
face and head are 
very much shrunken 
and the lips are sewn 
together as seen in 
the photograph.

Space prevents us 
from dwelling at any 
further length upon 
the other specimens 
and collections, con
t a i n e d  i n  t h e  
mu s e u m.  A  de
s c r i p t i o n  o f  the 
collection of local 
fauna, consisting of 
species r e c o r d e d  
from the counties 
of Berkshire a n d  
Buckinghamshire would alone occupy more 
room than could be given to them in this short 
article. Under the new arrangement full data 
as to class, locality, and history will be found on 
the printed labels, and in this way the contents 
of the museum cannot fail to interest the 
ordinary visitor; and as the museum is open to

the public at various hours during the day, and 
is also thrown open on Sunday afternoon, this 
method will do not a little to stimulate an 
interest in the objects to be found within the

museum walls.
Much of the suc

cess of the museum 
is undoubtedly due 
to the energies of 
Dr. Warre, the pre
sent head master, 
w h o  h as a l w a y s  
shown a keen inter
est in anything con
nected w i t h  t h e  
museum. No master 
is more fully aware 
of the advantages of 
such an institution, 
and much credit is 
reflected upon his 
labours in this di- 

_ rection. The actual 
work of a museum, 
however, such as the 
arranging, planning, 
and attending to the 
specimens, naturally 
falls upon the cura
tor; and the general 
arrangement of Eton 
College M u s e u m  
would show its pre
s e n t  curat or ,  Mr. 

M. D. Hill, to possess those qualifications 
necessary for the fulfilment of such a post; 
and, as the success of any museum depends, 
in a large measure, upon its curator, Eton 
Museum bids fair to occupy a prominent 
position amongst the school museums of this 
country.

N O R T H E R N  D IV E R , G IV E N  T O  T H E  M U SE U M  B T  P R IN C E  A L B E R T .



Method in Stamp Collecting.

B y H. M. G ooch.

S carcely sixty years have 
elapsed since postage stamps 
were introduced as a method 
of prepayment for the con
veyance of letters, etc., 
through the post. A  still 
shorter period —  less than 
forty years — marks the 
commencement of stamp 
collecting as a hobby. To
day, every second boy at 
school is in some way in
terested in philately, while 
the subject of his pursuit— 

the postage stamp— is a marketable article, a 
source of education and pleasure— a pastime ; 
which, though necessarily of a sedentary nature, 
is nevertheless capable of great attainments.

Every boy has a hobby, but it depends upon 
himself as to how far his recreation is a source of
lasting pleasure and profit. Stamp collecting
affords both ; but it will be the method of collect
ing which will be largely responsible for the 
amount of education and enjoyment derived 
from the pursuit.

Some advice as to the best means of ensuring a 
successful stamp collection— given by one who 
knows— may be of value. As * golden rule,

COLLECT WITH AN' OBJECT.

Remember that the amount of enthusiasm, 
thought, and care bestowed upon the first efforts 
in collecting will largely affect the ultimate satis
faction derived from the collection. A  cheap and 
nasty album is frequently the cause of disappoint
ment ; while a well-bound book1, scientifically 
arranged, will go far towards attainment to the 
objective. Let your commencement, therefore, 
include a good album. "

Given this, eschew any idea of promiscuous col
lecting. The number of varieties of postage stamps 
existing to-day— many of them, alas ! “  made for 
collectors”— is very large ; therefore any special 
aim at t oinpleteness is superfluous. A  decision at 
the outset as to the scope of the collection is to 
be greatly desired. “ Specialism a philatelic 
technicality of later years—is almost essential 
in twentieth - century stamp collecting; and, 
whether it be a continent, group of countries, 
or a single country, a more satisfactory stamp 
collection will result if this point be taken 
into consideration. Let me illustrate by one or

two examples of collections. Here is a philatelist 
whose energies have been exerted towards the 
acquirement of a collection of

STAMPS OF OUR OWN COUNTRY

one of the most fascinating and instructive 
avenues of specialism it is possible to tread. He 
possesses Great Britain complete in singles, 
blocks, and pairs. The treasures have not been 
acquired without patience and research, but an 
object has been attained. Again, the stamps 
of Europe, inclusive of Spain, Italy, France, and 
Germany— pregnant with historical reminiscences 
of the highest utility and interest— are the subject 
for the prospective inclinations of another col
lector ; while a third divides his interest between 
British Colonial issues, and, perhaps, a single 
country which, for some special reason, has 
attracted his attention. Completeness in a 
general collection being impossible to-day, the 
raison-d'etre of specialism is apparent.

There are certain Medo-Persian laws pertaining 
to a successful stamp collection. Attention to 
these laws will be an effectual barrier to any 
ultimate disappointment in the study of philately. 
Among boy collectors the majority have not 
yet become instructed in them— evidenced by 
their collections. The most prominent lesson to 
be learned affects the condition of the specimens. 
In its varied travels, from the time it leaves the 
companionship of its fellows in the post office.

A FOSTAGE STAMP SUFFERS MANY HARDSHIPS,

the greatest, not in being licked, but in being 
sat upon by the cancellating stamp! Though 
the label may emerge from this oraeal more or 
less, besmeared with official grime, admit nothing 
but the less into your stamp collection. In 
short, fine copies, whether used or unused, 
are a desideratum in stamp collecting. A 
corner off, a thick black post-mark covering 
almost the entire design, or some other 
deteriorating influence, and the inclusion of the 
specimen in the album will result in disap
pointment and add no financial value to the 
aggregate, A lightly- cancelled, “  immaculate” 
specimen, will, on the other hand, beautify the 
page it adheres to, and enhance its value. The 
school-boy in exchanging with his fellow-students 
will act wisely in remembering this.

The use of stamp mounts for the arrangement 
of the specimens in the album has now become so

/
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general that it is almost needless to refer to the 
faw of the gum-pot. We have seen collections— 
one at the time of writing with an appraised value 
of £800— every stamp in which was securely 
glued in its allotted space, without any certain 
hope of a return to original value. Stamps 
of extreme value have been sacrificed by this 
means. The adoption of . .

SCIENTIFIC METHODS OF MOUNTING

will ensure immunity from future loss. Small 
slips for the purpose of “ hinging” the stamps 
can be obtained at a cost of something less 
than Is. per 1,000. The accepted method of use 
for these hinges is to affix a small portion of 
the mount to the top of the stamp, turning over 
the remainder so as to form a hinge, which 
allows of the specimen being turned back for the 
examination of its reverse side. The substitution 
of any material other than the specially-prepared 
oiled paper is to be severely deprecated, especially 
the use of the edges of the sheets of stamps 
supplied at post offices.

The financial side of stamp collecting is an 
important factor in a successful collection. Everv 
stamp has a marketable value, as already stated. 
The methodical philatelist will do well to bear

this in inind, and by the aid of some reliable 
modern “ priced catalogue,” frame his collection 
accordingly. The rarest stamp he can possess 
will probably be the “  Post Office ” Mauritius 
with a market value of £1,000, but little 
chance as there is of his acquiring this ram 
avis, there are ample opportunities of adding to 
his album, stamps, which, while to-day represent
ing only a few pence in value,

W ILL TO-MORROW BE WORTH SHILLINGS, OR 
EVEN POUNDS.

The new issue market alone is not without 
its opportunities in this respect; many a collector 
has by the methodical addition to his collection — 
at little cost—of new issues emanating from the 
countries he is interested in, reaped an unlooked 
for harvest. -

One of the most desirable attainments in 
philatelic study is the cultivation of familiarity 
with everything that pertains to postage stamps— 
their design, colours, dates of issue, distinctive 
features, etc. A  thorough grasp of all minor 
details ; an efficient knowledge of everything ; to 
be able to tell at a glance to what country any 
given specimen belongs—this will become possible 
in an incredibly short time by patient study.

What to pay for  Stamps,” withNext month the subject o f  Mr. Gooch’s article toill be, 1
numerous illustrations.

Dangers of Meadow Strolling.
I f a clog, horse, cow, or bull comes at you, don’t 

run unless a place of security is close at hand. 
Face the beast, and let it see that you’re not 
afraid of it. Sometimes the fiercest animal can 

' be quelled with a good steady gaze straight into 
its eyes.

As with a man, an animal’s tenderest—although 
not weakest—anatomical portion is its nose. 
Everyone, or nearly everyone, has, at some time 
or other, experienead the sensation of being 
struck on the nasal organ, either purposely or 
accidentally, and so it will be readily understood 
that almost any animal can be cowed by a dose 
of this treatment.

There is a story of a man who was attacked 
knocked down by a lion, which was just 

about to finish off his victim, when the latter, 
seizing a large atone which lay close by, struck 
t e king 0f -beasts with all his might on the 
nose. The lion, astonished and hurt, speedily 
relinquished his prey and retired. This in itself 
s ows how tender the nose must be.

!th regard to bulls— being run at and tossed 
a 0 t is one of the delights of rusticity. Now, a

bull generally gives one to understand that it is 
feeling angry by swishing its tail about and 
snorting with rising emotion. If the passer by 
acccepts these omens and “ clears out,” all well 
and good, but if lie calmly goes on his way 
and treats the quadruped with disdain, squalls 
will probably take place. Frequently people 
arc only made aware of a bull’s proximity 
by hearing an angry bellow just behind them. 
Then, if a gate is close by, or a low hedge, 
they siieedily make for it. Sometimes they 
succeed in getting over it in time, sometimes 
the bull helps them over. But in the unfortunate 
event of there being no gate or hedge handy, the 
attacked person should summon up all his self
possession and dodge. The best plan is to wait 
until the bull is close up, and then quickly step 
aside. As this animal charges blindly, time will 
thus be given to get nearer the havcii of safety. 
When the bull renews his attack, the same course 
of action should be adopted, and so, dodging 
whenever the bull charges, a person can draw 
gradually nearer a gate, and at length climb 
over it. -



HOW NOT TO TREAT YOUR SISTERS.

B y Rosalie N eish. Illustrated by “ Jessie C .”

course, I am only a “ sister” 
myself, so you may think I am 
not qualified to give an opinion 
on how you should or should 
not treat your sisters. At the 
same time, as a mere girl, I 
venture to give you a few hints 
— but offer them, of course, in 

all humility. My first piece of advice is to 
beg you to try and not despise your sisters 
.— more than you can help! I know this will

whom you are so fond of was once a girl 
herself.

If you can bring yourself to do it (this advice 
is specially addressed to younger brothers), try 
and let your sisters kiss you when you return 
from school. I know this is rather a bother, 
and that you think being kissed is “  beastly 
rot,” but you must remember that all girls lm  
being hugged, and you had better bear it, 
because you may want your sisters to fag for 
you, or do your holiday task.

be very difficult, but it is a state of mind to 
be avoided at all costs, because by the time 
you are men (I think fifteen and a-half or 
sixteen years is about the age, isn’t it?) you 
will probably fall in love * with somebody 
else’s sister, and will then be very glad of the 
help of your own. Besides, even the “ mater”

If you happen to go into the schoolroom one 
day and find your younger sister' sitting in 8 
disconsolate fashion on the floor, surreptitiously 
vsip’ng her eyes, or openly sobbing over a dead 
kitten, don’t dance an impromptu war dance in 
front of her and “ whoop” loudly in derision, 
but remember how fond all girls are of crying.

/
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It is the only way they have of showing their 
feelings, and you should try and be patient with 
t h e m  when you recollect that they are not 
allowed to blow off the steam by fighting— as 
you are.

It would also be quite as well not to poke 
her best doll’s eyes in, if you can refrain from 
doing so, because some girls are rather spiteful, 
and it might result in a pin being stuck into 
your new football.

There are several other little things it would 
be as well for you to avoid. Don’t, for in
stance, put dead mice in her bed, because, 
although it may 
cause you an im
mense amount of 
amusement,  it is 
poor sort of fun to 
frighten a girl who 
can’t even thrash 
you in return. Try 
very hard not to 
feel a contempt for 
your sisters when 
they are clean, but 
remember that most 
girls prefer bei ng 
clean, and that you 
are even clean your
self, sometimes— on 
Sunday before church 
for instance.

If brothers care 
to be popular with 
their sisters, there is 
one thing they should 
be particularly care
ful not to do. When 
they have committed 
any special enormity, 
such as breaking the 
best plate-glass win- 

i dow with a cricket- 
ball, or smashing 
the pony carriage
by furious driving, .
they should not leave their sisters to “  face 
the music” with the governor. Girls may be 
used to rows, but they are not any more 
ond of them than boys are, and they have 

quite enough to bear as it is.
Another objectionable thing that boys should 

*|y to avoid is making fun of their sisters and 
tidiculmg their personal appearance. Your 
siŝ ers don’t really enjoy being made fun of, 
ana they nuy retaliate by refusing to clean a 

'cycle or field at cricket— which you would, 
course, find very inconvenient.
°u might also refrain from imitating the

rather laborious way your grown-up sister 
manages her first ball-dress train, and also 
from making game of her fashionable clothes.

It may help you to do this when you 
remember how funny you looked in your 
first school top hat.

Above all things, respect your eldest sister 
when she is in love. If you see her wander
ing round the garden with an admirer, do 
not rush up at that particular moment and 
ask him to play “ ■ footer” with you, and do 
not (this is even more important) ask her for 
half-a-crow’n to keep away. This is a species

of blackmail that 
you will great ly  
despise later on in 
l i f e .  Y o u  may, 
though, of course, 
feel perfectly justi
fied in acce| ting a 
trifle— if she offers it. 
She will very likely 
do this, as most 
girls realise that boys 
will do anything for 
money,* and sisters 
are generally ready 
enough to offer a 
small sum to their 
brothers in return 
for so  g r e a t  a 
service.

Never give your 
sisters  a w a y .  I 
know one boy who 
always did it, and 
he came to a bad 
end. If, for instance, 
your eldest sister’s 
latest admirer is a 
golf enthusiast, and. 
you hear her telling 
him sympathetically 
(and girls are very 
sympathet i c  when 
they are in love) 

how fond she is of the game, do not say, 
“  Why, Ciss, you told Mr. Walsingham you 
hnied golf yesterday, when he said he thought 
it was a rotten game.” Or, i f  a sporting admirer 
calls to sjiow her his new hunter, and she 
timidly pats its nose and says she is “ awfully 
fond of horses,” don’t say, jeeringly, “ Look 
cut, Ciss, you know you’re really in a  blue 
funk,” because this is apt to make her look 
foolish, and she will be sure to repay you 
some day.

• • ‘ Oh! my d ea r  Madame ! E d.
G
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Try very hard to be as truthful as you 
possibly can be when you are telling your sisters 

’ about your school adventures, and remember 
that, although girls will believe a good deal, 
they will not swallow everything.

Lastly, remember that, although you now 
think girls very useless and peculiar creatures,
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you will probably like them veiy much by-and- 
bye. You may even fall in love with one, in 
which case your own sisters (who are always 
ready to adore you if you will let them) will, 
if you have made them fond of you, prove 
quite invaluable.

how not to treat tour sisters.

/
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ALL ABOUT OUR
EXPRESS TR A IN S

BY

J. A. K a y .

U R IN G  the past few 
years there has been a 
great forward move
ment in connection 
with increased speed of 
“ expresses" on most 

principal rail-

ISot very iong past the Great Northern Rail
way was considered very famous because some 
of its fastest trains regularly ran the whole 
■ distance of 105J miles from King's Cross to 
Grantham, without stopping, in less than two 
hours. During last summer, however, there 
were over eighty regular runs of more than 
one hundred miles without stopping made 
dai ly by e x 
press trains in r
Great Bri tain !
and Ireland.

Many readers, 
perhaps, do not 
know at what 
rate a train 
must run be
fore it can be 
called “  e x 
p r e s s.” I n 
Great Britain 
and the U.S.A. 
anything over 
forty miles an 
hour is usually 
termed “ ex
press," while on the continent a  speed of thirty 
miles an hour is considered sufficient to gain 
this distinction.

To cope with the heavy

TH U  M M A R K  L A K E  CAXNON B A L li .*

summer traffic,
The photographs by f . mco&b.

most of the larger railways run specially fast 
trains to certain popular holiday resorts. 
These, however, are only “ put o n " for the 
summer months, and do not run during the 
the winter. The most notable train of this 
class is undoubtedly what is known as the 
“  Cornish Express." It runs without stopping 
from Paddington to Exeter, a distance of 194 
miles, in 3hrs. 43mins.; making an average 
speed of 5 2 2 miles per hour, or about one 
mile in every minute and nine seconds.

Most people have heard the name of Sir 
Daniel Gooch, of broad-gauge fame, and the 
leviathan locomotives he designed to run there 
on. He was always very strict with G.W.R. 
men who disobeyed any rule whilst on duty,

with the result 
that a ll  law 
breakers had a 
wholesome fear 
of being called 
before “ Dan I,” 
a s  h e  w a s  
known to them.

An engine 
driver was one 
night being led 
home by his 
mate in a state 
bordering upon 
i nt oxi cat i on.  
As they passed 
along a certain 

'• s t r e e t  t hey
came to a chemist’s shop with its red light. 
Upon seeing this the convivial driver came to a 
dead stop, and no persuasion on the part of his 
friend could make him move, as he said :—

/
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“  What ? Me pass that red light, and go 
afore Dan’l in the morning ? Never ! ”

O f course, the long-distance runs of over a 
hundred miles without a stop could not be

accomplished but for the “  water-troughs,” 
which are laid down at certain places along 
the line, so as to enable the engines to re
plenish their stock of water without drawing 
up. But with their aid some very long runs 
without stopping can be performed, as, for 
instance, the already men
tioned run of 194 miles of 
the “ Cornish Express.”

A few years past, on the 
L. &  N.W .R., a successful 
journey was made from 
Ixrndon to Carlisle without 
a stop. This trip, however, 
was purely experimental, 
and the engine was fitted 
with a special lubricating 
apparatus, so as to obtain a 
constant supply of oil for 
the machinery.

The system whereby mov
ing locomotives can be sup
plied with water is in itself 
remarkably simple, and the 
honour of inventing it be
longs to Mr, John Rams- 
bottom, the late locomotive 
s u p e r i n t e n d e n t  of the 
London and North-Western 
Railway. A  narrow trough, 
about a mile long, is laid 
laetween the rails on which the engine runs, and 
is furnished with a constant supply of water. 
Attached to the tender o f each engine is a sort 
o f scoop, which just fits into the trough, and

can be easily lowered and raised from the 
engine. When this is lowered, the high rate 
of speed at which the engine is travelling 
causes the water to flow up the curved scoop

and thence into the 
water tanks on the 
tender.

These troughs have 
been in active use on 
the London and North
Western and Lancashire 
and Yorkshire Railways 
for many years, and 
also oncertain American 
lines, but it is only 
during the last two or 
three years that they 
have come to be gener
ally used, the Great 
Eastern, Great Western, 
and other English rail
ways h a v i n g  no w 
adopted them.

T h e  L o n d o n  and 
North-Western “ Manchester Express” is a very 
famous train, and the engine which usually 
takes it is the “ Charles Dickens.” This 
wonderful locomotive has been working the 
train nearly every day since 1882, except, of 
course, when stopped for repairs. The engine

is stationed at Manchester, and takes the 
8.30 a.m. express from London Road Station 
to Euston, a distance of 183& miles, arriving 
at the latter station at 12.55 P-m- On the

T H E  C OR N ISH  E X P R E S S  L E A V IN G  B R IS T O L .

T H E  C R O M ER  E X P R E S S  R U N N IN G  O Y E R  W A T E R  T R O U G H S  N E A R  IP S W IC H .
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return journey the train leaves Euston at 4 p.m., 
arriving at Manchester at 8.15 p.m. The 
same driver and fireman work the train on 
both the ‘ up” and “ down” trips, and as this 
would be too much to do every day, two 
pairs of drivers and firemen are appointed to 
work the train, and they take it in' turn on 
alternate days.

A good story is told of an old lady who was 
travelling between Brookfield and Stamford on 
her first journey by rail, many years ago now. 
Curiously enough, in answer, as it were, to tjje

4omins., or at an average speed of forty-nine 
miles per hour. The return train leaves 
Cromer at x p.m., and is timed to reach 
Liverpool Street at 3.55 p.m. The total 
distance from Cromer to London is 138 
miles.

The following is a table of the principal 
long-distance railway runs of 1898. This list 
does not include the special trains which were 
simply put on to cope with the summer 
traffic, but only those which ran regularly 
all the year— 1898-9

COMPANY. RUN. MILES.
joukney

BY
QUICKEST

TRAIN.

SPEED
MILES
PER

DOUR,

North-Western .................. Euston to Crewe................................. 158
IL
3

M.
5 51'2

, , , , ..........  ... Crewe to W illesden ........................ 15A 2 57 51-6
,, ,, ... ... ... Crewe to Carlisle ......................... H ii 2 40 S3 '9
,, >1 ... ... ... Euston to Stafford ......................... >33! 2 38 50-6
,, ............... . Willesden to Stafford ................. 128 2 32 5°'5  •
,, .......... ... Crewe to H olyh ead ......................... IOSi 2 5 50-6
• • ♦ » .........* ••• Wigan to Carlisle ......................... iosl 2 3 5T'3

Great Western .................. Newport to Paddington.................. >43 2 57 48 4
M tt .......... Paddington to Bristol .................. 118A 2 15 52-6
r, ,, .................. Paddington to B a th ......................... I07S 2 O 53 '6
1, , , ... ... ... Leamington to Paddington .......... 106 2 5 50-8

Great Northern ................ Grantham to King's Cross ..........
1022

1 57 54
» » it ... ... ... Grantham to Finsbury P a r k .......... 2 X 5°'9

M idland................................. St. Pancras to Nottingham ... ... 124 2 23 52
_ _ ̂  ... .................. Leeds to Carlisle ......................... 112? 2 25 46 6

North-Eastern .................. Newcastle to Edinburgh................. 124J 2 23 52-2
Caledonian ......................... Carlisle to Stirling ......................... M7| 2 23 49'3

,, ,,, , ,, ... ... Carlisle to G lasgo w ......................... 1024 2 I 5°'7

South Western ..................
Edinburgh to Carlisle ................. looj 2 3 49 't
Waterloo to Christchurch ... ... 104 2 12 47'2

Great Southern 4c Western Limerick Junction to Dublin .......... 2 18 46'6
(Ireland)

old lady’s grave forebodings of dire disaster, 
the train, on this occasion, met with an accident, 
and was pitched down an embankment. Not 
realizing what had happened, she quickly 
crawled from beneath the wreckage, and asked 
a passenger:—

“ Is this Stamford ? ”
“ No, madam,” replied the man, who was 

pinned down by a piece of timber. “ This is 
not Stamford— it is a catastrophe ! ”

“ Oh, dear!” cried the lady. “ Then I 
hadn’t oughter get off here ! ”

I he “ Cromer Express ” is represented in 
an accompanying photograph, and the 
engine drawing it is taking water from the 
troughs laid down at Ipswich. It is one o f 
the new oil-burning “ single-bogie” expresses 
which were only constructed last summer by 
'he Great Eastern Railway Company, at their 

t̂ratford works, specially for working the 
•romer and other long-distance trains. The 
-romer special express only runs during the 

summer months, and it performs the journey 
0 131 miles to North Walsham in 2hrs.

It must be remembered, in comparing the 
speed averages of different companies, that on 
the Great Northern Railway no less than 
twelve trains daily perform the run of 105! 
miles from Grantham to King’s Cross, and 
vice versa, without stopping, in less than two 
hours. „

To be able to get to Brighton from London 
within the hour was for many years past the 
dreatn of all tfte regular travellers between the 
Metropolis and “ London-by-the-Sea.” Last 
winter, however, their wishes were for the 
first time realised, and the initial train made 
a record by performing the journey in just 
fifty-six seconds under one hour, the distance 
from London (Victoria) to Brighton being 
5iJ miles. On the first trip the train com
pleted the 2of miles between Victoria and 
Redhill in exactly 27mins., while only 32mins. 
4secs. were occupied in covering the remain 
ing 30  ̂ miles.

Few indeed of the people who talk so 
airily of trains running at ninety or even a 
hundred miles an hour, realise for one moment
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what even the modest mile a minute really 
means. It is stated by competent engineers that 
at sixty miles an hour the resistance of a train

LATEST DESIGN OF BRIGHTON EXPRESS.

is four times as great as it is at thirty. 
Running at this rate of speed, a driving-wheel 
measuring 5ft. 6ins. in diameter, revolves five 
times every second, which means that the 
reciprocating parts of each 
cylinder, including one pis
ton, piston-rod, cross-head, 
as well as the connecting- 
rod, often together weighing 
some 6solbs, must move 
backwards and forwards a 
distance equal to the stroke 
— usually about 2 ft.— -every 
time the wheel revolves, 
that is to say, in this par
ticular case, in the fifth of 
a second. '

Speaking of high rates 
of speed calls to mind the 
following incident, which is 
said to have occurred on 
a railway in the north of 
England within the last two 
or three years. A  guard 
who was in charge of a slow 
goods train one day reported 
the driver for slow running.

The driver meant to have 
his revenge for this, and a 
short time after, when running a fast goods 
train, and having a clear road for some miles, 
thought he would give Mr. Guard a startler, and

did the run at the rate of fifty miles an hour. 
The old van, of course, rocked like a cradle.

On pulling up, the driver went back to see 
what the guard thought of 
it, and found he had lashed 
himself to the brake-wheel, 
having previously chalked 
up on the van side 

“ If found dead— killed 
by furious driving.” 

Scotland, owing to the 
severe gradients with which 
most of its chief railway 
lines are encumbered, is 
not particularly noted for 
high rates o f speed, al
though some of its latest 
locomotives hold their own 
with any others in the 
world. It will possibly be 
remembered b y  s o m e  
readers how much of the 
result of the last railway 
race to the North depended 
on the energies displayed 
by the rival lines north of 
the Tweed. Some very 

smart running is often performed by the Cale
donian engines which take the newspaper train 
every day from Carlisle to the Central Station at 
Glasgow. The train leaves Euston at 5.15 a.m.,

, *■  - -  — -  -rm

and before four o’clock in an afternoon, the 
London morning newspapers are often to be 
found on sale at the Central Station. O'*
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referring to  th e  fo r e g o in g  ta b le  it  w ill  b e  s e e n , 
too that o n  t h e  C a le d o n ia n  R a ilw a y  n o  le s s  
than th ree r e g u la r  ru n s  a r e  m a d e  d a ily  o f  o v e r  
a hun dred  m ile s  w ith o u t a  sto p .

o f  th e  lin e , w h o  w a s s ta r t in g  o n  h is  h o lid a y  
t o u r !

W h e th e r  A m e r ic a  o r  E n g la n d  c a n  ju s t ly  la y  
c la im  t o  p o s s e s s in g  th e  fa s te s t  re g u la r  tra in s  is  a

A YANKEE F L IE R , PENNSYLVANIA LIM ITE D .

T h e  m e n tio n  o f  A m e r ic a  r e c a lls  to  u s  a  
rather a m u s in g  in c id e n t  w h ic h  h a p p e n e d  t o  a  
com m ercial tr a v e lle r  d u r in g  a  v is it  ter th e  S ta te s . 
O ne night, b e fo r e  g o in g  to  b e d , h e  r e q u e s te d  
the slee p in g -ca r  c o n 
ductor to a  w a k e n  h im  __ _________________
early, a n d  p u t  h im  o f f  
at a  certa in  s ta tio n  
en route. W h e n  h e  
awoke n e x t m o r n in g  
he was a s to n is h e d  to  
find h im s e lf  m o re  
than forty m ile s  p a st 
h i s  d e s t i n a t i o n ,  
flu n k in g  th e  a t t e n 
dant h ad  fo rg o tte n  
his p ro m ise  o f  th e  
night b efo re , h e  r a n g  
for him. S o o n  th e  
conductor e n te r e d , 
showing v e ry  e v id e n t  
s ig n s  o f  a  r e c e n t  
struggle, a n d  im a g in e  
his horror w h e n , o n  
seeing th e  tra v e lle r , 

t e truth f la s h e d  u p o n  . h im  th a t  h e  h a d  
nng th e  w r o n g  m a n  o f f  th e  tra in  ! A n d  
hat m an, m o r e o v e r , it  v e r y  s o o n  a fte r w a r d s  
ranspired, w as t h e  a s s is ta n t g e n e r a l-m a n a g e r

TH E FL YIN G  DUTCHMAN.

r a th e r  s o r e  q u e s tio n  w ith  m a n y  r a ilw a y  e n 
g in e e r s , b u t  it  is  n o w  p r e t ty  g e n e r a l ly  a g r e e d  
th a t  fo r  d is ta n c e s  o f  fro m  a b o u t  1 0 0  t o  1 5 0  
m ile s , E n g lis h  ra ilw a y s  a r e  c e r ta in ly  s u p e r io r  to

th o s e  o f  o u r  A m e r i
c a n  c o u s in s , w h ile  
f o r  I o n  g-d i s ta n c e  
ru n s  o f  o v e r  200 
m ile s , A m e r ic a  c a n  
ju s t ly  c la im  t h e  s u 
p r e m a c y .

S o  m a n y  p e o p le  
h a v e  h e a r d  o f  t h e  
m a r v e llo u s  s . p e e d  
a n d  t h e  lu x u r io u s 
n e s s  o f  s u c h  far- 
fa m e d  tr a in s  a s  t h e  
“ P e n n s y lv a n ia  L im i
te d ,”  t h e  “  E m p ir e  
S ta te  E x p r e s s ,”  th e  
“  L a k e  S h o r e  L im i
t e d ,”  o r  th e  “  R o y a l  
B lu e  ”  e x p r e s s e s , th a t  
it is  o n ly  n e c e s s a r y  
to  c u r s o r i ly  m e n tio n  

th e m  h e re . I t  m a y  h e  th e r e  is  s o m e th in g  in  
th e  n a m e s  th a t s o  c a t c h e s  p e o p le ’s  a tte n t io n  ; 
c e r ta in ly , th e  n a m e  “ P e n n s y lv a n ia  L im it e d ,”  
s o u n d s  fa r  m o r e  im p o s in g  th a n  s o  m o d e s t  a  t i t le
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as “ Scotch ” or “ Manchester” express. In by
gone years there was a train nick named the 
“  Manchester Smasher,” but one could hardly 
term this a very imposing title. The “  Mark 
Lane Cannon-Ball ” is, perhaps, England’s best 
attempt at an awe-inspiring title, but the fact 
that this nick-name is not officially recognised 
by the Great Northern Railway, and is applied 
to a train that runs nowhere very near to Mark 
Lane, but to a very ordinary train running from 
Petei borough to King’s Cross, somewhat de
tracts from its grandeur.

Several other famous expresses in this A 
country are honoured with nicknames —  the. 
two best known being probably the “  Flying ’ 
Dutchman ” and the “  Flying Scotchman ” ; 
neither of these titles, however, are recognised 
by the companies that run the trains so called, 
and in fact, there are two or three northern 
running trains that are called “  Flying Scotch
men.”

Although on the Continent a train which 
runs at a higher speed than thirty miles an hour 
for the whole journey is termed an “ express,” 
it does not .follow that some do not run very 
considerably faster. As a result of the recently-

accelerated mail-train service on the Calais line 
of the Northern Railway of France, the distance 
of eighty-two miles— from Paris to Amiens— is 
now covered in ihr. 25mins. On some of 
the first trips the highest speed gained during 
the journey was at the rate of a few inches 
under seventy-seven and a-half miles an hour, 
and it is stated that this speed was kept up for 
about 2omins. ; the average rate o f speed for 
the whole distance being just 58 miles an hour.

A  word or two about the locomotives which 
draw our modern “ fliers” would not be out of 
place here. There are practically only, two 
distinctly different classes of express passenger 
locomotives now running in Great Britain, as 
all fast express engines are either “ single” or 
“ coupled.” The “ single driver” is distinguished 
from the “ coupled” express by being propelled 
by only one pair of driving wheels, whereas 
“  coupled ” expresses have two pairs of driving 
wheels, which are connected by steel rods, 
l'he former class of engine, as a rule, is em

ployed on “ roads” where there are not many 
stiff gradients to be encountered, while the 
latter is used on hilly lines, or to take excep
tionally heavy trains.

Mrs. Rampledown Got Out.
“ Conductor 1 ” said Mrs. ltampledown, 

gathering up her parcels.
“  Ma’am !"’ replie l the conductor, putting his 

hand inside the doorway of the tram-car.
“ Don’t forget to put me down at Heyford’s 

Corner-----”
“ No, ma’am, it’s just-----” ,
“ Because I don’t want to have to walk about a 

mile back, like I did last Thursday evening. Be
sides, in the wet weather, especially when you can’t 
change your shoes after it, a walk might give you 
your death of cold, and two dear relations of mine
— Mary, whose husband-----”

“ Excuse me, ma’am, but----- ”
“ Whose husband was in India at .the time, and 

was waited on by six black servants, who asked 5 
absolutely no wages if he only allowed them as 
much l ice as they wanted, and perhaps gave them 
a few annas now and then. But they stole
dread-----” •

“  I was going to say, ma’am-----” '
“ Stole dreadfully! Oh, most dishonest! He 

said lie didn't dare to leave anything about 
because he was afraid of its being taken. But 
some servants are dreadfully dishonest! Why, I 
had a cook, when I lived in the north, who had 
twelve pounds a year and all found, and who even 
then-----”

“ Heyford’s Corner, ma’am, is----
“ Yes, yes, put me down when we get to Hey

ford’s Corner! Well, as I was saying, although

she had twelve pounds a year and all found, 
and was allowed to sell the dripping to the 
tradesmen, she was so dishonest and ungrateful 
that she-----”

“ Beg pardon, ma’am, but-— ■”
“ Yes, yes ; I paid when I got in— she tvas so 

dishonest that site used to steal right and left, 
and taught Emily, the housemaid, who came from 
a home in Gloucestershire ; she was recommended 
to me by Mrs. Jones-Leslie, whose son, you re
member, was in that terrible-----”

“ If it ’s Heyford’s Corner that you----- ” .
“ Yes, .just so—Heyford’s Corner ; he was in 

that terrible accident in the south, and his wile 
said to him on that very night before he started, 
‘ John,’ she said, ‘ I have a sort of feeling, John, 
dear ! ’—they were always very affectionate, you 
know— in fact, my Aunt Henrietta used to say 
that she never saw such a loving couple in her 
life. Haven’t we reached Heyford’s Corner y(t, 
conductor ? ”

The conductor looked hurt, and stopped the 
tram.

“ I’ve been tryin’ to iksnlain, lady,” he ob
served, “ only you wouldn’t let me, that we was 
opposite Heyford’s Corner when you first started 
gabbin’ ; but bless me if I could get a word in, 
you was so bloomin’ thick on yore haunts and 
liuncles.” ,

Then Mrs. Rampledown got out, and walked 
half-a-mile back along the wet street.
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you know, is my cousin. 
He’s fifteen, and goes to a 
public school. I  mustn’t 
say which one, but I ’m 
going there too when I’m 
old enough.

Teddy’s parents are in India, so he spends his 
holidays with u s ; and on wet afternoons he 
tells us yarns about all the chaps at his school, 
and the things they do. I mean to write down 
some of the best, and send them up to this 
magazine. Only don’t tell Teddy, because he 
mightn’t like it.

Well, one day, Dollie (that’s my sister , she’s 
rather soft, but pretty decent at times) asked 
Teddy to tell us about the meanest thing he 
ever did. I wonder why girls always like those - 
sort of yarns. But they' do, don’t they ?

Of course I jumped on her for asking a thing 
like that, but Teddy did n’t seem to mind. He 
umply picked up a chestnut that had just 
popped, and said :—

“ Promise you won’t rot about it after?”
We said we wouldn’t, and so he told this tale. 

Its all about their sports that had just come off.
“ To win the Junior Cup ” said Teddy, “ a chap 

Ijiust carry off the biggest number of events, 
luere are seven events altogether—the hundred, 
the quarter, the mile, the long jump, the high 
'“top, throwing the cricket ball, and the hurdles, 
jell, the last two were pretty certain for different 

••naps, but as neither of them could win anything 
1 «’J fe l,ut those out of it.

I hat leaves five. Of those, Frank’’— (that’s 
great chum)— “ was the spot man for the 

r'iva,!ter atjd the long jump; Moss, Frank’s 
I,, J?" know, could make pretty sure of the
mit ti, ant* t 'ie jump- In the mile we 
mm,1?6111 d°'vn ns about equal, so the cup 

on that. I)o you follow?” 
vye nodded. .

“ All the fellows wanted Frank to win,” went 
on Teddy, “ because he’s awfully popular, and 
Moss never hit it off with anybody. I think 
there was some tale about something his father 
had done. Anyhow, everybody agreed to cut 
him, and they kept it up.

“ I was as keen as mustard on Frank winning, 
partly because he’s my chum, and partly because 
1 knew that his sister, who has been awfully 
ill, was tremendously anxious about it too. 
The doctor said it might make all the dif
ference to her getting well or not.

“ So I determined that Frank should win if 
possible, and I kept worrying to think how I 
could help him. But beyond keeping his times 
when he was training, and all that sort of 
thing, I couldn’t hit uj>on any good plan. And 
at last the day of the sports came round.”

“ Why didn’t you— —  ’ began Dollie, but we 
soon shut her up, and Teddy went on :—

“ They started off the junior events with the 
quarter. Frank is a good man at that race, and 
he pnlled it off all right Then came the high 
jump. Moss got that. The hurdles and the 
shying went to the fellows we expected. Neither 
Frank nor Moss were in for those.

“ That only left three events— the long jump, 
the hundred, and the mile. Let’s have another 
chestnut.”

I gave him my best, not a bit burnt, and as 
he peeled it he went on with the story.

“ I began to get nervous,” he said, “ when the 
long jump came on. If Moss won it by any 
chance he was bound to get the quarter too, 
and that meant the cup. But Frank was in 
grand form, and in his last jump did sixteen- 
five."

“ What does that mean ? ” asked Dollie.
“ Sixteen feet and five inches,” replied Teddy. 

“ A  ripping good jump. Moss couldn’t get 
near it. He stopped at fifteen-three. I was



delighted, and began to think Frank might pull 
off the hundred. I wish he had.”

“ Why ? ” said Dollie.
“ Because I shouldn’t have had to do the mean 

thing I did. Fll tell you what it was later on. 
Anyhow, Moss won the hundred in splendid 
style, and that left them two all, with the mile 
to* decide which way the cup should go.

“ I never saw our fellows so excited about
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Butley led until the middle of the second lap, 
and from that time Frank and Moss had the 
race to themselves. First one drew ahead, and 
then the other, but we knew that, unless Frank 
got a good start, Moss would beat hiul in the 
straight, because he had such a wonderful sprint.

“ A t the end of the second lap Frank was 
leading by about ten yards. In the third lap he 
increased this to twenty-five or thirty, and the
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anything before. All the big chaps were just 
as keen, and kept going up to Frank and giving 
him tips about spurting, and keeping his wind, 
and all sorts of things.

“  I felt rather sorry for Moss. I  saw him 
standing all alone near the tent, waiting for 
the bell to go, and all of a sudden I made up 
my mind to speak to him. So I did.

“ Two minutes afterwards the beil went, and 
they all had to go to the Starting point. Frank 
came up to me and asked me what I  had been 
saying to Moss, but I didn’t tell him, and then 
the race started.

“ Frank led off at a pretty good pace—almost 
too hot to last, and a lot of chaps shouted to 
him to save his wind, a bit. He pulled up 
then, and a fellow called Rutley took the lead, 
but we knew he couldn’t stay. Frank and Moss 
were running side by side, and all the fellows 
were cheering on Frank. Moss seemed to be 
running very well, and he had a curious sort of 
smile on his face that I didn’t understand.

“ They had to do four laps for the mile.

“  FRANK AND MOBS W ERE RUNNING SIDE B Y  SIDE."

roar our fellows made could have been heard for 
miles.”

“ Steady on,” said Dollie- ^
Of course I suppressed her at once. You haw 

to be very firm and decided with girls; they’re 
got such a frightful lot of cheek. When I nad 
removed the tablecloth from her head, and she 
had cooled down a little, Teddy continued:—

“ Could have been heard for miles. But Moss- 
soon made it up, and when they started the 
fourth lap they were exactly level. And, some
how, the fellows forgot to shout, so that there 
was a dead silence all over the ground.

“ I don’t know what was the matter with roe. 
but |I felt funny little cold shivers all down my 
back, and I believe, I walked bang into odo 
of the masters without seeing him. It w® 
awful. .

“ And so they; ran on, and we could hear their 
spikes going zip, zip, over the turf. All the ladies 
were standing up in their carriages, or on chad
or forms, or anything they could get hold of. 
There was never anything like it before.

“ Now they were half-way round the last lap-- 
three-quarters— almost in the straight; and stro 
they ran neck and neck. And then they turned 
the last corner, and everything depended on ooe 
glorious burst for home. ,

“  ‘ It’s Moss’s race ’ said Turner, one of to 
sixth-form chap3, as he rushed past me.

/
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'“ Yes.’ I heard somebody else say, ‘ he’s as 
frosh as a daisy, and bound to win on his sprint.’ 

•‘ I felt awfully bad, All I could do was to 
• mp up on top of something and watch the 
finish Put the most wonderful thing in the 
world happened. What do you think it was ? ” 

“ What ?” wc all gasped.
« Whv,” said Teddy, slowly, “ Moss never 

spurted!’  He simply let Frank draw away, and 
quietly ran in second himself. And then there 
was a most tremendous hubbub. Most of the 
lower school were cheering Frank, but all the 
big fellows were asking each other why Moss 
bad thrown the race 
array. Some of them 
called him up. and 
questioned him, but lie 
wouldn’t say a word.

"The next thing was .
that we all went into 
the big tent to see the 
prizes given. The seniors 
had their i>ots and things 
first, and afterwards came 
the Junior Cup. Some 
old Lord Somebody was 
pring the prizes away.
Just as lie was going 
to make a speech about 
the mile race, Turner
got up.

“ ‘ Excuse me, sir,’ he 
said, ‘ but Itefore that 
cup is given, I think, 
and most of us think, 
that we ought to know 
why Moss threw the 
race away.’

“ ‘ Certainly,’ said the 
old chap. ‘ It was most 
remarkable. Where is 
Boss?’

“ 1 Come here, Moss,’ 
said the Head. ‘ Have 
you any reason to give 
for not trying to win the
rawl Don’t be afraid to speak out, my boy.’

“ Moss walked up to the table slowly.
‘ Now,’ said the Head, ‘ could you have won

the race!’
"w °’ S'r,J Moss, quite distinctly.

Well, that was too much. I forgot all 
wont the crowds of people. I only remem- 
hored that I’d done a low thing, and I wanted 
jo confess it. I stood up and yelled out quite

hi Jt v,as m?/ faulty sir. 1 asked him to.1
And then I wished I had never been born. 

iiJ+aVL °^en heard of people wishing that, and 
jost then I understood. Everybody in that tent

1 I STO OD  U P  A>'D Y E L L E D  OUT Q U IT E  LO U D .

was looking at me, and they all seemed to be 
saying with their eyes, ‘ You little c a d ! ’

“ Then I heard the Head speaking, but it 
sounded a long way off.

“ ‘ Tell us about it,’ he said.
“ So I told them. I said that Frank was 

my chum, and his sister was awfully ill. and 
she had set her heart on Frank winning the 
cup, and what the doctor said. ‘ And so,’ I  
finished up, * I asked Moss to lose the race, and 
he did.’

“ I quite expected that*everybody would begin 
to hoot and groan at me. But that didn’t.

happen. The old lord 
chap yelled out, ‘ Bravo ! 
Three cheers for Boss,7 
and a tremendous shout 
went  up. Eve r y one  
crowded round Moss 
and shook him by the 
hand, and I believe 
some of the fellows 
who had been especially 
beastly to him blubbed 
a bit.

“ Wel l ,  then they 
talked, and at last the 
Head said they had de
cided to let Frank keep 
the cup, and. to give 
another one to Moss. Of 
course they all cheered 
again, and I began to 
slink out in the con
fusion.

“ But just as I had got 
to the entrance, somebody 
barred the way. It was 
Turner. He lifted me 
right up and said, ‘ And 
now three more cheers 
for Teddy.’

“ I did feel a fool. 
But they cheered again 
like anything, and Hie 
old prize-chap patted 

me on the back, and made an ass of himself 
generally.’

“ Is that the end?” said Dollie.
“ That’s the end,” replied Teddy.
“‘ And is that the meanest thing you ever 

did?”
“ Well,” said Teddy, indignantly, “  I should 

hope so. I ’m not always mean, you know.”
“ I think it was splendid of you,” said Dollie. 

“ It wasn’t a bit mean.”
Which, of course, was quite right I think, 

perhaps, with careful training, girls might have 
some sense at times.



“ II av olim meminisse juvabitf

J cst a word of introduction to this feature 
of our columns. We propose, in this monthly 
review of the school magazines submitted to us. 
to serve two ends—(1) to bring the members of 
widely separated schools into closer touch with 
each other, and (2) help, to the best of our 
ability, the editors of these little journals, 
enabling them, by a few kindly hints, to avoid 
those dangerous pitfalls into which the in
experienced are ever in danger of falling.

We know, only too well, the difficulties of 
getting out a school magazine. We know how 
it feels to be three days off the time for going 
to press, and still those long-promised contribu
tions have not come in. We can remember the 
bitterness of soul aroused by the blue pencil of 
some censorial master remorselessly striking out 
the pithiest and most striking paragraphs in our 
editorial. And he is a lucky editor who cannot 
recollect some cruel instance of heartless ingrati
tude when the magazine is at last in the hands 
of its most critical readers. .

Now I want you to accept any criticism you 
find here in the right spirit. We do not intend 
to be smart and witty at your expense. We 
hope that we really shall be able to help you, 
and that you will consult us in all your editorial 
difficulties. For this month, perhaps, it will 
be sufficient if I give you one word of advice.

Give facts, not fiction. The charm of a school 
magazine lies in its school notes, no matter how 
trifling they may be. Remember this, and your 
readers will live to bless you. And now to 
our criticisms:—

The Blundell ian.—The readers of this maga
zine may congratulate themselves that they have got 
a really capable and energetic editor. W e can detect 
his ready pen in most parts of the November 
number, and we note with satisfaction that he pays 
considerable attention to the doings of old boys. 
That is excellent. It is a great thing for a school 
to keep in touch with its past members. There is

also an interesting letter from an O.B. describing 
the battle of Omdurman, at which he was present.

. The Britannia..— This publication is distinctly 
interesting as reflecting the life and habits on board 
a training-ship. A  good deal of space, however, is 
taken up with irrelevant matter, such as a story 
entitled, “ The Senior Snotty, the Dumpling, and 
Arabella,” the genius of which seems to be wasted 
on a private publication. Apart from this, tbe 
contents are strictly in keeping with the motto 
—Pro rege el patriu.

Calcutta University Magazine (price 
it annas) is chiefly composed of book advertisements. 
There are eleven pages of b iok advertisements and 
ten of magazine. Mr. Henty’s story, “  A March on 
London,”  has a three-column review. We lean 
that “ The Duff College Football Club, which need 

\tp play twice every week in the Marcus Square, h»s 
bebs temporarily dissolved owing to the erection 
of a plague hospital in that place.” Can’t they get 
another pitch elsewhere? Buck up, you Duffers!

The Carthusian.—W e cannot believe that 
the editor of this magazine finds any difficulty in 
filling his columns. We should have imagined that 
a record of the Charterhouse football alone would have 
sufficed to interest all his readers, and afford sufficient 
“ copy”  to fill a ponderous tome. And yet be 
devotes three whole columns to an extract from ! 
guide-book to Waverly Abbey, which ruin, od his 
own admission, was visited by merely a “ small 
party.” Ye shades of Jo Smith ! He also treats his 
readers to an editorial that reads like a rejected essay 
on “  Artistic Culture in its Relation to the Carthusian 
Iconoclast ” ; then proceeds to review books, and 
finally inserts some humorous verBes entitled, “ The 
Lay of the Shooting Star.”  The first atom runs lib 
th is:—

I come, I go, I pass away, .
1 leave a light behind me; '

Hut where I go no man may know,
No telescope can find me.

I think I have said enough to show that there 
is a lot of space wasted in the C artltitm *  
December. The remainder of the magazine is 8°°“’ 
being concerned with school doings of all kiiida. .

The Chelmsfopdlan.—Some of the iilo** 
tions are rather suggestive of a parish magazine, an 
it would seem to the outside reader that Aldertn
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v  A. Fitch has been treated very generously in the 
mailer of space for his article on Thomas Plume, D.D., 
i famous C helm siord ian . But there is plenty of 
school matter, and the general get-up is good. The 
number oi exam, successes in 18{J8 appears to have 
been stupendous.

C r a n le ig h  School Magazine.—Pull of 
life ami vigour. Perhaps the key-note of the whole 
n u m b e r  (December, 1898) is struck in the following 
chorus to the football song:—

Oh, it's “ Play up, school!”
Ami it’s “ Muck up, school!"

Play the game, ami play together,
While we chase the merry leather, 
lu the brave October weather,

Kor the school—“ Buck up, school!”

The D r o g h e d e a n .— Being the chronicle of 
Drogheda (jrammur School. A  remarkable affair, 
if only for its Children’s Corner, an article on 
the "Cathedrals of Ireland,” and its live pages of 
tradesmen’s advertisements at the end. Fie, fie, 
yc gallant Droghedeans! Are ye fain to run your 
little school journal at a protit?

The Eagle—which, for the benefit of the un
initiated, we may mention is a magazine edited 
by members of Bedford Modern School. Another 
advertising medium! Bootmakers, stationers* 
drapers, ironmongers, grocers, milliners and tailors, 
all rush in to contribute their shekels towards 
the production of a paper the private circulation 
of which should not be much under one thousand 
copies per issue. But the inside is good. No school 
matter is scamped, and the editing shows a careful 
baud.

The Easttoournian.—Quite one of the best. 
No irrelevant matter will be found in the December 
issue of this magazine, but the whole contents is kept 
close to the point, arid is literally brimming over—as a 
school magazine should be—with cheerful optimism. 
Nothing could he more inspiriting than this swinging 
Hugger chorus:—

Then it's “ Collc"o! " " Well played, cohere ! ” and “ Colleso 
don't say die !" '

llut use your weight, and go in straight, and don't you lot 
cm by.

They're fast, but you must pass 'em;
They're lumps, but you must grass 'em:

Ami if they don't fall easy you must have another try.

The Fire-Fly. — “ Conducted by members of 
the High School, Newcastle-under-Lyme ’’— with the 
idea of saving all expense in printing by running in 
advertisements. Don’t you see, dear F ir e -F ly , that 
yon are sacrificing the whole idea of your magazine 
— its privacy, unity, personality —  by striving to 
make a few shillings out of hosiers and bookbinders? 
iJttn’t do it, sir; please don’t. W e cannot say of 
‘ala portion of your paper, I  lire  olim  m einiim nc ju v a b it.

The Haileyburian — W e congratulate the 
»h °g 011 ll*e evihent interest in the school 
Ms ,*’ ls Journal evidently fosters among old 

itileyburians. The Oxford and Cambridge letters 
c distinctly good. W e have not read 11 Pro- 

“ M°r on tiie New Far East,” or
So V , ^ er‘c Villiers on the Reconquest of the 

Bilan,’’ although these two gentlemen mono- 
poisc one-half of the December issue with their 

c es' But the other half we like very much.

h'ead*̂  J o h n i a n — Of St, John’s School, Leather
ing nf» A m<x*est but tasteful production, not straiu- 
write * 0uls‘^e articles that interest nobody but the 

ters. n0r descending to sordid means of swelling

the exchequer. W e should, however, like to see 
some brightly-written school notes, whilst a summary 
of the football results would be distinctly useful.

The Ledberghian.—An enthusiastic account 
is given— we have observed this account in a large 
number of school magazines, by the way— of Mr. 
Frederic Villiers’ lecture, entitled “  Khartoum at 
Last.”  It is interesting to read that "M r .  Villiers 
, . . was dressed in his campaigning outfit, with
decorations.” Truly the life of a war correspondent 
is a glorious thing, and, apparently, remunerative. 
In comparison with this delicious extract the re
mainder of the contents is slightly monotonous.

The Leys Fortnightly. —  Comes from 
Cambridge, and rejoices in an excellent motto— in 
fact, our own. W e like the idea of the calendar of 
forthcoming events, particularly the triumphant 
notice for December 21st, viz., E xeunt Onmes. Here 
is an editor who is in sympathy with the fourth- 
form boy.

The Lyonian.— Since this publication repre
sents the Harrow Lower School, it necessarily betrays 
the magisterial hand in its editorial, therefore we are 
not surprised to find it weil and carefully written. 
We don’t quite like the idea of the prospectus at 
the end, but, as Mr. Corney Grain used to say 
when he was sitting in a draught, perhaps it can’t 
be helped.

The Malvernian,—Except in point of size 
perhaps, this journal is everything that it should 
be. The accounts of the matches are distinctly above 
the average; a great feature is made of the doings of 
old boys, no matter where they may be; the liguter 
articles all touch on school topics; every department 
receives its due notice, and the editing is beyond 
reproach. W e congratulate Malvernians on their 
magazine and its editor.

Mason University College Maga
zine.— VVe approach this publication with awe, and 
leave it with depression. For we read that:—

Science passes to control 
Of Nnturo and her hidden powers.
And reaps the fruit oi strenuous hours;
So all shall prosper save the soul.

The Millhiilian — An excellent number, full 
of school matters. There is a striking portrait of 
the Rev. Edward White, and an article, entitled 
"  Christmas amongst the Lake Mountains.” Rather 
chilly, we are told.

Mount Pleasant Reveille.—W e welcome 
the llevcUle as hailing from America, and congratu
late the writers on avoiding the gaudy allurements 
of Yankee journalism. The accounts of the base
ball matches are highly interesting. Here is a 
specimen:— “ Sutcliffi was knocked out of the box in 
the first inning, and was replaced by Vander Veen, who 
struck out six men, and gave but one base on balls. 
Boyd, with two men out and two strikes, knocked a 
beautiful two-bagger over short-stop’s head, bringing 
in tho third and last run, and the spectators, what 
few there were, went wild with joy.”  That’s the sort 
of stuff to make the blood leap and glow in your 
veins ! No wonder the spectators tied themselves in 
knots. '

The Olavlan. —  Remarkable for its lavish 
style of production, and the following announcement: 
“  The Organ Fund has been started, and several 
subscriptions have already come in. W e should like 
to see that pushed along by you, O boys, as the 
V. L. has i t ; and though we don’t offer prizes, wc
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promise the boy with the biggest subscription list 
■first go at the bellows.” W e like that. There is 
a true note about it.

Th© Pauline — The thing that strikes one 
most forcibly about this magazine is the enormous 
list it publishes of honours and preferments that 
have lately fallen to the lot of past and present 
Paulines. Truly their name is legion ! For the 
rest, there is too much irrelevant matter in the 
wav of general articles, though “ On Guard”  is 
brightly written.

Pratt Institute Monthly.—  This is an
other American school magazine which has found 
its way to our office. The price is 10 cents a copy, 
and eight numbers are issued per annum. The 
monthly before us is beautifully printed on excellent 
paper, and is very neatly and carefully edited.

Psychology. —  An American 'journal which 
appears to be edited from Clark University, 
Worcester, Mass.. U. S. A. It has tbreo editors, 
and it costs 6s. ‘id. a number. In an article on 
“  Migratory Impulse,” we learn that some tramps 
are simply tramps because they are born with a 
roaming instinct in them. Here’s a bit of i t : —

I have known men on the road who were tramping purely 
and simply because they loved to tramp. They had no 
appetite for liquor or tobacco, so far as I could And, also 
were quite out of touch with criminals and their habits; 
but somehow or other they could not conquer that passion 
for roving. In a way this type of vagabond is the most 
pitiful that I have ever known; and yet is the truest type 
o f the genuine voluntary vagrant.
From the same editorial sanctum is edited a 
merry little magazine (whose receipt we also beg

to acknowledge with many thanks), entitled “ Tk, 
Pedagogical Seminary say it six times wit),* 
plum in your mouth. These Worcester Colhd 
gentlemen seem to be a deal more serious minaS 
than the members of that college at Oxford 
the irreverent call “ Wuggins.”

The Rosaalian.—W e like the Hawaiian. It 
is quiet, gentlemanly, self-contained, thoroughlr 
attentive to school matter, and makes a great pom 
of the “  Poets’ Corner.” May we extract one geBi 
It seems that the school dog has died, and thus Us 
bard laments its decease :—

L u y e te  o j iw e n e s  e t  von lu ye te  m oyintri 
A  nobis ab iit, n on  r ev oea n d a , ranis.

N an  p ed e  p ra ep es  e r a s , sed  ca ra  cnm esque lidilu 
S it tib i terra  lev is , J lrcndula  n ostra , precor.

The Salopian.—The editorial stands outmi 
really clever bit of writing. Many of us know lot 
hard it is to he original in a school editorial, and, ii 
pointing out this fact, the editor of the Satopim 
proves himself to be a neat and promising scribe 
The publication is a bulky one, and most of it is to 
the point. What a number of letters you appear to 
receive, sir ’

St. Winifred’s Magazine. — Welcome, 
little stranger! You give every promise of attaining 
to most excellent proportions, for you are not too 
light nor too heavy, you neither sulk nor screw: 
but live and move a happy, chuckling infant, givitg 
joy to all those around you. May the ambitioa 
hopes of your doting parents be in every wij 
fulfilled 1



So far from apologising, after the manner of 
new paperB and magazines, for adding our weight 
to the bookstalls, we hasten to 
beg pardon for not having done 
so sooner. True, there are 
several boys’ papers, but there 
does not exist a sixpenny maga
zine for boys— that is to say, 
a sixpenny magazine wh:cli 
comes out once a month, a d 
only once a month. Having 
expressed our sorrow that this 
lias hitherto been the case, we 
tan only add that we hope to 
make up for lost time by giving you such a good 
periodical that every number will make you hungry 
for the next.

We have spoken.

Our pa#e o f  ‘'School Captains’* is a most 
interesting one, and particularly from the point of 
view of character as expressed by the features. 
Nearly every one of these Captains has, you will 
observe, a strong mouth and jaw. To attain such a 
position a fellow must possess brains and determina
tion, and he must also be a real power for good. You 
never found a “ bad egg”  cock of a school yet—of 
any respectable school, anyhow. This series promises 
to develop into a fine portrait gallery, and when 
those who appear in it have left school, we hope 
they will keep their back volumes of The Captain in 
an honourable position on their bookshelves. By 
the way, we wrote to a large number of schools, but 

.only those portraits included in the First Series 
turned up. Will Captains kindly send their portraits 
along at once? When a Captain “ goes down,” wo 
trust his successor will lose no time in posting u sa  
picture of himself.

The “ Captain** on our cover is sure to come 
in for a lot of criticism. Already a great many 

people have asked us ques
tions about him. “  What 
costume is he supposed to be 
dressed in ? ”  *“  W hy is the 
crowd behind cheering him ? ”  
“ Why has he got red stock, 
ings o n ?” “ W hy aren’t 
his knees bare?”

To all these questions we 
have replied by merely shrug
ging our shoulders and telling 
our questioners that we don’ t 
know anything more about 
the figure on the cover than 
they do. Mr. Hassall, the 
artist who drew the cover, 
probably made the stockings 
red to match the title, and 
en d eavou red  to make the 
“ g et-u p ” representative of 
several g am es. A ll  we 
know fo r  c e rta in  is th a t  
in the cricket season the 
“  Captain ”  on the cover will 
be clothed in a bright new 
blazer and white trousers. 
The same boys will probably 

so n  cheering him all through the year. It’s a 
of very little importance after all, when 

come to think of it.

H/i Sv*- ALL.—BY 
H lilb K L F .

The Idea Merchant has just called up with an 
idea for a joke. He says that as the Old Fag has 
to control the doings of 
all the other fags who 
work for this magazine, 
he must rebuke them oc
c a sio n a lly , and meta
phorically hit their heads 
— by post, of course. He 
says that this is undoubt
edly the origin of the word
' E d -i to r  !

W e shall have to get in 
a six-chambered revolver 
for the Idea Merchant, or 
a bowie knife. Perhaps, 
after all, a starving bull
dog would prove most 
effectual.

Some people say that
it is possible to develop 
the muscles at the expense of the brain. So it is, but 
I can assure you that Sandow would make a very 
capable journalist if he chose to give his mind Co i t ; 
and as to C. B . Fry— here’s the finest athlete Oxford 
ever turned out showing the soundness of his brain- 
piece by writing for No. 1 of T he Captain as neat on 
article as you could wish to read. No padding—  
straightforward, nervous, clean English — trunks out

The Competition* will be found on page 78.
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an idea, expresses his views on it, and gets on to his 
next point in a way that all contributors to school 
magazines should mark and digest.

School yells in this country are, as a rule,, of 
a sane order, and do not run to Bedlamite ex

tremities as do those of Ameri
can colleges. The difference in 
the cheers of Yale and Harvard 
colleges lies in the length of time 
it takes to give them. Harvard’s 
cheer is long and deep ; Yale’s 
quick and sharp. Both have the 
sime cry, which is : “ H ah, R ah , 
R a h , R a h , R ah , R a h , R a h , R ah, 
R a h  ! ” with the name of the 
college finishing up in a prodigi
ous screech. There is nothing 
very Bedlamite about this, but. 
take Lennox College, whose yell 
is: “ C lic k e ty !  C la x r t y !  SU .' Room  !  
R a h !  L a v  ax  !  L e n o x  ! R a h , ra h , 

r a h ! "  Then turn to Tabor College, whose cry con
sists of the following collection of monosyllabic 
madness: “  P oom -a -la ck -a , bonm -a .la ch -a , > oic-u :ow - 
w ow , C k in p -a -la ek -a , ch iv p -o -la ck -a , ch ow -ch ow -ch m c, 
R oa m -a -la ck -a , C h in y -a -la ck -a , W h o a re  w e, W h -'s  fr o m  
T a b or, W e, w c, w e ! H o  ra . H o  too, H ip la  D ip loo , R i  
s i  ki i. H o t  o r  C old , W e t  o r  a r y ,  G et th ere  E l i  T abor  
Collenc. F lv  hinh !  ”

Blackburn University encourages its players with 
the following poetic s o u n d s “ Z a  v e e !  Z a  nee  
Z ip  Z<-p Z o o  H am m y H a n e y !  H om in y  H a n e y !  
L iv fi-n -lu ip a -ln o  !  R . U. !  ”

The girls also have their peculiar cries, and we are 
pleased to say that the Wellesley College young 
ladies sin y  their cheer, which we give in fu ll:—

At the Pratt Institute. Brooklyn, New York, they 
don’t seem to encourage the reading of fiction. Here 
are three clauses from the “ Privileges ” extended to 
Btudents of the Institute by the Free Library :—

(a) “ Two books at a time 
allowed to each borrower, only 
one being* fiction.”

(&) “ Three books at a time 
allowed to Normal Students of 
the Institute, none being fiction.”

(c) “ Six books at a time allowed 
for one month to teachers, none 
being fiction.” ____

Correspondents must note 
that if they wish their questions 
to be attended to in these 
columns, they must possess their 
souls in patience. Anyone want
ing a reply •' ithin a week or so 
should enclose a stamped-addresscd 
envelope for a reply by post.
Address to : The Old Fag, Cap
tain Offices, 12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

Mr. C. B, F ry w ill answ er an y  letters th.< 
a rriv e  a t  these offices ask in g  fop infn̂  
m ation on ath letic m atters. Letters of this 

sort should be addressed to the Editor in 
the usual w ay, and not to Mr. Fry.

As regards MSS., we are, of course, always wilj. 
ing to consider stories, articles, poems, and such like 
and if any boy has something of interest to say aboni 
his school or the district in which he lives, we bIhIi 
be glad to read it. No MS. will be returned unit® 
accompanied by a stamped-addressed envelope. We 
do not hold ourselves respon
sible for any contributions— 
pictorial or literary— which 
are sent to us. In knocking 
off matter for this magazine, 
please remember that our 
space is limited, and that 
we like to have as many 
features as possible every 
month. Our experience tells 
us that poems are apt to run 
to a great length— like the 
Idea Merchant. Any poems running to a great length 
will be promptly consigned to that yawning basket 
which is one of a vast tribe manufactured for the 
reception of waste-paper. W e shall he glad to con 
sider sketches, but these will not be returned unless 
stamps are enclosed with them. ’

But there, we will be as kind as we can. We 
will not nip a poet in the bud if wo think the 
bud will bloom ; we will not discourage if w e cm 
encourage. As to Rubbish— that appalling great 
oasket above should surely he sufficient warning.

W e know th a t b o y s  have h eap s o f  little troubles 
w h ich  w ould  a ltog e th er  cease to  b e  troubles if they 
w ere  shared w ith  a  con fid en tia l fr ien d . And big 
trou b les  —  w h ich  gn aw  the h ea rt, and  cause an 
occa s ion a l sleepless n ight. A lit t le  boy  will often 
con fid e  in h is  m o th e r , and so m e tim e s  a  big boy will, 
b u t o n ly  som etim es . A big b o y  is  a p t  to  think it 
u n m a n ly  and w om a n ish  to  tell h is  head master or 
h is  ch ap la in — le t a lo n e  th e fo lk s  a t h o m e —of what is 
w e ig h in g  on  h is  m in d , an d  so  h e  carries  his heat)' 
con sc ien ce  about w ith  h im , an d  is m iserable. Man' 
b o y s  w ill p u t on  pap er w hat th ey  w ill not say aloud, 
and  so , i f  the O ld F ag can h e lp , advise , or comfort 
y ou , d o  n ot fo rg e t th a t he is h ere  in  h is  chair waiting 
to  g iv e  you  the b est cou n se l in  liis  pow er.

W rite to U S as much as you lik e  — write 
freely and frankly. Let us be friends. In after 
years, when you are “ old boys,”  middle-aged boys, 
and quite ancient boys, you will remember tbr 
pleasant times we had together, although we were 
here and you there, hundreds of miles away ! F°r. 
you know, one can waft good wishes over a continent, 
and shake hands in thought across the sea.THE OLD FAG.
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an idea, expresses his views on it, and gets on to his 
next point in a way that all contributors to school 
magazines should mark and digest.

School yells in this country are, as a rule,, of 
a sane order, and do not run to Bedlamite ex

tremities as do those of Ameri
can colleges. The difference in 
the cheers of Yale and Harvard 
colleges lies in the length of time 
it takes to give them. Harvard’s 
cheer is long and deep ; Yale’s 
quick and sharp. Both have the 
sim e cry, which is: “ R a h , R a h , 
R a h , R ah , R a h , R a h , R a h , R a h , 
R a h  > ” with the name of the 
college finishing up in a prodigi
ous scre°ch. There is nothing 
very Bedlamite about this, but 
take Lennox College, whose yell 
is: “  C lk k c ty  !  C la x r t y !  S ix !  R oom !  
R a h !  I x n a x  !  L r n a x  ! R a h , ra h , 

r a h ! "  Then turn to Tabor College, whose cry con
sists of the following collection of monosyllabic 
madness: "  P on m -a -lu ck -a , h oam -a-lack -a , I ow -w ow - 
toow, Clrivn n la rk -a , c h in q -i - la c k -a , ch ow -ch ow -ch aw , 
B oa m -a -la ck -a , C h in q -a -la ck -a , II'ho a rc  w e, W h - ’g fr o m  
Tohnr, W e , w c, w e !  H a  ra . H o  too, D ip la  D ip lo o , Ri 
«  k i i .  H o t  o r  C old , I Vet o r  a r y , G et th ere  E l i  T a bor  
C ollene F lv  hiah !  ”

Blackburn University encourages its players with 
the following poetic sounds:— “  Z a  n e e !  Z a  v e e  
Z ip  Z i p  Z o o  H am m y H a n e y !  H om in y  H a n e y !  
L iv q -n -lw q a -ln o  !  l i .V .  ! ”

The girls also have their peculiar cries, and we are 
pleased to say that the Wellesley College young 
ladies s in y  their cheer, which we give in fu ll:—

1» !»  |S,T» !• It te ,T » U  to Is b  t* K  W E L L

At the Pratt Institute. Brooklyn, New York, they 
don’t seem to encourage the rending of fiction. Here 
are three clauses from the “  Privileges”  extended to 
students of the Institute by the Free Library :—

(a) “  Two books at a time 
allowed to each borrower, only 
one being'fiction.”

(i») “ Three books at a time 
allowed to Normal Students of 
the Institute, none being fiction.”

(c) “ Six books at a time allowed 
for one month to teachers, none 
being fiction.” *

Correspondents must note 
that if they wish their questions 
to be attended to in these 
columns, they must possess their 
souls in patience. Anyone want
ing a reply "ithin a week or b o  

should enclose a stamped-addressed 
envelope for a reply by post.
Address to: The Old Fag, Cap
tain Offices, 12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

Mr. C. B. Fry will answ er any letters h», 
arrive  a t these offices asking for tnf^ 
mation on athletic m atters. Letters of this 
sort should be addressed to the Editor in 
the usual w ay, and not to Mr. Fry.

As regards MSS., we are, of course, always win. 
ing to consider stories, articles, poems, and such life 
and if any boy has something of interest to say abw 
his school or the district in which he lives, we sfeli 
be glad to read it. No MS. will be returned units, 
accompanied by a stamped-addressed envelope. We 
do not hold ourselves respon
sible for any contributions— 
pictorial or literary— which 
are sent to us. In knocking 
off matter for this magazine, 
please remember that our 
space is limited, and that 
we like to have as manv 
features as possible every 
month. Our experience tells 
us that poems are apt to run 
to a great length— like the 
Idea Merchant. Any poems running to a great length 
will be promptly consigned to that yawning basfe; 
which is one of a vast tribe manufactured for the 
reception of waste-paper. W e shall be glad to con 
sider sketches, but these will not be returned unless 
stamps are enclosed with them.

But there, we will be as kind as we can. We 
will not nip a poet in the bud if we think the 
bud will bloom; we will not discourage if we can 
encourage. As to Rubbish— that appalling great 
uasket above should surely be sufficient warning.

We know th a t boys  have heaps o f  little troubles 
w h ich  w ould  a ltog e th er cease to  be  troubles if tbev 
w ere shared w ith  a  con fid en tia l friend . And bif 
trou b les  —  w h ich  gnaw  th e h eart, and cause an 
occasion al sleep less n ight. A  little  boy  will often 
con fid e  in  h is  m oth er , and som etim es a big boy will, 
b u t on ly  som etim es . A  b ig  b oy  is apt to think it 
u n m an ly  and w om an ish  to tell h is  head master or 
h is  ch apla in — let a lone the fo lk s  at h o m e —o f what is 
w eigh in g  on  h is  m in d , and  so  h e  carries his heap 
con sc ien ce  a b ou t w ith  h im , and is m iserable. Many 
b o y s  w ill p u t on  paper w h a t th ey  w ill not say aloud 
and so, i f  th e O ld F ao can  help , advise, or  comfort 
y o u , d o  not fo rg e t th at h e is here  in h is  chair waiting 
to  g ive  you  the best cou n se l in  h is  pow er.

W rite to US as much as you like— write 
freely and frankly. Let us be friends. In sfw 
years, when you are “  old boys,”  middle-aged boys, 
and quite ancient boys, you will remember tbf 
pleasant times we had together, although we were 
here and you there, hundreds of miles away ! For. 
you know, one can waft good wishes over a contineot 
and shake hands in thought across the sea.THE OLD FAG.
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an idea, expresses his views oil it. and gets on to his 
next point in a way that all contributors to school 
magazines should mark and digest.

School yells in this country are, as a rule,, of 
a sane order, and do not run to Bedlamite ex

tremities as do those of Ameri
can colleges. The difference in 
the cheers of Yale and Harvard 
colleges lies in the length of time 
it takes to give them. Harvard’s 
cheer is long and deep ; Yale’s 
quick and sharp. Both have the 
s-mio cry, which is : “ R a h , H ah, 
R a h , H ah, H ah, R a h , H ah, Hah, 
H ah ! ” with the name of the 
college finishing np in a prodigi
ous screech. There is nothing 
very Bedlamite about this, but. 
take Lennox College, whose yell 
is: “  C lic k e ty !  G la x r ty !  Sin.' Roam !  
H a h !  L a v  ax  !  L e n o x !  R a h , rah , 

r a h ! ’ ' Then turn to Tabor College, whose cry con
sists of the following collection of monosyllabic 
madness: “ P on m -a -laek -a , h oom -a -la ck -a , 1 ow -irow -  
icaw , C h m a -a -la rk -a , c h in p -t - la c k -a , ch ow -ch ow -ch ow , 
Jiriom -a-lack-a, C h in y -a -la ck -n , W h o  a re  w e, W h ’s from  
Tnhnr, HV, w e, v'c !  H o  ra . H o  ro o , D ip la  D ip lo o , H i 
s i  ki i. H o t  o r  C old , W et o r  a r y ,  G et th ere E l i  T a bor  
C ollea e F lv  hiah !  ”

Blackburn University encourages its players with 
the following poetic s o u n d s “  Z a  n e e !  Z n  n e e :  
Z ip  Z o o  Z o o  H am m y H a n e y !  H om in y  H a n e y !  
L ivp -a -H n p a -ln o  !  l i .V .  !  ”

The girls also have their peculiar cries, and we are 
pleased to sav that the Wellesley College young 
ladies sing  their cheer, which we give in fu ll:—

■ i»a u,tt»ai* i»,Tr»imu i» i» u. w-b-l . l-e s - l. e. i,wtu«.

At the Pratt Institute. Brooklyn, New York, they 
don’t seem to encourage the reading of fiction. Here 
are three clauses from the “ Privileges ”  extended to 
students of the Institute by the Free Library :—

(a )  “  Two books at a time 
allowed to each borrower, only 
one being’ fiction,”

(b ) “ Three books at a time 
allowed to Normal Students of 
the Institute, none being fiction.”

(c) “ Six books at a time allowed
for one month to teachers, none 
being fiction.” _____

Correspondents must note 
that if they wish their questions 
to be attended to in these 
columns, they must possess their 
souls in patience. Anyone want
ing a reply "  ithin a week or so 
should enclose a stamped-addressed 
envelope for a reply by post.
Address to : The Old Fag, C ap
tain Offices, 12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

Mr. C. B, F ry  w ill answ er an y  letters that. 
a rrive  a t  these offlies ask in g  for infna 
mation on athletic m atters. Letters of this 
sort should be addressed to the Editor in 
the usual w ay, and not to Mr. Fry.

As regards MSS., we are, of course, always will, 
ing to consider stories, articles, poems, and such like 
and if any boy has something of interest to say &hoo>' 
his school or the district in which he lives, we shall 
be glad to read it. No MS. will be returned unite 
accompanied by a stamped-addressed envelope. We 
do not hold ourselves respon
sible for any contributions— 
pictorial or literary— which 
are sent to us. In knocking 
off matter for this magazine, 
please remember that our 
space is limited, and that 
we like to have as many 
features as possible every 
montb. Our experience tells 
us that poems are apt to run 
to a great length— like the 
Idea Merchant. Any poems running to a great length 
will be promptly consigned to that yawning baske: 
which is one of a vast tribe manufactured for the 
reception of waste-paper. W e shall be glad to con
sider sketches, but these will not he returned unless 
stamps are enclosed witli them. •

But there, we will be as kind as we can. We 
will not nip a poet in the bud if we think the 
bud will bloom; we will not discourage if we can 
encourage. As to Rubbish—that appalling great 
basket above should surely be sufficient warning.

We know that boys have heaps of little troubles 
which would altogether cease to be troubles if they 
were shared with a confidential friend. And big 
troubles —  which gnaw the heart, and cause an 
occasional sleepless night. A  little boy will often 
confide in his mother, and sometimes a big boy will, 
but only sometimes. A  big boy is apt to think it 
unmanly and womanish to tell his head master or 
his chaplain— let alone the folks at home—of what is 
weighing on his mind, and so lie carries bis hean 
conscience about with him, aud is miserable. Many 
boys will put on paper what they will not say aloud 
and so, if the O ld F ag can help, advise, or comfort 
you, do not forget that he is here in his chair waiting 
to give you the best counsel in his power.

W rite to us as much as you like — write 
freely and frankly. Let us be friends. In after 
years, when you are “ old boys,”  middle-aged boys, 
and quite ancient boys, you will remember tb( 
pleasant times we had together, although we w®1* 
here and you there, hundreds of miles away! For* 
you know, one can waft good wishes over a c o n tin e n t, 

and shake hands in thought across the sea.THE OLD FAG.
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AND HIS

Bv the E ditor.

seized the terra-cotta envelope, 
^  I  "  and drew forth the message it

I  contained.
I  “  Can see you to-day.” In five

minutes I was hurrying down Bur- 
1 leigh Street. Arrived in the Strand

I leapt into a cab and drove to 
London Bridge Station. Through 
fog and gloom into sunlight I

_ travelled, for the pall which hung
over central London could not
reach as far as Sydenham, where 

the C r y s t a l  
Palace is, and 
where the Lon
don Cou nt y  
Cricket Club 
has its head
quarters.

I paced along 
a quiet street 
or two, and 
then turned in
to Lawrie Park 
Koad, where,  
at a h o u s e  
cal led “ S t .
Andrew’s,”  I 
f o und  Dr .
Grace—a burly, 
genial giant,  
whose b u l k  
'Oakes his ac
tivity a matter 
of wonder —  a 
g ' a nt  i n  a 
whole som e 
woollen waistcoat, and dark grey tweeds.

“ Grace was up to his neck in documents,

D R . G R A C E 'S  HOT’ AF. A T  S Y D E N H A M .

for, as all the cricket world must know by this 
time, he has given up his medical practice at 
Bristol to act as secretary and general manager 
to the club which has been christened “ The 
London County Cricket Club.” This is why 
the doctor’s desk is littered with note-paper 
and envelopes ; this is why the morning, after
noon, evening, and late-night postmen fill the 
doctor’s letter-box with a never-ending supply 
of cricketing correspondence. But he loves not 
pen or ink, and so he arose and shook himself 
like a St. Bernard dog, put on a square lelt

hat and a black 
overcoat, a n d  
led me away in 
the direction of 
the C r y s t a l  
Palace grounds, 
talking gruffly, 
but good-tem
per e dl y ,  and 
with no little 
e n t h u s  ias m, 
about the new 
v e n t u r e  of  
whi ch he is 
the head, the 
middle, and the 
tail.

“ A g o o d  
many people,” 
I o b s e r v e d ,  
“  have only a 
faint idea as to 
what the Lon
don C o u n t y  
Club is, and

as to what it is going to do.”
“ I ’ll tell you,” said the doctor. There



THE CAPTAIN.« t6

T H E  LON DON C OU N TV C R IC K E T  C L U B .

The old ]xivilioii, and the new one in course oj construction.

are in London two great cricket grounds—  
the Oval and Lord’s. Now, it has struck 
the Crystal Palace directors that this South
Easterly part of London is badly off for 
cricket. It is quite a little journey from here 
to Lord’s or to the Oval (although, of course,

a man who wants to watch good cricket doesn’t 
•mind how far he travels, so long as he knows

that an excellent game at his journey’s end will 
reward him for his trouble), so the London 
County Cricket Club has been formed to 
provide first-class cricket, not only for the 
tremendous population of this district, but for 
the hundreds of thousands of people who want 

. to follow their favourite 
p as t i me ,  and,  at the 
same time, breathe this 
l o v e l y  Sydenham air. 
Here we are, practically 
in the country, although 
within five - and - twenty 
minutes’ ride of town.” 

At this juncture we 
arrived at a side entrance 
to the Palace grounds; 
the doctor opened the 
door with his private key. 
A  few steps and a short 
walk brought us to a 
little park, where num
bers of men were busy 
levelling and turfing, and 
building the new pavilion, 
which, I may mention, 
is to cost over jCj,000' 

In the old pavilion we 
f o u n d  M u r c h  (the 
bowler), who is head of 

the ground staff of the new club. I cast my 
eyes round the extraordinary structure which,



“ VV. G.” AND HIS NEW WORK.

for so many years, has done duty as a 
pavilion. The doctor observed that it̂  was 
more like a chapel, and I fully agreed *with 
him.

As we strolled on I could not but observe 
how conce n
trated was the 
doctor’s atten- 
t i o n u p o n  
everything ap
pertaining to 
and affecting in 
any way t h e  
ground u p o n  
which the new 
team of Austra
lians will make 
\\sdebut. Mossy 
turf is bad for 
cricket. T h e  
doctor pointed 
out to me the 
places w h e r e  
moss unfortun
ately makes its 
appearance —  
nowhere n e a r  
the centre of 
the arena, how
ever. He ex
plained that the 
mossy growth 
h a d  b e e n  
caused by the 
rain r u n n i n g  
down the slope 
from the path 
above. S o m e  
branches of the 
trees a t  t h e  
Pa l ace  side 
appeared to 
overhang t h e  
ground a trifle 
too much. Not 
much— but the 
doctor’s hawk
like eye espied 
‘bem, and he 
promptly gave 
orders that the 
ends of those 
branches were 
to be ruthlessly 
executed. Underneath the trees are seats—  
j ese be the spots most affected by shade- 

wben the summer sun is hot.
'"e can seat five thousand spectators,” the 

doctor said.

We walked on, and surveyed the wide, 
green ground from every point of view. Now 
I am an Englishman, and, as such, I like my 
beef and beer— or their equivalents, according 
to the occasion. I therefore suggested to the

doctor that it 
wr o u 1 d b e a 
g o o d  plan to 
have little hand 
wagons (similar 
to those you see 
at railway sta
t i o n s )  to be 
wheeled round 
the ground, so 
that c r i c k e t  
watchers m a y  
get a cup of tea 
and a bath bun 
without having 
to scramble for 
such commodi
ties in front of 
the counter.

“ R e f r e s h 
ments, sir,” re
plied the doc
tor,  discreetly, 
“  are not in my 
d e p a r t m e n  t. 
We h a v e  a n  
e x c e l l e n t  
caterer.”

I s a i d  I 
would send the 
c a t e r e r  a 
marked copy of 
T he Captain.

Then I got 
on to another 
topic.

“ Will school
boys and ’Var
sity men be al
lowed to join 
t h e  L.C.C.C. 
during the va
c a t i o n  at re
duced terms ? ” 

“ Yes,” w a s 
the a n s w e r ,  
“ on  payment 
of two guineas 
i n s t e a d  o f  

three. All members have to be proposed and 
seconded before they can be put up for 
election.”

I made a careful entry in my notebook to 
this effect, and then:—

117
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T H E  LO N D O N  C O U N T Y  C R IC K E T  C L U B .

North end inew across grouml jroui new pavilion, (Observe the Doctor and March crossing the ground.)

“ As touching the fair sex, doctor?”
W. G. stroked his beard sagaciously. , 
“ I think all members,” said he,“ will have the 

privilege of taking ladies and friends, without 
payment, into the members’ enclosure, except 
on certain big 
match d a y s ,
when they will j -
be charged ad- 1 
mission. It is 
not customary 
on any ground 
to admit ladies 
to th e pavi
lion.”
. “ To c o n 

tinue my cate
chism, doctor

He s h u d - 
dered.
. “ To c o n -  

tmue ruy cate
chism,” I went 
on; in a hard 
voice, “ am I

1

T H E  LON DON C O U N T Y  C R IC K E T  C L U B .

View showing carriage drive alongside the grountl.

to understand that one gains an advantage 
over later joiners by being elected on or 
before May the First ? ”

“ Quite so,” said he. “  The Annual Sub
scription is three guineas for playing members,

a n d  t w o  
g u i n e a s  for 
non- pl ayi n  g 
members, both 
i nc l us i ve  of 
season tickets 
to the Crystal 
Palace. T  h e 
entrance fee is 
t w o  guineas, 
but all mem
b e r s  joining 
b e f o r e  the 
First of May 
are e x e m p t  
from entrance 
fee.” -

“  What a r e  
s o m e  of the 
best f ixtures 
y o u  h a v e
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SH O C K IN G  W IC K E T  T H C B l’

booked so far?” demanded the man from 
Burleigh Street.

“  We lead off with a good one— South of 
England v. A ustralians, on May 8th, 9th,

and 10th. I am 
getting a strong 
South side to
g e t h e r . The 
match v. O x
ford U niver
sity will be a 
good one, and 
against W o r 
cestershire—  
t h e  new  first- 
class county. A  
‘ p r o m o t e d ’ 
county’s work, 
during its first 
year of promo
tion, always ex
cites a lot of 
i nterest .  We 
also play t h e  
M . C . C .  a n d

other counties and clubs of all sorts.”
“ Any public school matches ? ”
“  Cheltenham v. Haileybury on August 3rd 

and 4th.”
“ You think the ground will be big enough 

for them?”
“ Considering,” said the doctor, “  that the 

ground is 230yds. by 170yds. 
— one of the best grounds in 
the kingdom— I think,” he 
added, reflectively, “ that it’ll 
be big enough for the Chel
tenham and Haileybury boys 
to play on.”

Rambling round, although 
the doctor wanted to talk 
about nothing else but the 
L.C.C.C., I deftly succeeded 
in making W. G. tell me 
something of his early cricket 
days. (By the way, he won 
a hurdle race at the Crystal 
Palace when he was five-and- 
twenty or so. And, talking 
about jumping, reminds me 
of a story in which W. G .’s 
jumping proved very helpful 
to the police. I ’ll come to 
it in a minute.)

It was W. G.’s uncle— Mr. 
Alfred Pocock— and his brothers who taught 
his young idea how to play shooters and 
bowl yorkers. But, then, of course, W. G. 
was born a cricketer —  born with cricket in

AT POINT.

every bone and vein. It was not long before 
he began to give his brothers tips, instead of 
taking hints from them. Biographers and 
others have it that the young Graces used to 
play in the 
orchard at the 
b a c k  of their 
father’s house, 
and make their 
nurse and the 
dogs “ f i e l d ” 
f o r  t h e m .
(This,of course, 
when they were 
q u i t e  small.)
The story goes 
that when W.
G., or E. M., or 
o n e  o f  t h e  
o t h e r s  (there 
w e r e  f i v e  o f  
them) made a 
good c u t  o r  
drive to the off, 
the dogs used
to run to the ^
off and fetch it
at on ce; but that when W. G. (or say E. M.) 
pulled a ball, or made some other blunder, 
those dogs would not go after it at once, as 
they did not know where it had gone. I 
know dogs are gifted with 
marvellous sagacity, but------

Well, w ell; believe it if you 
lijce. The world is growing 
very incredulous about every
thing —  thanks to American 
newspapers —  so that to put 
simple faith in a dog story 
of this sort is refreshing and 
invigorating, to say the least 
of it.

Now for the jumping tale.
According to Mr. Methven 

B r o w n l e e ,  Dr. Grace’s old 
friend, and a man to whom 
the world is indebted for a 
quantity of delightfully - told 
personal information a b o u t  
the great cricketer, W. G. was 
in the zenith of his cross
country powers about 1870.
H e succumbed to E. M. in 
the hop, step, and jump, 
however.

Well, W. G. got out at a wayside Gloucester 
shire station one day, and found that a lady 
had given a man into custody for picking her 
pocket of a purse containing 50s. The prisoner

‘  S H A L L  I  HAVK A 
B A L L  ? ’
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was big and slippery, and the constable some
thing of a greenhorn, the result being that 
the purse-snatcher glided out of his grasp and 
bolted away across the neighbouring 
meadows. To place a'I whole field be- .—
(ween himself and his astonished cus
todian was the work of a couple of • 
minutes. W. G. came up at this moment, 
and, sympathising either with the lady or 
the representative of the law, or perhaps 
both, he dashed off in pursuit. By this 
time the alleged thief was blundering 
through the hedge of the next field, and, 
though W. G. had won many a hurdle 
race after being heavily handicapped, 
there seemed little prospect of his land
ing his man after giving him such a start. 
Bounding over the fences, however, as 
though he thoroughly enjoyed the “ sport,” 
he soon lessened the distance between 
himself and the accused, and, settling 
down to the work with the pluck for 
which he is noted, W. G- rather aston
ished his man by the quickness with 
which he placed himself in uncomfort
able proximity to him. While the pursued 
was struggling and blundering through 
the hedges, W. G. cleared the obstacles 
at a bound, and a Gloucestershire police
man described him as taking a formid
able-looking iron gate with the ease and 
confidence with which he would clear a 
hurdle. In this way, after a good spin—  
rather beyond his usual “ distance”— the 
pursuer headed his man, who, having no 
wish to cultivate a closer acquaintance with 
the square-built, muscular form of the redoubt
able athlete, doubled back, and was ultimately 
run into the arms of the policeman (who had 
joined in the pursuit! and locked up in safe 
custody.

That little sprint in the cause of justice was 
taken almost twenty-six years ago. Henceforth

s at Gloucestershire district which W. G. loves 
well will know him not, save when he travels 
wn to Bristol to play for the county which

he has captained for so many seasons. The 
doctor has plunged heart and soul into his new 
w ork ; he never does anything by halves, and

L E T  'E M  A L L  COM E 1 "

the London County Cricket Club will be a 
success because the man who is the prime 
mover in the new concern does not know 
how to spell the word “  failure.” He is being 
assisted by a very able executive committee, on 
which one finds such well-known and respon
sible men as Sir Richard Webster, Sir Arthur 
Sullivan, and Mr. A. J. Webbe. I never met 

a more enthusiastic man on cricket than 
the Middlesex captain.

The intention is to offer every possible 
inducement to cricketers to join the club, 
rather than to make it a mere medium for 
attracting the outside public to the Palace. 

II. Good ground bowlers will officiate at the
“  nets — and this fact should be well digested
~ by those who intend to join the club, for
. really good cricket practice at all reason
’ able hours in London is not easy to get.

Dr. Grace will make it his aim to ensure 
this.

Talking of these and other matters concern
ing the K C .C .C ., we found ourselves at the 
pleasant side-gate again. On the way back to
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“ St. Andrew’s ”  I asked the doctor what he 
thought was the best thing to keep one’s eye 
in for cricket, and he replied that, from ob

servation a n d  
from what his 
own sons say, 
“  fives ” is the 
best game for 
keeping one in 
practice, a n d  
especially so in 
t h e  c a s e  of 
schoolboys. W. 
G. thinks that 
any exercise is 
good so long 
as it keeps all 
the muscles in 
working order. 
Personally, h e 
finds that run
ning with the 
beagles is ex
cellent training 
for wind and

DU. GKACK b ,'ATHKIl, lim b .
W i t h  refer

ence to the somewhat uncertain train service 
to the Crystal Palace, W. G. is in hopes that 
a good deal of this will shortly be altered, 
for he informed me that it has been promised 
from a very reliable 
source, and that steps 
will ere long be taken 
to h a v e  t h e  t r a i  n 
s e r v i c e  g re a tly  r e 
organised.

Referring to his visit 
to America in 1872,
W. G. told me that he 
found the summer heat 
of New York very try
ing, but that the most 
comfortable place for 
spending the day was 
the cricket - field, the 
atmosphere not being 
so humid there as in 
tow n. C a n a d a  t h e  
d o c to r  fo u n d  very 
pleasant, the weather 
being more like an 
English summer.

When asked what he 
thought about base - 
ball, he replied, with a 
sm ile: “ I am no judge.
Base-ball is one thing 
and cricket is another.”

I am sure my readers will be interested in 
some particulars which I can give them con
cerning Dr. Grace’s sons. The doctor is 
n a t u r a l l y  
proud of his 
boys, for, like 
himself, t h e y  
are m e n  o f  
stature, all of 
them b e i n g  
over six feet in 
height. W. G.
Grace, the eld
est son, who is 
now a l m o s t  
t w e n ty-f i v e 
years of age, 
w a s  educated 
at Clifton Col
lege and Pem
broke College,
C a m  b rid g e , 
where he came 
o u t  high up 
a m o n g  t h e
S e n i o r  Op- 
times, and for 
which University he gained his “ cricket blue," 
in spite of the fact that he was hampered by 
having to wear glasses. H e is now an assistant 
master at Oundle, on the classical side, but I

believe I am not mis
taken in saying that he 
has displayed consider
able ability in teaching 
science as well as those • 
dead languages which 
make such an excellent 
ground-work for the 
acquisition of live ones.

The second son, 
Lieut. Henry Ed gat 
Grace, R. N., at thirteen 
and a-half passed on to 
the “  Britannia.” He 
was gazetted to the ill- 
fa  t e d  “ Victoria.” A 
kindly Providence pre
served him to us, ho*‘ 
ever, for he was inva
lided home with Malta 
fever, and, having re
covered f r o m  this 
malady, would have re
turned to his ship, bf 
the doctors ordere 
him not to. Soon alter 
wards news arrived » 
that terrible disastD B , G R A C E  A T  T H IR T Y  Y E A R S  U P  A G E .

P R . G R A C E 'S  M U n il . i l .
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which lost this nation an admiral, a perfect crew, and a 
splendid warship.

Lieut. Henry Edgar Grace is now studying at the Royal 
Naval College, Greenwich.

The third son, Charles Butler Grace, is still at Clifton 
College, but I understand that when he leaves he will 
undergo a course o f engineering at the Crystal Palace.

These are the go-ahead boys of the doctor— himself a 
marvel of energy. Frequently after a hard day’s work 
among his patients he would go home and trundle an 
immense horse-roller up and down his lawn. And follow
ing at his heels you would see, not a tribe of frisky dogs 
(although, of course, he always kept dogs), but the cats of 
the establishment— demure pussies, ambling affectionately 
along in their master’s wake.

Dr. Grace is not a one-sport m an; he is an “  all
rounder,” if ever there 
was one. He is a splen
did shot and a very fine ' 
whist-player, and 1 may 
add that he weighs 18st.

I)r. Grace is, indeed, 
a grand type o f  th e  
dogged Englishman —  
the sort of Englishman 
that causes his countiy 
to be held in profound 
respect by the whole 
world. He always goes 
on —  h e  f i g h t s  on  
whether his sun of pros
p e r i t y  is shining or 
whether misfortune has 
dealt him a hard blow.
This is the type which 
all boys should endea
vour t o  emulate, for 
he r e ,  in this famous

1

LIE U T. HJ- NRY EDGAR GRACE, R.N.

m
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l ttARLEB BUTLER GRACE.

cricketer, you have a happy 
combination of sound brain, 
sound heart, courage, persever
ance, and muscle. Season after 
season “ the old man ” (as you 
often hear people call him) has 
come up, bat in hand, and held 
his own with fellow - cricketers 
in the prime of athletic life and 
trained to the hour.

Yet, in spite of these for
midable competitors, year after 
year Dr. Grace has laid down 
his bat in September with a 
thousand runs, made in first- 

class cricket, booked to his credit.
Folks have said : “ You see ; Grace will retire at the 

end of this season ! ”
Not a bit of i t ; the first week in May you hear some

body say at breakfast : “  H ullo! W. G. made a hundred 
yesterday ! ”

Grace has been idolised by the English speaking world. 
Royalty has shaken him by the hand and sent him 
letters of congratulation; magazines and newspapers the 
globe over have printed countless pages and columns 
about h im ; yet he is absolutely unspoiled by success. 
A  little off-hand and gruff he may be occasionally to 
persons who force themselves upon him— but such per
sons merit a cooler reception than even he gives them. 
At Lord’s and the Oval you may see people, on the 
drawing of stumps, rush right across the grouryl and
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hail the doctor as if he were a next - door 
neighbour of theirs. Hero-worship is all very 
well, but it should not be carried to this 
extent. Besides, the doctor is of a singu
larly retiring disposition. Imagine the money 
he might have made in this country and 
America by lecturing on the game of which 
he is the finest exponent ever known; yet, 
until quite recently, each winter has found 
him busily attending to his medical duties, 
physicking the poor o f Bristol —  in his 
capacity of parish doctor —  and (as he has 
always done) making the most of every hour 
in his day. Grace is a man who has never

wasted time. When you come to realise what a 
short thing life is, it is appalling to think what a 
lot of it some people waste— or to what an 
unprofitable use they put it. “  All work ” js 
bad, and “ all play ” is bad— an agreeable 
mixture of both (and plenty of both) is the 
ideal life.

Dr. Grace is close on fifty-one, hale and 
hearty, a long way from being “  out ” yet. In 
this, the first magazine article to describe 
his change of occupation, we wish him all the 
good luck and prosperity his enterprise and 
energy should win him.

44
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“ WHAT I WANTED TO BE/*

SIR JOHN TENNIEL.

A fter xve had printed No. i of T he C ap
tain the letter reproduced below arrived from 
Sir John Tenniel, the celebrated Punch car
toonist.

It will b e  o b s e r v e d  th a t, a s  a  b o y , S ir  J o h n  

Tenniel sh ared  w ith  M r. P h il  M a y  a  d e s ir e  

to  b e  a “ c i r c u s  

clown ” on re a c h in g  

man’s estate. T h r e e  

of o u r  c e l e b r i t i e s  

wished to b e  a s s o c i

ated with a  c irc u s , fo r  

you will p ro b a b ly  r e 

c o i l  e c t  t h a t  Mr .

G e o r g e  R.  S i m s  

sighed for th e  s a d d le  

of a circus h o rse  a n d  

the smell o f  sa w d u st 

and orange-peel.

It seem s to  u s  th a t 

we should n o t le t  th is  

opportunity p ass w ith 

out calling th e  a tte n 

tion o f our re a d e rs  to  

the doings a n d  p o s i

tion o f so illu s trio u s  

a g e n t le m a n  a s  S ir  

John T e n n ie l, w h o , 

by virtue o f  h is  a g e  

and lon g-held  p o s i

tion on o u r p re m ie r  

comic paper, is th e  

acknowledged h e a d  

of all b lack  a n d  w h ite  
artists.

f 'o r  a l m o s t  f i f ty 

years he has been
drawing cartoons for Punch— cartoons which
ave» faking them all round, adequately repre

sented the feeling of the country on many 
Matters of national importance.

Ir John is a widower; he lives, as the

lO.^ffrtitrolDn JRnXfc, 
/irt III,® .

f a  / / .  / S ’f f

^  -  a *  A V  v /
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>k ------------- k

addres;s on his letter shows, within easy reach

of Punch office. Once a week he meets 
his fellow contributors at dinner, and at this 
dinner the subject of his next cartoon is 
talked over and decided upon. His most 
prominent cartoon of recent years was drawn 
when Bismarck retired from office. The pre

sent German emperor 
too re a d ily  allowed 
the veteran statesman 
to resign his post of 
c h a n ce llo r  to the 
German empire. The 
cartoon was entitled: 
“ D r o p p i n g  t h e  
Pilot.” The young 
em p eror stood  on 
d eck, watching the 
aged and experienced 
man, who had kept 
his country clear of 
rocks and shallows 
for so many years, get 
in to  his boat and 
steam away into re
tirement. This was 
a great picture, and is 
always spoken of as 
one of Tenniel’s finest 
achievements.

Curiously enough, 
Sir John Tenniel, like 
the late George du 
Maurier, has only one 
eye. The fact that 
two such celebrated 
artists s h oul d  have 
suffered from  such 

serious physical disablement is surely an object 
lesson in perseverance worthy to be committed 
to heart by every boy.

Sir John is seventy-nine. H e has been 
drawing cartoons for Punch since 1851. He 
is one of the Grand Old Men of our time.



E v  G e o . M a n v i l l e  F e n n

•'HEX I was seventeen and 
a-lialf, the senior of the 
school, and something was 
coming on my upper lip, my 
plans were made. I arranged 
that I would go to the 
university for the regular 
time, take honours, and then 

come back to Redcarn to enter into partnership 
with the doctor—and marry Helena as a matter 
of course. So under these circumstances I could 
laugh to myself at the petty jealousies of the 
others, and I should have felt perfectly content if 
it had not been for Henley, tne classical master, 
who came to us from Oxford, a big athlete, six 
foot high, and considered to be good-looking. I 
thought him so for the first year he was with us. 
Then I thought him much too manly for a gentle
man, but we were very good friends till at the 
end of the half he came back, and made Miss 
Baring a present. Horrible taste it was—a huge, 
wet-nosed St. Bernard. Only a pup, he said it 
was, but it was big and strong enough for an 
old one and a half.

“ Give him your paw. Hector,” his mistress 
would say, and I made believe to be pleased to 
take the great awkward limb, which, came tearing 
at one as if to take the skin off one’s face. He 
was a monstrous beast, and I was half afraid of 
him, for he was at times terribly unmanageable, 
and one day he chased old Buckley right across 
the cricket-field, rolled him over and stood with 
his forepaWs on his chest, barking, till half-a-dozen 
of us unwillingly went to the rescue, for we rather 
enjoyed the fun, and, on the other hand, did not 
know how rescuing would turn out.

Buckley was an old cavalry sergeant who 
drilled us and taught fencing publicly, boxing 
privately. I hated the old, barking beast worse 
than the dog, for he was a thorough bully, and 
took advantage of the extra pay I gave him for

Illustrated by J. Finnemore, R.B.A.

teaching me boxing to tyrannise horribly, knocking 
me down with the gloves till I was sick of it, and 
wouldn’t learn any more. Johnson, too, used to 
come to me with complaints, and bruises made 
upon his arms and legs with the singlesticks. 
Ran by, who was cock of the school, got on better, 
hut it was all bribery and corruption, fie had 
twice as big an allowance as any of us, and a good 
deal went in finding old Buckley in beer and 
tobacco.

Consequently, we seniors, when we saw Hector 
go for old Buck, rather enjoyed it. First there 
was a growl, as the old chap marched through the 
gate and banged it in a military way, as if to show 
that he was more at home at Redcarn than the 
doctor. That set Hector off.

Old Buck heard the growl and looked back.to 
see if the latch had caught, and as it had, he kept 
his head well up, and swung his stick as if it were 
a sabre. But, though the great clumsy dog had 
often failed, this time when he rushed at the gate 
he managed to get his fore legs on the top mil, and 
then, scratching and tearing, worked himself over 
and fell whop on Buckley’s side.

The old man heard him come down, and began 
to walk faster, then, as the dog scrambled up, 
growling, faster still, and the next moment Hector 
was bounding along in his ponderous style, all 
head, legs, and tail, and Buckley running as a 
for his life. .

I believe if he had faced the dog and given 
him a good cut on his leg, the brute would have 
howled and sneaked o ff; but Buckley ran, and 
before he was half across the field Hector leap®1 
upon his back, had him down, and, as I said, 
stood barking, with his paws on the sergeants 
chest, while the old man yelled for assistance.

We had to go to his help, and, egging 
another on, we beat the dog off, but be had » 
piece out of Ranby’s jacket, and the leg °. 
Johnson’s trousers was ripped from hip to h£eL
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“ The beast’s half mad,” panted old Buck, “ and 
the doctor’ll have to pay me for this, or I shall go 
to the magistrits.”

We smoothed the old fellow over, and Ranby 
gave him two of his bad cigars, with a shilling 
to get something to drink, and as soon as he 
had gone there was another row.

Another 1 Oh, yes, we seniors were always 
having rows, and as we were pretty well up in 
boxing, these were fol lo wed by encoun ters. Lots of 
fights there were about the games or the climbing, 
or boating, or swimming, or something else, every
one being ready, and making some petty, stupid 
thing or anotner the excuse; but there was 
always another reason behind, the fellows hating

Poor old Johnson had a bad time of it all 
the rest of that day, and that night it was 
talked over in committee after the lights were 
out, and decided that Johnson must have it 
out with Ranby, for he had always shirked 
the fighting, and after the dog business he 
couldn’t refuse, if he meant to keep his place.

I remember, though, thinking to myself just 
before I went to sleep that the trouble was not 
about the dog, but because Ranby did not like 
Johnson being chosen to make one in a croquet 
tournament in the doctor’s  garden, for he was best 
player in the school; and i  can recall, too, that I 
smiled with a calm feeling of satisfaction, and 
then began wondering whether I could lick Ranby

and being down on the one to whom Miss Baring 
lia,“ been a little extra kind.

This row was begun by ltanby, who said we 
were all a pack of cowardly fools, and if it hadn’t 
neen for him the dog would have worried old 
>ucjc tu death. But he said he could forgive 
lsj. n*1' WO did come up to the scratch when he 
called upon us; but as to Johnson, he couldn’t 
get over it. He was a regular sneak, and if lie 
an the spirit of a rabbit he’d come down to 
j, “arbour and have it out 

ut Johnson said he wasn’t going to fight He 
./Jf 6°'ng to pin up the leg of his trousers anil 
tiifD ,1 a"Ke tl'ern- and to show he meant it he 
fr.̂ netl aiu* ran °n, with every boy hooting him 

a coward—and I believe I was one.

if it came to a fight between us when he knew 
that Miss Baring had told me she would like me 
to conic iuto the drawing-room two evenings a 
week to join in a string quartette with the piano.

The next afternoon, just before we went out, 
I  met the gardener, and he confided to ma that 
he’d got a nasty job. Old Buckley had been to 
the doctor and sworn that the dog was rabid, and 
he had received orders to chain him up.

“ And I don’t like it, sir. Bite from a mad dog 
means hyderfroby. Now, you see, sir, he knows 
you, and if you wouldn’t mind fastening the 
chain on liis collar-----”

“ Now then, Linton, are you coming f ” cried 
Ranby.

“ Yes, all right 1 ” I shouted, and I raced off to
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join a party of my schoolfellows who were going 
I well knew where.

This was down on to the jetty, where all our 
duels were settled— for two reasons : one because 
it was well out of sight from the houses, and the 
other because the big, bluff, brown fishermen, who 
were out all night and hung about the waterside 
all day, took great interest in our fights, saw fair, 
and made remarks about the improvements in our 
muscles.

As I joined Ran by and half-a-dozen more, he 
confided to me that Johnson was gone on.

“ He’s a worse coward than I thought for, and 
he’s looking out for a chance to bolt. He would, 
too, if the other fellows didn’t keep him up to it. 
He won’t fight; you see if he does.”

“ Oh, he will,” I said. “ It’s only the beginning. 
Wait till he’s warm. I shouldn’t wonder if he 
licks you. Ran.”

“ I shouldn’t wonder if I licked you,” he said, 
insolently, and then others struck in, all being 
thoroughly exciter! over the busiuess, for it was 
settled that Johnson must fight that day.

u He’ll have to leave the school if he don’t,” said 
Ranby, in his gruff voice, which was always 
spoiled by the last word coming out with a 
squeak, which made the other fellows laugh, and 
this time the youngest turned very red, for he 
received a back-handed slap on the cheek.

Ten minutes later we were going down the 
crescent-moon-shaped jetty, a good forty of us, 
and this set about as many big, brown, burly sea 
harvesters in motion to follow us on to our 
favourite arena, about as awkward a place as 
we could have chosen, for the sides were quite 
unprotected, and twice over a fight had come td 
an end by combatants locking, wrestling and 
going plump into the sea— not that this mattered 
much, for there was hardly a boy at the doctor's 
who could not swim.

Then there was a collecting together at the end 
of the jetty, and we all looked on at Johnson, who 
stood quite alone, as he had rebuffed two fellows 
who had offered to be his seconds, telling them 
that he had helped over the dog as much as 
Ranby, and that there was nothing to make a row 
over, and he shouldn’t fight.

Ranby stood looking very cocky and con
temptuous, hearing every word, for they were 
said to others but directed at him. and amidst 
a deep silence he looked round at the fishermen 
with a contemptuous laugh, and then walked up 
to Johnson.

“ Look here, young fellow,” he said; “ I 
challenge you, and you’ve got to fight.”

“ No, I haven’t,” said Johnson, coldly. “ I ’ve 
nothing to fight about.”

“ Then you’re a miserable cur, and a coward, 
and a disgrace to the school,” cried Ranby.

“ Say, my sons,” grunted out one of the old 
fishermen, “ he’s a Frenchy, that’s what he be.”

“ There, then: now you’ve got something to 
fight about,” cried Ranby, and he delivered 
another of ni3 open-handed smacks.

The next moment Ranby was sitting on the 
granite stones, consequent upon a sharp blow 
full between the eyes, and the fishermen gave 
a cheer.

Jackets and vests were soon off, and handker
chiefs tied tightly round the adversaries' waiata 
and then, each with his seconds, the pair faced 
each other and the encounter began, two rounds 
being fought in quick succession, both certainly 
in Ranby’s favour, for, to use our schoolboy 
expression, his monkey was up, and the second 
ended by Johnson going heavily down.

He was up and- at it again directly, but they 
had hardly begun when there was a distant shriek.

“ It ’s all right, boys,” cried one of the fisher
men ; “ it’s on’y my missus calling o’ me to make 
’em leave off, but I shan’t.—Go it ! Make men 
on yer. ”

Ranby and Johnson heard his words, and were 
fighting their best, the former getting a blow well 
home which sent Johnson staggering back, his 
second catching him and preventing Tiim from 
going down.

We just caught sight of the blood rising from a 
cut on Johnson’s mouth, when he wrenched him 
self free, and ran with all his might along the 
jetty towards the shore. *-

A  yell of disgust arose, and then it was silenced 
as if by magic.

For, running swiftly, came Miss Baring, her 
hands raised and her hat hanging back by its 
strings, while, not far behind, the great St. Bernard 
was in fuli pursuit— savage-looking in the ex
treme, eyes glaring, jaws open, showing the bared 
teeth dripping with foam. .

“ He’s mad—he’s mad ! ” shrieked Miss Baring, 
her words scattering us as a panic set in, the great 
burly men as bad as the boys, and dropping off 
the jetty or rushing for the steps at the end to 
reach their boats.

So appalled were all by the word mad that not 
a soul stirred to the lady’s assistance, and the 
next minute the dog had leaped upon her, and she 
fell forward upon her face. .

This took place far quicker than I can describe 
it, and I knew in a flash why Johnson had shown 
the white feather. He had darted to Miss 
Baring's help, and, as she fell, sprang at the dog, 
seized him with both hands by the collar, and 
dragged him away.

The next minute a terrible struggle began, 
the dog swinging his head from side to side, 
and shaking it furiously, growling and barking 
savagely, and tossing his adversary here and there, 
the poor fellow being comparatively helpless from 
the great brute’s weight and strength, ,

I caught sight of Johnson’s rigid face again 
and again, and saw his teeth set hard, and his 
eyes showing a ring of white all round. Bnj 
it could not have been from fear, for lie held 
on in the desperate struggle, his hands fast on 
either side of the dog’s collar, while in the 
midst of the hoarse growling and many snaps 
and barks he did not make a sound.

Such a fight in such a place could not last 
long. It seemed to take some considerable timej 
but some say a minute’s space was the fat1 
extent before the two combatants went down 
together, rolling over and over, with doff 
seeming to make dash after dash at the W* 
throat. Then the brute got up on all f°u, 
again, while Johnson made an effort to st<
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t t was still down on one knee when Hector 
reared* up like a horse, shaking himself furiously 
^  tje bur>t into a savage howl, and then gave a 
tremendous spring.

It was made from close( to the edge, and the 
bov and dog went down, to be perfectly visible 
ns they struggled till they rose with the water 
foaming around, and Johnson still holding on.'

The next minute the surface was stained with 
blood, for a boat 
in which two of 
the men h ad  
taken r e f u g e  
went to t h e  
boy’s help, one 
fish-r paddling, 
the other stand
ing in the bows 
with a b o a t 
hook, which he 
held l a n c e -  
fashion,  and 
struck down so 
surely that the 
iron spike was 
driven into the 
dog’s skull, and 
lie lay kicking 
feebly as John
son was dragged 
in and sculled 
to the steps, up 
which, with a 
little assistance, 
hecliiiibed,Miss 
Baring standing 
at the top to 
seize his hands.

“ My poor ,  
brave boy!” she 
cried. “ Oh,tell 
me, tell nie, are 
you b i t t e n  
much?”

“ Ca—c a n ’ t 
talk,” p a n t e d  
J o h n s o n ,  
breathlessly.
“ Don’t think I 
am, but oli !—  
has he bitten 
you 1 ”

.“ Yes, y e s ,” 
cned Mr. I lea
ky. excitedly, 
as he forced liis 
way throu "lithe 
to>wd, closely 
followed by the

yoû hurt ? , r ^eaven'8 sa^e **11 me> Helen, are

“ nr°i *!?,’ * ^ink not,” she cried.

‘T?;,. ;r -iike *
Johnson,

!!5ld you kill the dog?” 
wai S d *» ’ sa*n" M lw o u l

“ Yes, mad, mad ; and so must I Jiave been 
to buy the brute.”

“ My darling,” said the doctor gently, as he 
placed his arm round bis child to lead her away, 
and she broke down sobbing now. “  Quick, one 
of you ! Run to Mr. Lester’s, and ask him to come 
up at once.”

A  dozen of us ran, and we brought up the 
surgeon, armed with caustic pencils ready for

the wounds.
“ I a 1 w a y s  

thought that a 
d an g e r o u.s 
beast,” he said 
to us, as we all 
trotted up the 
hill together, I 
feeling b i t t e r  
and angry with 
t h e  s t r a n g e  
thoughts with
in, and when we 
r e a c h e d  the 
house it was to 
find that John
son had been 
carried up ready 
to be attended 
to first, for Miss 
Baring declared 
herself unhurt.

“ I don’t think 
I ’ m b i t t e n  
either, sir,” said 
J o h n  s o n  
bravely, as the 
d o c t o r  well  
s p o n g e d  his 
face.

“ Oh,  w e ’ l l  
soon put you 
right. But not 
bitten, my lad?” 
he said. “ Why, 
the brute seized 
you by the lip 
— it’s bleeding 
freely, though, 
I’m glad to say.” 

“ No.  s i r ;  
that’s where old 
Ranby hit me.” 

“ T h e n  I ’ l l  
cauterise that,” 
said the doctor; 
and he did.

BOT AND DOQ WENT DOWN.

who
and Henley 
had rescued

! would a shark ; the brute

It was a mar
vellous escajve, for no one was the worse for the 
adventure. There was one thing I did not like, I 
remember, and that was the tone in which Henley 
called Miss Baring “ Helen and I liked much 
less the way in which they afterwards spoke to 
each other. For it came to pass that the former

Suite carried out my plans of becoming the
octor’s partner; while I -----well, I grew older,

and wiser, too.
B
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Truth and Honour.

In that lair order of my Table Round, ' '
A glorious company, the flower of men.
To serve as model for the mighty world,
And be the fair beginning of a time—
I made them lay their hands in mine and 

swear
To reverence the king as if he were 
The;r conscience, and their conscience as their 

king.
To break the heathen and uphold the Christ, 
To ride abroad redressing human wrongs;
To speak no slander, no, nor listen to i t ;
To honour his own word as if his God’s.

T ennyson.

Beauty is truth, truth beauty— that is all 
Ye know on earth, and all ye need know.

K eats.

Whene’er a noble deed is wrought, 
Whene’er is spoken a noble thought,

Our hearts in glad surprise 
To higher§levels rise.

LONC.FEU.OW.

Would ye learn the bravest thing 
That man can ever do ?

Would ye be an uncrowned king, 
Absolute and true_?

Would ye seek to emulate 
All we learn in story,

O f the noble, just, and great,
Rich in real glory ? . -

Would ye lose much bitter care 
In your lot below? '

Bravely speak out when and where 
’Tis right to utter “ No ! ”

Eliza Cook.

T o catch Dame Fortune’s golden smile, 
Assiduous wait upon her ;

And gather gear by every wile 
That’s justify'd by honour :

Not for to hide it in a hedge,
Not for a train attendant;

But for the glorious privilege 
O f being independent.

Burns.

Honour’s still the same,
Whether we win or lose the game.

To thine own self be true;
And it nmst follow, as the night the day, 
Thou cans’t not then be false to any man.

Shakespeare.

That a lie which is half a truth is ever the 
blackest of lies, - •

That a lie which is all a lie may be met and 
fought with outright,

But a lie which is part of a truth is a harder 
matter to fight.

T ennyson.
If any touch my friend or his good name, 
It is my honour and my love to free 

His blasted fame
rorn the least spot or thought of blame.

G eoroe H erbert.

There is no surer way our honour to preserve 
T han never from our plighted word and faith 

to swerve.
Omar K hayyam.

One who never turned his back, but marched 
breast forward,

Never doubted clouds would break,
Never dreamed, though right were worsted, 

wrong would triumph,
Held we fall to rise, are baffled to fight better. 

Sleep or wake.
Browning.



I.—THE CONTENTS OF YOUR CRICKET-BAG.

Y ou have, doubtless, noticed that chapters 
oil the art of batting usually contain some 
advice on the requisite equipment. Indeed, 
most writers begin with such advice, and 
earnestly recommend close attention thereto. 
T o judge by results, however, most readers 
either study this part of the subject unintelli
gently, or else skip it altogether; for, among 
all save experienced cricketers, to see proper 
articles in use is the exception rather than the 
rule. The fact is, that though these articles are 
neither numerous nor complicated, you cannot 
get the proper sort unless you know the points 
to exact, and unless you take the trouble to 
exact them. Be assured, however, that it is well 
worth your while to obtain the knowledge and 
take the trouble; for experience proves incon
testably that errors in the detail of equipment 
severely handicap the progress of a cricketer. 
From carelessness you must save yourself; 
the following remarks are a genuine attempt to 
save you from ignorance.

cricket trousers should fit level and close like 
a belt just above the hip-bones ; the straps 
should spring right from the sides, just 
above the pockets, and should, when tightened, 
coincide with the lower inch and a-half of 
the top two inches aforesaid of the trousers. 
The rest of the trousers should fall free and 
loose over the hips and thighs, and should 
be so arranged as not to bundle up in big 
folds where the straps are buckled. Your 
shirt should be loose, especially about the 
shoulders and armpits, and, should be of that 
particular length that is long enough not to 
work up from where it is tucked, yet not so 
long as to be difficult and cumbersome in 
stowage.

You should wear either very thick woollen 
socks or two pairs of thinner ones. Otherwise, 
on hard grounds, you will get sore fe e t

You will not, perhaps, make more runs 
merely because you wear suitable clothes, but 
you will, at least, have the satisfaction of feeling 
workmanlike and comfortable.

WHAT TO WEAR.

Boots, pads, gloves, and bat are the essential 
item s; the first and last being the most im
portant.

First, however, a word about trousers, shirt, 
and socks; for you may just as well as not 
have everything correct. Cricket trousers are, 
as a rule, badly made. Most tailors cut 
them exactly like ordinary trousers, so that, in 
spite o f the loops and the strap and buckle, 
they are really only suited to be worn with 
braces, being too high in the waist and too 
tight across the hips. And even when cut 
right, the strap and buckle are in the wrong 
place, and inefficient. The top two inches of

TH E RIGHT SORT OF BOOT.

Your batting average, however, as well * 
your bodily comfort, will be affected according 
to whether you do or do not have proper boô  
because, as we shall see later, it makes tw 
whole difference in batting how you stand aw 
use your feet.

The chief points about cricket boots are tltf 
they fit comfortably, have stout soles, and “  
furnished with suitable nails. And it pays jj 
every way to have a proper pair 
you. The finest material beyond doubt is 
buckskin. It costs twice as much as orduw 
leather, but out-wears it four times over
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keeps its shape longer, is softer to the feet, 
and looks better. Be sure that you have real 
buckskin, cut from the back— not the belly— • 
of the hide, as the latter stretches. Ordinary 
brown leather is better than imitation buckskin, 
which wears badly, loses its shape, and is only 
good for show— and that not for long. A pair 
of real buckskin boots by a good maker lasts 
three or even four years ; good brown leather 
lasts well, too ; sham buckskin rarely lasts out 
a season.

The soles should be at least a third of an 
inch think; half-an-inch is better— in fact, as 
thick as possible without being heavy or 
clumsy. T hin soles do not carry nails properly 
and arc conducive to sore feet. The welts, to 
give a good tread, should project an eighth of 
an inch dear all round the foot.

The boots should lace up with holes, not 
hooks; and the top hole should be half-an-inch 
below the top of the boot, to prevent the laces 
slipping over on to the leg.

The best kind of nails are'stout, peg-like 
brads, with heads an eighth o f an inch square ; 
they should project about a quarter of an inch 
from the sole, with enough length buried to 
ensure a firm hold. These brads can be obtained 
if you insist ; do not accept your bootmaker’s 
tin-tacks or spear-heads. If you have too many 
they only c lo g ; eight or ten in the sole and 
three or four in the heel suffice. It pays to 
keep a personal supply of these brads in your 
cricket bag, and to have any that are from time 
to time missing replaced at once.

The ordinary bootmaker does not supply 
proper cricket boots unless you make him 
understand clearly what is required, and that 
you are not accepting any other article. And, 
he assured, proper cricket boots are worth the 
trouble of getting.

YOUR PADS, TOO, MUST FIT YOU,

and be properly made. Bad leg-guards are 
vjery common objects, the chief faults in 
them being due to faulty design by people 
who do not know which part o f the leg 
needs protection. A  little thought will show 
that (in ihe case of a right-hand batsman) 
the outside of the left leg and the inside 
°f the right leg are more exposed than 

othcr part. Hence it is necessary
that the pads should come well round ac
cordingly : much farther round, in fact, than 
!Jost Pa<ls do. The knees should be

orougbly protected, so that no injury to 
• e/n ,s possible; especially the inside of the 

*nee- The extra padding should begin 
e below the knee-joint, but should be so

arranged as not to hinder the play thereof. 
The flap above the knee should run well up 
the thigh. Pads must sit well down on the 
insteps, with side pieces to protect the ankles, 
and the hinging part must be exactly in the 
right place for your knee-joints. Any good 
maker will supply a pair to measure and to 
taste. It will save you trouble if you make 
sure, to start with, that the straps and buckles 
are sewn on securely and in the right place. 
The essentials of _

BATTING GLOVES

are that the glove part fit your hands, that 
the rubber be stout yet pliable, and be fixed 
firmly over the parts of your hand exposed to 
blows, and that there be no needless flaps or 
excrescences. The commonest faults in gloves 
are for the rubber to be mere flimsy piping, 
that is no protection, and for it to be sd 
placed, especially on the thumb and on the 
finger-tips, that the parts most exposed are 
just not covered.

When ordering cricket gloves from the firm 
you deal with, send an old kid glove for size, 
ask for thick black rubber, and mention what 
kind of fastenings and finger-slips you prefer. 
Tape run through the rubber and sewn to the 
finger-ends strengthens and improves the gloves.

AS TO YOUR BAT,

please recognise the supreme importance of 
selecting a proper one. Two conditions it 
must fulfil— it must be a good one, and it must 
also suit you. A  bat that is perfection to 
W. G. Grace is useless in the hands of W. G. 
Quaife, and vice versil. A  bat may be a beauty, 
yet not be suitable for you. Do understand 
th a t!

The goodness of a bat depends upon 
material and shape.

The suitability of a bat to you depends upon 
size, weight, and balance.

All the well-known firms make good bats, and 
they all make bad ones. The former go to 
those who know how to choose, the latter to 
those who do not But a good name ensures 
willow, and not pitch-pine. The best wood is 
the white and the cinnamon-coloured. The 
grain should run straight down the face. Close
grained willow is often excellent, but is liable 
to sp lit; the broad-grained is generally hard. 
About eight or ten grains to the face is the 
safest pattern. Avoid knotted or irregular faces.
You can tell at once whether a bat drives by 

knocking a ball up once or twice a few  feet in 
ihe air. Bats are cut in various shapes, which
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cannot be minutely described. Avoid, how
ever, those that are disproportionately thin by 
the splice, and those with very thin edges. 
Though the centre of the blade, from end to 
end, should be thicker than the edges, and 
though there should be more weight about 
six inches from the bottom than anywhere 
else, the wood should be distributed gradually 
and proportionately rather than lumped in one 
place and sliced away in another. But the 
real test of shape is balance, to which attention 
is called further on.

Every writer on the game lays emphasis on 
the necessity of using a bat of the proper size 
and weight But boys, as a rule, pay no heed 
whatever to this point. They seem to prefer 
full-sized bats, which is absurd. Many well- 
grown boys of seventeen years old and upwards 
can use these, it is true. But it is a matter 
of strength and growth. A  full-sized bat is 
meant for a full grown man of average height 
and strength. Alec Hearne and YV. G.. Quaife, 
for instance, do not use full-sized bats. Why 
should small or medium-sized boys ?

THE PROPER HEIGHT OF A BAT

may be judged as follows : Stand upright, with 
the bat upright against the side of your leg ; 
let your arm hang at full length ; then the top 
of the handle should be level with your wrist- 
joint, or the marks round it known as bracelets. 
This is a rough standard, by which, howrever, 
you will not go far wrong.

The wreight of a full-sized bat should be 
between 2lbs. 3|ozs. and 2lbs. siozs. Some 
Goliaths fancy heavier weapons, but I think 
they do not gain thereby. Most men find 
2lbs. 40ZS. the best weight ; no ordinary wrist 
can use a heavier with quickness and ease. 
But much depends on balance; for a well- 
cut bat of 2lbs. 50ZS. feels lighter and handier 
than an ill-cut club of 2lbs. 30ZS. It must be 
confessed that the difficulty of getting a good 
bat increases with every £oz. of diminished 
weight. But a boy fit to use a full-sized 
bat requires one of from 2lbs. 2I0ZS. to 
albs. 3^ozs. Of the smaller sizes one cannot 
give exact weights, but they should, of course, 
be proportionately lighter.

Balance is really the most important point 
in a bat. A  well-balanced bat is sure to 1* 
well-cut, and almost sure to be a good driver. 
You must judge of balance for yourself. prfr 
ceed thus : Having made the vendor produce 
as many bats of the size you require, and of 
approximate weight, select a bat, stand as if 
at the wicket, lift back the bat as if you were 
preparing to drive, try some strokes with it, 
and then lift it similarly three or four times 
till you know the feel of( the article. Repeat 
the performance, with six or eight bats or 
more. You will find that one or two “ come 
u p ” much lighter and handier than the rest; 
when you lift them the well-balanced seem 
to move up of their own accord, whereas the 
badly-balanced seem all the time to press down. 
D o not be pu t o ff;  go on trying bats till you 
find  one that looks a good one, and drives, 
and also “ conies up well.” If you cannot 
find such a bat do not trade, but try else
where.

GOOD UNDER-SIZED BATS

are rather difficult to get. I am strongly of 
the opinion that at every school some cricketer 
of authority connected therewith should find 
out what bats are being supplied to the boys, 
and should veto the sale of rubhishy articles. 
Bat-makers w ill supply good small bats when 
boys cease buying bad ones.

These preliminary remarks may seem rather 
lengthy, but be assured that unless you pay 
great attention to the details of equipment you 
start handicapped, and this far more heavily 
than you may imagine.

Next month you shall have the best available 
hints on the science and art of batting.

( The second article o f  this series w ill appear 
in N o. IIP. o f  T he C a p t a i n .)

,r^ X K 2 r



SYNOPSIS.—( C h a p t e r s  I.— II.).
“ C ambridge H all, ” a ’ private academy, receives a 

footljalL rluilleii Tfc from a public schojl in the same 
town. Dr. Worgler, the Principal of Cambridge 
Hall, who for some time has been burning to meet 
his haughty rival “ in fair field,” accepts the chal-' 
lenge with great satisfaction, and immediately pro
ceeds to train up his team for the contest. He
sends off a mysterious telegram, and late in the 
afternoon of that day there arrives at Cambridge Hall 
a “ new txjy ”—a big, rough-spoken, uncouth fellow, of 
apparently eighteen or nineteen years of age, who is 
promptly dubbed “ The Red Ram,” on account of the 
colour of his hair. The new boy, whose name is “  Mac- 
Giibbiii,1’ makes himself at home with astonishing ease, 
hut pays no respect to 
the assistant masters, 
and very little to the 
Principal himself. He is 
allotted a lied in the 
biggest dormitory, and 
at the end of Chapter 
II. is snoring loudly.

CHAPTER IIT.
Next m orning, 

the bell rousing us 
at the usual hour, 
with more or less 
alacrity we tumbled 
out of bed and fell 
to splashing in our 
Wins by the grey 
November dawn.
But from behind 
that screen where 
the new fellow lay 
there came no sound 
of s t i rr i ng.  So 
Josephs, as captain 
cf the room, offered 
ao'ht of authority.

‘ It’s time to get 
“P. he uiformed 
fe ^visible Mac- 
ubbm, who gave back a sleepy grunt, 

r *Hen 1 -v?u going to get up?” repeated 
Bead round tfie screen. 

a ye • was the answer, at the end of an

Y E  N E E D N ’ T B E  F B IO H T F .N E D  O F H IM , IF  H E W A S T W IC E  
A S U G L Y ! "

audible gaps. “ By-and-bye ! It’s no that bad 
this, for a bed; I could do with a bit more of it 
rightly,*’

“ But you have got to get up,” insisted the prefect.
“ You’ve got to mind your own business, and 

keep your mouth to sup your own parritch, my 
mannie.” growled back Mac (dubbin.

“ Well, if you are late it will be your fault,” 
said Josephs, and turned away, not earing to 
press the matter further against such a muscular 
mutineer.

Our prefect felt he had been snubbed, and, by
way of vindicating 
h i m s e l f ,  l o o k e d  
about for someone 
on whom he might 
venture to exercise 
th e v ir tu e  of his 
office. This Josephs 
was the biggest bully 
and not tne lea st 
dunce in the school, 
but such as him it 
was D r. Worgler’s 
policy to put in com
mand, perhaps b y  
way of bribing them 
to obedience. A  
quiet fellow like me, 
though I was actu
ally the head of the 

• school, so far as work 
went, had no preten
sions to be made a 
p refect under our 
constitution. And as 
ill luck, or careless
ness, would have it 
that morning, I had 
spilt a little water 
on the floor, which 

Josephs treated as a high misdemeanour, unless 
when such an accident happened to himself.

“ What do you mean by making a mess all over 
the room ? ” he demauded of me, with a cuff on
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the ear. Then, as farther correction, he took to 
twisting my arm till I cried out. -

“  I say ! ” cried MacGubbin from his corner, 
“ how’s a chap to take his snooze out if you play 
pig-sticking like that ? ”

“  Oh, don’t ! ” cried I, as Josephs continued his 
torture without heeding this remonstrance. Then 
out came the now fellow, with nothing on but a 
much patched and faded flannel shirt, which did 
not suggest a young gentleman of fortune, and 
his red hair stood up in a mop that gave him 
quite a ferocious aspect.

“  Quit i t ! ” he roared, when he saw what my 
tyrant was about. “ That’s a friend of mine, I tell 
ye. 1 11 not have him bullied— ’deed no ! ”

And, as Josephs sulkily let me go, my new 
champion suddenly pinned him in turn, t isted 
him round, trussed up his arms behind him, and 
shoving his fat face forward, held him out to me 
as a helpless victim.

“ Here, you clout him about the lugs till lie 
cries out be won’t meddle with ye again. Tit for 
tat, that’s fair play ! I ’ve got him tight—ye 
needn’t be frightened of him, if he was twice as 
ugly ! ”

In vain the captive bully wriggled in this 
masterful grasp. He could not get away, and 
MacGubbiu went on exhorting me to assault him, 
while some of the small fellows chuckled with 
delight to see the tables turned on their oppressor. 
But I shrank from taking the vengeance thus 
offered me, and presently MacGubbin released 
him with a kick that sent him sprawling over the 
nearest bed.

“ I’ll give ye something more if I catch ye 
meddling with a lame chap ! Man, ye should 
think shame of yourself I”

Whether in shame or anger, the prefect’s cheeks 
glowed as redly as if I had indeed had the heart 
to smack them, and he did not say another word, 
but finished dressing without trying any more 
tricks of a licensed bully, MaeGubbin coolly 
went back to bed, as if disposed to take his own 
time for getting up.

I believe Joseplis reported him as late to Dr. 
Worgler, who took no notice of this shortcoming 
for the first morning. But at breakfast-time the 
new fellow duly turned up, looking as if he had 
spent little time on his toilette. To-day he was 
not favoured by a seat at the “ high table," but 
had his place appointed next to me, near the end 
at which Mr. Delaney presided. It was pretty 
dear that these two had taken a dislike to each 
other from the first, and now the master had 
soon a chance of snubbing such an undefeiential 
pupil.

Our breakfast consisted of bread and butter, 
coffee, and a rather small helping of bacon doled 
out by the Principal. MacGubbin fell on his 
jtortion like a healthy gorilla, and had quickly 
gobbled it up. Then he surprised us— d la Oliver 
Twist— by asking for more. This he did by 
making vigorous and audible signs to the maids, 
till he drew Dr. Worgler’s attention, who, instead 
of a rebuke, supplied nim with a second helping—  
a privilege usually confined to the masters.

“ Another drink of coffee, too,” he demanded. 
“  And, I say, a lot more sugar in it than last time,
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if  you and me is to be friends, Biddy, Betsy, or 
whatever you call yourself.”

This in an aside to the maid, who could hardly 
refrain from giggling, even with her mistress’s eye 
upon her.

“ You seem to be hungry,” remarked Mr. 
Delaney, with his most superior air.

“ I am that—pretty well always,” answered 
MacGubbin, cheerfully. “ 1 can take my 
rightly when I get it. But if this is all you ate 
going to give a chap, ye should let me begin on 
porridge— they’re fine for filling up corners! ”

“ We feed horses on oatmeal in England,” quoth 
the master.

“ Aye, and"it’s fine for donkeys, too!” retorted 
MacGubbin, with a chuckle that provoked Mr. 
Delaney into saying:—

“ Is that what makes the Scotch so coarse in 
their ways of eating?”

“ Scotch, your granny! ” spluttered the new 
fellow, with his mouth full. “ Who’s he calling 
Scotch? I’m from ould Ireland, man!”

“ From Ireland ? ”
“ Aye, am I! From Belfast, if ye want to 

know. I’ve had a year in Glasgie, but it doesira’ 
mak’ a man a horse to bide a bit in a stable. Na! 
N a ! It’s Paddy I am, and the shamrock for ever! 
And I’ll tell ye what, my man, I’m thinking you 
are an Irishman yoursel’ ?” lie said, looking Mr. 
Delaney in the face.

This was the truth, but our young master, wlio 
fancied himself quite acclimatised on this side of 
the channel, hardly felt proud of it, and waB 
annoyed at having betrayed his birth by any 
slight trace of accent. He did not answer, but 
confessed by silence.

“ I knew i t !” exclaimed MaeGubbin. “ Your 
tongue let it on as well as your name. Ye’ll not 
get over the brogue if ye try to speak ever such 
fine English. And are ye ashamed of being 
Irish 1 ” ,

“ I should be ashamed of not knowing bow to 
behave myself at table,” snapped Mr. Delaney, 
firing up, when he found it vain to try standing 
on his dignity with this reckless barbarian.

MacGubbin burst out into a hearty roar of 
laughter,' which drew general notice upon him- 
Dr. Worgler had been watching our end of the 
table uneasily, and lie now abruptly gave the 
signal for rising, to cut short this unseemly dis
turbance ; but MacGubbin did not move till he 
had cleaned up his plate with a piece of bread, 
and then helped himself to another slice, at which 
we left him munching. .

The new comer excited more interest than ever 
when we heard that he was an Irishman, though 
he seemed to speak broad Scotch, \ouug 
Bloxam’s imagination at once went to work, and 
before school-time he had set afoot the notion that 
this was a daring dynamiter, just released from 
fourteen years’ penal servitude, a story soon dis
credited on consideration that its hero could have 
hardly got into knickerbockers at the date of hs 
crime. Some of the boldest spirits presently lam 
hold of MacGubbin himself, aDd sought from tn® 
fountain-head an explanation of his late coming 
to school; but to all questions, he winked b«s 
jovially with the unsatisfying answer;—
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“ Ask at the master. Mebbe l it ’l l  tell ye, and

mTo eme°be was only a little more confidential. 
He seemed to have taken a fancy for me, perhaps 
as liis first acquaintance) in the school, and 
presently lie sought me out where I sat in a 
corner, looking over a page of “ Homer,” presently 
to be construed to Mr. Nunn. '

“ You1 re the ouly one of the lot that looks 
like learning,” he greeted me. “ Mind, ye promised 
to give me a help if I was wanting it.”

“ I should think you were very well able to look 
after yourself,” smiled I, with a glance at his long
arms and burly s h o u ld e r s .................................

“ Heth ! ” laughed he—a favourite interjection 
of liis, which I understand belongs to Belfast. 
“ I’m terribly frightened of being in a school,

“ I don’t think they played football in those 
days, if that’s what you mean. Achilles was an 
ancient Greek— fighting was more in his line.”

“ ’Deed, and I’ve seen footer come to fighting, 
whiles. And ye know what all that stuff has to 
say for itsel’ ? ”

“ Yes — with a dictionary,” I confessed, but 
hastened to let him know that I was no common 
Grecian. “  I got the prize for Greek last term.”

“ And to think of ye talking to the like 0’ me ! ” 
exclaimed MacGuhbin, with such a quizzical air 
that I couldn’t be certain whether he spoke in 
admiration or in sarcasm.

“ Didn’t you ever get a prize when you were at 
school 1 ”

“ If there had been a prize for lickings I’d have 
got that fast enough,” he declared.

BEOAN TO T A K E  SHOTS AT THE liROAD CLEAN COLLAR OF A BOY WHO BAT WITHIN TEMPTING REACH.

though ! A fellow doesua’ like to make a fool o’ 
hirusel’, ye see.”

« vrUt j ‘lU have been to school before ? ”
No since I was a wee little kid. Eh ! What’s 

them queer twirly letters 1 ” he asked, staring at 
my Homer.

Its 0 reek—don’t you know 1” 
week ! ” said he, taking it up and handling it 

' ‘‘ It’ll no bite a body, oh 1 And ye can 
^  the like o’ that 1 Let’s hear a bit.” .
A triT1 <j-n>m‘meibomenos protephee podas okus 

cftuieuy rolled out I, not sorry to astonish this 
ample scholar.

uP?6̂  ! 1 -An<* what’8 that meaning 1 ”

W nAclnnTa’ ”nSWering’ addressed the 8wift*
Ire a player, then ? Was it the referee he

answering backV’ •

“ What are you going to do f ” asked I. “ Latin 
— Euclid ? ’’

“  Och ! I ’m not that sure—just whatever’s 
going. If they’ll give me a copy to write I 

. can do that fine ; but I never was a don at the 
counting.”

Here our conversation was broken off by a mes
senger bidding MacGubbin repair to the private 
presence of the Principal. When, in a few minutes, 
the bell rang for school tbe general curiosity 
remained still ungratified. The new pupil came 
following Dr. Worgler with a sheepish air, as if 
for once abashed by the ceremony of scbool-time, 
when we now sat in silent rows, all agog to know 
who should have this strange companion of 
studies. But he was put into no form to play 
Triton among the minnows. A  separate table and 
chair were set for him close to the head master’s
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desk, and there he remained apart all the morning, 
so far as we could see, engaged in writing letters 
to himself, like the great Mr. Toots.

Some such employment at least had been as
signed him; but he spent a good part of his time in 
sharpening a pencil, chewing his penholder, stick
ing tne pen into the table, dabbing patterns of dots 
on the blotting paper, and other fidgety tricks 
that seemed to show him little used to literary 
occupation. When he did address himself to 
writing he would settle his chair with a great 
creaking, spread out his arms on the table, cock 
his head on one side, shove liis tongue into his 
cheek, and shut one eye to bring the other to bear 
fixedly on the unfamiliar task. Then, having 
accomplished a line or two, he drew back to 
survey his handiwork from a critical distance ; 
after which he would treat himself to the reward 
of an interval for looking round at what the other 
fellows were about. They, for their part, kept 
staring at him much more than was desirable in 
the interest of their own work. With oj>en eyes 
and nudging elbows, they watched his proceed
ings, taking it for quite an oasis iu the desert of 
grammar and exercises as often as he made a blot, 
when he would stoop down to lick it up with his 
tongue, and turn round to spit into the fire. •

Our dignified doctor’s seat was a little in front 
of the new pupil’s place, so that he could not easily 
keep an eye on it. From time to time, disturbed 
by some of the fellows’ restless movements, he 
looked round, but usually then MacGubbin con
trived to be caught in an attitude of profound 
absorption, to the great amusement of those in a 
batter position to observe him. Twice or thrice, 
the master came down from his throne to examine 
this solitary scholar’s progress and give him direc
tions in a low voice ; but he was not called up for 
any public exhibition of his acquirements, as some 
of us .had hoped ; and we could guess that even 
our despot felt some delicacy in commanding such 
a strapping subject. ■

When an hour or so had passed MacGubbin 
appeared to have more and more difficulty in 
sitting still, or keeping bis stiff fingers at work. 
He fell to gaping, to shuffling with his feet, to 
rubbing the top of his pen among those ram’s- 
head curls of his, or meditatively scratching his 
lieefy nose with the point. If he caught any 
fellow looking at him he would wink back 
jovially ; but these signals were not so ludicrous 
as the air of open-mouthed innocence he as
sumed as often as a master’s eye turned upon 
him. He hit on the idea of recreating him
self by jerking penfuls of ink into the fire ; 
then, growing bold, began to take shots at 
the broad clean collar of a boy who sat within 
tempting reach. Sometimes, tired even of this 
occupation, he laid down his pen, tilted back his 
chair, and, with his eyes fixed on the roof, gave 
himself up to twiddling his thumbs. In short, 
never had such an undisciplined pupil outraged 
the scholastic proprieties of Cambridge Hall.

From where I sat assisting a class (two strong) 
of Greek beginners, there was a somewhat impeded 
view of his goings on - indeed, Mr. Nunn’s form 
at the other end of the room were more out of 
range of this demoralising influence. But Mr.
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Delaney’s urchins were posted so as to be full? 
exposed to it, while their teacher had his back 
turned to the cause of a distraction and reatle#. 
ness that kept him showering threats, rebukes, 
impositions, and detentions. Dr. Worgler, too, 
found so much cause for complaint that he grew 
“ thunder-and-lightningy,” as we termed his grand 
way of being out of temper. Altogether the 
atmosphere became charged with a degree of 
electric tension that must have made the master*, 
as well as the boys, glad of a temporary relief. 

This came at eleven o’clock, when we had a 
quarter of an hour’s freedom —  very useful for 
opening the windows as well as clearing the 
mental air. Usually, while the. masters retired 
for rest and refreshment, we ran out into the 
playground to shake off the incubus of study, 
But this morning being wet, some of us stayed in 
the schoolroom, clustering round the new fellow 
who seemed likely to offer us So much novel 
amusement. He, as soon as we were rid of the 
restraint of authority, coolly mounted the Princi
pal’s desk and flung himself back in the august 
seat of office, giving forth a long pent-in yawn 
that was more like a howl.

“ Och !. That master o’ yours can’t teach—no 
more than a bull can play the bagpipes ! ‘ Let me 
have no more of this lower-school childishness!'
■— ‘ I shall be seriously displeased, unless I see 
some improvement to-morrow ‘ Next time 1 
must inflict a severe punishment! ’ ” he re|«ated, 
mocking the Principal’s dignified tone of remon
strance. “ There wasn’t any 1 next time ’ with out 
old dominie, I can tell ye. He would have 
knocked your head off for half as much. You 
chaps waut a teacher that’ll make you play up.’ 

“ Where were you at school?” asked Croft, who, 
as our football champion, took a special interest in 
the new comer, given out to excel in this line.

“ In ould Ireland. That’s the place for every
thing good— schools, shillelaghs, potatoes, and
pig8-” . .

“ How many fellows were there at it 1 ” put in 
someone else. ,

“ Couple o’ hundred, and near as many lassies 
— i t ‘ was the biggest school in the town,”'he 
answered ; and we dimly perceived that he must 
be boasting of a Board school, or something of that 
sort.

“ Did they have blue coats and yellow stock 
ings?” remarked Josephs, in the background, 
taking care not t,o be heard by the object of his 
sarcasm.

“ And why have you come to this school ?” was 
a more audible inquiry.

“ Eh! that’s telling! Just to get a polish on 
me, mebbe,” replied the Bed Bam, wit a sly 
wink, as who should say that not much w.;s to be 
made out of catechising him. “ H eth! I ui tired 
o’ sitting by the fire, like an old wife’s teapot! he 
suddenly cried, swinging his legs over the piasters 
desk and bounding on to the floor. “ W ho s got a 
ball 1 Let’s have a game at something.” ,

“ We mayn’t,” someone informed him frJin Pe 
group that had gathered round this 1 uzzling 
personage. . ,

“ Balls uot allowed in the schoolroom, aduea 
Croft.
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u _\j, | ye’re feared to go out in the rain ? Fine 
lot 0’ '-ids you—made o’ sugar, I’m thinking. 
Heigh !> '! What’s a body to do T ’ _

\Vitii his he coolly drew out of his pocket a 
dirty bhck pipe and a box of matches.

“ You nre not going to smoke here !” exclaimed 
Croft, half in amazement, half in admiration of 
such audacity. . . . ■ •

“ The doctor will be back m ten minutes now,” 
another fellow warned him.

“ \Vlio« smoking?” retorted MacGubbjn, play
fully scraping a match on his rough breeches and 
Hinging it into 
the speaker’s 
face, lint he was 
so far amenable 
to remonstrance 
that lie put back 
his pipe. “ I don’t 
think much o’ 
that doctor o' 
yours,  as he 
thinks o’ himself.
Look here, chap
pies, I’ll show ye 
a grand trick to 
play on him.”

And before the 
eyes of the very 
prefects, w h o  
were supposed to 
be answerable for 
discipline, lie l>e- 
gan breaking off 
match heads, 
which he pro
posed to strew 
0 n t li e f 1 o o 1 
w h e r e  l.)r.
VVorgler would 
presently tramp 
on them. I, who 
was no prefect, 
but a kind of

£  teacher, as 
e ti'hl you, 

felt that it did 
not bec'-u 
to look 0:1 
such tre;
I turned 
my own ; 
the other 
the room.
I knew 
hed Han. 
was a gi, 
on in tin

ic me 
at any 
m. So 
ay to 

ace at 
end of 

id all 
1 the

plot .'
: t laughing and chuckling that went 

.... , gathering round the Principal’s desk,
when i : bell rang we had to take our places, 

t, en,camc -Mr. Nunn and Mr. Delaney, bringing 
• ctla(W to order; last of all entered Dr. Worgler, 

0 appear in professional dignity, and 
cd by the wliole school rising to their 
ceremony was neglected only by the 
“ bo, for once sat still in the pose of 
ipil, with elbows on the table and

C B AC K  ! W E N T  BO M KTH IN O  U N D E R  H IS  F E E T .

who liked 
to be recei 
feet. This 
new fellow-, 
a diligent

' *n front of his face, as if to focus his 
tion on the book before him.

Bearing his cap like a sceptre, his gown waving 
around him, the little doctor strutted across the 
floor, but his swelling mien was disturbed by a 
start as crack! went something under his feet. 
For a moment he stopped, peering down and 
looking frowningly around, then resumed his 
progress with the manly resolution of one not 
to be put out by a trilling accident. But when 
he came to set foot on the steps of liis throne 
another alarming snap took place, and another, 
till, forgetting all dignity, our potentate skipped 
up to Ilia seat amid a crackle of petty explosions,

” e c h o e d  b y  a 
cackle of sup* 
pressed giggles 
from the benches 
near.

He dived be
neath his desk 
l ike a jack-in- 
t he- box,  a n d  
when for a mo
ment his coun
tenance was out 
o f s i g h t  o u r  
t i ckl ed m erri
ment  could no 
longer be re
strain ed , b u t  
burst into a vol
ley of laughter, 
spreading from 
o n e  d e s k  t o  
another. E v e n  
those who had 
been out of the 
room when Mac- 
Gubbin laid his 
mine soon caught 
the infection,  
guessing w h a t  
the matter w as; 
and for once our 
master had the 
rare experience of 
finding himself a 
laughing-stock. 

But when he

H ed up his 
above the 

desk again it was 
red as that of Mr. 
Punch, and we 
who knew his 
mcxxls saw a look 
on it that soon

sobered this unusual outbreak. On the floor 
beneath he had gathered up a small handful of 
match headsj which he exhibited with a theatrical 
gesture, as if calling gods and men to witness 
that such things were. His feelings did . not 
allow him to speak, but he bounced down from 
the desk and swept out of the door. We needed 
no words to know what he had gone to fetch, 
and during his short absence the assistant masters 
had an easy task in restoring order, while we sat 
looking on one another in expectation of a tragic 
scene.
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A dead silence fell, in which presently we heard 
Dr. Worgler hurrying back along the passage, 
swishing his gown with the cane, as his way was 
on such occasions; for our high-minded ruler, 
fiercely as he talked at times, had no hard heart, 
and found it needful to lash himself up to a 
proper point of righteous indignation before he 
could effectively perform a function more familiar 
to an older generation of school masters. Armed 
with his cane, as with a drawn sword, he now 
stormed into the schoolroom, and all eyes went 
from him to MacGubbin, who had fallen to calmly 
whittling his penholder, as if quite unconcerned in 
what was about to be enacted.

“ Now!"  gave forth the exasperated Principal, 
drawing himself to his full height, with a sounding 
whack on the desk, to proclaim that the court 
was oj)en. “ Sit down, everyone! Silence! Nowr, 
let me know who is to answer for this. Never in 
all my scholastic experience have I been the 
victim of such a scandalous, such a dangerous, 
such a disrespectful, such a childish, such a vulgar 
outrage ! You know what I mean without further 
words; and I am determined to punish the 
offender in a way that will be a lesson to him. 
Stand up, instantly, the boy or boys who have 
forgotten that this is a school for gentlemen ! ”

In reply to such peremptory invitation no one 
moved. MacGubbin went on hacking at his pen
holder, and, out of the master’s view, wagged his 
red head at the fellows in front of him, apparently 
quite at ease under this storm of wrath that 
went on pealing from the Principal’s desk.

“ I can well understand that he shrinks from 
facing me. But his cowardice shall not serve 
him. The whole school must suffer unless the 
offender gives himself up. He may as well come 
forward at once to be made an example of. This 
is emphatically a case for the rod ! ’

Each of these denunciations was punctuated 
with a sounding smack, that should have gone to 
the culprit’s heart and curdled it into jelly in his 
guilty skin. But still no one stood up. Dr. 
Worgler sat down, as if to put a fresh point on his 
indignation. His next appeal was :—

“ Let everyone stand up who can honestly 
declare that he has taken no part in such a 
disgraceful p lot! ”

This time the whole school briskly rose to their 
feet, till all were standing except two persons, 
one of them the Principal himself. He glancea 
round the room, and his eye reached the new 
fellow, who, with his nose for once in a book, 
presented that glowing poll, wreathed with 
snakes of carroty curls, which, like the Medusa’s 
head, had the effect of petrifying our Principal’s 
wrath

“ MacGubbin ! ” he faltered.
“ Aye ! ” quoth the Red Ram, looking up. “  I 

doubt it must be either you or me, for all the 
rest’s standing.”

“ Do you mean to tell me that a young man 
of your age knows no better than to play such 
a senseless trick ? ”

“ I droppit a wheen spunks. Is that what all 
the work’s aboot ? ” asked MacGubbin, as if only 
now realising the cause of the commotion; and he 
met the master’s glare with unshamed eyes.

“  You— ! ” gasped Dr. Worgler— but we noticed 
how he let go the cane like a red-hot poker; and 
we could appreciate his reluctance to undertake 
the correction of such a brawny rebel. Evidently 
putting strong restraint on himself, he went on in 
a tone of subdued severity. “ Well, as this is your 
first offence I will overlook it for once ; and 1 
trust it will be the last time I have to find such 
serious fault with one who should set a good 
example to his school-fellows.”

“ I’ll never do’t again,” mumbled MacGubbin in 
the manner of a naughty child; but a sly look 
aside nearly set some of us off laughing afresh, 
and we could see that he was not at all terrified 
by the doctor’s fulminations.

For the rest of the hour, however, he did sit 
pretty quiet without causing any further perturba
tion. His main employment now, so far as I could 
see, was the chewing of a piece of india-rubber till 
it was soft enough to squeeze up little bubbles of 
air, the cracking of which promised him further 
amusement. The sight of the cane lying handy on 
the master’s desk kept others on their p's and q's, 
so that all went well till twelve o’clock.

CH APTER IV.
W hen we were dismissed for the morning the 

Red Ram bolted out, as if anxious to avoid any 
further colloquy with his ruffled shepherd; and 
the rest flocked after him into the playground. I 
followed in a few minutes, having stayed behind 
with Mr. Nunn ; then I found that bold despiser 
of authority making himself quite at home among 
the boys, who looked on him with fresh wondernow 
that they had seen how the very Principal seemed 
afraid of him. To some, he was nothing less than 
a hero ; and others, while they turned up their 
noses at his clownishness, could not but feel an 
interest in this mysterious character.

He had already set a party playing at a game 
called “  touch wood ana iron,” one novel to ns, 
something after the fashion of “ prisoners’ base,” 
if I remember right. But before this noisy romp
ing had gone on more than a few minutes out 
came Dr. Worgler, and held up his hand as a 
signal for it to stop. We all noticed the mildly 
insinuating tone iu which he expostulated with 
the Red Ram.

“ Don’t you think that these childish s(>ortsare 
a frittering away of time] I discourage all such. 
The boys should give their whole energy to foot
ball. Could you not organise a practice match at 
once] ”

“ If you mean get up a game, that’s just what I 
was wanting them to do. If the match is coming 
on to-morrow, I ’d like to see their form,” agree® 
MacGubbin.

It seems that some of the big fellows had been 
a little supercilious when he proposed football; 
and Mr. Delaney, who directed this branch o 
studies, not putting in an appearance, the usi»j

?ractice had hung fire. But now, under the 
rincipal’s eye, the whole troop moved off to the 

. field adjoining our playground. They did not 
stop to assume proper costume, havirffe hardly»® 
hour to spare before dinner, and some of them 
having only one football shirt, which to-day ***
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, i tj,c ua ]̂(, that our school colours might make a 
becoming display before the College fellows.

I was out of it, of course; and Dr. Worgler sent 
me with some letters to the post, which made my 
usual mid-day exercise. But at dinner-time I 
heard nothing but praise of the new comer—the 
clever goal he had kicked, his prowess at dribbling, 
tackling, and the rest of it. Whatever might be 
thought of his manners and appearance, there 
could he no doubt of his being an accession to the 
school team, 
and with such 
a champion on 
our side we 
might wel l  
ho[)e to make 
a good showin 
the match with 
the Col lege.
Of course, he 
must play for 
us. Even Croft 
was strong on 
that point,who 
as I gathered, 
showed h i m- 
self a l i ttle 
jealous of the 
way tliis re
cruit had at 
once taken a 
lead, laying 
down football 
law to th e  
nominal cap
tain quite as 
masterfully as 
Mr. Delaney.
The only voice 
raised against 
MacUubhin as 
a player was 
Josephs, who 
had cause for 
dissatisfac- ' 
tion, since he 
would proba
bly be (eft out 
of the team to 
make room for 
thischanipion.

“ Far better 
lose the match 
tlian ha\ c the
Cauliflowers 
t h i n k  u s  
cads!” he pro
tested; but 
the general opinion went against him, and he took 
care not to give his to the Bed Ram’s face.

that fiee and easy personage took his popu
larity as a matter of course, and had such a good 
appetite after his exertions that at dinner-time lie 
employed himself mainly in eating, which kept 
n t1 J°7r;i*dy quiet, so that Mr. Delaney could 
°t hnd the chance to snub him for which he 

eeetnea to be watching. We observed how the 
*0Un8 master had been attiring himself in his

c

H IS  P llO W B B S  A T D R IB B L IN G .

smartest style since school-time; then, before 
dinner was over, he rose and left the room, after 
making a polite bow to Mrs. W„ as he did by 
way of setting us an example of manners.

The reason of this hasty disapjiearance was 
naturally discussed, and somehow or other it 
came out that Mr. Delaney had got a half-holiday 
for himself to go to a great football match at a 
town a few miles off. When MacGubbin heard 
of this match he pricked up his ears and an

nounced h i s 
intention of 
being present.

“ But  y o u  
w o n ’ t g e t  
leave,” he was 
informed.

“ Aye, then 
1 11 just have 
to take i t ! Is 
a chap no to 
have a holiday 
after sitting in 
school till the 
toes of him are 
l ike lumps o’ 
lead i Where 
will I get the 
master to ask 
at him ?”
. “ He’s hav
ing a nap— he 
always d o e s  
af ter  dinner, 
and is as sav
age as a bear 
if anyone dis
t ur bs  h i m.  
You must wait 
till he wakes 
up.”

“ And miss 
t h e  t r a i n ,  
likely! I’ll be 
late for t he  
kick-off even 
now. 8 o y e  
ca n  just tell 
him that I ’m 
no fo r  a n y  
more learning 
the day.”

Half amused 
a n d  h a l f  
a ma z e d , . w e  
s a w  this un
d i s c i p l i n e d  
lout hurry off

towards the station, breaking bounds as lightly 
as if they were cobwebs. The question now 
was, what would the Principal say on coming to 
know of his evasion 1 Our ruler had first to 
receive another shock when, a little later, appear
ing at the entrance of the playground, his eyes 
met a spectacle that seemed to mm nothing less 
than scandalous. Croft and one of the other big 
fellows were found gravely and vigorously bound
ing, side by side, over a skipping-rojie, turned for



THE CAPTAIN.!4 2

them by two chuckling urchins in the centre of an 
interested circle. •

“ Is this an establishment for young ladies?” 
exclaimed Dr. Worgler, with that wonted gesture 
of throwing up his hands in indignant protest. 
“ Croft ! Be ashamed of yourself! The captain 
of my team to set so unmanly an example, when 
every spare moment should be given up to pre
paration for this match on which so much de
pends ! Away with that childish toy ! ” he 
commanded, striking a Cromwell-like attitude. 
“ Who taught you such effeminate tricks?”

“ The new fellow, s i r ! ” panted Croft, so red 
and hot from his exercise that this scorching 
rebuke seemed to make no impression on him.

“ MacGubbin— impossible ! Rough he may be, 
and rude in our ways, but at least he is a manly 
companion, from whom you have aR much to 
learn. Where is he? ”

“ Indeed, he did, sir. He takes a skipping-rope 
about everywhere in his bag, because it’s an 
awfu' fine thing for soojdmn the joints,” quoth 
Croft, with sly imitation. “ He says that the best 
players always use one in training, and that the 
whole team should practise with it as often as 
they can.”

“ Oh!  Ah !  E h ? ” gave forth the Principal, 
staggered out of eloquence by this turning of bis 
athletic authority against him. “ MacGubbin 
might have consulted me before introducing such 
a questionable innovation, which, to my mind, 
ranks below peg-tops and marbles. What has 
become of him ? Let him know that I desire to 
speak to him.”

We glanced at one another in tickled embarrass
ment, till Croft made bold to break the facts of 
the case. •

“ He is gone off to see a football match.”
“ To see a football match ? ”

# “ He told us to say that he had taken a holiday, 
sir,” put in Josephs, mischievously, willing to 
make the matter! as bad as possible for the 
absentee, but he hastened to add, as he saw a dark 
cloud gather on Dr. WorglePs countenance : “ We 
told hitn he ought to ask leave.”

“ Leave, indeed ! Croft, as senior prefect, why 
did you not prevent him from taking such an 
impertinent liberty?”

“ How could I prevent him, sir ? He does just 
what he likes.” ■

“ Cone to see a match ! Taken a holiday ! 
This is too much ! But there is some excuse for 
him. He hardly understands the public school 
discipline of this country as yet,” said our master, 
with a manifest effort to restrain the lava flood of 
his displeasure, which next moment broke loose, 
most unjustly, uj>on us. “ All in, every one of you, 
this moment! Ring the bell for school ! ” he 
ordered me.

My belief is, in the light of what I knew after
wards, that he had meant to give us all another 
half-holiday, to be spent on football practice for the 
great event of the morrow. But when he found 
that crack player gone, Mr. Delaney, too, hors de 
sombat, he must have changed his mind, angrily 
driving us into school, where we did not make 
much progress at our studies that afternoon, 
with one master short, another cross, and a

general feeling of restlessness in the air. The only 
thing that made for peace was MacCubbin'g 
having communicated his vulgar trick of chewing 
india-rubber, which at once became the rage 
among small boys whose teetli were a stronger 
point than their brains. •

At least we had no longer that headstrong Rara 
to stir up commotion in the Hock, He remained 
absent at tea-time, thereby giving the iie to a 
new romance invented by Bloxam, that Dr, 
Worgler had got into debt, and that this inde
pendent stranger might be a bailiff put into 
possession of the premises. When the evening 
passed on, and still he did not return, it began to 
be rumoured that he had run away, after such 
short trial of the school discipline which he took 
so easily. Dr. \Worgler was out that evening, 
and we fancied he must be hunting up the truant. 
We were lost in fresh conjectures; even the 
coming match did not fill our heads like the 
question, who he could be. and what brought 
him to Cambridge. Hall.

It was not till most of the boys had gone to 
bed that he thought necessary to present himself. 
After supfier some dozen of the oldest of us, 
I among them, were allowed to sit up for another 
half-hour in the schoolroom, on excuse of doing 
extra work. More often this was spent in chat
ting, skylarking, boiling cocoa over the fire, 
or other idle pastime ; and to-night we sat dis
cussing the. Bed Ram in confidential conclave.

“ I tell you the fellow is a beastly bounder, 
whatever else he is ; and we must do something 
to take the cheek out of him.” Josephs was 
giving his opinion, not for the first time, when a’l 
at once, an unearthly sound startled us to our 
feet.

“ WhaRs that?”
What indeed ! From the darkness outside 

rose a horrible .screech, as if some mad cat were 
giving up the ghost. Even in the gaslight it 
made one shudder, so shrill, harsh, and blood
curdling was it; and if timid Mrs. W. had heard 
such a cry in the dark it might have frightened 
her out of her wits.

Again came the mysterious sound; first like 
a discordant wail, then rising into a hoarse 
shriek, apparently proceeding front just outside 
one of the windows, and the glass rattled as if 
it would break. I could not have believed that 
any creature was capable of making such a 
horrible noise.

We rushed to the window, straining our eyes 
out into the night. Now the screech ended in 
a boisterous laugh, which let us know this to 
he our strange’ school fellow’s manner of an
nouncing his return, put out of doubt as a voice 
now familiar to us broke into a lusty carol 
outside :—
“  Oh, Paddy, dear, and did ye hear the news that’s 

going round" .
The shamrock is by law forbid to grow on Irish 

ground.
Sure it’s the most distressful country that ever yet 
■ was seen,
For they’re hanging men and women for the 

wearing of the greon 1 ”
In another moment we heard the tramp of his
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I1M.W boots in the passage; then he flung open the 
and st, oiled in, as if treating himself to a

'1 .*1 1! 1. . . .  j i n i t o  Ck l Y i a f t a r  r t f  J V l I i r a A1 ilf-liolidav were quite a matter of course. 
“ Well, chaps ! ” was his jovial greeting 1to us.

been .. _
a fine frignf I .

How on earth did you make that noise ?■ ” we
might well ask him. '

«Wi’ a cork. Are ye no up to the trick1!” 
grinned he ; and, indeed, it was a fact of physics 
new to me for one, that a wet cork drawn over a 
pane of glass will have such an ear-splitting 
effect. “ Hetk ! I ’ll teach ye a dozen others fit 
to drive the auld dominie mad. Ye don’t learn 
much at this school, I ’m thinking,” quoth the

use! for wiping the blackboard. Tossing it into 
the air, he gave a drop-kick at Croft, who re
torted by flinging it back at MacGubbin’s face.

“ None o’ your handling! ” cried he, as he 
deftly caught the sponge on his bristling 
heath “ Who’s for a bit of fun, boys? Let's 
organise a game, as the old billy says! Hooroosh! 
come along! ” .

Most of those present were prefects, supposed 
to be responsible for our sticking to work, or 
least keeping quiet at this hour. But these 
officials did not take their duties very con
scientiously when left to themselves, and, aware 
of the Principal being out, we allowed ourselves 
then to be infected by MacGubbin’s uproarious
ness, and fell to playing bear-garden football with 
all the zest of doing something out of order.

*43

Ram, whose idea of school life seemed hardly to 
that somewhat old-fashioned one, to 

^  uju ea<’’ flaying tricks on the master.
Where have you been all day ? ’’ was our next 

question. ^
„ 'J.û  m my skin!” quoth he, cheerfully.
<i Hld y01' to the match ? ” 

i j ' Vve—a very scratch game arid a lot d* 
PPle duffers! I could play as well as yon wi’ 

0n« 'eg tied up.” -
: “ ave ypu seen Gurgler ? ” This was our 
for V<L-en*'-r'K'knatne for the Principal—whose scorn 

’ upwg-rape practice wa3 now reported by 
or three speaking at once. “  What will ho

84J to you?1’
dinna care a snuff what he says !” 

einhf™̂  1 ’I Eed Ram ; and to work off the 
ranc-i or his spirits hit upon a dirty sponge

Forms were- hastily dragged away to clear a field ; 
at one end of the room the blackboard stood for 
goal, and the map-stand was shoved across at the 
other to serve the same purpose. Even I joined 
in' as goal-keeper, and, with shouts of noisy glee, 
the others went kicking and struggling and 
tumbling after that bit of sponge, soon growing 
too excited to remember that our riot must be 
heard all over the house.

And indeed such a din had not gone on long 
when it  was broken in upon by Mr. Nunn, who, 
in the Principal’s absence, had the charge of seeing 
that we went to bed in proper time. At the 
sight of him standing in the aoorwav, surveying 
our wild pranks through his rebukeful spectacles, 
most of the players left off, trying to face it 
out with a laugh, but the reckless Ram only 
bawled:—
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“ Hooray! We’re drawing a gate! Sax pence 
entrance, and saxpence extray to the stand, sir, 
unless mebbe ye’ll be referee !”

Mr. Nunn took no notice of this facetious in 
vitation, but addressed us in his quiet tone :—

“ Is this the way you sit up to work 1 ”
“ And a fine way, too!” MacGubbin answered 

for us, who were not prepared to go the length of 
defying authority.

“ No more of i t ! ” said Mr. Nunn, putting 
authority into his voice- “  The house is not to be 
disturbed at this hour! ”

For answer our ringleader took a kick, aimed at 
his shirt front, which made quiet Mr, Nunn give a 
start backwards.

“ Throw; it in, sir ! It’s our ‘ on ’ ! ” exclaimed 
MacGubbin, without the least show of deference.

“ Go to bed this instant!” demanded the 
master. '

“ Go you, and be hanged! ” the Red Ram bluntly 
bid him.

We stood aghast at such a bold defiance to 
a master who, though far from popular, had made 
himself respected by his conscientiousness and 
force of character. Poor Mr. Nunn, unused to 
open impertinence, started again as if stung, but 
quickly recovered his composure. Taking no 
further notice of the mutineer, he looked round on 
our hot faces and dusty jackets, and repeated :—

“ Go to bed. You will have to settle with 
the Principal for this ; and I advise you not to 
make matters worse for yourselves.”

There was no gainsaying him. The rest of 
us, more broken into obedience, filed out undw 
his eye without a word. Only MacGubbin stayed 
behind, who put his hands in his pockets and 
lounged off to the fire, whistling loudly to assert 
his independence. Indeed, as we went upstairs 
we heard him once more break out into song
“ I met with Nappy Tandy, aud he took me by the 

hand, *
‘ And,’ says he, ‘ how’s poor ould Ireland, and how 

does Ireland stand ? ’ ”

Here the door was shut. ’
What now passed between him and Mr, Nunn 

we could only imagine. We had enough to talk 
of and to think of in the scrape our queer school
fellow had got us into ; and as we cooled down 
from that outburst, it began to appear plainly that 
the Red Ram had led us astray. The prefects 
gloomily considered that they would be called 
to special account for the unwonted disturbance. 
The least any of us could expect would be havina 
our privilege of sitting up taken away. But all 
precedents or conjectures failed us when we asked 
what would be said or done to a fellow so lost to 
scholastic decorum as to bid a master go and 
be hanged. The worst of it wa8 that in a manner 
we had made ourselves his accomplices. It 
seemed indeed that the Principal, for some reason 
or other, was rather shy of tackling this un 
manageable pupil, but it did not follow that we 
should enjoy the same immunity from discipline.

(T o be concluded.)

/



organised rebellion among 
the scholars of, say, Rugby 
or Rossall, would in these 
days be deemed altogether 
impossible of accomplish
m e n t ,  and a l t oget her  
wicked even i f  it were 

possible. And rightly so, too. Schoolboys of 
this generation are ruled wisely and well. Their 
masters and assistant masters are no longer—  
as was too often the case formerly—-beings 
inaccessible, frigid, towering, afar off. It has 
been recognised that boys, equally with men, 
have their rights and privileges, upon which it 
is neither just nor expedient to attempt to 
trench.

But the science of governing boys— for it is 
a science— has had to be elaborated, slowly, 
painfully, and with much friction. Sometimes 
this said friction has been smoothed over by 
concessions, allayed by kindly and judicious 
words of warning or of explanation; at other 
times it has been sternly repressed by brute 
orce; while yet other instances have occurred 
m which the spirit of insubordination has been 
a..0̂  l'i grow and grow, until it has passed 
a bounds, and a general uprising has taken 
Pace, which, for the time being, has defied all 
e orts to restrain or suppress it.

fine of the most famous of these mutinies 
n miniature was that which broke out at Eton 
o ege in the autumn of 1 768, and which has 
er since been known in the school annals as

the “ Great Rebellion.” It seems to have 
originated in a dispute between the assistant 
masters and the sixth-form praepostors, on the 
always delicate subject of “  bounds.” The 
praepostors exercised monitorial authority over 
their schoolfellows, and, almost from time im
memorial, were wont to punish summarily any 
lower boys whom they might chance.to come 
across outside the precincts of the college. 
This naturally implied an exemption for them
selves from observing the ordinary limits, 
though, as a matter of form,' they used to 
“ shirk” the assistant masters. In October, 
1768, however, the masters began to claim 
the right of sending sixth-form boys back to 
college ; a claim which was strenuously resisted.

The discontent was brought to a head by the 
public flogging of a praepostor— an unheard-of 
thing up till then. The whole of the sixth 
form capne “ out on strike.” The spirit of 
insubordination quickly spread downwards to 
the fifth and fourth ; and, in the end, no fewer 
than 160 boys broke bounds, threw their 
school-books into the Thames, and marched 
in a compact body to Maidenhead. Here 
they partook of a sumptuous repast at “ Marsh’s 
Inn.” The original bill for this unique dinner—  
surely one of the most extraordinary ever con
sumed— is still in existence. The total reckon
ing amounted to ^ 5 5  18s. 3d., and the items 
include dinner for 160 at 5s. a head, ^ 4 0  ; 
beer, £ 2  is.; wine and punch, jQ 12 13s. 3d.; 
fires, £ 1  ; and cards, 4s.

c
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The truants stayed all night at the hostelry, 
but the following morning wiser counsel appears 
to have prevailed. At all events, the bulk of 
the lads marched back to the playing, fields, and 
eighteen of them had a conference with the 
masters in the upper school, with a view to 
bringing about an amicable arrangement. Dr. 
Foster, the then head master, insisted, however, 
upon an unconditional surrender. A  panic set 
in among the mutineers, and it very quickly 
became a case 
of muvequi peut.
“ Three of the 
r i n g l e a d e r s , ”  
says a contem
porary writer,
“  to their eter- 
n a 1 i n fa m y, 
made peace at 
the expense of 
t h e i r  o w n  
honour.” Others 
submitted s u l 
lenly,  refusing 
all apology, and 
taking their flog
gings without a 
murmur.- A few 
ran away home.
Among the lat
ter was William,
Grenville, after
wards Pr i me 
Minister ofEng- 
land. He was 
s e n t  back to 
take his birch
i ng,  and was 
then r e move d 
from the school 
for good. Lord 
H a r r i n g t on ’s 
son, who was 
one of the most 
ac t i ve  of  the 
mutineers,swore 
a solemn oath 
that he would 
never submit ,  
and took coach to London. But his father, 
who would only hold converse with him 
through the key-hole of the street door, in
sisted on his immediate return to Eton. The 
two sons of the Marquis of Granby met with 
a warmer reception, for they were regaled with 
dinner, and afterwards taken to the play by their 
father. On the morrow, however, the bluff old 
soldier saw them himself to the coach that 
was to carry them back to Eton— and a sound

P E V IA R  H IM S E L F  B E IN G  B A D L Y  H U R T  IN  T H E  FR A C AS.

flogging. Another, but not nearly so serious, 
mutiny, broke out in 1773, the malcontent 
securing the flogging-block, and wreaking tfe 
vengeance on it with red-hot pokers. It ^  
then split up and distributed among the bcL 
the youthful Marquis of Huntley securing tl* 
largest fragment, and carrying it home with him 
as a trophy to Gordon Castle.

Second only to the Eton rebellion in public 
school annals, is the great uprising of h*

. Marlborough
College boys,n 
1851. Theb 
mediate cause 
of the outbreak 
was the unpopu
larity of a cer
tain worthy 
named Peviar, a 
well-known 
character in 
those days, who 
acted as gate 
sergeant. It 
was his duty 10 
report in a book 
upon such bad 
1 an g u age or 
b r e a c h e s  ol 
morals or dis
cipline as came 
within his cog 
nizance. He did 
his duty to his 
employers well: 
so well, in fact, 
that he suc
ceeded in tam
ing the bitter 
hostility of the 
b o y s .  T h e 
c l i m a x  was 
r e a c h e d  one 
October even
ing in the year 
named, when 
t h e  whole 
school, already 
seething with 

discontent and insubordination, made an or 
ganised attack on the little one-storeyed bnc 
box at the gate, and practically demolished it, 
Peviar himself being badly hurt in the fracM- 

O f course the affair was taken serious notice 
of by the authorities, and eventually, failing the 
surrender of the leaders, the entire college 
“ gated.” This wholesale punishment, as m|g ' 
have been foreseen, only added fresh fue 
the flame. For four days the boys did D

TVJjoirtEi.
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work broke out in the evenings whenever 
possible, and pelted and hissed with delightful 
impartialitv any master who attempted to re
store order. On November 1st the authorities, 
probably realising by that time the futility of 
attempting to keep in the entire school, re
scinded the obnoxious order. But this con
cession by no means ended the mutiny. On 
the contrary, the 5th of November was fixed 
upon for a general uprising, the conspirators 
even naming a time— five o’clock— for the 
commencement of the rebellion.

“ Punctually at that hour,” says an eye
witness, “ we saw a rocket shoot up into the 
air from the centre of the court, and knew that 
the revolution had begun.1’ Thousands of 
squibs and crackers had been laid in by the 
malcontents, and these were let off everywhere 
—not only in the grounds, but in the college 
building as well. Peviar was fought and 
soundly thrashed by the cock of the school. 
The racquet court was fired. The desks, 
forms, punishment-registers, and flogging-blocks 
were dragged out into the square and burned. 
Eventually, of 'course, order was restored ; as, 
in the end, order always will be. But, ere 
things resumed their wonted course, expulsions 
and withdrawals had deprived Marlborough of 
nearly all its mare daring and chivalrous 
spirits.

Rugby has had several minor uprisings, but 
hardly one of them can be truthfully designated 
a mutiny. On one occasion a three hours’ riot 
was brought about by the interference of some 
big fourth-form boys in a fifth-form fight. On 
another, the great Dr. Arnold himself came 
perilously near to losing, for the time being, his 
grip on the school. The bother on this latter 
occasion was re the subject of fishing. Rightly 
or wrongly, the boys claimed the privilege of 
netting the Rugby side of the Avon. The 
riparian owners objected, and deputed keepers 
to hunt off the lads. The latter retaliated by 
netting more than ever, and also seized one of 
the keepers aforesaid, and ducked him in the 
deepest part of the river. A complaint was 
bid in due course, and Dr. Arnold called the 
"hole school together for identification pur
poses. Probably,” says an old Rugbeian, 

Arnold s power of ruling was never put to so 
Revere a test, for the whole college was against 
'im, and the praepostors for the week, instead 
?. stllbng the tumult, walked up and down the 
'g school calling out ‘ S-s-s-s-ilen-s-se ! How- 

fveh doctor prevailed. Five of the ring- 
f8 "vre identified, and there and then 
.‘̂ pe led; aiul what might have easily developed 

0 a dangerous and disastrous mutiny was 
n‘Pped m the bud.

Harrow’s most famous mutiny— curious it is 
that all our old public schools cherish the 
memory of at least one big rebellion —  was 
brought about in 1771 by the appointment of 
Dr. Heath to the head mastership. His chief 
crime seems to have been that he was an 
Etonian, which, in view of the close friendship 
(and friendly rivalry) now existent between the 
two colleges, sounds somewhat strange. The 
principal incident in this protracted struggle was 
the wrecking and burning of Dr. Bucknall’s 
carriage on Roxeth Common. Eventually the 
disorders were quelled, but public feeling con
cerning them and their origin ran high, and 
Harrow lost, either by expulsion or withdrawal, 
some forty of her most promising pupils. 
Among them was the great Marquis of Wellesley, 
then a youth of eleven, who was taken away by 
his guardian, Archbishop Cornwallis, and sent 
to Eton. He seetns, however, to have been 
somewhat impenitent, for we read of him as 
entering the venerable archbishop’s apartment 
waving wildly aloft one of the tassels from 
Dr. BucknalTs wrecked carriage, and shouting 
“  Victory ! ” .

Old Radleians tell to this day of the nipping 
in the bud of a rebellion that was planned at 
the commencement of Dr. Sewell’s term of 
office. This great disciplinarian— the Arnold 
of Radley— took over the reins of government 
when the school was in a thoroughly dis
organised state. It appears to have been the 
custom in those days for the head master to 
address the boys seated in a big chair at the 
top of the school. The legs of this chair were 
sawn through, and the collapse of it and the 
warden was to have been a signal for a general 
uprising. But, eitheT through some traitor in 
the camp of the rebels, or because of the almost 
preternatural acuteness engendered by the perils 
of a schoolmaster’s life, Dr. Sewell was aware of 
the conspiracy, and never sat down at all —or, 
at all events, not on the “  doctored ” chair. 
Afterwards the leaders of the projected mutiny, 
or some of them, were called on one side, and 
asked frankly about their grievances. Exactly 
what transpired never came out, but a truce was 
declared which soon ripened into a firm and 
lasting peace. Nevertheless, from that day to 
this, the wardens of Radley College have 
always addressed the boys standing.

An incident which forcibly recalls that related 
above concerning Dr. Arnold and Rugby, 
occurred at Rossall school during Mr. 
Osborne’s head-mastership, only that in this 
case the praepostors— or monitors asi they were 
called there— resigned in a body. Mr. Osborne, 
however, settled the question by simply saying,
“  Gentlemen, you are monitors, and you will
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continue lo be monitors.” On another occa- 
ion in 1864, the mysterious and wholesale 

cutting off of the buttons of every peak cap in 
the school in one night was held to be the 
signal for a rebellion. There really were, it is 
currently held, some grounds for this suspicion. 
At all events, the masters were thoroughly 
alarmed, and for days afterwards a mutinous 
spirit was only too evident. Nothing serious 
came of it, however.

No fewec than three great rebellions are 
recorded in the annals of Winchester College. 
The first and 
mest s e r i o u s  
broke out at 
Easter, 1793, the 
immediate cause 
being that fruit
ful subject  of  
school discon
tent, the stop
page of “  leave.”
Its suppression 
proved to be 
a bigger and 
tougher  j o b  
than a n y o n e  
could have by 
any possibility 
imagined. The 
townspeo pi e 
sided with the 
lads, who victu
alled themselves 
as for a regular 
seige, barricaded 
themselves in 
their rooms,  
armed t he m
selves with mus 
kets and pistols, 
and o p e n l y  
threatened to 
burn down the 
entire college rather than submit. The mili
tary were called out, and for a time, incredi
ble as it may seem in these days, it really 
looked as though bloodshed was inevitable. In 

■ the end, however, wiser councils prevailed, and 
a truce was patched up. It proved but a very 
temporary arrangement, however. Forty-eight 
hours later, hostilities were again resumed, and, 
eventually, practically the entire school was 
either expelled or had resigned. .

A second mutiny, which broke out in 1818, 
ran a course. The military were again

ed into requisition, the Riot Act was read—  
nc*' reading t*ie R 'ot Act to a parcel of dis- 
n ented schoolboys !— and for a while things

looked very serious indeed. After two days’ 
palavering, however, the uprising was put an 
end to ; but by a trick which, to say the least 
of it, reflected no great credit on the college 
authorities. The boys were promised a fort
night’s holiday and a free passage to their 
respective homes if they would surrender at 
discretion. This they agreed to do. But no 
sooner did they evacuate their defences than 
they were surrounded and made prisoners by 
the soldiers. The wholesale floggings, and still 
more wholesale expulsions, which followed,

sufficed to strike 
terror into the 
hearts o f  the 
stoutest, but the 
f l o w e r  o f  the 
grand old school 
was lost to it for 
ever. A m o n g  
the many boys 
w ho were  e x 
pelled on this 
histor i c  occa- 1 
sion, and who 
af terwards be
c a m e  famous 
men, the names 
of Bishop Mant, 
Field-Marshal  
L o r d  Seaton,  
Lord Chancellor 
Hatherley, and 
Sir A l e x a n d e r  
Malet stand out 
pre-eminent.

The third ris
ing occurred in 
184 8,and began, 
like that at Marl
b o r o u g h  C o l
lege, by an un
authorised fire
work display.  

On the following day the hoys barricaded them
selves in their rooms and refused to come out. 
But seldom or never, even in the history of school 
mutinies, has so ludicrous a fiasco resulted There 
was no summoning of soldiers this time. No 
ringing of alarm bells, nor reading of Riot Acts ! 
Instead, the authorities, in their turn, simply 
barricaded the malcontents in their rooms, and 
cut off the supply of provisions. By ten 
o’clock the smaller boys were clamouring for 
breakfast. At dinner-time it began to dawn 
upon all and sundry that further resistance was 
hopeless, and by four in the afternoon the 
mutineers were only too glad to surrender at 
discretion.

B A R R IC A D E D  T H E M S E L V E S  IN  T H E IR  ROOM S.



Illustrated by George Soper.

TIassan Khan was an Arab boy- a street 
Arab, or a desert Arab, just as you please, for 
he was both by turns.

Donkey boys in plenty are to be seen in Alex
andria and Port Said, and are the delight and 
admiration of Jacks ashore, and of British 
youths in general, when visiting the land of 
Egypt, which has of late years, more than ever, 
become the pleasure ground of travellers. But 
these seaport towns Hassan Khan had never 
seen. He belonged to the ancient and royal 
city of Cairo, and was as much superior to the 
donkey boys of Port Said and Alexandria as a 
first-class London thief is superior to a mere 
provincial one— but in a different way.

On his features, as on those of some more of 
his fellows, were indelible marks of one of the 
ancient curses of his country—the Plagne of 
Flies. You may doubt the other plagues of 
Egypt if you like, for they have come and 
gone, but you cannot doubt this one, for the 
plague of flies goes on for ever in Egypt, like 
the brook in the poem. Well, Hassan was a 
victim to this plague. He basked in the Egyptian 
sun of his early childhood, the flies gathered 
round him as if he were a lump of sugar-candy, 
inoculated his eyes with their noxious virus, 
and Hassiin Khan was deprived of the sight of

one eye, like many of his good, ancestors before 
him. But this is anticipating.

As we were marching to our quarters on first 
arrival in Cairo, fresh from home, we were 
honoured with a large escort of donkey boys, 
in addition to the common or garden welcome 
of the regimental bands. Conspicuous among the 
rest was what afterwards turned out to he Hassan 
Khan, jauntily mounted on his princely donkey, 
nearly as big as a inule, with gay tassels dangling 
from its ears, and jingling bells round its throat, 
while Hassan himself was arrayed in a turban, 
the tail end of which floated like a streamer in 
the breeze behind him.

Save for the said turban, Hassan was not over
burdened with personal adornment. A loin-cloth 
of cotton yarn, partly flung over his left shoulder, 
comprised the rest of his Oriental raiment. And 
there he sat, with his long brown legs hanging 
loosely by the sides of his slonkey, quite disdainful 
of the primitive otirrups that flapped freely about 
as the donkey jogged along. Conspicuous though 
he was, I did not then think that Fortune or Fate 
should throw us afterwards so much together.

“ Have a ride, sah, have a ride,1' he shouted 
after me the next time I met him. “ My donkey 
name Sirdah— very good donkey, SirdoU. l'00 ■ 
sah, look, look ! ”
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\nil with that lie tossed himself off his donkey, 
measured the ground repeatedly by tumbling 
head over heels, after which he flung himself to 
the saddle back again with the sprightliness of 
a fairy, f was young and impressionable then 
(I am not very old now), and I could not help 
taking a certain liking to this free and easy child
of the desert _

“ Very good donkey, Sirdah. Have a ride, 
snh.” Hut before I could embrace the oppor
tunity of a ride on such a distinguished animal 
as the Sirdah, other donkey hoys rushed up, 
equally vociferous in proclaiming the merits of 
their own beasts, with equally renowned designa
tions.

“■Majid, no, sah,'’ exclaimed a bigger boy.
“ Sirdah no good donkey. Sirdak bite, Sirdah 
kick, sah. Hide my donkey, Crcmah, sah— no 
bite, no kick.”

But whether Hassan’s donkey could really 
bite and kick as his rival declared, it was 
evident his master could, judging from the 
prompt way he drove the bigger boy and his 
donkey, Crcmah, off the ground, to the intense 
amusement of the other donkey boys round about..

'“Good boy, Hassau,” one of them shouted- 
“Good donkey, Sirdah. But my donkey, 
Moot. very good, s a h ! ” And up came his 
donkey, braying in such tones as might have 
come from the unmentionable place, where such 
as Afcdool are supposed to be punished. Who, 
indeed, could resist the temptation of a rol
licking ride on such high-sounding donkeys, and 
with sueli jovial postillions as Hnssnn and his 
half naked c ompanions coming on behind ?

Off we gaily went, young Porter and Parker 
and I, on Strdah and Cromah and Abdool with 
the Epithet, away, away to the Sphinx and the 
Pyramids, quite a little distance from head
quarters. And many a twist the tails of these 
worthy asses received by the way, for the pur
pose of precept and guidance.

As we sat on the ridge surrounding the 
sandy excavations that reveal the Sphinx, Has- 
san Khan crept up to my side as if to say 
something important, holding his donkey by its 
r'™ordinl bridle of hempen cord, 
salif’̂ ’” ^ inquiringly. “ Know that,

“ Know what?” I replied.
Jnmv Jar,uar (animal),” he returned, 

“VhtKa^ '’ P°*nt’nS w>t-h his khadeeb, or whip, 
it is?” course. What do ycu  think

. '-nb, said he, ‘ that’s Pharaoh. Pharaoh very 
keat^Pl’ V e ' l!l̂  king- Moses very strong. He 

^ Phci. ? ’ '11 " ' tl1 r C f l ’  nPfl PI,araoh turn« l

“ Well, and what then?”
“ When other man come, stronger npr Moses, ho 

beat Eshphenix with rod, and Fshphenix will be 
Pharaoh again and be king of the world.”

“ Oh, indeed,” I said. “ And wrhy don’t you 
try it on yourself with your hhadeeb?”

“ Majish, no, snh. Me no strong— me no big— 
like Moses and Pharaoh.”

“ And what, pray, will Pharaoh do with the 
donkey boys of Cairo ?” I naturally inquired.

“ Pharaoh beat white mans with red, make 
white mans donkeys, and make donkey boys 
pashas.” And therewith Hassan Khan reverted 
to his donkey, Sirdah, with a leery smile, in 
anticipation of the happy days to come. .

It was on our return from this outing that the 
adjutant reminded us (by order; that it was not 
considered the proper thing for the young subal
terns of the Royal Fencibles to be seen galli
vanting on donkeys in the direction of the 
Pyramids, followed by a rabble of ragged Arab 
boys. Yet I have since seen very important 
people incapable of resisting the temptation, 
including an admiral on half-pay, and a live, fat
legged bishop away from the crilical eyes of his 
diocese. For downright iunocent laughter, in
spired by the twisting of tails, and seasoned by 
occasional tumbles, commend me to this form of 
amusement— when out on the loose.

But though the unpretending moke was tabooed 
us, it was far otherwise with the rank and file of 
the regiment, among whom Hassan Khan and 
his precious Sirdah became special favourites.

Time passed, and both Hassan and I had grown 
bigger and older, when we found the Royal 
Fencibles under orders for the scorching Soudan. 
Transpoit rose to a high premium, not only in the 
shape of mules and donkeys, but also of their 
drivers. What more natural, therefore, than for 
Hassan Khan and his Sirdah to be taken on the 
strength of the camp followers ? For in that 
department we could not at that time be very 
particular about the absence of a mere eye or so 
in cither the animals or their attendants.

That slippery customer, Osman Digma, had 
been giving no end of trouble to our advancing 
troops. Hi3 cavalry scouts came frem nowhere, 
and apparently returned there on several occa
sions, after sudden rushes and surprises, in which 
they managed to loot a considerable amount of 
our supplies, ar.d kill in driblets not a few of our 
men. We were forced at last to halt at El-Tabor, 
within forty or fifty miles of Luxorab, one of 
his temporary headquarters of which we then 
knew next to nothing. General Brindle decided on 
this step in order to discover, with some degree of 
confidence, the whereabouts of the enemy. Flying 
columns wrere therefore sent out in various
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directions to reconnoitre the country round about, 
ns no reliable' information could be obtained from 
the Intelligence Department, Osman Digina’s 
force being apparently as light and movable 
as the mirage of the Soudan desert. In one of 
these flying columns was the company of the

general was anxious to deliver a more decisis 
blow with the main body of our troops.

Off we tramped, accordingly, for the prescribed 
three inarches which were to form the limit of 
our journey, and were bivouacking for the night 
within a mile of the banks of the river. Tie■ “ 11 1

Royal Fencibles, of which I  happened to be the 
junior subaltern, and so was Hassan and his 
Sirdah. Our orders were to follow the course 
of the Tarata River for three successive marches 
and report on the country, but to avoid, if 
possible, an engagement with the enemy, as the

immediate locality was grassless and treeless to 
a degree, and owing to late rains, the 1<*®J 
soil was so sticky that our trenching tools IiroVj~ 
almost useless. Unable, therefore, within t 
time at our disposal, to make anything hi® * 
proper zareba, we had to be more than usu 1
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wary as we bivouacked on the open ground, 
without ary tents, and with only the sky for a

But our vigilance on this occasion availed us 
little. Suddenly, at about four o’clock in the 
morning, I was disturbed from my slumbers by 
the shrill music of the bugle sounding the alarm. 
And before its echoes could have died a'w'ay, 
there was such a roar and rush of Dervish 
horsemen through our camp that every one was 
for the moment thrown into confusion.

In this hand-to-hand conflict our Maxim and 
two field-guns were of no mortal use, as friends 
and foes were inextricably intermingled with 
one another. The lancers who were not cut 
down in the first rush made a gallant effort 
to mount and charge the enemy. Formation 
was impossible, and each trooper had to fight 
for his own hand as best he could. The Fen- 
cibles, I need scarcely say, hit out valiantly, but 
only, like the lancers, to die. The violent impact 
of the horses, the clash of opposing arms, and 
the bang! bang! or rather the continuous 
whir-r-r-r, of the repeating rifles, combined with 
the shrieks of the combatants, made the welkin 
ring again. But there was little time left for 
thinking; I received a crushing blow on the 
head from one of these mounted marauders, and 
dropped senseless to the ground.

I recovered consciousness in the zareba of 
Luxorab—a prisoner of Osman Digma. All our 
detachment had apparently been cut to pieces, 
as had already happened on a larger scale to 
the troops under Hicks Pasha in a previous 
campaign.

But, besides myself, there was at least one 
exception, in the person of none other than the 
doughty Hassan Khan, who was lying on a 
litter of Nile rushes a few feet away from me.

“ Hassan,” I weakly whispered, “ where are 
we ? What has happened 1 ”

“ Prishners, sail,” he replied. “ Kill all last 
night. Kill us to-morrow— cut throats.” And 
therewith he made the sign manual across his 
weasand as to the way we should be executed 
with an expression of ineffable horror depicted on 
his saffron features.

Hassan, I noticed, had a bullet wound through 
his naked right arm, but seemed to have nothing 
else seriously the matter with him, except the 
near prospect cf death, which he did not at all 
appear to appreciate. I discovered also that, 
though I had been stunned myself by the blow, 
my strong helmet had saved my life ; and, not-, 
withstanding a somewhat severe flesh wound in 
my . shoulder, I felt my strength and vigour 

t̂urning rapidly after my recovering conscious
ness. \es, 1 was so young, and, to confess the

truth, so hopeful and ambitious, that I thought it 
was hard to die. But if I were to die at all just 
then, I should infinitely prefer to have died in the 
first encounter, sword in hand, rather than wait 
cold, premeditated murder in this way, with all the 
horrors that might accompany it. Neither were 
Hassan and I entirely alone in our misery, for 
a third prisoner, lying on the same litter, made 
known by his groans that he also was one of the 
doomed. We three— Corporal Crookfoot, Hassan 
Khan, and I— were, so far as we knew, the only 
survivals of that fatal fray— only for the purpose, 
probably, of being put to a more cruel death 
shortly after.

But whatever Osman Digma intended to do 
with us, he certainly did not put us to death. On 
the contrary, little notice was practically taken of 
us, as the Dervish general supposed us to be more 
seriously wounded than we really were.

Osman Digma suffered from a very prevalent 
weakness of untutored warriors, a weakness 
which he shared with his superior lord and roaster 
■— the Khalifa himself. He was (and is) a fearless 
fighter, but lacked the vigilance that is the out
come of discipline, and one of the main secrets of 
permanent success. It was through this want of 
watchfulness that the Khalifa’s captives from 
time to time got away, and it was doubtless to 
the same cause that we also had to be thankful. 
Osman, in fact, took very little trouble about us, 
and his catch-’em-alive myrmidons for the most 
part followed his example.

No doubt his intention was to keep us as hostages 
in order to benefit by doing so, and if not, to kill 
us in the end, with the addition, perhaps, of 
ignominious details. Hassan, however, being one 
of themselves, and mistaken for somebody else 
with one eye, was immediately told off to attend 
on the mules—a duty for which he was eminently 
qualified. To this piece of good luck, added to 
the carelessness of our captors and the ingenuity 
of our fellow-prisoner, Corporal Crookfoot, we all 
owed our liberty, and probably our lives.

Osman and his hordes were repeatedly scouring 
the country in various detached parties, looking 
out for loot or slaughter on a small scale, while 
anxious to avoid a general engagement. His camp 
at Luxorab we found surrounded by a deep 
trench, with an inner defence of earth and 
brushwood which it was impossible alike to 
scale from within or rush from without. There 
were only two openings to this strong zareba, 
one on each side, north and south, and these 
were jealously guarded by sentries placed over 
them. How to get through these sentries was 
the question, when an original and divine idea 
struck Corporal Crookfoot.

Hassan, as I said, had charge of some mules,
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three in number, as it happened on this occasion, 
and had the free privilege of the other mule- 
drivers when they went to water the animals 
at a neighbouring pond outside the stockade, 
which they did at irregular intervals night and 
day, as parties came and went on their different 
errands. .

“ If me an’ my mate was together,” observed 
Corporal Crookfoot, in an absent-minded mood 
— “ I f  me a n ’ 
my m ate was 
togeth er, we 
would try to 
escap e.’’ And 
he brushed a
way a tear from 
his soldier’s eye 
at the thought 
of his lost com 
rade. He and 
his “ m ate ,” 
however, so far 
as w e c o u ld  
then see, would 
never be to 
gether again, as 
the latter had 
apparently been 
slain in the late 
conflict, so that 
there seemed 
v e r y  l i t t l e  
chance of their 
ever m eetin g 
on th is sid e 
the s p ir itu a l 
Jordan.

“ Who was 
your mate, Cor
poral 1” I asked,
“ andwhatcould 
you do to ensure 
your escape ? ”

“  Me an’ my 
m ate ,” he re
plied, “ was boys 
togeth er in 
C r ip p le g a t e  
fore we ’listed 
same day, as we 
sir.”

“ And so you may,” I rejoined, “ though it is 
not very likely.”

“ No, no,” he said, sadly. “  I saw my mate fall, 
’fore I was knocked down myself by the catcli- 
’em-aliver.”

“ You are still living though, and so may 
yt>ur mate be. Rut what could you do to escape

M O U N TE D  ON H IS  M O CK  S U M P T E R .

was to live an’ die together,

if your mate were with you that yon cannot do 
now 1 ”

“ Well, it’s this-like, sir,” he explained. “ J[e 
an’ my mate Rill was a mule in the pantomime 
at Drury Lane, when we was hoys, fore wc 
’listed, an* we would make a mule an’ esca|e 
if my mate was ’ere.” And again he sighed for 
the loss of his comrade, whom he himself Waa 
likely enough to follow without undue delay.

The drift of 
his plan sud
denly dawned 
upon me. H e 
and his “ mate 
R i l l ” would 
simulate amule, 
as they had pre
viously done in 
the pantomime 
at Drury Lane, 
and so would. 
escape underthc 
disguise. Could 
it not be done 
without the par
ticular aid of his 
“ mate Bill”?

It was a plau
sible idea, and 
n a time was to 
be lost, for we 
were both ton 
young to die 
without an ef
fort put forth 
to save our
selves. How to 
manage it be
came our one 
d o m i n a n t  
thought. The 
ground of the 
extensivezarebi 
was literally 
strewn with 
a l l  so rts  of 
material looted 
here and there. 
And among the 

rest of the ill-arranged rubbish I discovered the 
skins of both mules and donkeys alike, drying 
in the scorching snn by day, and wetted in 
return, like Nebuchadnezzar, by the dews o 
night. These skins had been flayed off the backs 
of their previous owners, which had either been 
killed or had otherwise died from the hardships 
of warfare, and they were ostensibly preserved 
for the purpose cf providing mussccl’ ,̂ i,r water
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skins to he borne across the backs of the bheesties, 
which was the only means of water-carriage 
that these rough and ready marauders possessed.

To see and to appropriate (not to use that 
nasty word “ steal;’) were (as cause and effect. 
Darkly, secretly, at the dead of night, we 
made our preparations, stuffed the skin with 
the dwarf-palm leaves and rushes of our litter, 
and stretched it fore and aft with a broken 
piece of tent-pole which came in handy, and 
which imparted to our mock mule a degree of 
firmness which it would otherwise lack. We 
were able to sew it up roughly by means of 
material out of the corporal’s knapsack, after 
which we again disembowelled our make- 
believe creature, hid the skin under the litter, 
and watched the progress of events.

It was certain that if Osman came to an en
gagement with our troops and lest the fight, 
which he was likely enough to do, we should 
at the same time lose our heads, which was 
anything but a pleasant prospect before us. 
But at the time, detachments were continually 
on the move in and out of the zareba at all 
hours of night and day, accompanied by not a 
few baggage animals, carrying their temporary 
supplies and loot when procurable.

It was not therefore without beating of hearts 
that Corporal Crookfoot and I found ourselves 
engaged in performing the functions of the fore 
and hind limbs of a mule, the rest of which 
was made up of padding. Dark and dreary 
was the night when one of Osman’s lieutenants 
returned from a vain attempt to surprise our 
line of communication, and the animals, with 
others, had to be watered after their return at 
the outside pond, while Hassan Khan was one of 
those told off to do the duty.

It was our opportunity—or never. We took 
the precaution that one of Hassan’s three mules— 
the usual complement— should be left behind, 
and the mock mule placed between the other two; 
thus we were more likely to escape observation. 
There, among a crowd of other's, the really faithful 
Hassan. the donkey boy of Cairo, jogged doggedly 
'n front of tiie mules, each of which was tied by 
the nose to a rope behind him.

His conduct was the more praiseworthy inas
much as his own life was in no immediate danger 
at Luxorab, though ours were, and that detection 

t certain death for him as well as for us. He 
,a parted, mounted on his mock sumpter, which 
ared not either kick or bray, though the poor 

corporal and I felt nearly suffocated in our strange 
*n st,ained position. Moreover, the tent-pole 
j^an creak unpleasantly under the weight of 
âssan, and the side mules, not quite liking their 
W ^'Panion, began to kick violently in such a

way that whatever fun the entertainment might 
prove to them, it was anything but fun for the 
strange mule between them.

Hassan had therefore to dismount, which fact 
relieved us considerably, from a physical point 
of view, at any rate, though our mental anxiety 
grew almost unbearable as we approached the 
gate at which the sentries were placed, with 
Hassan Khan in front of us. By good luck 
there was no preconcerted order for passing 
through. Each muleteer dragged his mules by 
the nose after him as best he could, while the 
corporal and I bent our knees a bit, as the mule 
of which we constituted so important a part 
was otherwise likely to loom somewhat above 
the average level of the mules around us.

One of the sentries on duty actuaUy noticed 
the strange mule in a kind of sleepy, unconcerned 
way, and made a casual remark in bastard Arabic 
to Hassan, who was just beginning an explanation 
in the name of Allah, when the right-hand mule 
op the side of the - sentry kicked up such a 
bobbery that the sentry was glad to get rid of 
it at any cost. It was thus we three passed the 
dreadful ordeal of the Luxorab sentries, and 
though we were by no means out of the danger 
of detection, yet our hopes rose. We followed 
for a little while in the direction of the other 
mules, gradually slinking to the rear, and then 
made a dash towards the river whence we had 
come, leaving the two mules to look after them
selves.

Where could our friends be ? was our next 
concern. They could not, we fancied, have passed 
the neighbourhood of Luxorab without some sort 
of engagement, or, at any rate, without their 
presence in the immediate vicinity being known 
at least to Hassan, who mingled freely with 
Osman’s people. We decided, therefore, to re
trace our steps hack again along the banks of 
the Tarata river.

We were weary and footsore when there came 
a clear, ringing challenge through the dark
ness :—

“ H a lt! Who comes there 1 ”
The check was so sudden and unexpected that 

for a moment it quite took us by surprise.
“ Friend!” I shouted, regaining my self

possession.
“ Give the countersign,” was the next order.
“ N one that we know, but ‘ God Saye the 

Queen !’ ” I returned.
“ ‘ God Save the Queen ! ’ ” was the answer, 

which, strange to say, was actually the counter
sign that night.

“ ‘God Save the Queen !’ Pass, friend, and 
all’s well.”

I saw Corporal Crookfoot make a sudden
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dart, while, the sentry instinctively pointed his 
rifle at the intruder with bayonet fixed.

“ B i l l ! Bill ! ” cried the corporal. “ I thought 
you was dead.”

Bill was startled for a moment, but suddenly 
recollected the voice that spoke. He then threw 
his rifle on the ground in great excitement 
(which was quite contrary to army orders— but 
let that pass) and rushed to embrace his comrade.

“ An’ hit’s you, Crookie. Hit’s yourself. I 
thought you was killed, an’ ’twas your ghost.

1 5 6

certainly have been slain, had we waited that 
event.

We afterwards pushed on and took an itnpor. 
tant part in the crowning victory of Omdur- 
man, where we fought side by side with the 
gallant Ross-shire Buffs. Soon afterwards Sirdar 
Lord Kitchener came to learn the story of Hassan 
Khan and his donkey, Sirdah, called so loyally 
in honour of himself. The tale greatly amused the 
genial Sirdar, who soon promoted Hassan Khan 
for his gallantry to be a duffedar of muleteers,

" O O D  S A V E  T H E  Q U E E N  t ’

But, hit’s yourself, Crookic, an’ no mistake,” 
said Bill, hugging Crookie, as he called him, in 
a transport of joy.

It was, in short, the main body of our troops 
continuing their march after the news of our 
disaster; and “ Bill ” was one of those who 
escaped from the carnage, and was on picket 
duty once again.

Three days afterwards we entered the zareba 
of Luxorab. But both the fox and the cubs 
had escaped; and, before doing so, we should

and made a colour-sergeant of Corporal Crookfoot 
Thus it happened that though Hassan Khan, 

the donkey boy of Cairo, has not yet seen tie 
Sphinx re-converted into Pharaoh, yet he has 
seen at least a couple of his white taskmasters 
transformed, for the nonce, into a mule, if not 
into a donkey. He has, also, himself realised 
the first step of promotion towards the dignity ol 
a pasha, which will not now be long in coming, 
while Corporal Crookfoot has recovered his lost 
friend—and all of us our liberty.

/



Public schools change character with time, 
and alter their constitutions as the spirit of pro
gress demands. Of the truth of this assumption 
Charterhouse affords a striking example; it has 
suffered many transitions and has been carried far 
from the original design of the 
founder. To-day the name of Char
terhouse brings breezy impressions 
of Surrey hills, and its chronicles 
are found in the University lists 
and Association Football records.
In numbers, in character, in place, 
it affords a most glaring contrast 
to the institution which was founded 
three centuries ago on the site of 
a Carthusian monastery in the 
green fields which have given way 
to the streets, the warehouses, and 
the stores of Smithfield. Yet, if 
the school of six hundred boys on 
the hills of (lodalniing differs from 
a charity which gave education and 
board and lodging to forty poor 
P°ysi its difference is one which 
,s. ^ e "ieve result of growth ; so,
" deleaving the reason of develop- 
iiient to the philosopher, let us now regard 

e truc home of Charterhouse as it existed

in the plans of the founder. Modern Charter
house, or more correctly, the most modern 
form of Charterhouse (for old and new Charter
house are one and the same), stands in its 
own grounds, a building of yesterday, spacious

indeed, but without story or tradition of its 
own. In Old Charterhouse the boys learned



THE CAPTAIN.

their lessons iti the panelled hall and mul- 
lioned chambers in which the Norfolks, the 
Norths and the Sutfolks, the ruffled nobles of
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T H E  G R A N D  S T A IR C A S E .

Queen Elizabeth’s age—aye, and even the queen 
herself— had danced and rustled in proud silks 
and velvets. They played their games against 
the walls, or in the cloisters in which silent 
Carthusian monks once paced solemnly up and 
down. It was a fine building in which they 
lived, and one rich with historical associations, 
whether we regard it as a Ca rthusian monastery, 
a nobleman’s palace, or the sober house of a 
hospital. It has passed through all three stages. 
As a monastery it found its birth in the time 
of the Black Death; in 1348 that plague devas
tated England, and to provide consecrated burial- 
ground for the todies, which lay in thousands 
rotting in the narrow streets and crowded alleys. 
Sir Walter Manny acquired thirteen acres of 
ground, devoted them to a burial-ground, and 
settled thereon, for the first time in London, the 
Carthusian order of monks. In this burial-ground, 
and in one of less extent made by the Bishop of 
London, no less than fifty thousand victims 
to that fearful scourge are said to have been in
terred. In the dissolution in 1534 this monastery 
of Chartreux was dissolved with great cruelty, 
and the Prior, John Houghton, was executed at 
Tyburn, and his head impaled on his own monas

care.

tery. His name is remembered at Charterbou- 
because a small oblong court, known as 
house Court, which he constructed, still sUrvj, 
and bears on the wall the initials, “ J.H.,” inwb  ̂
bricks. After the dissolution, the monaster? 
buildings were for the most part pulled do*n 
and upon their foundation, Lord North, and mi 
sequently the Duke of Norfolk, built a handsome 
palace, which was furnished with lavish 
Noble rooms with panelled walls and ce 
mullioned windows, ornately carved chimney, 
pieces, tapestries and hangings still remain, but 
the neat Italian gardens and the laboriously 
constructed wilderness, of which we have notices, 
have passed away. The mansion was twice 
honoured by royal visits from Elizabeth and 
James, and its whole tone was of such richness 
that Lord Bacon, in a letter adverse to the 
founder’s charitable scheme, urged that “ to 
design a palace fit for a prince’s habitation for 
a hospital is as if one should give a rich em
broidered cloak to a beggar,”

This beautiful house (known as Howard House, 
in Charterhouse) Thomas Sutton transformed, in 
1611, into a home for aged men and boys. The 
days of the revival of learning— and with them 
the movement which gave us Dean Colet’s School 
at St. Paul’s, the Queen’s School at Westminster, 
Harrow, Rugby, Uppingham, Christ’s Hospital, 
and the many grammar schools that are dotted 
about the country— had by this time passed away, 
and, in consequence, the institution which Thomas 
Sutton planned was of a different character, and 
disposed to meet a different need from that which 
the founders of the former schools had intended 
to supply.

The establishment was known by the title of 
the “ Hospital of King James, founded in Charter
house.’’ Sixteen governors, chosen from the noblest

F IR E P L A C E  IN  T H E  G O V E R N O R S ’ ROOM.

in the laud— kings, prelates and peers—nominal  ̂
in rotation the pensioners and the scholars, aw 
held the whole control of the institution. The



OLD CHARTERHOUSE SCHOOL. i59

O L D  C H A R T E R H O U S E , PRO M  T H E  SQ U A R E .

actual hospital was presided over by a master. 
A preacher saw that Church services were per
formed, and a schoolmaster and usher were in 
charge of the school. The characteristic of the 
place was, in all matters, one of sober solemnity, 
appropriate to 
the monastic as
sociations from 
which it derived 
its name.

By the foun
der’s will pro
vision was made 
on the Inunda
tion for s i x t y  
decayed gentle
men ami forty 
boys — “ th e  
children of poor 
men who want 
uibutis for bring
ing the m n p,M
Considerable
ktitude lus al- 

been shown 
by the governors

the°k!? rVUI' ' C rule when they nominated
scholar-, or as they were afterwards known— 

e gown-boys. The Duke of Wellington once

observed that of the many requests made to him 
none were made with greater frequency and persis
tency by his friends than for a nomination to the 
foundation of Charterhouse, of which he was a 
governor. In the very beginning of the school,

day-boys supple
mented those in 
receipt o f  t h e  
founder’sbounty, 
and the la tte r  
became known as 
“  gown - boys ” 
from the gowns 
which they wore. 
The name s t il l  
survives, though 
the gowns have 
been dispensed 
w ith  from  the 
time that com
petitive examin
ations took the 
p l a c e  o f  t h e  
g o v e r n o r s ’ 
nomination. On 
the other hand, 

the pensioners became known, for no discernible 
reason, as “ old Codds,” and as such have been 

1 glorified by Thackeray’s pen, and they have

T H E  M ASTER’ S H O U 8E,
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preserved their name with their nomination. The 
establishment was richly endowed with a revenue

T H E  C H A P E L .

amounting to £3,500 at its commencement, and 
one that has increased ever since. And it is now 
time to say something about the man who accom
plished, as old Fuller puts it, “ this masterpiece of 
true Protestant charity.”

A t the time that he founded Charterhouse, 
Thomas Sutton was considered the wealthiest 
man in England. Born of a good family in 1521, 
he had passed an eventful life and fulfilled many 
high offices, in each of which 
he had shown himself a capa
ble man. On doubtful au
thority, he is said to have been 
educated at Eton and Jesus 
and Magdalene Colleges, Cam
bridge. Thence he travelled 
abroad through France and 
Italy, and, entering the service 
of the Earl of Warwick, and 
subsequently of the Earl of 
Leicester, he became in time 
Master of the Ordinance at 
B e rw ick , Paymaster of the 
Northern Forces in the cam
paign against Scotland, Com
missioner for Sequestration of 
the Northern Rebels, Vic
tualler of the Navy, and 
Commissioner of Prizes.

In this last position he is said 
to have won a Spanish prize 
worth £20,000, and to have 
fitted out a barque, “ Sutton,” which assisted in the 
defeat of the Armada. But if the story which is

told in Charterhouse is true, he did a greater 
service by weapons of finance than with actual 

arms. It is attributed to him that, 
acting on the advice of Sir Francis 
Walsingham, he drained the bank of 
Genoa of money at the very time that 
Phiiip applied to it for funds to com 
plete the preparations of that huge 
expedition, and thus delayed the 
whole Armada. He anticipated the 
ways of modern finance again in a 
scheme which never took effect, of 
founding a bank in London.

Sutton was offered a barony if he 
would consent to name the Duke of 
York (afterwards King Charles I.) 
his heir, and Ben Jonson was asserted 
by his enemies to have traduced the 
character of the merchant in the 
person of Volpone. The scheme was 
often in danger of being defeated. 
Lord Bacon likened it to the heap
ing up of “  a stack of mud,” and only 
a thinly-veiled, but timely, bribe of 

£10,000 prevented the king from appropriating 
the whole endowment.

The history of Charterhouse, when once it lud 
made good its hardly-won foundation, has been 
even and placid. Early records deal with pecu
niary matters, and we find the school being 
defrauded of £8,000 by one master, and losing 
£1,600 in the stormy time of 1649. None the 
less, within fifty years of its foundation its

A N T E -C H A P E T ,, W IT H  H EM OR IAT. TO  W . M, T H A C K E R A Y .

revenue had risen from £3,500 to £5,500. On* 
only has it entered into the history of Engl*®*1

1 1
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j  ĵjgn yn a proud occasion. The story has 
been told by Macaulay, how the master, Dr. 
Burnet, it: 1687, re
fused to admit to the 
number of pensioners 
James II.'s nominee,
Andrew Pophain, a 
Papist, and only the 
barest farts need re
peating here. On Dr.
Burnet’s representa
tion that the admis
sion of a R o m a n  
Catholic was contrary 
to the will of the 
founder and to an Act 
of Parliament, the 
governors, in spite of 
the storming of Jef
fries, refused admit
tance to Popham, at the same time stating their 
reasons in a letter to the king’s minister, the 
infamous Sunderland. The king was exceedingly 
incensed, but even he, as Macaulay hays, was 
cowed by the signatures, which included those Of 
Ormond, Halifax, Danby, and Nottingham, and, 
contenting himself with threats, he turned away 
to the persecution of Magdalen College, Oxford-

In the previous revolution, however, of 1641, 
Charterhouse was distinguished for a different

expression, and the 
usher, Robert Brooke, 
was ejected for refus
ing to take the league 
and covenaut. On the 
Restoration lie was 
reinstated, and his 
name lives still at old 

L C h arterh o u se  and 
new, in the title of 
the m aster’s room, 

I which has ever since 
[ his time been called j “ Brooke Hall.”

During tlie Protec- 
| torate, C rom w ell, 

Ireton, and all the 
ch ief R oundheads 

were governors, and a letter is still extant, in 
Cromwell’s handwriting, appointing the son of 
one of his old officeis to a place in the school.

During the seventeenth century Crashaw and 
Lovelace, the poets, and Cavaliers Addison and 
Steele, and Dr. Isaac Barrow, a learned divine, 
received their education here; and in the next 
century among the pensioners we find ELhanah

A N T E -C H A P E L

THE BAbL (KXTEBIOB).
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T H E  H A L L .

Settle, the city ]>oet, who only livea in Pope’s 
rhymes. After his death a play was acted at 
Charterhouse, entitled as “ A  Dramatic Piece in 
Memory of the Powder Plot, performed at the 
Charter-house November 6th, 1732,” wherein 
much ridicule is laid upon the Pope. It has been 
with every reason attributed to the prolific genius 
of Settle. This is not the only play of which 
Charterhouse have been the progenitors. In 1844 
a rhymed play, entitled “ Bubble and Squeak,” 
describing, with vigorous action, a last night of 
the quarter orgie, in which masters, monitors, and 
fags come into conflict, was written by four boys. 
One of these was named Venables, a relation of 
Mr. Venables, Q.C., who was a great friend of 
Thackeray’s at Charterhouse, and is reputed to 
have broken the novelist’s nose in a fight. Nor 
was Settle the only dramatist who lias joined the 
pensioners ; for of recent years there died at Old 
Charterhouse Maddison Morton, the author of 
“  Cox and Box ” and countless other farces. 
During the eighteenth and nineteenth century 
names from every form of pursuit are found 
among Carthusians : Blackstone of t̂ ie Com
mentaries ; Wesley, the earnest divine; Lord 
Ellenborough, the judge ; the Earl of Liverpool, 
Prime Minister ; Manners Sutton, the Archbishop 
of Canterbury. These last three held their posts

at the same time, when Carthusians could boast 
of a lord chief justice, a premier, and a primate. 
There followed Thirlwall and Grote, two names, 
linked together like Addison and Steele, alike in 
school and in literature ; Leech; Thackeray; 
General Havelock; Sir A. Eastlake, the P.RA 
While at Charterhouse Havelock displayed that 
earnest temperament for which he was afterwards 
conspicuous, and was known by the name of 
“Old Phlos,” a corruption of philosopher; and 
Leech drew sporting pictures at the age of nine, 
some of which are preserved at Charterhouse; 
and Thackeray wrote ballads and made comic 
drawings in his school-books. So the characters 
of each of these great men, at any rate, were 
clearly foreshadowed by the child. Then come 
Canon Liddell; Earl of Dalhousie, of Indian fame, 
H. Nettleship ; Palgrave ; Edmund Lushington; 
and Professor Jebb—all of scholarship * renown 
Other Old Carthusians were, and are, Ba1® 
Alderson, Julius Hare, Thomas Mozley, Sir R- 
Webster, Basil Champneys, Canon Elwyn, For«* 
Robertson, Cyril Maude. Of the masters p° 
educated these famous men we can find none to 
equal the fame of Busby. The most original *** 
Dr. Russel], who held the supremacy at the tin* 
Thackeray wjas at Charterhouse, and who 
— in common with the old Codds, the found *
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service, (ind the gown-boys— been sketched with 
affectionate memory by that writer. A  little 
before Dr. Kussell’s time the monitorial system 
came into vogue, and Dr. Russell utilised it to 
an alarming extent. With only eight masters he 
instructed six hundred boys, and this he achieved 
by making the sixth form do the work of masters 
and take lower forms. The system paid as far as 
popularity went, for he changed the numbers of 
the school from 150 to 600. Thackeray did not 
like the man. nor was he particularly happy at 
school. He sketched ceaselessly, and was not 
a particularly learned scholar, giving apparently 
to his masters little promise of his future great
ness. Dr. Liddell, he used to say, spoilt his 
scholarship by doing his verses for him. In later 
days Thackeray used to come down to Charter
house and distribute gold, silver, and copper 
coins for the boys to scramble for. In his time 
Dogging was in great favour as a punishment, 
and Dr. Russell was •
famous as a hard 
hitter. The number 
of floggings received 
constituted a point 
of pride to the boys, 
much as a Red Indian 
boasts of his scalps.
It was, however, a 
painful process, and, 
as one authority  
states it, the fourth, 
fifth, and sixth cuts 
hurt abominably. In 
his lecture on Steele 
Thackeray describes 
the “swishing block.”
There is a s to r y  
about Dr. Russell 
that he once substituted fines for punishments. 
To the boys the measure was uncompromisingly 
hateful; their bodies they were ready to sacrifice, 
but their purses—no.

Ihe head master beat a firm retreat; he 
ressed the assembled school in the hall, and 

at the close of the speech sackfuls of birches 
wfre “fought in for instant use. Martin Tupper, 
* 0 also spent his years of boyhood at Charter- 
°use, ar,d not particularly happy ones, as it 

**018, tells how he once saw Dr. Russell “ smash- 
ng a childs head between two books until his 

The memory of the head master 
.1 11* Russell was made a bishop I
detla cHeave . t l̂e Church of England,” Tupper 
tfte/tli' ^  *s sa*̂  *n Westminster that shortly 

, . ls when Charterhouse challenged 
to annual matches, Westminster 

1 assigning as their reason that it was

T H E  P O R T E R 'S  L O D G E .

a rule with them never to play with private 
schools. The story does not redound either 
to the politeness or truth of the Westminster of 
the day, but the conditions are changed now. 
The school shop was known as “ Crown,” owing 
to a crown, painted by Lord Ellenborough in his 
school-days, as a goal for hoop-driving, la  his 
late years the famous judge visited Charterhouse, 
and, seeing the great letters still existing, burst 
into tears. Even Leigh Hunt would have been 
mollified at such a sight. There was one incon
venience at Old Charterhouse. During a London 
fog no light penetrated to the schoolroom, and 
masters and boys used to provide themselves 
with tallow candles (“  tollies ’), by whose light 
they did their work. The flickering candle-flames 
made a strange, uncanny light, it is said. By 
this time the numbers had rapidly decreased, 
owing to the unhealthiness of the situation; 
and they continued decreasing until it became

a n  i m p e r a t i v e  
n e c e s s i t y  for the 
continuance of the 
school that it should 
be moved into the 
country. The mea
sure met with the 
most spirited opposi
tion from the boys, 
who considered re
moval tantamount to 
d e stru ctio n  ; b u t 
under the able man
agement of Dr. Haig- 
B r o w n  t h e  b o ld  
scheme was effected 
in 1872, and attended 
from the first with 
the utmost success. 

Among the many great qualities possessed by 
Dr. Haig - Brown not the most insignificant 
was his power of happy repartee, which was 
evinced very successfully, as the following story 
records, at the very commencement of his career 
at Charterhouse. An over-fervent Old Carthusian 
congratulated the doctor upon his election, saying 
that he should be greatly honoured since he was 
the first head master who was not an Old 
Carthusian. The response of the doctor came 
quick : “ And was the first head master an Old 
Carthusian?” The pensioners continue to re
side at Old Charterhouse. In spite of the 
forebodings of the earlier Carthusians, tradi
tions have not been lost, and the change of 
place has not only effected no change of feeling 
in those who call themselves Carthusians, but 
not even in the nomenclature of the surround
ings. Cricket grounds are still known as Upper
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and Under Green; and there still exist) though in 
altered circumstances, Scholar’s Court, Cloisters, 
Middle Briers; the rooms in the houses know no 
other name than Hall or Upper Long, and Long

Room or Writing school; the shop is yet designated 
Crown ; and there remain, transplanted but un- i 
changed, many more such names, each bearing ! 
a reminiscence of the old school, ^

H . S, Oppg.

The Man with a Great Big Heart.

He was sweating and running about like mad, 
And straining each nerve to ‘‘ save the four,”

‘ Oh, the game must he lo s t!” and tl̂ e other 
ten had

Long ceased to care two-pence about the score ; 
So I asked who he was, arid, crisp and tart, 
Came the answer : “ A fool with a great big 

heart.” I

And again I was watching. The best men in- 
The bowling to pieces— the wicket plumb. 

There were only twenty-two runs to win,
And half of the side were yet to come.

But they bade him try ; and the batsmen’s 
art

Succumbed to the force of that great big 
heart. .

I met the said fool again next day.
“ It isn’t all over,” he said, “ as yet 

There’s more than an hour still left for play, 
And only a matter of sixty to get.”

So he worked like a horse from the very start, 
And he got ’em—that man with the great big 

heart.

Poor fellow ! He never knew when lie was beat— 
The belle of the season he sought to wed; 

She listened— then made for the door iD retreat 
“ He cannot be sane, poor man !” she said. 

When she found he had nothing with which he 
could part,

Excepting ths love of a great big heart.

Yet possibly she’ll be wise in time,
For males are so many and men so rare. 

But a truce to the moral that’s hid in rhyme.
Though I wonder if some of us are aware 

How important in cricket and life ib the part 
That is played by the man with the great big 

heart
P h ilip  C. W. T revor.



Some Quaint Replies.

Ik a recent number of the Cornhill Magazine. 
there is a highly interesting article on the 
“ Humours of School Inspection,” from which 
we quote a few of the most amusing replies given 
to the inspector in answer to his questions.

A class was being examined in the geography 
of the British Isles. “ We were going through 
the English lakes,” says the author, “ and had 
elicited the well-known list of Windermere, Der- 
wentwater, Ulleswater, Wastwater, and so on. 
But we finished up with ‘ Raysioater’ the topical 
temptation proving too much for a London 
child.”

On being asked what he knew of St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, a boy replied that it was “  near the 
Jfeat Market

After quoting several other replies received in 
answer to geographical and arithmetical questions, 
the author turns to history, and the following 
are good examples of the sort of answers lie 
received

‘“ Julius Caisar invaded Britain 55 B.c., and 
converted the natives to Christianity.’

‘“ Richard I. went to Mormandy, and was shot 
through the eye by a Mormon while capturing 
the castle of Chaluz.’

'“ The Salic Law was an enactment that 
provided that no one descending from a female 
should ascend the throne.’

“This is a girl’s answer; so is the following: 
Queen Mary died of dropsy. Her death was 

greatly hastened by the neglect of her husband,
Philip, Emperor of Germany, who afterwards 
became King of France. Feeling weary of the 
English people she returned to France, and died 
at Madrid 1 At the post-mortem examination 
of her bod -, the word “ Calais” was found 
engraved cn her heart! ’ Of course this last 
sentence is a clear case of a confusion of ideas 

Sir Isaac Newton was the greatest orator 
and statesman England ever produced. His best 
oratorio is called “ The Messiah.” His essay on 
enticism and. essay on man are the best didactic
PWrus in the language ; his “ Dunciad” and other 
satires have never been equalled.’ ” 

n etlcfoavouring to explain the above, the

author says : “ Can it be that this young lady 
(for the fair sex is again responsible for this 
biographical blunder) got up what she thought 
was a sketch of the life and works of Sir Isaac 
Newton from a text-book, out of which the 
leaves intervening between the leaves W and P  
had been torn out, and that she had been thus 
innocently attributing to Newton what really 
related to Pope ? Pope’s version of Virgil’s 
‘ Pollio’ might be said to have some reference tc 
the Messiah. The candidate recollected that ‘The 
Messiah’ was an oratorio, and then, perhaps, put 
to herself the question, ‘ What ought I  to call 
a writer of oratorios?’ and answered herself to 
her satisfaction.”

Questions on physiology elicited the following : 
“ The bowels are five in number— namely, a, 

e, i, o, and u, and the humeroM? is the funny 
bone.”

When asked what was the best food for in
fants, the following reply was received : “ Qxigen, 
hydrogen, and a little carbon.”

It appears that one head master keeps a diary. 
He refers frequently to the health and behaviour 
of his school. One of the entries “ refers to the 
head master’s recent marriage, of which it would 
3eem he had made a formal announcement to 
his pupils. It runs thus : ‘ The event marriage, 
on August 10, caused a hearty outbreak of 
sympathy on the part of the scholars.’

“ A  Sunday school teacher, after having ex
plained to her class that only the patriarchs were 
allowed to have more than one wife, went on : 
‘ But, children, in these Christian times how 
many wives may a man have ?’ Upon which a 
little girl eagerly put up her hand and cried : 
* Please, ’ni, two only is generally necessary to 
salvation.’ ”

The article finishes with the subjoined verse, 
which is supposed to have been written by a 
pupil after having reiterated from day to day 
“ The Lay of the Last Minstrel.”

“ The way was long, the wind wa3 cold,
The minstrel was infernal old ;
His harp, his sole remaining joy,
T7as carried by an organ boy,"
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An Account of a Very Great Nigger Show.

Illustrated by Tom Browne, R.B.A-

UR house for many years had been 
famous for its theatricals. It was our 
dear friend Lulley who first grew dis
contented with scenes from Shakes
peare. We were discussing as to what 

we should do at the end of the Easter Term— 
we always had a show of some sort at the end 
of the Easter Term in our house— and somebody 
suggested the “ Merry Wives of Windsor.”

Lulley sighed so melancholy a sigh that [ 
gently reproved him.

“ I was only wondering,” he said, in his most 
resigned-dog-like manner— “ I was only wonder
ing whether we should ever catch up to date.” 

“ Well,” rejoined Bunsey, who, I expect, had 
proposed the “ Merry Wives,” “ what do you 
suggest? It is so easy io find fault.”

“ I think we might do something,” said Lulley 
slowly, “ which necessitates a certain amount of 
jumping about and snapping of fingers.”

“ A  sort of monkey show,” rejoined Bunsey.
“ Or the street Italian business,” added Ruts.
“ Or a nigger farce,” suggested Willie le Morgan. 
“ You’ve hit it," said Lulley, looking so hard 

at Willie le Morgan that he made him blush all 
round his collar. “ My suggestion is a nigger 
show. Gentlemen, what offers ? ”

We meditated in grimmest silence for about

two minutes. Then up spake Watt, than whom 
none in the school possessed a voice more 
squeaky. He said :—

“ I’ve got some bones.”
That settled it. We nodded approvingly; 

and Bunsey, who had presumably given up the 
“ Merry Wives,” wrote down in liis pocket-book, 
“ Watt— bones.”

“ If a Jew’s harp is any good,” volunteered 
Willie le Morgan, “ I can play one a little.

Bnnsey made another entry. Then we p» 
ceeded to appoint centre and comer-men. Then 
was a good deal of discussion on these points.

“ Lulley,” I said, “ ought to be the centre-mai 
It was his idea, you know.” ,

The others readily assented, but Lulley didnt 
seem to think very highly of the honour.

“ It has struck me,” he said, “ that the 
centre-man is invariably the worst kind 
fool.” *  ̂ „

We were all off our guard. We ought really 
have deprecated the implication, but we Jn 
nodded.

Lulley rose.
“ I must thank the meeting,” he said, in ft 

voice, “ but leave i t ” ' . *«
Of course we couldn’t allow that. ^ e P01̂! 

out to him that our offer was made m

t
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part, and eventually he allowed himself to be 
persuaded to resume his seat.

We couldn’t settle all in a minute about the 
corner-men, several people advancing excellent 
reasons why they should fill that position. After 
some slight noise and moving of furniture we 
eventually decided that Sammy and Tuffey— as 
being rather big and decidedly tricky with their 
bands— should occupy the coveted seats.

We made Bunsey
secretarytothesociety
and appointed Henry 
as treasurer. Several 
members spoke to 
Henry’s honesty, and 
paid him compliments 
on his a b ility  fo r  
figures. He d id n ’t 
take these compli
ments as gracefully 
as one could have 
wished, but he was 
always a restless fel
low.

Next we drew up 
the programme. We 
gave Sammy the first 
choice of songs. He 
said we might put him 
down for “ Daddy,”
“ Love’s old Sweet 
Song,” “ Knocked ’em 
in the Old Kent 
Road,” “ The Child
ren’s Horne" (with 
dance), “ He always 
came up sm ilin g ,”
“ The Darden o f 
Steep," am I “ Mr. Kin- 
ketty Konk.” Then, in 
the event of encores,
he thought----

I’m not at all sure 
that Tuffey was right 
>n acting as he did.
When a gentleman,
•von see, falls heavily 
off a form backwards 
o might do himself some hurt, and if he is as 

■ M f amin-v *ie *9 sure to injure eome-
cl *v e se- Besides, a general scrimmage in a

P E R S U A D E D  T O  R E 8 U M E  HTB B E A T .

room is apt to raise a lot of dust
omeat to get on with the programme. 

em ers were really qaiite diffident about the 
a er' "  ‘ *̂e le Morgan, for instance, has a 

liJZ son8 that he often sings at
. t ^  Relieve it is called “  Oh, Mumsey, ccme 
Q kl3a y°ur little boy,” and when Mrs. Willie

le Morgan cante over to the sports she told us 
about this song, and how sweetly pretty Willie 
used to look, standing on his “ ’itty ” bed in hi? 
“ ’i t t y ” pyjamas, and singing that ditty. 1 
shouldn’t wonder if they taught him some action 
to go with it.

But he absolutely refused to give the song. 
We pressed him repeatedly, but he remained 
firm. So we eventually put him down to eat

the burning cotton
wool when Vealey did 
his great conjuring 
trick.

Altogether we drew 
up a lis t  o f some 
tw e n ty  turns, and 
came to the conclusion 
that the show would 
really be first - rate. 
We decided to charge 
one shilling for the 
reserved seats and six
pence for the back of 
the room. The masters 
were to pay half-a- 
crow n ; stran gers 
three - and - sixpence ; 
the proceeds to be de
voted to the Curate’s 
Stipend Fund.

The next thing was 
to get leave for the 
show from our house
m aster. T h is  was 
m e r e l y  a form al 
m a t t e r ,  a n d  he 
s c a r c e l y  took the 
trouble to look at the 
programme. We de
cided not to bother 
him with details, and 
we always used our 
own class-room  — a 
fair-sized place— for 
the performance.

The rehearsals went 
off merrily, and every
thing promised well. 

Ruts turned out to be a first rate pianist, especi
ally in the trick line. He could play tunes with 
his feet, and also, blind-folded, with his nose. 
We made him spend a lot of time practising that 
bast trick.

When the great day ctme rcund we were in a 
genera] state of excitement. We bad rigged up a 
sort of stage in our class-room, and it looked 
quite secure from the front. Of course, we knew 
which parts of it were safe to walk on, and there
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was one particular spot just over a large tub 
which would even admit of dancing. But it 
wasn’t safe for the artist to move off that 
spot.

The curtain was worked on the brick-and- 
bucket system. I don’t feel called upon to enter

seeing that I  was mainly responsible for tfo 
designs. But really, when Lulley had enamel 
led his pyjamas a pale blue, with stripes of 
chocolate and carnation, . and decorated his 
football boots to match, you would have 
been hard to satisfy if jou hadn’t been

into an elaborate explanation of its mechanical 
capacities here, but I know that it frequently 
did a turn of its own accord. It was a distinct 
addition to the caste.

The dresses were in excellent taste, although 
perhaps I ought not to say too much about that,

genuinely pleased with the rig-out of <>ur 
C6ntr6*nidii

W att looked remarkably well as the Deaths 
Head Moth, only the ink would keep wearing 
off his skin. O f course, we frequently mplew**” 
it, and I think, in the end, that that was w
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made biro catch such a shocking cold. The 
fit-out bad the additional merit of being quite
inexpensive. _

I’m son.v I can’t describe all the costumes, 
but I really must get on to the show. How
ever, just one word as to our wigs. You see,

plumes, you know —  we received a parcel of 
powdered perukes, such as were worn in* the 
days of Charles II. We had to use them, of 
course ; but they didn’t go at all well with 
nigger faces.

We remonstrated with Bunsey over his mistake,

PO O R  R U T S  F E U .  ON TO  T H E  A U D IE N C E .

w ien we appointed Bunsey as secretary, we 
ought lie would make rather a smart man. . 

fô h f  ̂ 111 or<̂ er the paints, and so 
r b, from those people in London, and we were 
ac annoyed when, instead of the correct 

“ fsger wigs turning up— black things, with short

ami he showed some rather nasty temper. We 
afterwards discovered that it was all a mistake of 
the people in London, who sent us some Stuart 
wigs that had been ordered by Lord Middleditch 
for his theatricals at the castle the same night. 
It was fortunate for them that they got our
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n igger wigs, as otherwise 
they would have had to act 
in their own hair, and they 
wouldn’t h ave cared  for 
that. • Still, I don’t know 
how nigger wigs would go 
with Stuart costumes.

We had an excellent audi
ence. Bunsey, having re
covered from what vulgar 
people might call his “ wig
ging,” consented to take the 
money at the door. He put 
on his black first, partly to 
save time and partly be
cause it gave him confidence.
Several g en tlem en  tested 
his com p lexion  as they 
entered by sm earin g  it  
slightly with their fingers, 
and that caused a good deal 
of amusement.

The opening of the per
formance was a trifle abrupt.
The piano, you see, was on 
the floor in front of the 
stage, and when we thought 
the room was full we told 
Huts to go out and play his 
overture. He said he would 
just see if everybody had 
arrived, and stood at the 
edge of the platform, peep
ing round the cu rtain .
•Sammy, who was a little 
excited, pushed him from 
behind, and poor Ruts fell 
on to the aud ience. Of 
course, he was rather an
noyed ab o u t it, and got 
s lig h t ly  bruised, but we 
managed to quiet him down.
And, as Tuffey said, the 
great thing was to put the 
people into a good humour 
from the start.

Well, after the overture 
the curtain Went up, and w e 
were discovered in comic 
attitudes— all making jokes 
at the sam e tim e, and 
rattling about generally, be
cause we wanted it to go with a snap from start 
to finish. Vealey and I had agreed to hit each 
other in turns, and at first it worked w ell; but 
when we got excited one of us went out of his 
turn, and that rather confused matters.

When we paused for a rest we found that

T SH O T n o w *  A K IN D  O F  AV A I.A N CH F. TO  T H K  H EOIONB B E N E A T H  T H E  STAGE.

Willie le Morgan was standing at the front of the 
stage, giving them his solo on the Jew’s harp. R'lts 
was accompanying him on the piano— at least 
suppose you might call it an accompaniment, 
as a matter of fact, he played for half-an-no« 
right away from the time the show started, &n

(
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I don’t think he followed the programme at all. 
Of course, they couldn’t stand that, and he had 
to be put outside in the rain.

Willie le Morgan always says that he didn’t
t a fair chance, and I think there is some truth 

in that. A Jew’s harp, you know, is not a*very 
powerful instrument. It can only be heard really 
well in the dormitory at night, when everybody 
but the player knows that there is a master 
coming upstairs. Then it rings out splendidly. 
But on this occasion there was a good deal of 
noise, for. in addition to the fact that Ruts was 

[ playing the piano with the loud pedal down, 
; Simmy and Tuffey were banging their tam
' bourines—mostly on other people’s heads— Lulley 
; was hooting through the centre-man’s speaking- 

trumpet, Yealey and I were doing our “ business” 
in one corner, and all the audience were asking 
for “ Oh, Mumsey, come and kiss your little 
boy.”

And the solo came to an end in rather a curious 
manner. I think I mentioned that the mechanism 
of the curtain was so complete that sometimes 
it would work by itself. Well, that’s just what 
occurred. It came galloping down in the middle 
of the Jew’s harp turn, and, as Willie was stand
ing quite close to the footlights, the heavy roller, 
of course, hit him on the head. We think that 
his Stuart wig, however, averted a really serious 
catastrophe.

Very soon after this— so quickly had the 
evening passed— we found it was time to dis
pense the refreshments. I ’m rather sorry now 
that I suggested giving the audience oranges. 
1 might have known that they wouldn’t have 
anywhere to put the peel, and it made such a 
confusion when they had to throw it back to 
us. We had a large bowl of lemonade for our
selves, but it got so weak through the different 
performers tasting it on the sly and then adding 
water that Bunsey made a mistake —  he was 
the only jierson who hadn’t stolen any —  and

washed in it. We discussed that with him 
when we were settling up next day.

Immediately after the interval came Sammy’s 
song and dance. He had finally settled on 
“ Daddy,” as Ruts said it went with a good 
swing, and he put a lot of facial expression 
into it. Of course, it was the great hit of the 
evening, and then he found the strong spot in 
the stage, and proceeded to do the dance.

What made Tuffey so anxious to join in I 
don’t know, but he says it was obviously absurd 
for one corner-man to dance and not the other. 
The unfortunate part of it was that the tub 
wasn’t big enough to hold them both, and 
Sammy said, without stopping for even one 
moment, that he got there first and meant to 
stay there. I suppose that created a sort of 
antagonism between them, and they danced very 
close to each other, scowling hard all the time.

Now Tuffey rather prided himself on his high 
kicking, but it was foolish to try it at sucli 
close quarters. Anyhow, he did, and, of course, 
the result was that he seriously injured Sammy’s 
nose, and Sammy, filled with indignation, pro
ceeded to dance on Tuffey. In the course of 
this process they both got off the strong spot, 
and the next thing I remember is that the 
plank upon which my chair was flew up into 
the air, and I shot down a kind of avalanche 
to the regions beneath the stage. All the mem
bers of the company assembled there about the 
same time, so that, although the performance 
ended as abruptly as it began, the audience
enjoyed a magnificent finish.

* « * • •

I hope the poor little curate, by the way, 
didn’t run into any extra expense before our 
balance sheet came out. We declared a deficit 
of 17s. 4d. Next year, in spite of remonstrances, 
we intend to revive the legitimate drama.

R. T. Baird.
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By John Mackie.

Author o f  “ They that Sit in Darkness,” etc. 
Illustrated by P. C. French.

is the fashion for some people to 
smile when they hear of a snake 
or a shark story which seems to 
them a little more wonderful than 
usual, very often simply because 
they have had no personal experi
ence of those things in wild Nature 

which appear to them so extraordinary, and 
because they may be opposed to all their pre
conceived ideas regarding them. Were the 
following snake story unique, I should be giving 
those sceptics a splendid opportunity for airing 
their scepticism ; but 1 know of more than one 
case of a somewhat similar nature, although 
of none in which the victim ran such a double 
risk as I did.

Few men there are who have lived for years 
far beyond the pale of civilisation in the bush 
but can tell of some odd experiences with 
snakes. I, myself, have got into bed with one, 
and that a dangerous tiger snake ; I have had 
one for my sole companion on the top branches 
of a tree in flood-time; I have trod on a death 
ad d er; and on a few occasions, which the 
readers of these pages may have heard of, I 
have been reduced to making them my staple 
food for two or three weeks at a stretch. And, 
let me say, by the way, that, contrary to my 
expectations, they were by no means bad 
eating j on one occasion, indeed, I actually 
picked up in condition, and grew to like them. 
But to my particular snake story.

I was pioneering in the Gulf of Carpentaria, 
in tropical Australia, in the ’eighties, and had 
built a house and yards on a great river, which

the Dutch, in the early days, called the Van 
Alphen, and which still bears that name upon 
the map. It was a terribly wild, rough place, 
and, what with fierce, cunning alligators in the 
rivers, and bold, hostile blacks on the mountain 
ranges— a spur from which came down to 
within a mile and a-half of my place— I had a 
lively time of it. But it exactly suited me in 
those days, and 1 gloried in having something 
of an exciting and risky nature to tackle and 
overcome.

One day, about one o’clock in the afternoon, 
I lay in the long, low, bark-roofed hut upon my 
bunk, which simply consisted of four forked 
sticks driven into the ground, with cross pieces 
and long, horizontal saplings, upon which my 
blankets were laid. The hut was of the most 
primitive description, being built of undressed 
round posts placed side by side, which certainly 
was a condition of things favourable to light 
and ventilation, but, unfortunately, also to rats, 
iguanas, lizards, and, occasionally, snakes.

The sun was right overhead, and the day was 
a typical January one in the Gulf, the air 
quivering with a fierce white heat, which 
registered 124degs. in the shade, and sweltenng 
and close at that— a common enough state ot 
things in that part of the world. My tw0 
white companions had gone to look after some 
horses up the river, and I lay alone in the hut 
A  couple of black boys were amusing them
selves over in their own quarters, after the 
manner of their kind, by whittling their nullah- 
nullahs by means of broken pieces of gla55- 
The mid-day meal was o v e r; I had finished my

t i
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nine and ’ay back with my head resting on the 
niilo'w. It was so insupportably hot that I had 
taken off mV shirt— a by no means uncommon 
thing to do in that go-as-you-please sort of 
country—and felt as if I would like to go to 
sleep-—n»y revolver was in its pouch on a peg
alongside. • •

I must have dozed oft, tor when 1 came to 
my senses I remember wondering vaguely what 
the matter was with the rats that they seemed 
to be scampering about in such a state of
e x c i t em e n t .  '
T h e r e  w a s  
something cold 
pressingngainst 
my bare feet, 
for I bad also 
removed my 
boot s  a n d  
socks, but for 
the moment I

five minutes when the opportunity offered to 
fight them, and have actually been reduced 
to living upon them, so my enforced position 
may be better imagined than described. My 
first impulse was to shriek out and kick it 
violently from me, but for years my life had 
been one of continual schooling to face danger 
philosophically, and to retain my self-posses
sion. I have owed my life to this self-restraint 
over and over again, though I am by nature 
of anything but a phlegmatic temperament.

“ A L L  R IG H T , M A S T E R ! Y O B  J U S T  L I E  P L E N T Y  <JUIET,"

was so drowsy that it suggested nothing to my 
mind. \\ ith half-opened eyes I gazed lazily 
down wan i',; in another second my eyes were 
wry wide open indeed, and I was as wide 
awake as ever I was in my life. Lying across 
my left |,,ot, and slowly creeping up my leg, 
was a horrible black snake, one of the deadliest 
°f its kind. It must have been between four 
and five ieet in length. Now, snakes had 
a ways been my pet aversion, though, as I have 
sai®, 1 have hardly ever missed a sportive

I instinctively realised that to make a move 
would be to commit a fatal mistake, for in a 
second that brown, flat, ugly, and repulsive 
head, with the glowing beady eyes, would be 
poised in air, and the jagged fangs would 
strike home with the rapidity of lightning. 
Again, if I called out to the black boys, they 
might, in their excitement, be guilty of rash
ness, and simply precipitate matters. My 
calling out, so far as the snake was con
cerned, would not matter, tor I have often
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found snakes evidently quite regardless of the 
human voice. Another thing I have never been 
able to understand is, how a snake will on oc
casion quietly and leisurely crawl all over one, 
seeing and knowing that one is alive, and at 
another time, and as is usually the case, will 
hasten to make good its escape when anyone 
approaches. The only theory I can put forward 
is, that in the first place it depends upon the 
season and the mood of the snake, and in 
the second, its devilish cunning enables it to 
know when it 
can do this with 
impunity; for, 
so far as man 
is co n cern ed , 
the only snake 
that takes the 
aggressive is the 
cobra.

The smooth, 
cold feel of its 
l o a t h s o m e  
brown body as 
it drew its sinu 
ous coils over 
my feet I shall 
never forget as 
long as I live, 
a n d  s t i l l ,  
s t r a n g e l y  
enough, I had 
no time to be 
afraid. I only 
s p e c u l a t e d  
mentally as to 
how long the 
reptile would 
p r o l o n g  the 
agon£ o f  i t s  
presence, for I 
knew that if I 
were only able 
t o sufficiently 
c o n t r o l  my 
fe e lin g s  and 
my a ctio n s , 
and no one appeared upon the scene, it would 
probably quietly glide off me again, all in its 
own sweet time. But the question was, could I 
hold myself in ? I doubted it. The very feel 
of its cold, clammy body sent agonising and 
indescribable shivers shooting all through me.

Slowly it crawled up my left leg— I was lying 
on my right side— and then I felt its cold coils 
settle down on my bare skin upon my left side. 
What was the evil reptile going to do ? Did it 
intend to remain there for ever? My right hand 
was under my head, and I had not budged a

hair’s-breadth since I became conscious of the I 
snake's presence. Looking downwards and 
sideways, I could see its dark brown head I 
moving leisurely and slowly from side to side, 
with forked tongue darting at intervals from its 
half-open mouth. I chafed with rage to think ' 
that I was lying there so utterly in its power i 
when, if I only had a few feet of open ground̂  
and a supple stick in my hand, the game would 
be the other way about.

How long that reptile remained camped on 
my bare body it might be 
dangerous to hazard a 
guess. It may only have 
done so for fifteen min
utes but at the time it 
seemed fifteen years. The 
suspense was too terrible.
I felt that I should do 
something rash if help of 
some sort or another did 
not come at once, and it 
was a living death with a 
vengeance to be lying in 
such a position. I could 

endure it no 
longer. I cooed 
to my black 
boy, Yarry. The 
snake did not 
seem to hear 
my voice — at 
least, it paid 
not theslightest 
attention to it 
I n  a n o t h e r  
second I heard 
the black fellow 
sing ou t:—

“ All right, 
m a s te r ! I’m 
coming.”

Then I heard 
the patter of his 
bare feet, and 
as he reached 
the doorway I 

stopped him with my voice. At the same instant 
he saw the snake, and uttered a very pronounced 
ejaculation. H e made a sudden movement 

“  Hold hard ! ” I cried, feigning a coolness 
I cannot say I felt. “  Don’t make a stir, 
but do exactly as I tell you. If you Hon t, 
the snake will bite me. Whatever you do, 
don’t touch it.”

Looking down, I saw the head of the snake 
slightly lowered as it watched him intently. 
It recognised an enemy, and stood o n 'the 
defensive. It coiled itself more closely over
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■ . Ut thigh and side, and I could see it 
!!Lnt to remain there. With a lightning-like 
L h  an idea presented itself to me. The 
means were desperate, but any death was prefer
able to that hv snake-bite.

“ Is your hand perfectly steady ?” I asked.
Being a sa v a g e , it  to o k  a  g o o d  d e a l to- 

shake his n erve, s o  h e  a n s w e r e d  in  th e

affirmative. . . . . .
“ Then, «o quietly,” I continued. “ Behind the 

door youril°find my shot-gun, loaded. See that 
it’s at full-cock. Get as close as you can to the 
snake, and blow its head off; but don’t shoot 
me, :f you can help it. Now, Yarry, be a good 
boy, and I’ll give you a new suit -of clothes 
if you kill him first shot.”

“ All right, master! You just lie plenty 
still,” ^id he.

Yarry was a most excellent boy, and a splendid 
shot; nevertheless, the risk was very great. The 
snake’s head was right over my heart, and 
if Yarry should become just a trifle nervous 
at the critical moment it might be- all up with 
me. Certainly, a charge of shot through the 
heart meant nothingness in the twinkling of - 
an eye; but death by the poison .of a black 
snake—the bare idea was too horrible !

“  Now, then, Yarry. Get as close as you 
can, so that the shot won’t spread ; but don’t 
frighten the snake. Let its head be perfectly 
still before you fire.”

H e crept forward stealthily, as only a savage 
can creep; his great dark eyes fixed on those 
of the snake. The latter had ceased to move 
its head, and had fixed on the black ellow 
a gaze appalling in its malignity. I honestly 
believe that such is the love of sport in the 
heart of the Australian aboriginal that Yarry 
thoroughly enjoyed the stalking of that snake.

'Then Yarry stopped, knelt on the ground 
within a few paces of me, drew a long, slow 
b.eath, and brought the gun to his shoulder.

“  Now, then, master, you lay quiet,” he said, 
soothingly;:

I held my breath.- The snake raised its 
head. Would Yarry never fire ? The suspense 
was terrible. Then a blinding flash and a roar, 
and I hurled myself from the couch.

H e had blown the snake’s'head right off!
“ Y a rry !” I cried, as I shook hands with 

him— I have never lost anything by treating 
black people as fellow beings— “ you’ll have 
a new saddle as well as a suit of clothes.”

And 1 saw to it.

T H E  L A U G H IN G  JACKAtftJ.





When You Leave School.■ i

I.—The Home Civil Service.

To know what you like is the beginning of 
wisdom and of old age. Youth is wholly' 
experimental. The chief charm of that restless 
period is ignorance of self as well as ignorance
of life. ■ .

Almost every boy, at some time or other, 
desires to be something that maturer experience 
shows that he could not or ought not to have 
been. In the first number of this magazine 
various eminent people gave to the world their 
boyish dreams. One or two of them, it 
appears, were always eminently proper and 
correct, and their desires went hand in hand 
with their capacities, but by far the greater 
number had wild ambitions of all kinds, ranging 
from the glory and dash of a horse artillery
man to the more prosaic life of an omnibus 
conductor.

I, too, remember a time when my chief 
ambition in life was to be a chimney sweep, 
though later, when loftier conceptions prevailed,
I decided that the woolsack must be my 
destination. From the dreams of early boy
hood to those of early youth is a far cry. 'The 
young man is as likely to over-estimate his own 
abilities as the boy is to under-estimate them. 
The task of deciding on what particular calling 
he shall follow is very often fraught with the 
greatest difficulties for him. H e has probably 
only a very vague idea o f the possibilities and 
chances that various vocations afford, and he 
is as likely as not to make a wrong choice. It 
"ill be the object of these articles to set fortli 
quite plainly the advantages and disadvantages 
of various professions and businesses for gentle
men, and also the best means of entering them.

Of course, these articles will not apply to 
’ ose. lucky ones whose vocations are at once 
decisive and precise— to the men who are born 

îth the love of pigments, the passion of 
the gift of music, just as others are 

m with the love of hunting, or the sea, or 
.,ors.es’  ̂hese are predestined: if a man love 

e hour of any trade apart from any question 
success or lame, the gods have called him. 

i a ™ost ° f  us are conscious of no certain 
puation. \\ e have.to make our vocation as 

nich°r °n ’̂ an<̂  often painfully carve out a 
littlê  -°r 0urse v̂es (to change the metaphor a 
* h i ?  a world which could get on very well

P r e t m w^° like to find a niche ready 
tor them, employment in the Civil

Service, with its many branches, offers great 
attractions.

The life of the Civil Service clerk has been 
compared to the fountains in Trafalgar Square 
— one of play from ten till four. It may have 
Iveen so in the good old days of patronage, 
before examinations were the ru le; but now 
that almost all the appointments are thrown 
open to public competition, and promotion 
depends upon capability rather than favour, 
the conditions have somewhat altered.

T he Home Civil Service, which gives em
ployment to no less than sixty thousand people, 
covers an exceedingly wide range— from the 
lower appointments in the General Post Office 
to appointments in the highest divisions of state. 
It offers many attractions to the young man 
who is undecided about his career. It may 
not, indeed, give scope to the highest am
bitions, blit it offers, at all events, to the man of 
average ability an assured income for life. Her 
Majesty’s Paymaster-General is very punctual in 
his payments, and the only fines or stoppages 
he makes are for income tax, which does not 
affect a man until he is earning ^400 per annum.

In addition to an assured income, every 
civil servant is entitled to a pension on retire
ment. He is sure of a regular increase of 
remuneration as the years roll by, and he 
knows that promotion to the higher grades 
depends upon his own merit.

When it is also taken into consideration 
that, beyond the examination fees, employment 
in the Civil Service requires no outlay of any 
kind, it will be readily understood why so many 
men seek appointments under it. But perhaps 
the greatest charm of all that the Civil Service 
offers is the shortness of its hours of work. 
From ten till four, with an hour allowed for 
lunch, leaves only five hours work for the Civil 
Service clerk. After that he is free from worry 
or responsibility.

For a man with a hobby, an appointment 
in the Civil Service is a most desirable thing, 
and it is not by any means uncommon for 
employes in the Civil Service to cansiderably 
add to their incomes by literature, journalism, 
and other pursuits. .

T h e branches of the Home Service may be 
thus stated: (1) First Division Clerkships, (2) 
Second Division Clerkships,. (3) the Post 
Office, and (4) appointments filled by nomina
tion and limited competition.

E
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I. F irst D ivision Clerkships.— The appoint
ments in this division comprise the small 
minority o f directory clerks, and the qualifying 
examination is of a very stiff character. Many 
’Varsity men go up for the examination after 
taking their degree at Oxford or Cambridge. 
The examiners are extremely rigorous, and 
allow no marks for any subject unless a good 
knowledge is shown in the examination paper. 
The limits of age are from twenty-two to 
twenty-four, and if the candidate is not a 
member of a university he cannot be admitted 
to the competitive examination until he has 
satisfied the Civil Service Commissioners that 
he is proficient in handwriting, orthography, 
arithmetic and English composition.

The subjects for the competitive examination 
are as follows :—

(1) English—.-Composition; history j lan
guage and literature.

(2) Language.— Literature and history 
of Greece, Rome, France, Germany, and 
Italy.

(3) Mathematics.— Pure and mixed.
(4) N atural Science. — Chemistry (in

cluding heat); electricity and magnetism ; 
geology and mineralogy; zoology ; botany.

Any number not exceeding three of these 
subjects may be taken.

(5) M oral Sciences.— L o g ic; mental and 
moral philosophy.

(6) Jurisprudence. —  Political economy.

The entrance fee for this examination is 
and successful candidates may be placed in any 
of the following departments : Admiralty, Chief 
Secretary’s Office (Ireland), Civil Service Com
mission, Colonial Office, Irish Constabulary 
Office, Customs, Ecclesiastical Commission, 
Exchequer and Audit Department, Home 
Office, India Office, Inland Revenue, Local 
Government Board (England and Ireland), 
Lunacy Commissioners, Patent Office, Post 
Office (Secretary’s department), Record Office 
(England and Ireland). Science and Art 
Department, Board o f Trade, Treasury, War 
Office. -

None of these appointments are worth less 
than ^ 1 5 0  per annum to start with. A  great 
many of them have a commencing salary of 
^ 2 5 0  or ^300 per annum, with a chance of 
rising to ^1,000 or 1,200 per annum.

Candidates who are successful in the exami
nation have the privilege of choosing, according 
to their place on the list, among the vacancies 
for which they are qualified. The posts with 
the highest salaries are offered first to those 
who stood highest in the examination. When

new vacancies occur, they are offered in rotath, 
to the qualified candidates on the list, who** 
free to decline them without forfeiting tU 
claim to subsequent vacancies.

II. Second D ivision Clerks. —  Since iRa 
when the Civil Service was practically 
organised in accordance with the recommend* 
tions o f the Royal Commission over which Sj 
Matthew White Ridley presided, the main bodi 
o f clerks, termed Second Division Clerks, e% 
at the very small initial salary of J-jo »  
annum. The examination, though not vay 
severe, is very thorough, and the fact that there 
is keen competition for vacancies renders a 
necessary for candidates to be thoroughly pro
ficient in every subject. As in the case of the 
higher examinations, a preliminary is necessan 
to weed out the “ duffers.” '

Candidates must be between the ages 0 
seventeen and twenty years, and must product 
a certificate of birth when entering for the 
examination, as great importance is attache! 
to the question o f age.

In June, 1899, there will be some alterations 
in the subjects of examination. Latin will be 
introduced as a compulsory subject, and other 
changes will be made. Full particulars of the 
new regulations can be obtained from the Cid 
Service Commissioners, Cannon Row, West
minster, S.W.

The subjects for second division clerkships 
are :—

(1) Handwriting. (7) Indexing or Docket
(2) Orthography. ing,
(3) Arithmetic. (8) Digesting return
(4) Copying MS. into summaries.
(5) Eng.Composition. (9) Eng. History.
(6) Geography. (10) Book-keeping.

The examination, though not difficult so far 
as the subjects are concerned, is exceedingly 
“  tricky,” and the services of a thoroughly go 
coach are necessary for those who would mat 
themselves safe.

An entrance fee of J 2  is required from may 
candidate. The examinations are held simul 
taneously at London, Edinburgh, Dublin, an* 
certain provincial towns, and notices of days # 
examinations are always advertised in the pnfr 
cipal newspapers.

Appointments are offered in rotation to si 
cessful candidates, but the names of men * 
have reached the age of twenty-five wit*10® 
receiving an appointment are removed « 
the list ,

A s a rule, a considerablejime elapseshel 
the result of the examinations is announceu,^ 
the successful candidates generally have to
a long time before they receive appoiintmentSi
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$IOO
£19° 
£ x 5°

allhough, while waiting, they are frequently
temporarily employed as copyists.
table of Sa u r ie s  in Second D ivision C lerksh ips.

' SALARY. . .
h o  risimj by £ 5  per annum to £100 
* .. £ 7  ios. ,,, £ 1 9 0

,• - .. 4,25°
£ 1 0  "  "  £ 3S °

Before a clerk’s salary is increased from- 
/100 to ^190 he must obtain a favourable 
report as to his ability and good conduct from 
his official superiors.

Given average ability and good conduct, every 
second-class clerk will rise to a salary of ,£250 
per annum : but there, unless he have special 
merit, he is likely to stop. B yond these 
clerkships, there are staff posts, with salaries of 
^joo to _ ?̂6oo; second-class clerkships rise 
to /50 0 ; first-class clerkships from ,£400 to 
£boo; and principal clerkships from ^ 6 50  to 
/800 and ^1,000 per annum, to any of which 
it is possible for second division clerks who 
show very special ability to succeed.

The second division of clerkships is largely 
recruited from boy clerks, who enter the Civil 
Service between the ages of fifteen and seven
teen, at a salary of 14s. per week. These are 
chiefly engaged iti London, Edinburgh, and 
Dublin, in connection with the Savings Bank 
Department of the Post Office, the Inland 
Revenue Department, and the Board of Trade.

III. The Post Office.— One great advantage 
of employment in the Post Office is that a 
dever man may easily work himself up from 
it into the higher departments of the Civil 
Service. An extension of five years is allowed 
in considering his age for other appointments.

€ hief A p p o in t m e n t s  in  t h e  P o s t  O f f i c e .

Appointment, Q u a l if ic a t io n . Initial
Salary,

Highest 
Salary to 
be Obt'nd

U) Male Sorters 
m the ti.P.O., 
London

M Male Learners 
inOJ>.o. 11

13) Male Learners 
in Dnblin, Kel- 
Js*t, Edinburgh, 
Olaggow, Hir- 
" “ ogham. Car- 
“iff. Liverpool, 
“ d Newcastle- 
un-Tyne

Examinations in 
H an d w ritin g , 
O rth og ra p h y , 
English Com
position, Arith
metic, and Geo
graphy.
(Exam, fee, 4/-.) 

ditto

ditto

per week 
18/-

12/-

6/-

per ann 
aha

£212

£100

candidates for appointments as 1 
be not less than eighteen and 

of * -n twenty-°ne years of age on the 
in ,3̂ n?mal*ori> and not less than 5ft. 

eiSht j and must satisfy the ~

sioners in respect of health and character. 
Male learners must be not less than fifteen, nor 
more than eighteen years of age.

IV. Nomination Appointments. — To obtain 
any appointment where a nomination is neces
sary, a  great deal of influence is required.

Candidates must have a first-class education, 
and a knowledge of one or two modern 
languages. Among the most desirable nomina
tion appointments a re :—

Clerkships in the Foreign Office. — To become 
a clerk in the Foreign Office, a nomination 
from the Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs 
is necessary. The limits of age are from nine
teen to twenty-five, and a clerkship in the 
Foreign Office offers better prospects for an 
ambitious man than any other appointment in 
the Civil Service.

A  first-class education is necessary, proficiency 
in languages being especially requisite.

The remuneration of clerks ranges from _£ioo 
to ^ 1,2 5 0  per annum ; while in the Diplomatic 
Service a man may get anything from ^5,000 
to j£ i  0,000 per year.

Two of our most important ambassadors 
serving at foreign courts commenced their 
careers as clerks in the Foreign Office.

Another very desirable position is that of 
clerk in one o f the Houses of Parliament. 
Nominations to these posts must be obtained 
from the Clerk of the House. The limits of 
age are from nineteen to twenty-five, and the 
prospects are very good, as the remuneration 
commences at ^ 10 0  and may rise to ^1,500. 
An examination in handwriting, orthography, 
arithmetic, English composition, history, and 
two other optional subjects, must be passed.

For appointments as assistants at the British 
Museum a nomination must be obtained from 
one of the three principal trustees— who are the 
Lord Chancellor, the Archbishop of Canter
bury, and the Speaker of the House of Com
mons. The initial salary is ,£120 per annum, 
rising to ^ 4 5 0 ; while in the higher depart
ments of assistant-keeper and keepers the 
salaries range from ^500 to ^ 750 . Candidates 
must pass an examination in the usual Civil 
Service subjects, and show proficiency in one 
ancient‘and one modern language.

Full particulars about dates of examinations 
and necessary qualifications for all branches 
of the service may be had on application to 
the Civil Service Commissioners, Cannon Row, 
Westminster, S.W., and I shall be pleased to 
give any information on the subject to anyone 
who desires knowledge. Address all letters 
to the Employment Department of the Editor 
o f “ T he Captain.”

A. E. M a n n i n g  F o s t e r .
When You Leave Sehool" teill appezr every month in The Captain.



I lust rated by Stewart Browne.

C lear through the still, sultry air of the 
Australian night came a peculiar, mellow, bell
like note. Such a sound under any other 
circumstances might not have been calculated 
to create alarm, or give rise to even a 
momentary uneasiness. But in this vast 
solitude, miles away from any human habita
tion, where, save for the occasional croaking 
of a bull-frog, silence reigned supreme, that 
sudden break in the death-like stillness startled 
and perplexed both Rowland and myself. Be
sides, it was in the early days of the Colonies, 
when I was a mere lad, and the bush was 
teeming with escaped convicts, bushrangers, 
and desperadoes of every description.

I pulled in my nag, whisked round in the 
saddle, and looked inquiringly at my chum. 
Bending from his horse, with his ear towards 
the ground, he appeared to be listening in
tently. As I watched him, that strange, mellow 
note was once more wafted to us through the 
hush of the night

“ What is it, Rowland?” I asked, feeling a 
bit scared in spite of myself.

“  A  bloodhound,” he said.
“  A  bloodhound ! ”
“ Yes. That note came from a hound hot 

upon the scent. Escaped convict, most likely.”
“ There it is again! Judging by the sound, 

they are making in this direction. We may as 
well wait and see the fun.”

We drew our horses to the side of the track, 
and though they were restless and fidgety, as if 
apprehensive of some approaching danger, we 
quieted them with hand and voice. As for our
selves, the prospect of viewing this man-hunt, if 
such it proved to be, and probably joining in it, 
kept us keenly upon the alert.

Nor had we long to wait Presently, from

behind a low ridge to the right, came a deep
mouthed bay, and the next second a huge, 
dusky form, with great, flapping ears, bounded 
into sight. It was the bloodhound !

On he came at a gallop, his heavy jowls close 
to the ground, making straight past the spot 
where we had halted. H e held steadily on his 
course, without once raising his head or taking 
the slightest notice o f us. As I glanced bad 
to ascertain who followed, I saw a horseman 
top the ridge and come tearing towards us. 
Close at his heels were half-a-dozen others, 
station hands apparently.

As the foremost dashed past, the look in his 
face quite startled me. Even in the dim light 
I could see that his features were stem and 
white, as if  he had some deadly purpose in 
view. His eyes were never lifted from the 
dog; and, so intent was he upon the pursuit, 
he appeared as unconscious of our presence 
as if we had been miles away. I put out mj 
hand and grasped Rowland by the arm, for 
I had recognised that rider. It was Harry 
Mowbray, the son o f one of the largest station 
owners in the district.

Like a flash the whole troop swept 
one or two throwing a hasty, sidelong ghn« 
at us. Wondering what this wild chase meant, 
I shouted:—

“  What’s the row- ? ” ,
One of the riders screwed his head round! 

and placed his hand to the side of his niautb-
“  Bushrangers ! ” he called back. 

o’ the Dorans ! ”
I looked at Rowland to see what he thouS 

of it, but he had already wheeled his b 
round after Mowbray’s party. Without a * 
being exchanged we each brought our spur 
into play, and away we went in hot

/
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the flying troop. Our nags being fresh, we the hound upon the scent, and away they went
n aught up to them, and then learned that after the bushrangers,

ihc Mowbray station had been fired that very This information was jerked out in short)

I

LIRE A FLASH THE WHOLE TROOP SWEPT PAST.

evening by a couple of the notorious Doran 
(lang.

It appears that old Mr. Mowbray had in
curred the displeasure of the bushrangers by 
refusing to supply them with provisions and 
ammunition when called upon to do so. This 
was a course which, in those days, few of the 
settlers dared to adopt; they deemed it better 
P°Jcy to submit quietly to the outlaws’ 
emands. I’1 the present case the miscreants 
ê/e not s*ow in taking vengeance for the 
e uff. That evening two of the gang made 

.aPPearp-nce at the station, brutally as- 
.1 ™ owner, and left him for dead on 
5 r̂oun(|; I hen, when they had seized the
rampfj’ 1 - set fire to the house and decamped.

H ^ our °r s.° later young Mowbray rode in. 
had hr W u k 'm a fine bloodhound, which he 
bgforp 0l!?ry* out from England some time 
P®>ed i,'V“ en discovered what had hap- 

e got together the station hands, put

abrupt sentences by one of the younger men, as 
I galloped along at his side. Whether it was 
due to the indignation which this dastardly 
deed aroused, or to the mere recklessness of 
youth, I cannot say ; but, at any rate, I entered 
keenly into the spirit of the chase. My blood 
was u p ; that wild, mad ride seemed to intoxi
cate pie ; I thought of nothing else but to 
overtake those two scoundrels.

An hour’s hard riding brought us to a spot 
where the track ran through a dense patch of 
shrub. Suddenly a furious baying in front 
warned us to be upon our guard. It was not 
the bushrangers, however, but the carcase of a 
horse, which had dropped dead in its tracks. 
A  little further on we came across the other 
animal, standing still under a tree, its head 
hanging down, its knees tottering, and evidently 
in the last stage of exhaustion. The saddles 
and bridles had been carried off.

“  On, on ! ”  roared Mowbray. “  We have 
them n o w ! They can’t be far o f f ! ”
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T h e bloodhound bounded forward, and away 
we went again after him. Presently, through 
the trees in front, I caught the glint of water; 
and in a few minutes we emerged upon the 
borders of a lake. As we pulled up our reeking 
horses on the bank, the hound threw his head 
into-the air and bayed furiously. The reason 
o f this was obvious. Far out upon the lake, 
where the starlight glittered upon its placid 
surface, we could see two dark specks moving 
slowly towards the opposite shore. The bush
rangers were swimming across— already they 
had covered three parts o f the distance!

“ Divide, and gallop round by the shores,” 
s h o u t e d  
Mowbray. “ I 
w i l l  s w i m  
m y  h o r s e  
across after 
them. Quick!
T here’s not a 
moment to 
lo s e !”

T h e lake, 
or lagoon, as 
I afterwards 
learned, was 
situated some 
ten or fifteen 
m ile s  from  
S y d n e y . A  
long arm of 
the sea ran 
up to within 
th r e e  m ile s  
or so of the 
place, but had 
n o  v i s i b l e  
com m u nica
tion with the 
la k e . T h e  
latter was ob
long in shape, 
so that a boat 
c o u l d  g e t
across it in half the time that it would take 
to ride round by the shore.

Mowbray dashed into the water, while Row
land and I followed close upon the three men 
who diverged to the right. We made slow 
progress, for the ground was soft and swampy, 
and the obstructions caused by the roots o f 
trees very nearly brought more than one rider 
to grief. Still we floundered on, eager to be 
in front of our fellows on the opposite shore.

Suddenly, as we urged our horses through 
that treacherous swamp, the silence of the 
night was rent by the most awful, the most 
unearthly shriek that ever sounded in human

“  Q U IC K  1 T H E R E '8  H O T  A  M O M E N T  TO  LO B E  1

ears. It came right from the middle of ri 
lake, out of the blackness which hung lite 
pall upon the water. That cry, so weird,»  
appalling, had never come from a hurna, 
being. Young as I was, I knew what it 
m eant; it was the scream of a horse 
mortal terror.

With white, scared faces, we drew up our 
steeds and listened. But the cry was not rt- 
peated; an ominous stillness had settled once 
more upon the lake. After a  time we rode 
on, and in half-an-hour or so we were joined 
by the three men who had gone round in the 
opposite direction. They had seen nothing 

' of the bush
rangers; 
they, too, had 
heard that 
appalling 
shriek.

As to young 
Mowbray, we 
could find no 
trace of him 
He was i» 
where to be 
seen. With 
heavy, ana- 
ous lejrtswt 
searched * 
l o n g  the 
shore of the 
l a ke ,  but 
could dis 
cover no sip 
of him. He 
w a s gone; 
horse and 
rider had dis
appeared ini 
strange and 
unaccount
able manna.

All through 
t ha t  1 ong

night we rode up and down, calling out to rath 
other, and searching eagerly in every direction 
The bushrangers were now forgotten; all 
thoughts were centred upon young MowW 
When morning dawned, we discovered 
empty boat concealed among the ree“s 
bordered the shore. But of our late eo* 
panion we could still find no trace; 
even to indicate what dreadful fate 
fallen him.

Some distance from the lake we_ „  discenieli 
a small hut, to which we instantly rode.-jJ 
owner was a rough-looking, surly ^ 
from whom we did not succeed in elicitu*

(
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.lightest information. Though we strongly 
suspected him of being in league with the 
bushrangers, w e could - make no hand of him. 
He grudgingly supplied us with tea all round, 
and Ire took our departure again.

It was arranged that Rowland and I should 
n0 out in the boat, and station ourselves in 
the centre of the lake. From this point we ’ 
could keep watch on every side while the others

“  There’s nothing stirring yet, and we’ll have 
time to refresh ourselves with a dip.”

My companion was just as keen upon a 
plunge as I was. In less than a minute we 
had'1 both undressed, and were standing upon 
the thwarts of the boat.

“ Now then,” I said, “ wait till I give the 
word. One— two— three— and away ! ”

No sooner was the last word past my lips

"  B A C K  T O  T H E  B O A T ! X Y E L L E D  TO R O W L A N D .

searched the shores. It was thought likely that 
tne bushrangers might still be lurking some
where among the reeds; and if we caught sight 
of them we were to signal at once to our 
companions.

morn*nS was a glorious one, I re
member. A s  we pulled out across the clear, 

ue water, it was hard to realise that this 
mnquil lake had been the scene of some 
emble tragedy the night before. On reaching 
e Centre we laid down our oars, and sat for 

°me time in silence, keeping a sharp look-out
0n every hand. b 1
hpfreSen* ’̂ as sun rose higher in the
waiVCnf’ l!le 1̂eat began to tell upon us. The 
iumiLa00̂  so co°l and tempting that I 

up UP ar|d whipped off my coat.
0me along! ” I  cried to Rowland.

than we each took a header over the side. 
The instant I was below that treacherous 
surface an indescribable horror— a sickening 
dread— took possession of me. Like a flash 
the meaning of that awful shriek the night 
before was revealed to me. The w ater was 
sa lt!

“  Back to the boat! ” I yelled to Rowland, 
the moment we'came to the surface. “  Quick ! 
for your life! Splash— kick out— lash the water 
with your feet 1 ”

In an agony of terror I glanced around : 
and there, about thirty yards away, I . saw 
something that seemed to freeze the blood in 
my veins. It was an ugly black fin, that cut 
through the water with deadly swiftness. I 
knew well what it m eant: the lake was alive 
with sharks!
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In springing off we had kicked back the boat, 
and it had already drifted to some considerable 
distance. With desperate strokes we made for 
-the spot, every second expecting to be seized 
from below by those sharp, cruel teeth. Oh ! 
the agony o f those few short minutes, during 
which we swam for our lives ! We kicked, we 
splashed, shouted at the top o f our voices, and 
even roared for help. Once, as I glanced 
beneath, I thought I saw the dull, white gleam 
of the monster as he turned over on his back.

T o this day I cannot remember how I 
reached the boat. All I know is, that I gripped 
the side at last, and the next moment found 
myself sprawling at the bottom. Picking' my
self up, I seized an oar, and commenced to lash 
the wateufuriously, for Rowland was still at the 
mercy of the monster. When he was safely 
over the-side, we both went down, all of a heap, 
in a deacNaint.

-r-v . '..

Not until the fierce rays of the sun began to 
blister our bodies did we manage to pull om 
selves together. Then we dressed hurriedly 
and rowed away towards the shore. Mowbray’s 
awful fate was now clear to us, and in our 
secret hearts we could only render thanks for 
our own deliverance.

T he bushrangers must have been pulled 
down by the sharks ere they reached their goal- 
they were never seen or heard of again. Five- 
and-twenty years later I visited that same lake. 
It was no longer the wild, solitary spot where 
I had experienced such a  narrow escape of 
death. The borders had been cleared, houses 
had sprung up around i t ; there was a com
fortable hotel, and a newly-erected landing- 
stage. Upon the latter I noticed a board, 
which bore the significant warning, “  Beware 
of Sharks! ”

I



WHAT TO PAY FOR STAMPS
B y H. M. CJooch.

The question of “  what to pay for stamps ” 
involves certain precautions which' the young 
collector especially will do well to regard. Stamp
collecting—like other pursuits— offers chances for 
the practice of deception by the knavish, although 
stringent measures which have been taken of late 
years have done much to expose the tricks of 
unscrupulous dealers, and prevent the sale of 
forgeries and other rubbish to those who are 
unable to judge the nature of what they are 
purchasing. Counterfeits, fac-similes, issues of 
real or imaginary local-posts, and barefaced re
prints of certain stamps, have all had their day, 
or it is to be hoped that such is the case. 
Anyway, the junior collector may be certain 
that if he uses a reliable stamp catalogue he 
may pin his faith to the issues listed therein, 
as fraudulent issues are being exposed and 
dropped out of the catalogues. Thus it should 
be a matter for the exercise of common sense 
only to keep the collection free from rubbish.

Don’t purchase or pay for anything offered at a 
tempting price unless the nature of the “  bargain ” 
is trustworthy. Quite recently there appeared 
upon the market a pretending set of stamps 
emanating from Bolivia, and supposedly issued 
to commemorate the opening of some railway. 
Dealers and collectors alike entered heartily into 
the noble'Cause which was being perpetuated! 
Due inquiries were instituted, ana tne whole 
business was laid bare as a swindle. The stamps 
were “ bogus,” being manufactured away from 
the supposed country of origin, and after having 
teen despatched to a confederate in Bolivia, were 

distributed to the entire 
stamp-collecting world as 
genuine. “ Bogus” stamps, 
however, are of uncommon 
issue, although the boy 
collector must be warned 
against parting with his 
money for that which in 
the end will give anything 
but satisfaction.

Of quite another char
acter are the forgeries which 
at times are foisted upon the 
juniors, although no decep
tion need be feared from re

putable dealers, in whom alone the young collector 
is cautioned to confide. The early days of stamp
collecting were rich in their yield of “ fakes,” 
mostly, however, of such a poor nature that no 
mistake could be made as to their intent. Present 
day forgeries are mostly confined to rare, stamps, 
w genuine stamps which have been operated upon 
w form a rare variety. The cheaper varieties are 
30 numerous that forging them is not worth the 
candle.

Reprints are a class of goods which are more

v a l u e  £2 0 .

generally dealt in, although the leading stamp 
firms, to their credit be it said, now advertise, 
“ We do not sell reprints.” The large number 
of Heligoland, Suez Canal, early Argentine Re
public, Sardinia, Alsace and Lorraine, and other 
issues figuring so prominently as “ g ifts” with 
some cheap packet, belong exclusively to this 
elass, and are, of course, worthless. And here 
let me urge upon young collectors the caution 
of taking cum grano salis those advertisements 
whi ch figure in ce rta in  
quarters containing offers of 
stamps, which, if genuine, or 
in fine condition, could not 
possibly be supplied at the 
price offered. Tlieaim should 
be to pay for cjuality and not 
quantity. This order is, alas ! 
inversed, at least by many 
young collectors of the 
writer’s acquaintance. Atten
tion confined to genuine post- ,
age stamps in fine condition will be proof against 
ultimate disappointment and pecuniary loss.

So rapid has been the advance in price of 
certain stamps during the past two decades that 
it will be interesting and instructive to the young 
collector if we give a short table showing how 
stamps comparatively common twenty years ago 
are to-day rare rn l valuable. From this table he 
may gather semething of the probable value of 
many stamps a few years hence which, in their 
turn, are likewise cheap and easy of acquisition 
to-day. The prices quoted in the following table 
are taken from three catalogues of the years 1876, 
1886, and 1899.

V A L U E  £ 10 .

C O U N T R Y  A N D  IS S U E . 1876 1886 1899

Brunswick, 1852, 3s., gros
*. </. *. d. *. d.

vermilion ... ... ... 1 0 2 6 12 6
Canada, 1851-57, 10d., blue ... 2 0 7 6 30 0
Ceylon, 1857, 6d., brown ... 0 2 1 0 15 0
Dominica, 6d., green................ 0 4 0 6 8 0
France, 1849,15c., green ... 
Gt. Britain, octagonal, 10d.,

0 6 1 0 10 0

brown ... ................
Holland, 1852, imperf., 15c.,

0 4 1 6 7 G

orange ............................. 0 2 0 4 1 6
NeviB, 4d., orange ... ... 0 3 0 6 30 0
Nevis, 6d., grey (litho) ... 0 8 1 6 200 0
Nova Scotia, 6d., green ... 1 6 5 6 45 0
St. Vincent, 1869, 6d., yellow 0 4 1 6 50 0
Tuscany, 1, sol, yellow ... 2 6 3 6 45 0
United States, 1869, 90c. ... 1 6 10 0 50 0
West Australia, 6d., bronze... 3 0 6 6 50 0

Striking testimony to the stability of stamp 
collecting is afforded by the solid basis upon 
which its “ market” rests. The stamp market 
provides ample opportunity for investment, with 
one advantage, the less favoured investor from
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the monetary standpoint has an equal chance 
of realising good returns with the man of means ; 
the rate of interest will depend in both cases upon 
the prudence of the investor and the amount of 
knowledge which he is able to display in the 
exercise of his predilections.

Various laws govern the financial side of 
stamp collecting. Whether the specimen be rare, 
medium-rare, or common, all the difference in 
the world will be made in its value if it be a poor 
copy or a fine one. The distinction applies especi
ally to rare stamps. Illustration No. 1 furnishes 
ocular demonstration of two stamps, which we 
will take as subjects for explanation of this 
theory. The Ceylon stamp is a fine—but not un
usual— copy of the early issue with “ star ” water
mark, imperforate, 8d. brown. Its value in the 
condition as illustrated is £20. Now this stamp, 
or its duplicate, could possibly be purchased for 
£10, but only by the sacrifice of excellence in 
condition which is shown in the specimen in 
point; or, in short, it is a fine, lightly cancelled 
copy with fair margins, good colour, eh*. The 
stamp at £10 might be more or less heavily can
celled, “ cut close ” as to margins, and with other 
defects would lose 50 per cent, of its real value. 
The same applies to the Winterthur stamp (Swiss 
Cantonal issue). It is a nice, unused specimen of 
this rarity, worth £10, this amount being assured 
by its large margins and the dividing ornaments 
shown on the top and left sides, which mvjht 
have been sacrificed to the scissors, to its 
detriment.

The investor blessed with means for the acquisi
tion of rare stamps will understand, therefore, 
that the question of “ what to pay for rare 
stamps” will be best answered by the condition 
of the specimens he is brought into contact with. 

’ ~ he may rest
t im e  w i l l

Be they fine, 
assured that
prove a good 
o u tla y , al- 
amount paid 
sen t “ fu ll  
v a lu e ,”  or 
o f t e n  t h e  
c a t a lo g u e

return on his 
though the 
might repre
c a t a lo g u e  
even, as is 
case, above 
value. Let

F  I C E  T A L U K , 1 7 S . 6 D . M A R K E T  V A L U E , £ 2 7  ID s.

him beware, however, and think twice before 
purchasing at any high price a rare stamp which 
could not take rank as a “ fine” copy.

Our earliest recollections of stamp collecting, 
and the many aspirations which we enjoyed in 
building up the first collection, include a well- 
remembered desire for the acquisition of “  bar-

profitable :
DO. ! ■

gains.” How well one remembers the
exchanges with other school-fellows, who, _
knew as much as we did about the question 
and often more— to our loss! But, nevertheless! 
if the road to success is a little rough, we learn 
wisdom by experience. In illustration No. 2 we 
have a trio of stamps, from which a lesson may be
in cu lca te d  
subject un- 
a t i o n .  In 
s t a m p  s— 
siduous col- 
commended 
upon his col- 
regular sum 
a n n u a l ly ,  
ability —■ it

u p o n  the 
der consider- 
purchasing 
and the se
lector is re- 
to  expend 
le c t io n  a 
monthly or 
according to 
will be well
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to remember 
stamps, es- 
B r i t i s h  
origin, will 
ta in  th e ir  
value, while 
increase con- 
p ro p o rtion  
scarcity. As 
goes to-day, 
nials of cur-
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that unused 
pecially of 
C o lon ial 
a lw ays re- 
o r i g in a l 
t h e y  may 
siderably in 
t o  t h e i r  
the market 
unused colo- 
rent issue

can be purchased approximately at double face 
value for stamps up to 4d., face and a half 
for stamps from 6d. to Is., a 2s. 6d. stamp for 
4s., a 5s. stamp for 7s. 6d, 10s. specimens for 
14s., and so on up to £5, and stamps of even 
higher face value in proportion. A t these prices, 
or cheaper if possible, one must keep his eyes 
open. A  safe investment is being mane, and in 
tne end -one may be sure of reaping a fair return 
on his outlay, with the possibility of striking 
a mine through the judicious acquisition of 
certain stamps, which for some reason have 
“ risen” in value. Fig. 2 shows three stamps 
of Lagos, of comparatively recent issue- 
1885-87— purchasable at the time for 17s. 6d. 
in the colony, or a little more in the home 
market. Their lowest value at the moment is 
£5 5s., £7 10s., and £14 each, respectively, or an 
aggregate of £27 for the three, which surely re 
presents a fair rate of interest for twelve years on 
the original outlay 1 We leave the reader to wort 
out the exact figures for himself. This is no 
isolated example of what may be done, and a*8
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been done, in stamp collecting. The moral is just 
this- The collector, regular and judicious in his 
expenditure upon unused stamps, should have 
nothing to regret in losses.

It m ay be asked, Where are such stamps to be 
obtained V’ The reply is : “ Fix on a reliable 
dealer who, once he knows your desires, will 
study the same mutually.” ■

Fig. 4 represents two stamps which enlarge 
the views just expressed. They are 5s. stamps, 
and both of them were purchased by tne 
writer for a small sum above face value. A t 
the moment of writing, each has been replaced 
by new designs, and, as they become obsolete, 
their value is at once enhanced, and may be relied 
upn to climb up rather than to fall. The St. 
Vincent stamp graces any collection— it is pro
bably the handsomest specimen of the engraver’s 
art which has ever appeared upon a postage stamp ; 
while the Malta crown value with the repre
sentation of the Maltese Cross is unassuming but 
striking. _ #

We proceed with our remarks, although sufficient 
has been said to impress the fact that even with 
the great increase in the stamp business to-day and 
the consequent large number of hunters in the 
philatelic held, yet, to the 
discriminating collector, 
the lu crative  side of 
stamp collecting has not 
disappeared.

A surcharge frequently 
enhances the value of a 
stamp. “ Provisionals,” 
as they are called, are 
well worth a cq u ir in g  
while they can be ob
tained at a fair percent
age above face value. As 
an illustration of this, the 
two stamps shown in Fig.
•'» are examples. The St.Vincent stamp was issued 
in 1881 to supply a temporary lack of half-penny

M ADE FO B COLLECTORS,

labels in the Post Office. The sixpenny label was 
l*rforated up the centre so as to form two halves, 
and upon each of these the required value— “ $d.” 
—was printed. Those who purchased at the time—  
as many did— have no cause to regret their outlay. 
The market value of the pair is £4 4s., in the con
dition illustrated ; their original cost was Id. 
Surely a good return, and well worth the price 
paid. The late British East Africa Company’s 
stamps (the company has now been transferred to 
the Crown) is another example of the enhanced 
value of certain surcharges. For use in the terri
tory administered by the company the current 
stamps of Great Britain were overprinted with the 
company’s name and new values in “ annas.” We 
well remember the appearance of these stamps in 

^.e three varieties— Ja., la., and 4as.— being 
at the time procurable at a little above face value, 
b? day the stamp illustrated is worth £4, and the 

.other values are scarce. N umberless cases could 
be cited of equal interest, some of greater, but the 
two stamps in point will be sufficient to point to 
the moral that money paid for surcharges is not 
nwessarily thrown away. If it be asked, “ What 
should one pay The reply is, it depends upon

the stamp, the number issued, the price demanded* 
and perhaps more especially upon the sagacity of 
the collector. There are surcharges good and bad,

[>rofitable and unprofitable. The collector must 
earn to discriminate. If his knowledge be gained 

by a few losses he need not be discouraged; it will 
make him eventually a keener philatelist than he 
might otherwise have been.

Coming down to the more ordinary varieties of 
stamps, we have an infinite number of varie
ties purchasable at M. to 3d. each, which 
the collector will do well to go iu for freely* 
but remembering two points which, if learned, 
may save him ultimate disappointment. The 
first is, that a strict rule should be made not to  
purchase at any price a stamp in poor condition. 
By this term is meant a damaged specimen, a 
heavily-cancelled specimen, or one which could 
from any cause be classed as not fine. Make 
a point of choosing each stamp purchased, and let 
every specimen be such as could be termed 
“ centre-clear,” that is, used in such a manner that 
the design is free from blotchy and disfiguring 
obliterations. It may take more time to acquire 
such specimens, but the ultimate satisfaction will 
be great. No reputable dealer will endeavour to

sell torn or unpresentable 
specimens. The second 
point is, bear in mind 
th a t the com m oner 
varieties, if purchased in 
quantities, will be cheaper 
than when purchased 
singly, and as an illustra
tion of this we might 
mention a custom per- 
tainingto thestamp trade 
to-day which permits- 
customers to purchase 
stamps priced in the 
catalogues Id. each at 

5s. per hundred, stamps priced at 2d. each at 
11s. per hundred, 3d. each 17s. 6d. per hundred* 
and so on, but the collector will find that each 
dealer has his own method of transacting business, 
and will, as a rule, endeavour to meet his- 
customer.

Stamps in sets also can often be purchased 
cheaply, and this method of adding to the col
lection can be made a lucrative one.

Used stamps of high value are well worth 
acquiring at reasonable prices. All denominations 
of the equivalent of one shilling and upwards 
should be specially sought for, and for the scarcer 
varieties of British Colonials a sum below the 
original face value paid for a fine specimen 
should not be considered thrown aw&y.

One last piece of advice. Don’t purchase 
stamps “ made for collectors,” unless disaster be 
courted. .

A  larger number ex ist; two are illustrated 
herewith. I f  such come across' the path there
will be no need to absolutely ignore them ; they 
possess a certain interest, but don’t purchase 
them. Needy countries are not above trading 
upon the good nature of the poor stamp collector ; 
hence the long list of unnecessary issues which 
could be cited ; but this is a subject in itself.
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SYNOPSIS.—(Chapters I . - I V . )  .
It is the period of the great Peninsular War, and Will 

Mortimer, the hero, is home from Westminster School 
for the holidays. He is wild to go a-soldiering, and the 
resence of a recruiting party in the village adds fuel to 
is desire ; but his father, Squire Mortimer, will have 

none of it, and Will makes up his mind to enlist. News 
of the victory of Salamanca arrives by the coach. The 
village turns out, and Will, imploring his father for the 
last time, learns that the dear o'd pater has bought him 
a cavalry commission ! His mother, his sister Patty, and 
her friend, the pretty daughter of the village parson, are 
terribly distressed at the intelligence, and W ill’s joy is 
considerably damped; but before he has time to realise 
his position down comes his uncle, Dick Datchett, a 
dashing captain in the 10th Hussars, with the announce
ment that Will has been gazetted comet in the 1st Royal 
Dragoons, then serving in Spain, and that he must start 

I T  ôr t l̂e 8eat war- Captain Datchett is going 
with him, and, after a few hasty preparations, they ride 

to IJ° nd°u with the Squire, who has presented 
Will with a favourite black mare, Ladybird, which is 
to share his fortunes for good or ill.

CH APTER V. ^
IN WHIrH WILL 8AW HIMSELF IN A GLASS, AND 

THE LAST OF LONDON TOWN.

It wanted still a few minutes of eight as they 
^'e &reen> an(I the squire began to trot 

vVill leaned forward to gaze at the windows of 
the parsonage, in hopes that Mary Robin might be 
Visible but it was a forlorn hope, as he feared, 
Miss Mary being at the breakfast table in the 
ranny httle room which looked out on the other 
«h 6 ° ii 6 îous.ei where the good old parson was 
■ nrewdly guessing in his ow n mind the cause of 
th* (T uphter’s pale face and unusual silence, 

°ugh all unconscious that the cause was already 
at that very moment with a heart as full 

^ t t y  Mary s.
I he green, the parsonage, the bridge over the

brook, all faded into a memory as the squire 
held remorselessly on his way, and if Will had 
kept a diary of the next ten miles, I am afraid it 
would have been a very incoherent, blotted affair.

The “ Peacock,” seen for a moment and then 
gone— perhaps for ever from his sight— the old 
stonebreaker, of Burgoyne’s Light Horse, seen for 
a moment crawling to his work and stopping, 
astonished, to pick up the coin Will dropped at 
his feet, and then he also gone—in reality fo r  
ever, as he died that winter— but back to the 
“ Peacock ” that morning with the shilling that 
was a fortune to him !

“ Dead Man’s Copse ”— Long Hill—the rise that 
the coach had taken at full speed— were all left 
behind, and then the bend in the road shut out 
the last glimpse of the valley, and Captain Dick 
came up alongside him and began to chatter.

He chattered all the way up to London, a good 
thirty miles; he chattered all the rest of the day, 
and the day after; he was in the best of spirits, 
and why not, for the squire paid one or two 
pressing debts for him and performed various 
little good offices for the dashing fellow in blue 
and silver, which were afterwards repaid with 
interest to another dashing fellow in scarlet and 
gold when uncle and nephew reached the seat of 
war.

Will’s uniform was a great success, and fitted 
him like a glove.

It was made according to the new regulation, 
which had just abolished cocked hats, top boots, 
and white braiding for the heavy cavalry.

Will viewed himself in the tailor’s long mirror 
with pardonable satisfaction, and this is what he 
saw.

Upon his curly head a helmet of black leather 
with a gilt crest, from which hung a mass of 
horsehair halfway down his back, while the royal
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monogram and crown glittered on the plate in 
front above the peak, and heavy gilt scales met 
under his chin to keep the whole in place.

A  tight scarlet coatee set off his deep chest and 
broad shoulders, and was fastened by hooks and 
eyes, on either side of which— from the top of the 
deep blue collar to the crimson waist-sash—was a 
wide strip of gold lace with a blue line down the 
centre, which lace also edged the funny little 

•Spooked-back blue skirts that lay on each nip and 
gave him a curious perked-up appearance.

Bound the hips was a white belt supporting the 
straight sword 
in its steel scab
bard a n d  th e  
hanging sabre
tache of black 
le a th e r , a n d  
a c r o s s  h i s  
breast, from the 
left shoulder- 
strap, a white 
cartouche b e lt  
c a r r i e d  th e  
black box that 
felt strange at 
first as it kept 
tapping him in 
the back.

T ro u sers of 
blue-grey cloth, 
w i t h  a w ide 
.scarlet stripe at 
each seam, were 
strapped under 
his boots, and, 
holding the long 
gauntlets in his 
hand, he slowly 
revolved u n til 
he had drunk 
his fill, neither 
the squire nor 
his uncle being 
in any hurry to 
disturb him.

“ I like it all 
but the head - 
piece,” grunted 
th e  squ ire  at 
la s t ; “ and that 
is too F ren ch  
for my taste.”

“ Better than 
t h e  o ld  h at,
which lost its shape in a shower, though; and 
that horse-tail will turn a sword-cut,” said Captain 
Dick Datchett. “  Like it, Will 1 ”

Will did not trust himself to speak, but nodded 
oyer the stiff stock, which hurt him, and drew on 
his gauntlets.

And, o h ! the delight of stalking down St. 
James’s afterwards, in uniform for the first time 
— ringing music out of the pavement with his 
spurred heels' on one side of the squire, while 
Captain Dick kept up stride and jingle with him 
on the other!

They had been in town three days, and the

said

D O C T O R  F A O K  H AD R E C E IV E D  H IM  G R A C IO U S L Y .

horses had been sent down to Portsmouth :n 
charge of the captain’s servant. '

The nine large trunk-mails, valises; and chest 
which Mrs. Mortimer had packed with her own 
hands and forwarded by coach, had been duly 
overhauled, and a selection of their extraordinary 
contents stowed away in two small portmanteaus 
by the captain, and these, with two similar cam 
paigning trunks for his own use. stood in the 
passage of his lodging ready for the post-chaise 
which was to be at the door at nine o’clock 
precisely. The lad had already been down to

Westminster, regretting 
bitterly that it was va 
cation time, and there 
were none of the fel
lows there to envy him; 
bu t he had visited 
Dean’s Yard, and the 
familiar spots of his 
school days, and sent 
up his name to Doctor 
Page, of flogging cele 
brity, who had received 
him graciously, and 

something appro
priate in Latin.

Will fumbled 
with the fringe 
of his sash, bnt 
could not recol
lect an appropri
ate reply until he 
had left How
e v e r , he had 
shown himself in 
the King’s Red 
Coat, and said, 
“ L a t i n  be 
h a n g e d ! Its 
French I want- 
in battalions, not 
b o o k s!” as lie 
swaggered past 
the sentinels at 
t h e  H orse 
G u a rd s , who 
winked at each 
other, which was 
the only relax* 

- tion discipline
allowed.

Lights began 
to twinkle in the 
streets — then

much narrower than they are now—chariots, 
with powdered footmen behind them, rolled 
majestically along, bearing turbaned dames and 
dainty ladies to the play, or the rout, and many 
an admiring glance was cast at the young dragoon 
who was so soon to carry his gay trappings to tn 
famous peninsula, the grandest theatre of h'e 
death in which our armies have ever played tne 
part. . , y-j

H alf a dozen officers had dropped in to n 
farewell to Dick Datchett, among thein so 
mutilated fragments of a  light infantry major 
had left a considerable portion of himself in
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breach at Cuidad Rodrigo, and w as lamenting 
that there was not enough of him remaining to 
Jraw sword again.

The poor squire was wishing that the major’s 
voice had gone with his limbs, for his remini
scences were loud and bloodthirsty, but the chaise 
drew up beneath the windows with a clatter, and 
Captain Dick cried, “ Time’s up ! ”

The next page in Will’s mental diary was a

Captain Dick crying, “ Now we’re off! ” and off 
they were.

CHAPTER VI.
HOW COKNET MORTIMER RODE TO JOIN HIS REGI
MENT AND MET WITH AN ADVENTURE EN ROUTE- 

I t was raining hard.
Not an honest, English downpour, but a pitiless

191

"FULL CP, w il l ! WE’VE LOST THE ROAD AGAIN.”

yivid one, on which he often dwelt in the years 
to come.
r c r o w d  of passers-by, attracted by the 
1: .r. morses and the chaise-lamps; a bright
J L 1 frorin t ie °pen door of the house, with the 
liejuLa , oeetted. against it, and the squire, bare- 

^  the chaise window, with a set face and 
s a v ir ^ P x  A  ,^les8 you, boy ” ; then someone
BiinÛ  ,  ” t°  the postillions ; a jolt and a

& of wheels against the kerbstone, and

drenching torrent which the wind whisked under 
your cape, and down your neck, and soaked into 
your very skin ; never ceasing for a moment, but 
ever descending on the dreary Spanish plain until 
the ground could hold no more and. was covered 
fetlock deep with a sheet of water that shivered 
at every gust ,t

“  Pull up, W ill! We’ve lost the road again,” said 
a disconsolate voice. “ I ’m nothing if I’m not at 
my wits’ end ! ” . . .
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Will pulled up, and the pair presented a picture 
of the most intense physical discomfort as they 
cowered side by side in the waning light of the 
November afternoon.

Will’s new red cloak had become adull crimson, 
and from the top of his helmet to the shoe of his 
scabbard he was spattered with liquid mud, which 
the rain washed down in brown rivulets to fall 
from him in great turgid tears into the water.

They were almost hidden by the steaming of 
their horses, and, with the animals done up, and 
night approaching, they were certainly in had 
case.

“ If one could only see fifty yards ahead cne 
might find a landmark of some sort,” growled Dick 
Datchett, vainly trying to peer under his hand, 
and getting the icy rain up his sleeve in so doing. 
“ My saddle’s saturated, and I might be sitting on 
a sponge.”

“ We might be sitting by a hot fire if we’d 
stayed in Rodrigo,” said Will, shaking an irritating 
drop from the peak 
of his helmet.

“ Never saw a hot 
fire in this beastly 
country yet, except 
at our own bivou
acs,” snapped th e 
ca p ta in , who was 
out of temper with 
everything, and no 
wonder. “ We must 
be mile3 from our 
way, but the ques
tion  is , h ave  we 
strayed  r ig h t o r  
left 1 ”

“ I say! Suppose 
we miss the army 
altogether, and fall 
in with the enemy V ’ 
suggested Will.

“ Q u ite  so,”  re 
plied Captain Dick.
“ I’m wide awake to 
the possibility— but 
i'ome on, we shall land somewhere if we follow 
our noses.” And, with a great splashing, the' 
two put their tired horses in motion again and 
vanisned in the rain.

The day after their landing at Lisbon they had 
started up country to join the army, which at that 
particular moment was retreating towards them 
from' the unsuccessful siege of Burgos.

Rumour of its movements had come down, 
and they had even encountered some disorderly 
•stragglers and a convoy of wounded on their way 
to the general hospital at Santarem; and, armed 
with a route, they had ridden hard along the 
chain of posts which Wellington had established 
between Lisbon and Salamanca.

Hearing from a captain of the Royal Waggon 
Train that the marquis would probably retire on 
Cuidad Rodrigo, they had • hastened to that 
place, only to meet more stragglers, who said the 
main body was close behind, and, pushing on into 
the open country north of the famous fortress, 
found themselves lost on the wind-swept plateau.

So far, W ill’s experience of “  Sunny Spain” had 
not been encouraging. Portugal, with its 
inhabitants, had been bad enough, but this was 
worse, and now, the furious wind increasing the 
rain rolled in grey clouds that obscured every, 
thing, and made Dick Datchett seriously think oi 
turning back.

Fate, however, decided that he should m 
forward, and that very suddenly, for his horse 
without any warning, slipped and rolled, princi
pally on its haunches, down a deep gully, and 
when he got the terrified beast on all fours agajni 
he found himself a few yards from a rushing 
stream, with Will performing the same acrobatic 
feat in his rear.

Ladybird plunged and floundered, but at last 
came to a stand beside the captain, and the two 
comrades, after an anxious chorus of “ Hurt?” to 
which they both replied with a simultaneous “No!” 
burst into a laugh for the first time that day.

“ Egad, that was a near thing ! ” said Dick 
Datchett. “ I fully expected 
you to break your neck. 
But we’ve landed on some 
tiling at last — from the 
hoofmarks on the bank 
th e re ’s evidently a ford 
here, and we shall find shel
ter among yon tree3 if we 
find nothing else.” 

B eyo n d  the stream, 
which swirled its swollen 
current rapidly by, a belt 

of fo rest stretched 
its  lea fle ss  arms 
a lo n g  the higher 
ground, with here 
and there a mass of 
ilex, or the evergreen 
oak of the Spanish 
Peninsula.

They learned after
wards that they had 
stru ck  the River 
H uebra, and they 
were about to learn 

sundry other things before long, but, in happy 
ignorance of their position, they rode to the 
water’s edge, and were soon battling their way 
across, by dint of rein and spur. ,

“ Head her up stream ! ” cried the hussar. “ It's 
strong as a mill-race, and up to my saddle-flaps! 
But they had fortunately taken the right place, 
and emerged, almost abreast, on the opposite 
bank, cleansed of some of the mud, and scarcely 
more wet than they had been before.

The tempest roared among the branches above 
them, but there was a familiar sound about it, 
reminding Will of the wind in the elms at home, 
and how angry the rooks were on a stormy day. a 

“  Now, boy, we must mind what we’re about, 
said Dick Datchett, dismounting to tighten his 
girth, and bidding Will do the same. “ I 
tell you these Spanish forests often extend tor 
miles, and it’s as well to have a pistol handy, *> 
let us prime while we’re here.” ,

Then they each drew their weapons from tB 
saddle-holsters, and, under cover of their cloaW,
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reloaded and primed afresh, keeping an eye mean
time along the narrow road, which, deeply rutted 
bv the wheels of bullock-waggons, wound into 
the globm of the trees.

With the caution of an old campaigner, Captain 
Dick looked sharply about him on every side, 
but there seemed no life in the forest, and no 
sound but their own.* -

It grew darker, and the captain’s brow clouded.
“ We’ve made a mess of it, Will,” he said, “ and 

there’s nothing for it but a miserable night in 
the open, drenched to the bone as we are ! ”

“Shall we ride another half-mile, uncle? — it 
will be better than nothing, any way, with just 
the chance of meeting someone who could guide

whose white and rather ghastly length, seveud 
gaps had been made.

“ There we are,-’ cried Will. “ A  monastery or 
else a earn ! I told you so.” *

“ Steady !” said the hussar; “ I have seen such 
places before, and am rather down on them. We 
must ride round it before venturing in ; it may 
be a guerilla stronghold, 
or a thousand things.”

“ But, surely, when
we have come to ,
light the enemy —^
for them-----”

“ Don’t be 
romantic!

HK WENT INTO TH E

HOUSE, LEAVING W ILL ALONE.

W ill, who was rather enjoying it than 
otherwise, all but the cold.

As yon like, but no farther,” replied the 
ptain. ' ^ "hat they said on the road were 

hole a * '  ^Ie arn*y 'vere only an hour or two 
Jn“> must have passed the centre before 

war’-an( (0ivt want to be made prisoners of

,J^/lj0r(hn-b\ riding at a foot pace, with their 
Ur,a 8 “ st loose in their sheaths, and the right 
nn -I • ■y ôr a dive into the holsters, they went 
thinn!ams ll0w w*th difficulty until the wood 
mass ?"*, lnto a clearing, where a shapeless 

buildings peeped over a low wall, in

They are an 
ungrateful 

lot o f curs, 
Spaniards and 

Portuguese, as 
you’ll learn be

fore long. Follow 
me and keep your 

eyes open ”
“ Seems empty,” said 
captain, when they 

’ had described a wide circle and
returned to their original starting 

place. “ Here goes ! Any place with a 
roof and four walls is better than this rain,” and 
they rode boldly up to wbat bad once been an 
arched gateway.

It was innocent of barrier, and led into a court
yard, at one end of which were the ruins of a 
large dwelling-house, the upper story charred and 
roofless.

Tattered books, a broken table, some pictures, 
fluttering in shreds just ns they had been thrown 
from the windows, littered the courtyard, and 
Dick Datchett muttered to Will, “ The French 
have been here—this is their trade mark.”

Will’s imagination immediately vested the sjiot 
with the most romantic interest.



jT h e  speed with which they had.made their 
journey from Lisbon had prevented them from 
visiting scenes of havoc, though suck were plenty 
on the road, and had been vividly described by 
the .captain ; but here was pillage and ruthless 
destruction presented to his eye, and the dusk 
which veiled the place only added fresh mystery 
and charm ! .

“ Do you think there’s been a fight here lately?” 
he said, as the hussar dismounted and drew his 
sabre.

“ No, man! All this was done months ago from 
the look of it,” replied the captain. “ Hold my 
horse while I make sure that we have no com
panions,” and he went into the house, leaving Will 
alone, with the drip of water from the projecting 
eaves and the melancholy flapping of a half
burned shutter hanging by one hinge.

He was not away long, and Will, listening with 
all his ears, could hear him pass quickly about the 
place and then come out again.

“ Pah ! ” he ejaculated in disgust. “ Let us try 
yonder building at the other end of the courtyard ' 
— there are seven skeletons in here! ”

Will’s back began to creep, and he followed 
the captain in silence to a long barn, roofed with 
tiles, which proved, upon examination, to have 
escaped the flames and to have been occupied 
quite recently.

The captain prodded every corner of it with his 
sabre— for it was now perfectly dark—stumbled 
over a pile of musty hay at the far end, and called 
to Will to bring the nags inside.

“ Probably a mule team halted here at mid 
day,” he said. “  Pve found a collar with the bells 
attached to it,” and he jingled them as he spoke. 
“ If we can barricade the door against intruders 
we’ll try to make a fire and bivouac till daybreak. 
I ’ve slept in worse places than this on the way to 
Corunna.”

Will’s teeth clattered with the cold, and he was 
glad to dismount. The barn, or stable, or what
ever the original owner had used it for, felt warm 
by comparison with the icy wind outside, and the 
gorgeous hussar who had “ badgered the War 
Office people” proved himself a remarkably handy 
fellow, and very fertile in resource, when it came 
to “ roughing it.” ,

“ (let rid of your cloak, boy, and leave the 
horses just now : there’s sufficient wood in the 
yard to build a ship,” he cried, gaily. " They’ve 
been kind enough to leave some planks on the 
hinges, and half a door is better than no back 
wall.’'

Between them they dragged several broken 
shutters and portions of burnt beams into the 
building, and, with the help of stones and fallen 
tiles that littered the court, they closed up ike 
entrance against wind and rain, and any prowlers 
that might be abroad.

Captain Dick next set to work to light a 
handful of hay, and the ruddy blaze showed them 
the full extent of their temporary quarters and 
something they had missed in the darkness, a 
steep ladder leading to the loft overhead.

“ Gather all the dry stuff you can lay hands 
on, Will. We must have a fire before we do 
anything else,” he said, feeding the flame with

more hay to keep it going, and in a lew minute* 
their ears were regaled with the merry crackle”  
burning wood. ‘

“ Ha! If some of those dandies at home coird 
see me now !” laughed the hussar, stripped to his 
shirt, which was steaming like a baker’s oven a< 
he held his jacket, turned inside out, to the fire.

“ I wonder who those people were ? ” murmur̂  
Will.

“ What people?”
“ Those skeletons over there”— and his voice 

was awestruck.
“ Oh ! Peasants I should think,” replied 

the captain ; “ or possibly the fanner and Ln 
family, who were not used to French politeness, 
and had the bad taste to make themselves dis
agreeable.”

“ But, uncle,” persisted Will, “ do you niean 
seriously that the French are murderers, as that 
major up at your rooms made out ? I thought— 3

“ My dear fellow,” interrupted the captain, 
wringing the sleeves of his pelisse, “ they have 
done some dastardly things during the war, 
especially after a defeat; not that it is to be sur
prised at when one looks at the insolent, Ian | 
natives here, who are the personification of cruelty ' 
bo ill to man and beast, and think nothing of i 
crucifying a wounded prisoner, or roasting him ; 
over a slow fire. The French troops are composed, : 
like all troops, of heroes, hounds, and a leaven 
that is neither one nor the other. You’ll meet all ; 
kinds, and you’ll see many things that will chili j  
your youthful blood. I must say that, personally,
I'like the enemy; possibly if I ’d had the major's 
luck I might whistle another tune.”

When they had dried themselves and rubbed 
the horses down, and swallowed their ration of 
sodden biscuit, and found nothing in the empty 
loft overhead to tempt them from the snug blaze, 
they sat and talked far into the night, until, 
drawing lots who should take first watch, and the 
vigil falling to Dick Datchett, that gentleman lit 
his pipe, while Will curled up in the hay and fell 
sound asleep.

The rain had lessened, but the wind still howled 
through the trees ; now rising to a shriek as though 
the souls of those seven dead men yonder were 
clamouring to be avenged, now sinking to a 
melancholy moan.

Ladybird was uneasy in her mind, and looted 
round at the doorway several times.

Perhaps it was the cold air that blew into her 
corner, or some vague regret for the comforts of 
her old stable. Possibly it was that the break of 
the storm brought with it a warning of danger- 
I know not ; but she turned her shapely head and 
gazed, and always in the direction of the door.

Dick smoked silently until the pipe was empty, 
and stared into the glowing heart of the fheuutM 
he began to nod— when, looking at l i- watm 
found it was time to relieve guard, ami roused he 
companion.

Will changed places with him, feeling a sfcr” 
pi ide in his first night-duty, and keenly awake « 
every flicker of the logs—every moving shade 
cast hy the dames on the dingy wall of the t*™ 
which seemed wonderfully mysterious us he tn 
to see to the other end.
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Once when there was a lull in the wind, he 
rhmitrlit he heard thunder in the distance; and 
Sain, when sitting up very suddenly out of a doze 
irito which he had fallen in spite of all his resolu
tions, the same far-off crash came on the wings of

^iuoused him effectually, and he saw that it was 
mnrnin1' for through a crevice in the barricade 
the dawn was struggling. , .

The fire had almost died away, and he shivered 
a little. Pleaching for his cloak, which was now 
dry and stiff with the mud of yesterday, he caught 
sight of Ladybird, her wide nostrils expanding 
and contracting, her ears moving backwards and 
forwards, and evi- ^
dently on the point 
of neighing.

"Steady, beauty! 
he whisi Hired, spring
ing lightly up and 
grasping her velvet 
muzzle, at the same 
time prodding Cap
tain J >ick with his 
foot. “ Ihide ! uncle.1 
There’s someone not 
far away! Look at 
the horses ! ”

The hussar was 
dreaming that he 
was driving a lion 
and a unicorn tan
dem across the Bay 
of Biscay, but the 
mo me n t  W i l l  
touched him he was 
on his elliow, and 
questioning h im  
with a silent ges
ture.

There was no need 
for Will to reply, as 
a clatter of horses 
arose in the court
yard outside, and 
some short words, 
evidently words of 
command.

“ Draw your girth 
tight and take up 
your curb-chain 
without a sound ! ’’ 
w hispered t h e  
hussar, suiting the 
action to the word himself, and when he had done 
ao he stole to the door and looked out.

He was hack again at once, and his words sent 
athnll through Will’s veins, 
i tl like rats in a trap,” said the captain.

u n ?ar( s of French cavalry ! ”
111 opened his mouth as wide as the chin-

_ 0‘ ms helmet would permit, and laid a handon hls sword.
^ N o  no! ’’ whispered the hussar. “  That’s rio 
loft—th • 1 )̂v*n¥> yo»r pistols with you into the

I W O N D E R  W H O T H O S E  P E O P L E  W E R E ? "  M U R M U R E D  W IL L

o f f  t L  , UUSIUIE
i< n s.a window there.”

But the horses ? ” gasped Will. It seemed 
e fhat they were to abandon them.

un-

“ Fortune of war ! ” muttered the captain. “ It’s 
our only chance! ” and the two comrades went 
softly up the ricketty ladder, holding their 
scabbards in their left hands.

To have called it a window was a courtesy to 
its construction, for it was simply a square hole 
across which a board had been fastened, which the 
storm or some previous visitor had wrenched 
away, but it answered their purpose all the same, 
and from it they looked down on a picturesque 
spectacle which under different conditions would 
have been interesting to them both.

A squadron of horsemen in blue uniforms, with 
pale yellow plastrons covering their chests, and

w e a r in g  cu riou s 
headgear not unlike 
the mortar board ot 
a Doctor of Divinity, 
was ranged along the 
front of the ruined 
house, w hich th ey  
now saw by daylight 
to be of considerable 
size.

They were all tall 
fellows, and carried 
lances with red and 
white pennons flut
tering gaily, and the 
men’s saddles were 
covered with white 
sheep-skin that had 
a yellow scalloped 
edging.

“ Polish lancers of 
tbe line, I think,” 
w h i s p e r e d  t h e  
hussar. “ I ’ ll be 
h a n g e d  i f  t h e y  
haven’t bivouaced in 
yonder h ouse and 
never discovered 
u s !”

“ Perhans they’ ll 
inarch without doing 
so?” suggested Will, 
all agape with curi
osity at his first sight 
of the foe.

“ No; that officer 
on the chestnut is 
giving an order now, 
and pointing w ith 
his sabre this way. 

See ! here they come ! Two sergeants, with beaks 
like haw ks!” .

A  couple of stalwart non-commissioned officers 
rode towards the barn, with the unconcern of 
men accustomed to go everywhere and do any
thing, but at sight of the barricaded door they 
stopped to reconnoitre, and one of them turned 
back. .

Will and the hussar watched him salute his 
officer, who made a gesture indicative of surprise, 
and returned with him to the other sergeant, who 
was scrutinising the great white barn under the 
peak of his lancer cap.

The officer had a fair moustache drooping over
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his mouth, and the crimson ribbon of the Legion 
of Honour on the breast of his plastron.

“ W hat! a barricade within sixty yards of our 
bivouac,” exclaimed the officer. They could hear 
him distinctly, and Dick Datchett understood 
the French in which he spoke. “ Who was in 
charge of the pickets last night— thou, surely, 
Grogowski 1 ”

“ True, it was I,” 
said one of the ser
g e a n ts , ru e fu lly .
“ Put I swear the 
storm was so great, 
and the darkness so 
black that-----”

“ You will be under 
arrest all the same,” 
cried the officer, 
sternly. “ Meantime, 
open that affair with 
the shafts of you r 
lances.”

The two sergeants 
d ism ounted , and 
were striding to the 
door, when the hussar 
thrust his head and 
sh o u ld e rs  through 
the hole above them, 
and, to the intense 
surprise of Will and 
th e P oles, cried , 
u H a l t e l  Ron jour, 
capitame ! ”

T h e  s e r g e a n t s  
paused, a n d  th e  
officer, looking up 
with a comical ex
pression of am aze
ment, replied, after a 
pause, “  B on  jo u r t 
monsieur! Chef d’- 
escadron, if  you 
please—the Chef d’- 
escadron Zaminski, 
at your service— but 
you have the ad van 
tage, my friend 1 ”

“ Which I intend 
to keep ! ” said Dick 
Datchett coolly, at 
the same time level
ling a pistol in each 
hand at the s e r
geants below. “ Iam  
something of a shot.
M ajor Zaminski — 
you understand me?”

“ Hein l Then you 
are an enemy, as I
supposed,” exclaimed the Pole, putting his head 
on one side.

“  I’rn playing a desperate game!” whispered the 
hussar to Will, as several other officers rode up to 
the major. “ It’s touch and go with our liberty, 
and a moment will decide ! ”

The officers, when they had looked up at the 
window and frowned, and pulled their moustaches

T H E  TW O C O M R AD E S W E N T  Q U IE T L Y  D P  T H E  IU C K E T T Y  S T A IR S .

like men in doubt, began to talk among them 
selves, pointing vehemently to the east, where the 
sun was rising, while the major shot hi.s lower E 
forward and squinted down his nose. "

“ Listen, Will,” whispered his uncle, still cover 
ing the men beneath them. “  That fellow could 
have us picked off by raising a finger. You see 
every man has a horse-pistol slung from his chest- 

belt, but my surmise is cor
rect, and they dare not fire 
because our army is not far 
away and these lancers are 
in ambush — look at yon 
line of videttes over there, 
all standing in their stir 
nips —  that means some
thing 1 ”

Datchett was very pale, 
for he knew the situation 
to be more than critical, 
and the officers were speak 
ing in Polish.

“ Show  yourself, Will, 
and point your pistols into 
the air. They’ll understand 
that perfectly,”  he mut
tered ; b u t the council 

seemed to have come 
to a decision as he 
spoke, for the major 
laughed triumphantly 
up at them, and drew 
his sabre.

. “ A t t e n t i o n ,  my 
friends !” he said, in his 
guttural French. “Your 
idea was a very good 
one, mais—you cannot 
circumvent the Chef 
d’e8cadron Zaininski; 
it has never been done 
— bah, n o !” and he 
shrugged his shoulders. 

“ Your comrades are 
o v e r  there, quite 
close, it  is true,” 
pointing behind him 
into the sunrise with 
his glittering blade; 
“ but this excellent 
wind blows from the 

north, ha—you see? 
—  all things from 

! the north have in
telligence. No#, 
fire your pistols—a 
cannon, if you have 
one ; it will jnake 
no difference.” 

“ Gad, Will, were
done for ! ” exclaimed his uncle, bitterly. , 

“ Sergeants,” cried the Chef d’escadron/.annnasU 
“ break down that door ! ” --

(T o he continued.)
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Doluk’s back tyre, you know, had got punc
tured. 1 don’t say she did it, and I don’t say I  
did it. All I say is— it had got punctured..

We took it to Cousin Teddy. He had so often 
told us exactly how to mend a puncture that 
we thought he would be just the man for the 
job. We found him in the stable-yard, trying 
to teach our collie dog to walk on stilts.

“ Look here,” said Dollie, “ J. K. has punctured 
my back tyre, and will you mend it 1 ”

“Of course, that’s a bung,” I  put in, “ but it 
has got punctured somehow, and we thought 
you’d put it right.”

Teddy eyed the machine doubtfully.
“ If you can,” said Dollie.
“ I shall want three things,” said Teddy, after 

I had punished the small girl for her impudence ; 
“ a bucket of water, a spanner, and a repairing 
outfit.”

We very soon provided him with these. He 
took oft’ his coat, rolled up his shirt-sleeves, 
turned the machine upside down, and began to 
loosen a nut. We watched him in admiration, 
until at length Dollie said :—

“ Are you always good-tempered, Teddy ?”
He carefully placed the nut on the ground, 

and then observed :— .
“ Haven't I ever told you how I once got into a 

tremendous rage ? ”
“ Never,” we said, earnestly. “ Do tell us 

now.”
The public-school man slowly removed the back 

l'ie ,nachine, and then began :—
Its about our cycling paper-chase, and that’s 

Wly I came to think of it. We generally have 
one or two in the Easter-Term, and all the chaps 
can go who have got bikes. I didn’t go for this
Qe’ 1 1 ank was one of the hares.”

“ Is Frank still your chum?” asked Dollie.
“ Yes,” said Teddy, simply, smiling a little at 

the child’s stupidity. “ The rule about our paper- 
chases is,” he went on, “ that there shall be two 
hares— one big chap and one from the lower 
school. That gives everybody a chance, you see. 
Another thing is, that they must get home with 
their machines. I f  they have a smash-up they 
mayn’t leave the bikes and run.

“ Well, this time that I’m talking about, Turner 
was the big chap, and he chose Frank out of the 
lower school to go with him. The best rider 
amongst the hounds was a fellow called Wheat- 
man, an awful brute who hated Turner like poison. 
Turner once caught him bullying a kid, and 
threatened to thrash him if he ever did it again.

“ Is Turner a strong chap ?” I asked.
“ Father ! ” said Teddy. “ He was captain of 

the ‘ footer ’ this year, and I expect lie’ll be made 
captain of the cricket. Besides that, he’s an 
awfully decent sort. I was his fag for two years, 
so I ought to know.

“ Frank had got a new machine from his uncle 
— a ripper. It was a present for winning the 
junior cup at the sports. He could go on it, too.

“ We all had to tear up paper for about three 
days, and this was stuffed into four bags—two 
small ones for Frank, and two big ones for 
Turner. Of course, Frank would begin to lay 
first, and Turner would see to all the false 
trails. "

“ A t last the time arrived, and everyone turned 
out to see the start. After the hares had gone, 
I was watching Wheatman oil his bike. As he 
stooped down, I saw two or three small pieces 
of glass tumble out of his coat pocket. He didn’t 
notice them himself, but I  did, and I also observed 
that his left hand was bound up. Just then

\
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somebody asked him what he had done to his 
hand. ‘ Oh,’ he said, ‘ I just jabbed it with a 
chisel in the carpenter's shop last night. Hadn’t 
we better start 1 ’

“ One of the masters was holding a watch. 
One minute more,’ he sang out. Every hound 
wheeled his machine into the road, and stood 
with a foot on the step. ‘ Thirty seconds; twenty; 
ten ; five—four— three—two—one—g o ! ’ In a flash 
each man was on his machine, and the next 
moment they were round the corner. (

“ As soon as they were gone I went and 
flicked up the pieces of glass that Wheatman 
had dropped, and examined them carefully. 
They were fairly thick, greenish in colour, and 
looked like bits of a broken ginger-beer bottle.

“ I put them into my pocket, and went into 
the school to think it all out. First of all, why 
was Wheatman carrying glass about with him 1 
Secondly, wasn’t it quite likely that a person

carrying glass in his pocket would cut his hand 
with it 1 Thirdly, if he had cut his hand with 
glass, why did he say he had done it with a 
chisel ? In fact, I  scented a mystery.”

“ I think I can see the end of it,” said Dollia 
“ He meant to----- ”

A piece of wet rag was the first thing I 
came across, and the case was urgent. She i 
acknowledged afterwards that it was a splendid ! 
shot. 1 i

“  I felt sure that Wheatman was up to some : 
little game,” went on Teddy, “ but I couldn’t I 
quite make out what it was. I puzzled over it i 
for more than an hour, and then I got my old ; 
bike out and began to ride slowly up the road 
that they would come home by. j

“ After one corner, near the school, it runs as 
straight as a die for about a mile. It’s rather 
a narrow road, bordered with high hedges, and has 
a footpath running along one side of it.
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"When I had gone about a third ot the way 
up this straight piece, I laid my machine down, 
and sat on a gate, waiting for the hares to come 
along.”

“ How did you know that was the right road ? ” 
*sked Dollie, keeping one eye on my bit of oily 
"ash-leather.

‘ Because,” replied Teddy, dipping the inner 
tube of her tvre into the bucket of water, “ Frank 
M  told me.

“ VV̂ ' ”|8a'<' “ Do on, please.”
"ell,” continued Teddy, marking the spot 

'' >ere the air rushed out of the tube and made 
e ^ater bubble ; “ I kept my eye fixed on the • 

°rner and waited patiently. Suddenly someone 

roa? 1en ’̂ an(* came htirtling on down the 
beh' ii m*1"  ^ was Frank. Twenty yards

ln him came Turner, throwing out large

handfuls of paper, and licking along like anything.
“ On they came towards me as hard as they 

could, and then I saw the reason for their mighty 
hurry. For the third man rodnd the corner- 
only three hundred yards behind them —  was 
Wheatman !

“  I yelled to Frank to buck up, and he waved 
his hand in reply. Next moment he was lying 
flat in the middle of the road, not twenty yards 
from where I was, with Turner bearing down 
upon him, and Wheatman coming along like a 
young express train.

“  I  rushed up to see what was the matter, and 
Turner jumped off his machine just in time. 
Frank got up quickly. His face and hands were 
cut and bleeding, his clothes were torn, and, much 
worse than that, his front tyre was cut right 
through, both tubes.
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u ‘ Look o u t! ’ lie yelled to Turner > ‘ get on the 
path ; the road’s covered with glass !’

“ I looked down. Just where Frank had fallen 
the road was smothered with small pieces of 
greenish glass, exactly like the ones 1 had picked 
up outside the school.

“ ‘ No time to lose,’ shouted Turner, picking up 
his machine and carrying it over the dangerous 
part. ‘ Sling your bike over your back and jump 
up on to my step ! ’

“ Wheatman had gained on them a good bit, 
although they had only lost a few moments. 
Frank did as he was told, and ten seconds later 
Turner was pounding on towards home, bearing a 
double load.

“ But I had no time to watch that. I noticed 
as he came nearer that Wheatman was riding on 
the path, and I guessed what that meant. He 
knew the glass tms there! I  determined to pay 
him out for his caddish trick, and I felt in such a 
wax that I didn’t care much what happened to 
myself. I dragged my bike on to the path, 
wheeled it about ten yards past the glass in 
Wheatman’s direction, and then turned it broad
ways on.

“ ‘ Clear o u t! ’ he yelled ; ‘ I shall smash you ! ’
“ He was riding at a tremendous pace, but I 

thought of poor old Frank, and stood firm.
“ ‘ Clear out ! ’ he yelled again. ‘ Clear out, you 

young idiot ! ’
“ He was quite near now. I was in a beastly

funk, but I didn’t budge. Just in the nick of 
time he swerved aside on to the road, rushed into 
the glass, and came off his machine with a crash. 
A little French chalk, please.”

“ Goon!  Go on ! ” said Dollie. “ Did he get™ 
and kill you ? ”

“ Not much,” said Teddy, chuckling. “ Hh 
tyres were punctured, but mine weren’t. I niadt 
off as hard as I could along the path, and I got in 
just as a lot of the big chaps caught me up, i 
found the hares panting on the ground inside 
the gates, and Frank was rubbing his left calf, 
because, you know, it isn’t too easy to stick on t 
chap’s step for half-a-mile, and balance a machine 
over your shoulder at the same time. Try it and 
see.”

“  What happened about Wheatman V I asked 
“ Oh, I told Frank what I suspected, Frank 

told Turner, and Turner went into Wheatman’s 
study and challenged him to deny it. Wheatman 
couldn’t, so Turner knocked him down and came 
out. Wheatman got cut by everybody, and left at 
the end of term.”

“ And did Turner know what you did your 
se lf?” asked Dolly.

“ Well,” said Teddy, “ it got about, and he was 
awfully decent. But that’s not part of the story. 
Just lend a hand with this outer tyre, will you! 
I think I’ve mended the puncture.”

K e ble  H owakd.

i

1HE MAKE AND CORPORATION.
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I.
Mr. K itt  was the music master at Grey- 

house during part of the time I was there. 
Numbers of people used to attend Sunday 

evensong in the school chapel in order to 
hear Mr. Kitt play. The seats next to the 
wall on the north and south sides of the 
chapel were reserved for visitors, who, before 
Mr. Kitt came, seldom appeared except on 
Sunday, and then not very many of them. 
During Mr. Kitt’s first term, however, his 
fame spread over the countryside, and so 
many strangers flocked to the chapel that 
soon they had to be accommodated in some 
of our seats, we being accordingly squeezed 
closer together to make room for them. We 
took a secret pleasure in watching the younger 
masters blush when they found a long row of 
ladies sitting on each side of their stalls. 
T he monthly “  colleck ” —  as we called the 
offertory —  was swelled by many pieces of 
silver, which, you may depend upon it, we 
Dreys didn’t put in ; so Mr. Kitt’s talent con
siderably enriched the Orphan School to which 
all our offerings were sent.

Probably Mr. Kitt enjoyed himself more 
on Sunday evening than during any other 
penod of his hard-working w eek; and, on 
mis evening, too, he went through a most 
lryng ordeal. '

The choir and masters robed in the music- 
J'oom, and then proceeded in stately array 

0Wn several corridors, across a slice of gravel,

and so into the chapel, where they found us 
on our feet awaiting them. Mr. Kitt, as 
organist, had to precede the main body by 
several minutes in order to start the voluntary, 
and this meant his forming a procession of 
one and walking up the whole length of the 
chapel in solitary grandeur. The poor little 
man cut a pathetic figure, for the hundreds of 
eyes which were turned upon him invariably 
made him appear very embarrassed. I can see 
him now, at this distance of years, with one 
side of his hood slipping over his shoulder, 
shambling up the aisle like a bashful boy.

Hidden away in the organ loft, however, 
Mr. Kitt was himself again. Once safely 
seated on his stool, he lost every atom of 
his self-consciousness. I believe he com
posed half his voluntaries as he went along. 
At first his fingers would wander lovingly over 
the notes, as if caressing them; then he would 
draw out stop after stop, and gradually 
increase the swell and volume of his music 
until he flooded the air with the magic of his 
fingers. Then, of a sudden, he would drop 
back to the purring, crooning tone o f his com
mencement, and so conclude, the music dying 
softly away and fading into silence. No wonder 
that, at times, he could command the attention 
of the most thoughtless of us ; over those 
who understood music his marvellous art cast 
a solemn spell. Never since have I heard 
such organ music as Mr. Kitt treated us to 
in Greyhouse Chapel.

Sweet Sunday evenings they were, indeed 
— the air filled with the fragrance of the flowers 
that grew in the Head’s garden ; the breeze 
just rustling the ivy on the school’s ancient 
walls— a holy calm possessing everything. After
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service we, in duty bound, trailed out in order 
of forms, the choir going first. The visitors 
would sit still, and Mr. Kitt, knowing he had 
an appreciative audience, would play on some
times for ten minutes or a quarter of an hour. 
Some of us— exercising the privilege of monitors 
— would linger in the porch until the end, 
and we were the few that enjoyed Mr. K itt’s 
friendship, for we had a love in common—  
the love of melody— and he knew we did not 
laugh at him be
hind his back.

For I must tell 
you that Mr. Kitt, 
t h o u g h  a n  u n 
doubted genius in 
his proper sphere, 
was one of the w'orst 
schoolmasters you 
could find in the 
country. He could 
not keep order as 
well as the youngest 
probationer, he was 
very very short-tem
pered, and hadn’t 
an atom o f  t h a t  
dignity which often 
carries a m a s t e r  
through a c r i s i s .
His idea of en
forcing his authority 
— when he was on 
duty— was to make 
out tremendous lists 
of offenders and put 
them down for long 
impositions —  with
out telling them so 
at the time. They 
were consequently 
unaware of the fact 
that they were “  in ” 
for anything until the Detention List was read out 
at 12.30 in Long School. Mr. Kitt never should 
have entered the scholastic profession. He 
was a musician, pure and simple, and the last 
man in the world to control and guide high- 
spirited schoolboys. He was the most un
popular master at Greyhouse, and his especial 
tormentors— whom he paid out with especial 
punishments— never lost an opportunity to 
retaliate upon him in that inartistic, pointed 
manner peculiar to the boy who wants to hit 
back at a person placed in authority over him.

II.
T here was a fellow in the Fifth called 

Hunter— a big, giggling clown, but a footballer

of prowess. Indeed, had he not been i 
member of the school fifteen, and a person of 
consideration, he wouldn’t have dared enter 
the S i x t h  Form class-room without knocking 
As it was, we were standing about talking after 
tea one day, when Hunter made an uncere
monious entry, and slouched up to the fire
place.

“  I say— here’s a lark ! ” was his opening 
observation.

“ You seem to 
forget t hi s  isn’t 
y o u r  class-room, 
H u n t e r , ” said 
Gardiner, the cap
tain of the school 

Gardiner was a 
studious soul, not 
particularly good at 
games, but a long 
way ahead of any
one else in learning. 
Hunter held him in 
some contempt 
- “ Al l  right,” he 

growled back. “ 1 
didn’t come in to 
speak to you ” 

Gardiner did not 
reply, although he 
was evidently an
noyed, and Hunter 
resumed his an
nouncement.

“ An awful joke, 
you chaps —  little 
Kitt’s in love ! Can 
you imagine Kitt 
in love ? ”

G a r d i n e r  was 
one of the few 
that appreciated the 
music master. He 

closed his book and walked off to his study, 
Hunter giving a jeering laugh as he went out.

“  Who’s he in love with ? ” somebody de
manded. t

“ Oh, some girl over at Meadowdene— dont 
know her name. Nobody’s seen her.” )(

“ Well— how d’you know he’s in love? 
asked another fellow.

“  Mother Pearl told me. She said that 
Kitt’s taken to going off to Meadowdene 
whenever he has a spare afternoon, or even a 
couple of hours off. She says he brushes 
himself up, and turns out a regular dandy- 
spats, flower in his button-hole, and everything. 
Takes bouquets over there, too— that’s plain 
evidence.”

T H E  S K E T C H  W A S SH OW N A B O U T .
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“ Mother Pearl” was Mrs. Pearl, the matron, 
a fair fat little gossip of a widow. It was said 
that she had been making eyes at Mr. K itt for 
some time, and would be perfectly willing to 
become Mrs. Kitt if she were given the chance. 
Mr. Kitt, however, had not snapped at the bait, 
and it was quite possible that she had put this 
report about him out of pique. Somebody 
hinted as much to Hunter.

“ Rot ! ” he said bluntly. “  She’s not the 
only one that says so. Several fellows have 
met him riding his bike or walking over to 
Meadowdene. Why does he always go to 
Meadowdene if there isn’t some attraction for 
him there ?— tell me that.” _

Meadow dene was a village four miles off—  
quite a small place— possessing only two or 
three “ good” houses, as the term is.

“ Well," retorted Turner, who was Gardiner’s 
chum, and, therefore, no friend of Hunter’s, 
“ why shouldn’t old Kitt fall in love? I 
suppose his heart’s his own to do as he likes 
with} ”

Hunter was rather damped by Turner’s cool 
tone.

“ Of course— but it seems so absurd. Fancy 
any girl looking at Kitt— a red-haired little 
beast like that ! ”

“ Mother Pearl would be glad enough to 
have him, at any rate,” said Turner.

Hunter was rather disappointed by the way 
we received his news, and was good enough 
to take himself off soon after this. In the Fifth 
he was a hero, however, and bullied anyone 
who didn't laugh when he made a joke. So the 
Fifth roared and held its sides when Hunter 
expatiated, in his delicately humorous way, on 
Mr. Kitt’s amorous expeditions, and decided— it 
being a poor thing in forms— to uphold their 
leader in his resolve to have “  no end of a 
time’’ with Kitt, now that it was known he 
was in love.

Hunter and his obedient brother-wags, there
fore, laid their heads together, and one or two 
weak fellows in the Sixth— who stood somewhat 
in awe of the burly Hunter— weren’t above 
joining in the joke.

Plans for badgering Mr. Kitt about his lady- 
ove were promptly made. Blackboards were 
decorated with pictures representing stout little 
gentlemen pouring passionate vows into the 
®.s of supercilious “  fayre ladyes.” Sometimes 

e stout little gentlemen were clothed in armour; 
SOme,ilmcS ’n ru^ es and periwigs, wearing 
swords and shoe-buckles ; sometimes in harle-. 
■ n attiie. In various ways Mr. K itt was 

g‘ven to understand that Greyhouse was aware
that'h attar*1ment> and it is not to be supposed 

e "Mked up the chapel on Sunday even

ings feeling more comfortable than of yore. 
However, he took no notice of the waggeries of 
Hunter & Co., and it was observed about this 
time that he did not give so many impositions, 
and put a greater restraint on his temper.

One day Hunter favoured the Sixth with 
another visit.

“  I say,” he cried, “  news —  great news ! 
Kitt’s sweetheart has been placed —  at least 
her house is known. The best artists in the 
Fifth are now at work on it.”

“  Well, which is it ?” demanded Turner, with 
some eagerness. The love affair of a master 
was, after all, a matter of interest to the com
munity, particularly to those fellows who, like 
Turner, were growing moustaches, and be
ginning to appreciate the fascinations o f the 
opposite sex.

“  Meadowdene Vicarage— so it’s one of the 
Croft girls.”

“ Which o n e ? ”
“ Can’t say yet,” leered Hunt. “ Only know 

it is one of them. They’re all rather nice,” 
he was good enough to add.

“ I suppose it won’t be long before you 
know which one it is ? ” inquired Turner.

“  You bet it won’t,” grinned Hunter, as he 
lounged out to see how the artists in the 
Fifth were progressing with their drawings of 
Meadowdene Vicarage.

Now that it was known that Mr. Kitt’s 
destination was actually Meadowdene Vicarage, 
the interest in his almost daily visits to the 
little village increased tenfold. Cartoons re
presenting Mr. Kitt serenading the Croft 
girls were issued by the artists in the Fifth, 
and greatly enjoyed by all beholders —  in
cluding Mother Pearl. A  few of us in the 
Sixth felt that Hunter and his gang were 
“  playing it rather low,” but there were only a 
few of us, and after all it was no business of ours.

It was a great day when Hunter discovered 
the name of the adored one. “  Denie ”— short 
for Geraldine— was the Miss Croft favoured 
by K it t ; Denie it was whose fair presence 
made him trot off to Meadowdene on every 
available occasion, bearing books and flowers, 
and dressed in his best attire. Hunter didn’t 
get to know which particular girl “  Denie ” 
w’as, because the Crofts were comparatively 
recent arrivals at Meadowdene, and nobody 
at Greyhouse knew them. But “  Denie ” was 
enough to go on with, and Hunter and his 
crew prepared a beautiful new picture for 
little Mr. Kitt’s delectation.

m.
T he Fifth Form’s best comic artist quite 

eclipsed his previous efforts with the drawing he
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executed according to a design roughed out by 
Hunter. The scene was the lawn of Meadow- 
dene Vicarage; by the tennis-net stood the 
vicar (regarded by the size of the net he must 
have been 8ft. high), and before the vicar 
knelt Mr. Kitt and a young lady, Mr. Kitt 
looking very fat in white flannels, and holding 
a tennis racquet— of a new and original shape 
— in one hand, whilst he embraced the young 
lady with his disengaged arm. The sketch was 
underlined “ Asking P ap a!” and it was con
sidered— by the Fifth— to be a triumph of 
draughtsmanship, and exquisitely humorous. 
All the exqui
site humour of 
the thing was, 
o f  c o u r s e ,  
c l a i m e d  b y  
H unter. Sub
sequent events 
did not encour
age anybody to 
c o n t e s t  h i s  
claim.

T h e  sk etch  
w a s  s h o w n  
about, and so 
much admired 
— especially by 
the unruly Greys 
who had spent 
w eary h o u r s  
writing lines for 
Mr. Kitt— that 
H u n te r  c o n 
ceived the idea 
of bringing it 
i m m e d i a t  ely 
before Mr. K itt’s 
notice by send
ing it to the 
m u sic  m aster 
th ro u gh  th e 
post. He carried 
out this idea 
w ith  p ro m p ti
tude, printing the name and address on the 
envelope in crude capitals, and scribbling the 
word “ Denie ” in the corner.

Letters arrived early at Greyhouse, as the 
post office was only a stone’s-throw away. 
The master on duty at the 7.30 roll-call 
generally found his letters awaiting him on 
his desk.

It was a glorious July morning. Dame 
Nature has her full share of feminine incon
sistency, and you may have noticed that, after 
drenching the land with a series of damp days, 
and threatening overnight to drench us again

on the morrow, she sends us sunshine and 
cloudless sky, and thus baffles barometers and 
weather-prophets to her own and everybodv 
else’s high satisfaction. '

So on this occasion. The papers said,
“  Rain at intervals ” ; but the sun rose with a 
laugh, and shone radiantly all day. Many of 
us were out of bed at 6 ;  hardly a “ Grey” 
was late when the door of Long School was 
remorselessly closed at 7 .3 0 — despite piteous 
appeals for admittance from sluggards with
out— by the monitor of the week.

Pretty nearly every fellow had observed that
there were two 
letters awaiting 
Mr. K itt; those 
in the know 
chuckled at the 
sightofHuntefs 
jocular missive. 
Little did they 
guess what the 
other envelope 
contained!

One minute 
before the half
hour Mr. Kitt 
entered, and 
proceeded to his 
desk. Hunters 
letter he exam 
ined with some 
curiosity, but he 
o p e n e d  the 
other first.

Mr. Kitt had 
been looking 
paleand anxious 
of late, and the 
few of us who 
were his friends 
had wondered 
what could be 
preying on his 
mind. We, as 
well as the Fifth, 

had our eyes upon him as he opened the other 
letter. Meanwhile the monitor on duty went 
steadily down the list of names.

It was a short letter— this other letter—-not 
extending beyond the first page. Mr- J"11 
read it and laid it down. Then, his elbow 
on the desk, he shaded his eyes with !S 
hand. He remained in this attitude until t e 
monitor, calling over the roll, reached “ Snut  ̂
a name borne by no less than seven “ Greys 
at that period. ,

Mr. Kitt roused himself and sat up. * 
he did so, his eye fell on Hunters le

T H E  IN T E R E S T  IN  H IS  A L M O S T  D A L L Y  V IB IT 8  TO  T H E  L I T T L E  
V I L L A G E  IN C R E A S E D  T E N F O L D .
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Half suspecting, perhaps, the nature o f its 
contents, lie tore it open and drew forth the 
nictorial' insult which the envelope contained.
" o ne glance was enough; he pitched it away 
carelessly, and it fluttered on to the floor. 
Then he sank back in his chair, and sat gazing 
absentK' before him. . .

Presentlv, when the monitor was calling out 
the last name on the roll, Mr. Kitt rose and 
walked, with bowed head, out of Long School. 
As he readied the door he gave a sob— just one 
sob. Onh those sitting near the door heard it.

The monitor of the week gazed irresolutely 
af»er Mr. Kitt’s retreating form. Generally, the 
master on duty dismissed the various forms to 
their class-rooms after early roll-call. The 
monitor was nonplussed. T o  his relief, Gar
diner left his seat and proceeded to the desk 
Mr. Kitt had just vacated. There was a dark 
look on Gardiner’s face. H e knew Mr. Kitt 
better than any of us.

“ Si.xt/i F o r m ! ”
There were three hundred of us in the 

room, and not a fellow there would have dared 
disobey Gardiner.

He was not a great cricketer or football- 
player, as I have said, but he could keep 
order as well as the sternest disciplinarian 
among the masters.

We monitors went out, and the Fifth fol
lowed. Hunter did not venture to open his 
mouth until he got into the passage. Then 
he laughed in a forced way.

“ Well, I didn’t think 
Kitt would crumple up 
like that! ” he observed.

But nobody laugh ed  
in chorus wi th him.
Hunter’s fellow - wags, 
vaguely uncomfortable, 
were wondering what 
news the other letter had 
brought.

As we thronged into 
the Hall for breakfast we 
aught sight of Mr. Kitt 
walking down the drive.
He passed through the 
gates and turned sharp to 
the left. In that direc
tion lay M adowdene.

A note was handed to 
bardiner during breakfast.
" s guessed that it was

from Mr. Kitt. All that day Mr. Kitt was absent, 
and Gardiner took his place. In such high 
esteem was Gardiner held by the Head that Mr. 
Kitt knew he was perfectly safe in thus rele
gating his duties to the captain of the school.

The day passed quietly enough, and probably 
only a few of us remembered Mr. Kitt’s agita
tion at early roll-call. After chapel was held 
the last roll-call. Afterwards it was bed for 
everyone except the Sixth.

But on this particular night something inter
vened between roll-call and the customary 
dismissal by forms to the upper regions. The 
monitor of the week, after concluding the list, 
looked towards Gardiner.

Gardiner, standing by the Head’s desk, held 
up his hand.

“  I want you to stay in your seats for a 
moment,” he said, simply, “  because I have 
something to tell you which I think you 
ought to know. For some time a number of 
you have been engaged in making fun of Mr. 
Kitt’s visits to Meadowdene. Some of you 
thought Mr. Kitt had a sweetheart at Meadow
dene. So he had, and I will tell you who 
she was. At the beginning of the year, Mr. 
Croft, the Vicar of Meadowdene, engaged 
Mr. Kitt to givej music lessons to his daughter 
Denie— a child of ten. A  great friendship 
sprang up between that little girl and Mr. 
Kitt, and after she became ill a month or two 
ago, Mr. Kitt made it his practice to go over to 
Meadowdene whenever he could to talk to the 

child and amuse her. I 
have seen him to-night, 
and he has been telling 
me about her. She looked 
out for him eagerly, 
and was very disap
pointed if a day passed 
without a visit from him.” 

Gardiner paused for a 
moment. I knew why. 
Then he went on :—

“ The little child grew 
worse instead of better, 
and you will be sorry to 
hear that she died last 
night. Mr. Kitt received 
news of her death this 
morning.

“ That is all I have to 
tell you. The Sixth Form 
may go.”

T he End.





** NOWADAYS.” . •
B o y — a  a o n a t t l v a  b a i n s ,  w ith  a  a o u l .  M a k a  a  m a n  o f  h i m .
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“ IN SQUEERS’ TIME.”
B o y —a n  Incubw a. K ill h im  b y  in o h a a l





PIGEONS THAT FLY FAST.

TH ESE FAVOURITES ARE TH E  P R O P E R TY  OF H .R .H . TH E  PRINCE O F W ALES.

Ky A. H. Osman.

Boys who can afford the luxury will find the 
breeding and training of racing pigeons a very 
healthy hobby. I may add that it is a pure 
hobby, free from the betting 
element that injures so many 
similar pursuits. The prizes . 
consist of medals and cups.

T o  succeed  wi t h  t hi s  
hobby, of course, the first 
consideration must be to fix 
upon a suitable place to 
locate the birds. It is a 
mistake to buy the pigeons 
first and fix upon the place 
to keep them afterwards.
A good, roomy loft must be 
brought into requisition.

The essentials for a good 
loft are, that it is well venti
lated and admits plenty of 
fresh air, and last, but not 
least, it is absolutely neces
sary that it must be water
tight, and out of the reach 
of cats.

The best way for a boy 
to start keeping racing 
pigeons is to purchase a 
few really good young ones. These can be bought 
at prices ranging from 10s. per pair up to £2 or 
£ 3. I do not propose, in this article, to deal with

the management of the birds or loft, except to 
say that a boy who takes to racing pigeons as 
his hobby will acquire habits of patience and 

industry.
In the first place he will 

want to be an early riser, 
because Nature ordains that 
nil birds require their first 
meal as soon after break of 
day as possible. I can re 
member how successful I 
used to be in rearing younr 
thrushes, whereas my school 
chum used to lose all his 
after a few' days. The secret 
was due to the fact that my 
chum was too fond of the 
sheets, and I was an early 
riser. Habits of early rising 
thus acquired stick to one 
through life, and are the 
stepping-stones to health if 
not to wealth.

For a long time pigeoij- 
racing was associated wit 
the lowest class, but th&nb 
mainly to the zeal of some 
good sportsmen, to-day, >n 

England, it is almost a national s]>ort, H.K- ■ 
the Prince of Wales and H.R.H. the Duhe o 
York both possessing lofts. Mr. Jackson, t f

ItEV. J. W. A. M ACKENZIE’ S BLU E H EN . F L E W  513 
M ILE S AT A VE LO C ITY O F 1,448 YARDS P E R  MINUTE 
FROM 8HF.TLAND8 TO W H ITW IC K  ON SAME D AY AS 

L IB E R A T E D .
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liK, c, JLAXUTUN'B t̂ED chequer cock, winner op a race from trainee
(IR E L A N D ) TO L O N D O N , 1898. D IS T A N C E , 407 M IL E S .

so as to take off the secret mark 
and “ wire it in.” That is to say, 
he has to write the mark down 
on a telegraph form and take it 
to the nearest post office, where 
it is handed in, and the time which 
is marked on the message as “ time 
handed in ” is taken as the time 
of the bird’s arrival

Of course, distances are care
fully measured from the race- 
point to a fancier’s loft in a direct 
line as the crow flies, and he is 
also allowed a given time for get
ting to the post office.

Before pigeon racing was as 
popular and generally well known 
as it is to-day, I have known cases 
where fanciers have been chased, 
and the ciy of ‘ Stop th ie f! ” 
raised, when they have been run
ning to the post office to get their 
message there; as, of cou rse, the 
least time lost over this the 
better.

Great excitement prevails on 
the arrival of a bird from a race 
if it will not enter the trap at 
once, because it is not until the 
owner has caught his bird that 
he can get the secret mark ; and,

head keeper at Sandringham, races for the forrnen 
but the Duke of York races in his own name, 
and is president of the National Flying Club.

T h e m ethod of 
carrying out a race is 
ve ry  sim ple. The 
night prior to the de
parture of the birds 
they are stamped on 
the wing with a secret 
mark ; they are then 
sent to the race-point 
in charge of a man 
who is paid for the 
work, and is called a 
“  convoyer.” A t the 
appointed hour, if the 
weather be .fine, they 
are all liberated to
gether, and) make for 
their respective homes,

z r ™ *  a***°*°'> ax a whf u the ownf r a:
®EEI> or 1,012 tabds PER waits their arrival, and

wncte. has to catch the bird
“ 794," THE "one-day CHAMPION. PLETW FROM SHETLAND* 

TO 8TANMORE (591 MILE8) IN 16 HOURS.

OLD 86.” ONr OP THE MOST 
FAMOUS PIGEONS IN THE 
m ould , f l e w  444 

‘FROltLA RCK.HEI.LE, PRANCE.

G
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TH IS B IR D  F L E W  1T0 M ILE 8 A T  A  S P E E D  OF 1,26 9 Y A R D S  F E lt  MINUTE.

if badly trained, birds acquire a 
habit of sitting out. It is there
fore most essential that a fancier 
should treat his birds with the 
greatest kindness, so that they 
are familiar with his presence, and 
allow him to catch them easily.

Whether pigeons return to their 
homes by means of sight or in
stinct is a disputed point. Sight 
must be the most important factor, 
because on a thick foggy day 
pigeons become lost at even the 
shortest distances. There is not 
the least doubt that all birds are 
endowed with remarkably keen 
vision. On the death of a horse 
in the desert the vulture sees its 
prey from miles away, and the 
sight of the racing pigeon is as 
keen, if not keener, that that of 
any bird.

Amongst some of the most 
famous fanciers we have in this 
country are Mr. J. W. Logan,
M.P., who has practically built 
up the sport to its present emin
ence. His noted bird, “ Old 86,” 
was the first bird in England to 
accomplish anything like a good 
journey, flying from La Rochelle,
France, to East Langton in the 
day. In fact, “  Old 86 ” has been 
fittingly described as “  the best bird in England.” 
He died a few years back, but has left behind 
descendants of the gamest calibre.

Mr. P. Clutterbuck’s “ 794” is another most 
famous bird. Last year this bird flew 597 miles 
on the day of liberation, a feat that has never 
been surpassed in this country. He was liberated

at Lerwick in the Shetland Isles, and landed at 
Stanmore the same afternoon.

The Rev. J. W. A. Mackenzie’s blue hen is also 
another plucky little bird, as she flew 513 miles 
at a velocity of 1,448 yards per minute from 
Shetland to Whitwiok on the same day as Mr. 
Clutterbuck’s bird landed at Stanmore. - ,



Mellidrop’s Motor-Cap.
Mellidrop ha6 kept all sorts of pets, and has given them up one by one. His latest pet 

w as a m otor-car; he gave that up because

(21 Collided with a lamp-post, played golf with 
a policeman, and trampled on a sandwich-man.

(-:) And routed a young gentlemen’s academy 
which came to the rescue of the ladies' school.

(5) After this the motor-car leapt over a hedge- 
and went for a awitn in a reservoir;

(6) And, while thus engaged, was taken into 
custody by the police and led solemnly home to 
Mellidrop.



Illustrated by George Hawley.

T he old man sat with snow white hair beside 
the fire, and for the most part he seemed lost to 
all sense of the things that happened around 
him. He ate well, he slept well, and, for the 
rest, he found his pipe enough to occupy him. 
Only on the rarest occasions—-in the spring, or 
on some'radiant day in autumn — would he 
appear to wake, and put his telescope under his 
arm, and go up to a grassy terrace at the top of 
his sloping garden, whence he could look out 
over all the width of the "bay, and survey the 
shipping in the port below. There was a little 
arbour there, round which the roses bloomed 
from year’s end to year’s end, and on such days 
as these you might, if he approved of you, 
seduce him into sitting down for awhile, and 
telling you his one and only story. This is how 
it went.

« * ■* * *

“ ’Twas in the year ’53, and I was a better 
man then than I am now. I was captain of 
the ‘ Moonbeam,’ a clipper, and the fastest 
ship in the China trade. There were eight of 
us lying in Foo-Chow harbour to carry home 
the first of the new season’s tea, and each of 
us was bent on having the handsome cheque 
that came to the first captain to get home. 
We had all taken in our cargoes at about 
the same time. One after another the guns 
were fired, and the ships went out to sea, and 
if anyone had been on either of them who 
had time to look around him, he might have 
been proud of his nation, to think it could 
send so many good seamen to one harbour at 
the same time.

“ We kept together for the few hours that

remained of the day. There was no great 
wind, and the start was leisurely. But in the 
morning the ‘ M oonbeam’ was alone on a 
wide sea, and I ’ll own that I was impatient 
There was such a little wind that she hardly 
moved at all, and I was eager for a gale that 
would give us a chance to be doing, and to 
gain as the result of it.

“  Towards afternoon I went below, and turned 
into my bunk, and the twilight was falling when 
I awoke to find. myself being violently shaken 
by the first mate. H e was a good man, and 
a fine sailor, but a little apt to be flunied in 
an emergency.

“  ‘ Captain,’ he said, * make haste and come 
on deck. There’s a strange craft been creeping 
out as if to get ahead of us— a junk—and, if 
I am not mistaken, the pirate Chung-Li-Sen is 
going to attack us. There is a curious mark on 
the sails, and I fancy ’tis the badge that we were 
shown as his when we were in the ‘Maintop 
together.’

“  I sprang out of my bunk, and in a moment 
I was on deck. The junk was little more 
than a mile away, and with the glass I could 
distinguish the mark upon her sails to which 
the mate had referred.”

When the old man got so far he would lean 
forward and make a drawing with his stick on 
the gravel of the path that ran in front of the 
arbour. It may be that his drawing had no like
ness to the Chinese original, but it was always 
the same, and I have heard him tell the tale 
so often that I could reproduce the thing eX 
actly as he showed it to me. ,  ,,

“  I .knew at once that we were in for a fig 
for I had been told o f  Chung-Li-Sen, an
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man had drawn for me a copy o f his seal 
nd sif,'n when some of us were amusing our

selves °at the ‘ Maintop,’ a chief resort of 
Britishers in l'oo-Chow.

“ To make quite certain I altered the ships 
course a little, so that wetfwere likely to pass 
astern of the junk. Within a minute of my 
orders being obeyed the junk had changed 
her course, and now I saw that they had got 
out sweeps and were making directly for us. 
As quickly as possible I armed a good part 
of the crew, and saw to the guns that we 
carried forward and astern. Then I could 
only wait, for it would have been a wicked 
thin" to fire on the junk before she had openly 
declared her intentions. _

“ Never believe that there is not a God, who 
is continually watching over every one of his 
children. I knew that the ‘ Moonbeam’ would 
be perfectly safe if the wind would only rise. 
The junk was a clumsy craft, indeed, and we 
could outsail the best of the sailing ships of the 
world, hut the junk drew nearer and nearer, 
and because of the lack of wind 
we were utterly helpless to escape.
She had declared her intentions 
now, for she had come so near 
that I could see the yellow ruffians 
who manned her making ready to 
hoard us, and one huge giant of a 
man, whom I took to be the captain 
of the band, stood on the deck and 
shouted his orders, watching the 
1 Moonbeam ’ as a cat watches the 
mouse it is playing with and will 
presently kill.

‘‘ Then came the miracle. I looked to wind
ward and saw that the sea was suddenly 
ruffled and made a deeper blue. I knew 
that in a few seconds the flapping sails would 
be full, and you must remember that I had 
learnt all the ways of the ‘ Moonbeam,’ so 
that she obeyed me just as quickly as a man’s 
fist obeys his thought when he hears the girl that 
he loves insulted. The junk was only a hun
dred yards away when I saw that the wind 
was coming. A  dozen men went forward, 
armed with cutlasses, and at the same moment 
I gave an order to change the course. The 
wind came, and the ‘ Moonbeam ’ shot forward 
hke an arrow from a bow.

“ We struck the junk amidships and cut her 
in two. There was a scream, a crash, and then 
a S0Und like that of a butcher chopping meat 
°n a wooden block. The pirates, seeing the 
S 'h C?me ^own upon them, had made ready, 
q 1 hi coo n̂ess which only Orientals are

pable, and had jumped at the last moment, 
tried to swarm up our bowsprit rigging

and board us. My men were hacking them 
down with cutlasses, and the wreck of the junk 
went past us, surrounded by something like 
a score of Chinamen, swimming and cursing in 
a sea that was red.

“ Then the wind fell as suddenly as it had 
come, and the ‘ Moonbeam ’ rocked upon the 
seas, and drew no further from the wreck. 
This had not sunk. The battened sails lay flat 
upon the water, and the wreckage made a sort 
of raft. One by one the swimmers reached it, 
and clambered into temporary safety; and \ve 
looked at them and laughed to think how we 
had triumphed.

“ At first there was no time for thought. A  
few of my men had been badly injured, and 
they had to be seen to. Then the mate lost 
his head, as such men will do. He was a 
Christian man, but he wanted me to fire the 
stern-chaser on the poor wretches who clung to 
the wreck, and so rid the world of a gang that 
deserved the worst kind of death. I looked, 
and saw the sign of Chung-Li-Sen lying in the 

water, bellying up or sinking as 
the waves moved underneath, and 
I was half in the mind to take his 
advice, for the chief of the pirates 
had survived, and now he was 
cursing us in a frenzy of passion.

“  But, I thank Heaven, I have 
no such sin upon my soul. They 
would have killed us, had they been 
able, but we had escaped that 
danger," and now it was my duty 
to give them a chance of life, if only 
that they might repent. I ordered 

two men to the stem, and armed them with 
pistols. Then I flung a rope to the wreck, and 
did my best to make the pirates understand 
that we would tow them. I was careful to 
point out to them that the poop was guarded, 
and that those who stood there were armed. 
Night fell, and the wind was still no more 
than a breath, and we went upon our way 
with as strange a craft in tow as could be 
imagined.

“ I turned in with a good deal to think about. 
I had done what I conceived to be my duty, 
and no more ; but I had to consider what was 
to come after, and the result o f my reflections 
was to leave me utterly puzzled. The ‘ Moon
beam’ had got to be the first of all the clippers 
to get to Gravesend. I owed that to myself, 
and to the dear little wife, as well as to the 
owners. She would never do it if we went 
towing that wreckage, and yet I had not the 
heart to cut it loose and let the miserable 
wretches starve until a storm should come and 
finish matters by drowning them. So I resolved

THE BEAlj OP CHUNG-LI-BEN.
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■ to leave the thing to fate, and in the meantime 
did my obvious duty.

“  A  supply of food and water was put into a 
barrel and lowered over the stern by means of a 
cord, which was paid out until the barrel had 
reached the raft. It was caught, broken open, 
and then, after a pause— for they seemed to 
think that we might have poisoned the food—  
the pirates fell to and filled their empty 
stomachs.
. “ That day there was scarcely a breath of 
w ind. T h e r e  
w ere  mur mur s  
among the crew.
T h ey  had sailed 
on the ‘ Moon
beam ’ for many 
a  voyage, and 
they loved her 
as sons love a 
m o t h e r ,  a n d  
were very careful 
for her honour.
T h e y  looked on 
the raft as a drag 
■ that must lose 
her the victory 
■ in the race for 
Gravesend, and 
i f  I h a d  n o t  
•spoken strongly 
I can fancy that 
the  tow-rope  
would have been 
slyly cut as soon 
as the night fell.

“  The air suf
fered a change, 
and grew thick 
and heavy, so 
that the lungs 
which inhaled it 
got no natural re
freshment. The 
p i r a t e s  ma d e  
signs that they 
w ere in g rea t 
need of water, 
and a little keg
was dropped over the stern. The ship moved so 
slowly that it seemed an interminable time before 
they came up with it. W e watched them drink, 
and noted the awed homage they continued 
to render, even in this extremity, to their 
gigantic leader. Then darkness came, and with 
it a silence that could be felt.

“  It must have been midnight when I heard 
a  shrill scream from the bows. It broke off 
with a horrid sob, and immediately there was

“  WT4 S T R U C K  T H E  JU N E  A M ID S H IP S  A N D  C U T  H E R  IN  TW O.

an outbreak of frightened cries. Somethin? 
terrible was happening, and as I leapt forward 
in the darkness I heard a pistol discharged. 
Then a huge figure loomed black before me 
I felt a sharp pain in the shoulder even as 
I discharged my pistol. Then I fell, with the 
figure of the dead pirate sprawling over me.

“ I had fainted, but it was not long before 
I returned to consciousness, and understood 
what had happened. The pirate leader had 
felt that his situation was hopeless, and had

re so lv e d  that he 
w o u ld  not die 
w ith o u t sending 
o th e r  souls into 

t h e  d a rk n e ss. 
T h e  poop was 
g u a rd e d , but he 
h a d  guessed that 
t h e  m an on the 
lo o k -o u t in the 
b o w s  would have 
n o  fear of any 
o f  th e  pirates 
a t t e m p t i n g  to 
b o a r d  t h e ‘ Moon
b e a m .5 S o  he 
h a d  awaited his 
t im e , and  when it 
s e e m e d  good to 
h im  he had dived 
in to  the sea and 
s w u m  silently  
a n d  swiftly until 
h e  la y  under the 
s id e  o f  the ship 
—  w hich, as I 
h a v e  said, was 

• m o v in g  so slowly 
t h a t  th e  rope 
w h ich  connected 
h e r  with the raft 
w a s  hardly taut 
H e  h ad  got along 

to  th e  bows, had 
c la m b e r e d  up 
w i t h  O riental 

c u n n i n g ,  and 
h u n g  there await

in g  h is  o p p o r tu n ity .  T h e n  w h e n  the doonwj 
s a i lo r  h a d  t u r n e d  a w a y  fo r  a  m om en t, he to 
le a p t  t o  t h e  d e c k ,  s t a b b e d  h im  through t e 
b a c k ,  a n d  r u s h e d  a ft ,  s tr iv in g  to  find others 
w h o m  h e  m ig h t  k i l l  b e fo r e  h e  m et his me'i 

a b le  d o o m . , ,
“ T h e  m a te  a n d  t h e  o th e r s  w o u ld  have w 

m e  c u t  t h e  to w -r o p e  n o w , a n d  le a v e  the rest 

t h e  p ir a t e s  t o  t h e ir  d o o m . T h is  I c? u m 
b r in g  m y s e l f  to  d o ,  b u t  I  r e s o lv e d  to give
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„ ^ming. The body of their leader lay on the 
1 'k untji the dawn. Then it was taken to the 
stern and cast into the sea in the sight of them 
ill It drifted astern. Then there came three 
swiftly-moving triangular fins ; the water boiled, 
and the body disappeared, as the pirates on the 
raft broke into loud lamentation.

u ^ter we sent them food again, but towards 
night I looked at the sky and knew— partly from 
what I saw, and partly through that strange 
sixth sense which gradually grows in the sailor 
—that within a few hours there would be no 
need to pray for wind. I resolved that the 
‘ Moonbeam ' should make up for lost time, and 
I gave the necessary orders, for I must tell you 
the Clippers of those days were proper sea-going 
craft; and it was the custom of those who com
manded them to clap on more sail when a wind 
came, where the skippers of other ships would 
have done just the opposite.'

“ Then I thought of the wreck of the junk, 
and I could not for the life of me choose a 
course of action. The pirates were too many, 
and of a treachery altogether too notorious, to 
he taken on board. A  storm must wash them 
from the raft, and they would be all the more 
sure to drown if we should continue to tow 
them after the ‘ Moonbeam ’ began to move, for 
the wreckage must immediately be submerged 
and broken up.

“ The sky grew black to windward, and the far 
waters were troubled. Y et the ‘ Moonbeam ’ 
floated on a still sea, and the tow-rope slack
ened, There was never a movement in the air, 
and all things seemed to wait for the storm that 
was coming. Even the wretched pirates sat 
still and quiet, and stared sullenly to windward.

“ Suddenly, however, I was roused from my 
thoughts. As if seized by .the same impulse, 
they sprang into the water, their knives between 
their teeth, and swam towards the ship. The 
guard fired, and more than one o f them sank 
with a sudden reddening of the water. But the 
swimmers dived like otters, and the greater part 
of the crew were busy with the sails, making 
ready to take advantage o f the wind as soon 
as it should come. The alarm was given, and

they came running aft, but most o f them were 
armed with nothing better than marlingspikes, 
or capstan-bars. .

“  Several of the pirates reached the side of the 
ship, and sprang upon the deck. They fought 
like devils. They knew that death was certain, 
and they did not fear it. But they desired 
with a wicked passion-to see blood spilt before 
they died. One of them— a man of huge size, 
with the wickedest face it has ever been my 
lot to see— leapt at me with knife in hand. I 
pulled the trigger of my pistol, but it missed 
fire. I flung the weapon -in his face, and as 
it struck him, a marlingspike descended on 
his skull and felled him.

“ The mate was less fortunate. H e came 
running aft just as one of the pirates had 
gained the deck. H e was unarmed, and the 
sight of this horrid apparition stayed him for 
a moment. That moment sealed his fate, for 
the pirate balanced his deadly knife in his hand 
and flung it, and the mate threw up his arms 
and fell dead on the deck. With a bestial 
laugh his murderer leapt unarmed into the 
fight, and a moment later met his fate by the 
knife of the man who had tried to murder me, 
which had been seized by one of the sailors.

“ It was a long, stern fight, a fight to the death, 
and the decks were slippery with blood when 
the last o f the pirates had fallen. Six of my 
men were badly wounded, and the mate lay 
dead, but there were eight of the pirates to 
be flung to the sharks, besides those who had 
been shot by the guard while they swam to
wards the ship. We stood dazed and silent, 
as we looked at the work we had accomplished. 
Then there came a sudden cry ol warning, 
and we awoke to the new necessities of the 
situation.

“ The darkness to windward had deepened, 
but the sea boiled as the footsteps of the storm 
trod it into waves. For a moment the sails 
flapped petulantly; then they filled, and the 
ship quivered like a living thing as she leapt 
forward on her journey towards Gravesend. 
We turned to our proper work, leaving the 
corpses of the pirates scattered about the poop."

* r5
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“ I  lose olim meminisse juvabit."

H in t  fob th e  M o n t h : D o n 't  f i l l  y o u r  m a gazin es w ith  
y o u r  ow n  stu ff. It is quite possible that you may be 
the most brilliant and versatile writer in the school; 
your very position as editor almost assures us of that 
fact. But that is not the point. Your readers don’t 
want brilliant and versatile writing in their school 
magazine. They want a careful record of every 
matter of interest that takes place within the school 
walls. They like to sec that you are consulting 
th e ir  tastes, not your own. And, if there are com
ments, they prefer those comments to be ju s t .  Put 
aside all personal feelings. Forget your little ani
mosities. Give them a manly, straightforward 
journal, and there will be no question of its Buccess.

W e intend, for the future, to review a lim ited  
number of magazines each month. W e shall thus be 
enabled to quote more freely, and our selection will 
be made irrespective of the size or position of the 
school. Everyone’s turn will come round in time, 
but, if doubt arises as to the order of arrival, 
the more attractive production will naturally take 
precedence.

REVIEWS.
The Carthusian for February is a vast 

improvement on the December issue. From cover 
to cover it is crammed with a record of Charterhouse 
affairs, and there is not one superfluous line in the 
whole number. First and foremost, of course, come 
accounts of football matches, and these are thoroughly 
and carefully done. It is difficult to discover how 
the school came out as regards results at the end 
of the season, but minute investigation seems to show 
a preponderance of wins. W e congratulate Carthu
sians on this state of affairs, and suggest to the editor 
that, for the benefit of outsiders, he should lead off 
his football notices with a summary.

The Denstonian for February devotes a 
large amount of valuable space to reproducing an 
article that appeared in a London magazine on 
“  Rousseau at Wooton Hall.”  That, sir, is a mistake. 
However interesting the article in question may be to 
your readers, you cannot afford to give ten  colum ns  of 
it in the D en ston ia n . Let your readers buy the maga
zine in which the article originally appeared, and fill 
your Bpare pages with Denstonian matters. The 
journal is carefully edited, and well printed, but the 
headings should be blacker and bolder. At present 
it is difficult to know where one feature ends and 
another begins.

The Elizabethan is well compiled and 
neatly printed, but the pages should be bound 
together. Westminster School still keeps up the 
old custom of the “ Pancake Greaze." “Ihc 
Greaze,”  says the editor, “ took place on Slum 
Tuesday as usual. The throw was again good, ud, 
after what appeared to be rather a short 1 firm; 
Ashley succeeded in securing the ‘ pancake ’ whole, 
and received the accustomed reward.” We compt 
ment Mr, Ashley on his luck, pluck, and agility.

The Eton College Chronicle is an ester
prising journal that appears, apparently, seven! 
times a term. The issue dated February 23nl 
consists of four brightly-written pages, giving h 
detail the numerous doings and accomplishments of 
Etonians during the previous week. We are inclined 
to take exception to the insertion of some mediocre 
verses entitled “  The Steeplechase.” The verses sre 
too many in number to quote in full, but here it 
the last contortion :—

They'd softly and suddenly vanished away, 
Before I could utter a w ord;

So now I don’t know any better than yon;
This really is for too absurd !

You are right, s ir ! The absurdity of this effort 
comes dangerously near to being childish, but affords 
a striking contrast to the tone of the journal tita 
as a whole. W e hope to see the Chronicle regularly 
It is manly, pertinent, and brimming over wilt 
vigorous enthusiasm.

The Gigrgleswlek: Chronicle is
we imagine, in size and binding, being produced » 
the shape of a small book, “ very haudy f ® *  
pocket.” In the December number two photograph 
are reproduced, one of the cricket team, and thedtW 
of the school chapel now in course of constrartK*- 
The chapel promises to be a very handsome bmiaitj 
Golfers, by the way, will appreciate the swing *® 
verve of these lines, that form part of a poejn gnu 
“  Far and Sure.”

Some tell o f  the thrill in the huntsman's heart, 
When Reynard Is np and aw ay;

Some Bing of the joy  of the angler's art, ,
By the stream in the month of May ;

Yet nothing. I ween, is so merry at ail -  
Go, seek the wide world through! — ,,

As the song of the Green, the song of the nan 
That flies both far and true 1

W ell done “ J. R. C .,” whoever you are! G W *  
wick should be proud of her own especial poet-
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The Haileyburlan for February is an im- 
1 n„L„t on the December issue, inasmuch as there 

^ T o n e  line of irrelevant matter. The editor still 
“ Trivea to keep in close touch with past members 

the school. And an enterprising correspondent 
v forward some carefully considered suggestions 
» the improvement of the school register. This 
■L of a register, giving full information of old 

and their doings, with the additional advan-
0f being constantly brought up-to-date in new. 

S o n s  is good enough to merit universal adoption. 
Let me' commend the notion to other enterprising 
editors.

The H a r r o v ia n  for December is extremely 
interesting to outsiders for the excellent article on 
Dr Wclldon. It is evident that the late head master 
wm loved and esteemed throughout the school, and 
ne cannot tetter illustrate the sincere feeliDg of re
gret that his departure has 
caused than by quoting 
the concluding paragraph 
of the H arrovian’* farewell 
article: “ The services he 
has conferred on the 
school,” says the writer,
"will assuredly never be 
forgotten, and we can pro
mise him this, that if ever, 
and whenever, be finds it 
possible to visit our ‘ beau
tiful and beloved ’ hill, he 
will receive the heartiest 
welcome that Harrow can 
give.” What tetter tribute 
to his work could any man 
desire!

The I s i s ,  the dainty 
cover of which we repro
duce here, still holds its 
own as the representative 
undergraduate journal of 
Oiford University. The 
little paper lias met with 
many rebuffs of one kind 
or another, arising natur
ally from the unavoidable 
ineiperience of the succes
sive editors, but it still goes 
lightly on its way, temper
ing its flow of praise with 
a little seasonable advice.
The scene on the cover, 
acme of our readers may 
like to knew, represents
the famous “ High,” often spoken of as the finest 
street m Europe. The building on the left is Univer- 
%  Col lege; facing it is All Souls’ College; and a little 
ch eti 0n tbe r'8b*i is St. Mary’s, the University 

Okch. I wonder how many of my readers, majestic 
1̂ ’Posinl? in their “ rags” and “ squares,”  will 

Pm* that grand old street in days to come 1
riTj1® Laxtonian, or the Oundle School 
umnî C eL*s a bulky production, and the December 
n . B“ows.careful editing and sound judgment, 

is a portion of a rather lengthy elegiac:—
nLoCIli1t' ll,\ abenrit fortes; reBomuite pharetra 

1ipe°, tertlus ense nitet.
Sm rnV11 0 spondent, si ulpera, pardus,

■v , ua leaena, tigris, psittacus ales adit.
“ h' “ ‘ "S  translated, m eans 

A-hunUr J* J*me three donghtie men 
And ô E E m hey wonld Goe ;

And ono Rworde- and one hadde a shlclde,
0ne hftdde »  twangynge bow ;

And they did swears a solemne oathe 
T o Blaye whate'er they mette.

Be itte tygre, parde, or bold lyonne,
Bee itte dragonne, or porroquette.

Not bad fun, you know, for a wet afternoon.

The Lorettonla.il is published fortnightly, 
and adopts a similar size and shape to the E to n  
C olleg e  C h ron ic le . Coming from the Scottish home of 
Rugby fpotball, it deals,-of course, mainly with one 
theme, and that an inspiring one. The motto, 
S p a rta m  n actu x e s ;  h an c e z o m a  —  smacks of the 
forward line; the ‘ ‘ gossip column” speaks in con
temptuous terms of the soccer matches which are 
having “  another lease of life ”  ! And the barthen 
of'the school poet’s effusion is “  Tackle Low.”  We 
gladly welcome this breezy little journal, and con
gratulate Losetto boys, past and present, on possess
ing an editor who values the great traditions of the

sch o olta n d  k eep s th e
L o r e t t o n i a n  
mark.

up to the

The Mason Uni
v e r s ity  College  
M agazin e, though
imposing as to its title, is 
rather disappointing as to 
its contents. With all the 
wit and science of Birming. 
ham to draw from, it is 
difficult to understand how 
the editor could put to
gether such a dull number 
as that for F eb ru a ry . 
Financially, however, thi3 
journal should be a roaring 
success, for the advertise
ment manager claims no 
less than n in eteen  p a ge*  for 
his own. The frontispiece 
is excellently reproduced, 
and many of the notes are 
well written.

The Olavian again 
startles us with the superb 
quality of its paper and 
the quaintness of its type. 
The cover, also, is quite a 
masterpiece in its way, 
and, with your leave, Mr. 
Editor, we shall hope to 
reproduce it in these 
columns some day soon. 
And as for poetry— why, 

the great Rudyard himself might have penned these 
stirring lines:—

The waves are dark with the floating wreck 
Drifting away to sea,

F or the loem an's flog is low on his deck.
And ours at his topmast tree!

Smoking gnn and shattered mast,
And the falling flag as the foe flies fast.
In days to com e, as in days long past,

'T ls ever our way at seal 
Way, give ns way at sea!
Onrs is the way at sea!

The right down bnll-dog English way.
And never shall England see the day 
When it's not our way at sea I

W e should like to see some of this writer’s manu
script. There is plenty of space in T iie C aptain  for 
budding poets laureate.

The Red and Blue of the University of 
Pennsylvania is rather different to our idea of a 
domestic chronicle, but the articles are distinctly
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clever, particularly one entitled, “  The Autobiography 
of a H ero” — evidently a satire on Lieut. Hobson,of 
“  Merrimac ” fame. This is the way the writer makes 
his hero talk: “  I was ordered to Santiago, and 
simply did my duty, as any other man with a 
reasonable amount of bravery and patriotism in 
him would. I  won’t tell you what I did, for you’ve 
seen enough about it in the newspapers. . . . I ’ll 
admit that it was a pretty brave act; also that I

felt a little shaky while going through it.” i -  
then we get, by easy stages, to his subsequent

The Rossallian for February is as good „ 
ever. It is a quaint conceit to give the raining u 
Rossall for 18981 The number of days on 
rain fell tots up to 168. W e hope it wasn’t wet«ii 
day on those occasions.

Cromwell’s School.
O l iv e r  C r o m w ell  was bom at Huntingdon 

on the 25th of April, 1599— exactly three hun
dred years ago. A  movement has been started 
for commemorating the tercentenary of the 
lo rd  Protector’s birthday, by extending the 
grammar school at which he was educated. 
Here is a picture of the old schoolroom in 
which Oliver thumbed his well-worn lesson 
books, and doubtless drew caricatures of his 
master on his slate. Later on we hope to 
have an opportunity of 
presenting to you some 
drawings of other famous 
schoolrooms, such  as 
that in which Shake
speare conned his task, 
that celebrated “ Fourth 
Form R oom ” at Har
row, and d o zen s o f 
others equally absorbing 
from an historical point 
of view.

It is i n t e r e s t i n g  
to  le a rn  th at K i n g  
Charles I.— whose death 
warrant Cromwell signed 
(much, as we firmly be
lieve, against his will)—  
is supposed, when a boy, to have met Cromwell 
himself at his uncle’s house at Huntingdon.

How much of the original building was in 
existence in Cromwell’s time is not known. In 
such cases as these we like to imagine that the 
window from which we gaze upon the quiet 
streets without was the window which gave light 
to the building three hundred years ago. When 
we are in Shakespeare’s house we love to

imagine that the fireplace in the parlour was 
the very fireplace Shakespeare sat by at the 
time he was scheming out the later of his 
immortal plays. So, at Carisbrooke, we are 
shown a certain apartment, and you will find 
it difficult to persuade us that this was not 
King Charles’s prison-room.

Sweet old history ! We will not clothe you 
with the tinsel of scepticism. It is well to 
wander through these ancient and romantic

halls, acting over again 
great deeds of the past, 
and conjuring up fanci
ful figures of the long- 
ago dead.

No man ever had 
better friends, or mote 
b itte r  enemies, than 
OliverCromwell. While 
E n glan d  was under 
his iron rule she ms 
respected by the whole 
world; while Cromwell 
governed this country 
we never suffered the 
degradation-of seeing 1 
hostile fleet sailing up 
our greatest river.

For some time after his death Cromwell 
was looked upon as a fanatic, tyrant, and hypo
crite ; but that shallow and ignorant hypothesis 
has for ever been banished from historical 
literature by the industry and genius of Cad}'6- 
Whatever Cromwell’s faults were, we cannot 
but hold in grateful memory the name of a 
man who so worthily conserved the honour 
o f his native land.

V

---- -- -----■ V-.'

T H E  O L D  SCH O O LR O O M .



Ever since it was noised abroad that a 
magazine called The Captain was coming out?

I have been deluged with 
rubbish. That was, of 
course, to be expected. 
The sort of contributor, 
however, that I object to 
is the person who sends 
up a battered old manu
script with a long letter, 
telling me what a great 
man the sender of the 
manuscript is. I  may 
here say— and I hope this 
will catch the eye of all 
intending contributors— 
that I don’t care a button 

what they have done for any other magazine, or 
what they have been commissioned to do, or 
what such and such a paper has said about 
them. All I care about is the quality of the 
manuscript sent in to me. I f  anybody submits 
a tale, article, poem, or picture to me it will 
be bought if it is good ; if it is bad, it will go 
hurtling back to its creator with a velocity and 
accuracy only equalled by that of a boomerang.

From the windows of this Office I have a 
fine view of Covent Garden, besides a bit of 
the Strand, and, of course, the whole of Burleigh 
■ treet, and the art editor’s table immediately 
aces the stage door of the Lyceum Theatre.
‘ !r Henry Irving’s private door is situated 
a most at the bottom of Burleigh Street, next 
o a barber s shop, and I  often see Sir Henry 
oirnnĝ out, with his mind, as it were, “ in the 
IN *’ ^  E ffin g  under his arm a big roll of 

possibly a play which he intends to peruse 
V' *8 âv'nS his tea. Here, too, you can 

toitti 1SS, Terry, who has a habit of com- 
“ er Parts to memory as she drives along

in her carriage. Until recently, Viscount Hinton 
used to favour Burleigh Street with sweet strains 
from his barrel organ. Burleigh Street is a little 
thoroughfare mostly consisting of newspaper offices. 
Next door to us is Burleigh Street Vicarage, the 
church being across the road; adjoining the 
church is the Guardian office. If any of you 
give us a call just now you will find the flowers 
in our window-boxes coming up nicely— giving 
us quite a gay and festive appearance.

The most excitin g  moment in our after
noon is the arrival of a cavalier. His locks, it 
is true, are close-cropped, and he wears not a 
slouched doublet, nor plumed hat, but he is a 
cavalier, nevertheless, and quite fourteen years of 
age. Every afternoon about five of the clock this 
gentleman turns into Burleigh Street out of the 
Strand, trots bravely up to the end of the cab- 
rank, and, hopping out of his saddle, darts into 
some mysterious doorway, leaving his steed to 
wander about at its own sweet will. There 
is a hydrant opposite the Guardian office— 
one of those things which look like beheaded 
pumps, and which are under the control of the 
police, who have keys to them. There is generally 
a little water in the bucket, and the horse, after 
taking a sniff at this, and finding that it i-- 
not anything like such good water as he gets at 
home, passes 
on, and has 
a little con- 
v e r s a t i  on 
w i t h  t h e  
Globe cart- 
fa o r s e s , 
makes some 
disparaging 
r e m a r k s
about the steeds which draw the cabs, and 
then, his master not having returned, continues
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his ramble to the opposite pavement and per
forms a little war-dance. By this time there 
is generally a crowd round him, composed of 
ordinary wayfarers, cabmen, and policemen, who 
think that they ought to ta^e him into custody, 
but the horse will never be “ held up,” or in 
any way have its movements interfered with, 
and continues to ramble about until its master 
appears, scrambles into the saddle, and rides 
off. I have not the least idea who the boy 
is, or why he comes to Burleigh Street, or why 
he never troubles to tie his horse up, but the 
arrival of the horse and its subsequent prowl 
is a daily happening, and I  thought you would 
like to know about it.

Many o f  you have doubtless lost your hats 
in the course of your concert and theatre-going, 
and in spite of the fact that you have had your 
initials carefully worked on the inside of the 
crown in gold letters. For a long time I have 
been trying to hit upon a method of keeping my 
hat safe, but I could not think of one until the 
author of the article “ Going to School Seventy 
Years A go” (which appeared in No. 1, you re
member), came up and showed me how he preserves 
his head-gear from the fingers of the hat-thief. 
On the white inside of the crown of his hat 
he has had a picture of himself draw n, so that 
when you look into his hat you see the likeness 
of a hale and hearty veteran gazing upon you 
with an expression on his face which clearly 
says : “ Now mind what you’re up to. This hat 
is my property !” I think it is an excellent idea, 
don’t you ? Ever since he took to having his 
portrait drawn inside his hat, our esteemed con

tributor has 
n e v e r  suf -  
ered at the 
ban els — or 
head— of the 
hat-thief.

Dr. Grace
seemed to bo 
g r e a t l y  in
t e r e s t e d  
when, during 

my interview with him, I told him all about 
The Captain. “ What’s the price to be 1 ” he 
asked. I told him, “  Sixpence.” “ Sixpence ? 
Well, it ought to sell freely ; there is a very 
big public for such a Magazine,” was his 
rejoinder.

There Is a  good ta le  told about Dr. Grace 
and Phil May, the famous comic artist If you

have heard it before, remember that I atD . 
peating it for the benefit of those who have * 
heard it before. Phil May drew an elaboia! 
picture of a cricket match for (I think) p ^  
Anyhow, Dr. Grace was looking at this sketek! 
and observed that cover-point was wearing wicket 
keeping gloves. He immediately wired off to i 
Phil May as follows : “  Why—o h , w k ;/ ~ it  coni 1 
point wearing gloves ? ” Back came Phil Hav*8 
startlingly explicit reply : “ Yo k eep  his hasd, 

warm.''

I have no doubt that a great many 
will buy The Captain. They will find, however 
that i f  has nothing to do with their watery 
profession, but I hope that fact won’t cause them 
to abstain from purchasing further copies, because 
I think T he Captain is just the sort of ma*i. 
zine a sailor likes to read.

Being an unattached class of men, sailors are 
altogether out of touch with newspapers. They 
don’t follow the “ Dreyfus Affair,” or public 
questions of any kind^and what newspapers there 
are of interest to seamen are chiefly those pub
lished in the most important seaports, and of 
the Shields Gazette type, which give shipping 
news, disasters at sea, and the movements of 
local ships, etc. Not being interested in any 
lending library, the mariner knows little i 
the “  book of the year,” or the passing craze of any 
sort. Just before leaving port, if he is thought
ful enough to have a little money left, Jack will go 
into a newsagent’s and buy up all the Id. and Id 
novelettes and comic papers he has not seen, 
and with these he is content. This applies t 
officers as well as men. What a seaman likes 
reading best is any light story hook, or novelette 
which speaks of home life and pretty girls. So 
little of home does the A.B. get that any 
family story paper —  and particularly 
penny papers, which tell of what he 
home to be— he will read over and over again. 
The latter are by far the most popular-litera
ture amongst seamen. A  remarkable fact is 
that sailors do not read sea stories. Sab 
fiction they leave to landsmen, although, u 
a general manner, owing to the kind thought 
of the Missions to Seamen, all sorts of booh 
and papers find their way into the fo’c’sle 
berths of the seamen.

Lastly, since most seamen carry their Biba 
sailors, perhaps, read that book oftener than then 
shore-abiding brethren. ,,

An old sea-dog has just been telling me 
this, and I have told him that the sort
magazine sailors want is T he Captain. I  hope
T he Captain will soon be the favourite inaSaZ'oe 
aboard every ship afloat
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I was reading my morning paper the other day 
hen I came upon a “ county court case,” which I 

* mediately seized upon as one of the most curious 
“"bear stories” I had ever heard— or, rather, read.
It appeared that at a certainj popular place of 
amusement there was a dancing bear, and as the 
bear appeared disinclined to perform the one and . 
only duty expected of him, i.c., dance, an elec

} trician was employed to
^ apply electric shocks

to the table on which 
th e bear —  w o u ld n ’t 
dance. T h e  e le ctr ic  
shocks were calculated 
to render Bruin more 
lively on his pins. Even 
then the bear wouldn’t 
dance, and so the owner 
of the bear wouldn’t pay 
the electrician for his 
appliance. The follow

ing conversation took place between the judge, 
solicitors, etc. I leave it to speak for itself. It 
just shows what bears have to put up with, and 
what curious points of law county court judges 
have to decide : —

Judge: “  Is the bear here ? ”
Solicitor: “ It attacked someone, and we thought 

it better not to produce it .”
Judge: “ We had better not have shocks here.”  

(Laughter.)
The plaintiff said the claim of £3  6s. 4d. was a fair 

claim for the five extra batteries he laid on to the 
table.

The plaintiff stated in cross-examination that he 
did not contract to make the bear dance, but to make 
an electric table. (Laughter.) The defendant said 
one battery would do, as the bear had such fine 
feelings. He said it had more tender feet than a 
human being. He told the witness to come to the 
hall one Sunday when the public would not be there, 
and they could try it the whole day. (Laughter.)

In re-examination the plaintiff stated that the 
defendant said the bear had such big feet that more 
wire must be put under the tablecloth. (Laughter.) 
Ihe work was done by the desire of defendant. The 
batteries, of course, would get weak and require 
recharging.

The table, covered with a red cloth, was produced.
A witness for the defence Baid the currents were 

not strong enough to make the bear dance.
Jndge: •> Only tickled him ? ” (Laughter.)

e Witness: “  Yes. It would not have done more
1 have made one to make him

dance for £2 10s.”

s bb9costs°Ul 0̂Unc* *or plaintiff for two guineas

?° uftC,r ^iey didn’t hurt poor Bruin— they 
°Dly “ tickled” him.

ir“ spring a celebrated French 
with .?ast®r~ ^ re Didon— visited this country 
W o  ,e, °"Jcct of studying the English school- 

n “e 8P°t just as, some years ago, the Chief

of the French police brought a number of his men 
over in order to observe and take to heart the 
manner in which the London police controlled 
the traffic. We ought to feel proud of such visits 
as these. The French policemen were astonished 
at the easy way the London police constable held 
up one finger, and instantly arrested the progress 
of dozens of vans, cabs, and omnibuses. Pfere 
Didon was equally pleased with the freedom 
which he observed was enjoyed by the English 
boy compared with that granted to his French 
contemporary in the Jilysees. “ You make men,” 
was his favourite comment on the liberty allowed 
to the English school-boy to develop his own 
character. --------

1 once read in a paper the plaintive account 
of how a man tried to run a “ perfect ” magazine. 
The account was in verse. Well, after telling you 
all about the title the man went on to describe 
his competitions, and the unfortuuate result which 
ensued when he offered a race-horse and an eight- 
room villa to those of his readers who had the 
biggest eyes and the biggest feet. This is how 
he describes what took place:—

A s handsome prizes then I bought 
A  gee-gee and a dwelling,

And those invited to compete
W are those who had big eyes and feet—

W ell, yes, it was repelling.
But then my readers gaily sent

(W hen once the tests were known),
On correspondence cards, the size 
Of all th e ir  n eig h b ou rs ’’ feet and eyes—

A n d  nut th e ir  o w n  l

Warned by this sad example, although I am 
offering prizes, I shall not award five guineas 
to the boy with the biggest eyes, nor shall I send 
two solid leather portmanteaus to him with the
biggest feet. --------

In addition to a pile of school magazines I 
have been obliged with some copies of the Blue
jacket and Coastguard 
Gazette, the which I 
beg to acknowledge 
with many thanks. I 
have found some ex
cellent breezy things 
in this journal, which 
is published by Mr.
Masters, of Rye. To 
give you an idea of 
the contents I ’ll quote
some of the headings: “ Told at One Bell,” 
“ Jack’s Fighting Courage,” “ Lower Deck Chat
ter,” “  Spare Ammunition,” and “ Monica’s Mail 
Bag.” There is a “ Children’s Corner” and a 
“ Ladies’ Page,” which offers a special prize to 
Coastguards’ Wives. Gallant editor! They all 
love Jack, and Jack loves them a l l !
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E xtraord in ary  tho things some people come 
up here and suggest! The other day a dainty 
little lady journalist arrived, and, having been 
provided with a chair, asked if she might look 
at No. 1 of T he C a pt a in  (which was not then 
out). I  said, “ Oh, yes, my dear madame, you 
may look at it if you dike, but you must not 
take it out of the office.” Well, she turned it 
over, and patted it, and looked at all the 
pictures, and then when I asked her for her 
opinion of it, replied that she thought it was 
a very pretty cover.

“ What about the inside 1 ” I  demanded.
“ Oh, I suppose it’s very interesting,” she said, 

“ but as 1 don’t want to ‘ Train for Sports,’ or 
make the muscles in my arms bigger, or wear a 
‘ Red Coat,’ or go hunting ‘ Red Rams,’ or storm 
a greenhouse----- ”

“ &'re»/house, madame,” I interrupted.
“ Well, it doesn’t matter what colour the house 

is,” she said, “  I  don’t want to storm it, and I 
don’t care a bit about Whales, whatever their 
Christian names are—although, if I had to give 
a Whale a Christian name, I should call it 
H arry— and I don’t care a bit about fags or 
dunces, or stamps. So you see my opinion about 
the inside of No. 1 is hardly worth having.” 

However, I noticed that she studied the School 
Captains very attentively, and observed that 
“ Mr. Sturrock, of Charterhouse, was quite the 
best-looking of them.”

“ Well,” I said. “ What is it you have come up 
to suggest, dear madame 1"

“ This,” she replied— “ as all the boys have 
sisters, and all the head-masters have wives, and 
all the house masters have wives, and as heaps 
of ladies will read T he C a p t a in , don’t you think 
that you ought to have some articles about 
‘ Pretty Hats and Pretty Faces,’ ‘ Beautiful Bibs 
for Baby,’ ‘ Dainty Dinners for Assistant Masters,’ 
‘ The Matron's Jam Cupboard,’ ‘ Arrowroot for 
Ailing Urchins,’ and offer a prize of Two Guineas 
for a new design for B.A. Hoods 1 ” '

She went on in this way for quite half-an-hour,

and when I said that I  was afraid that I couldD’t 
ask her to write any of these articles, but that ] 
should be very happy if she would send me j 
good strong story of the salt, salt sea, she m 
up, and indignantly said that when the poets 
wrote about gentlemen they evidently weren’t 
thinking of Editors.

Just as you And thousands of factory hands 
making crackers and printing Christmas cards in 
the middle of sweltering July, so, had you called 
round here, you might have found the Old Fag 
and his myrmidons busily preparing this bright 
sunny May number when the cold sleet o! 
February was driving round the office and sending 
up the sale of baked potatoes and hot chestnut. 
That is the worst of magazines—you have to get 
them ready such a long time in advance. For 
instance, soon after this number is published our 
artist-fags and our author-fags will be busy with 
their contributions for the Christmas Number. 
Our best author-fag turns out his most seasonable 
Christmas stories (all about trains blocked by 
snowdrifts, and sweet girls tumbling through 
rotten ice, and being rescued by brave boys) when 
lie is lying in a hammock out in his garden 
sipping lemon squash. And yet, when you read 
his stories, the wintry blast which he describes so 
vividly seems to pierce your very marrow. Our 
best artist-fag, on the contrary, can only draw 
winter pictures in the winter, and so he has to 
do his work for the Christmas numbers a whole 
year before they appear. What I wish to say 
is that, as we have been obliged to prepare 
No. 2 of T he C a pt a in  some time before No. 1 
will be out, it is obviously impossible for me 
to deal with correspondence from readers. 1 
shall begin to grapple with the contents of mf 
letter bag in No. 3 of T he C aptain, and 
thereafter this part of the magazine will be de
voted entirely—or almost entirely—to communi
cations received from readers.' THE OLD FAG.

CHEER UP!

Cheer -up ! ’tie no use to be glum, boys— 
’Tig vrritUn, since fighting began,

That sometimes we fight and we conquer, 
And sometimes we fight and we run.

W . M . T h a ck er a y .



« CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS.
CONDITIONS.—The Coupon on Page II. of advertise

ments must be fastened or stuck' on every competition
submitted.

The name and address of every competitor must b i  
dearly written at the top of first page of competition.

We trust to vour honour to send in unaided work.

GIRLS may compete.
You mav enter for as many competitions as you like 

(crovidirg you come within the age limits), and have as 
many tries as you like for each prize, but each “ try" must 
be sent in a separate envelope and must have a coupon 
attached to it.

Address thus Competition No.-----, "  T he CAPTAIN,'
12I Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by May 24th.
X0. 1.—THREE GUINEAS for the reader 

who sends the best drawing of his school. 
There will be ten Consolation Prizes, consisting of 
Half-yearly Volumes of the “ Strand Magazine” 
and the “ Wide World Magazine.” Age limit: 
Twenty.

No. 2.—TWO GUINEAS for the reader who 
sends in the best photograph of bis school. Five 
Consolation Prizes, as above. Age limit: Twenty.

No. 3.—SIX ENORMOUS STAMP AL
BUMS, the best on the market, for the best 
“ Story of a Stamp.” Many stamps have histories, 
and every ardent collector should be acquainted 
with these. Age lim it: Eighteen.

No. 4.— TWO GUINEAS for the best essay 
entitled, “ My Favourite Game.” Length not 
to exceed five hundred words. Age lim it: 
Seventeen.

No. 5.— TWO GUINEAS for the best essay 
on “ My Favourite Book.” Same length and age 
limit as No. 4.

No. 6.— TWO GUINEAS for an account 
(limited to five hundred words) of the most 
exciting five minutes you ever spent in your 
life. Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 7.— ONE GUINEA for the best drawing 
of “  An Open Door.” Age lim it: Fifteen'^

No. 8.— ONE GUINEA for the longest list of 
words composed of letters in “ Metamorphosis.” 
Age limit : Fourteen.

No. 9.—ONE GUINEA for the best list of 
the twelve most curious surnames you have 
ever come across. Age lim it: Thirteen.

No. 10.— ONE GUINEA for the twelve best 
nicknames you have heard. Each nickname 
should be accompanied by a few lines explaining 
why it was given. Age lim it: Twelve.

N ote.— Second prizes o f  h a lf the amount offered 
will be awarded in each competition.

“ Pipes, and Faces” Competition.
Ox the adjoining page you will find a number 

of gentlemen smoking pipes. Smoking is a 
harmful habit, but all 
those gentlemen are 
over twenty-one years 
of age—some of them a 
good deal over. By the 
time a man is twenty-one 
we generally leave him to 
judge for himself what is, 
and what is not, good for 
him. Well, this is an 
extra competition. I want 
to know the “ calling” of 
each of these gentlemen.
The pipe and face in
dicated here b e l o n g  
hi, you will observe, a 
ploughman. Now, 1 don’t 
want you to tear out the 
l®ge and send it up in 
that form ; if you do you 
W1*l be disqualified for 
Mutilating your magazine.
“  you look among the

advertisements you will find, in addition to- 
the ordinary coupon which you must send up with 

all competitions, a coupon, 
with numbers on it and 
h ea d e d :  “ P i p e s  and 
Faces Competition.” Cut 
this coupon out, and op
posite Nos. 1, 2, 3, and so
on, write down what you 
th ink  th a t p a rticu la r  
smoker is— what trade or 
“ calling" he follows. This 
competition being open to 
everybody, there is no age 
limit. We shall be glad 
to receive lists from cen
tenarians as well as from 
little boys of ten, kings, 
queens, convicts, sweeps, . 
dukes, and members of 
parliament—all may com
pete. The prize will be' 
goods (whatever you like) 
aTadvertised in T he C ap- 
taht to the value of"£5.
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*MR. TOM  BROWNE. D ra w n  toy h lm a e lf  fo r  TH E CAPTAIN^



By the Editor.

Tom Browne divides with Phil May the 
honour of having caused more genuine mirth 
with his drawings than any other man living. 
In these pages I am going to tell you what 
manner of man this 
Tom Browne is, 
how he works, and, 
better than all,  
how manfully he 
has battled his way 
up to his present 
position. For it is 
my intention, from 
time to time, to set 
before my boy- 
readers, big and 
little, examples o f 
men w h o ,  u n - 
Runted by adver
sity, undeterred by 
lack of luck, have
surmounted all ob
stacles by dint of 
§rit and persever
ance. All of us at 
t‘mes *]ave our despondent fits; we feel that 
a ,r tt  • to°  kard for us— that such and such 

rial is beyond our strength. When this mood 
l v°n y°u rnake haste to read of what others 

e one under similar circumstances; gather

fresh energy from your perusal; set your teeth 
and say that you won't be beaten— and then you’ll 
win ! What astonishes me about Tom Browne 
is the amount of work he gets through, and the

number of periodi
cals he contributes 
to. First you may 
pick up a sixpenny 
magazine and find 
him illustrating a 
love story, and then 
you can turn to a 
n u m b e r  o f  t h e  
Graphic, and laugh 
over his funny full- 
pages. N e x t  you 
will encounter his 
work in d a i n t y  
papers for ladies, 
cycling jo ur na ls  
g a l o r e ,  p e n n y  
comics, and ha l f 
penny comics. His 
pictures qu ite  r e 
cently raised the sale 

of a halfpenny comic paper by three hundred 
thousand copies in the course of a few months. 
Then, from the broad faces of hoardings, his 
“ posters” will grin at you; many and many a 
time you have laughed at Tom Browne’s posters
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without being aware that Tom 
Browne drew them. And, as
cending to the pinnacles of art, 
you will discover Tom Browne’s 
oil paintings in the R o y a l  
Academy— well hung on the line, 
too — for he “ exhibits” every 
year.

To accomplish all this work, 
“ Tom B.” (as he frequently calls 
himself) must labour early and 
late. Yet, in spite of the com
missions which fill his letter-box, 
he finds time to take an occa
sional scamper on his bicycle 
through Spain or Holland, sketch
ing ceaselessly all the time, filling 
note-book after note-book with 
peasants, castles, churches, and 
animals. Truly an untiring, in
defatigable penciller!

But it is time you made his 
acquaintance, so come along.

Well, a short run from Charing 
Cross— two hundred special trains 
being put on to accommodate us 
—brings us to Westcombe Park

SPANISH QH>«nr.B-

(in the Blackheath district), and a short walk over a wind
blown waste to “ Wollaton,” Mr. Browne’s residence.

“ Wollaton” is a big house, but hardly big enough tc 
hold a hundred thousand readers of T he 
Captain, so we will say that I dismiss 
you to take a breather over the wind-blown 
waste, and myself enter solus to interview 
our host.

Now the popular conception of a comic 
artist— for Tom Browne is a comic artist by 
force o f circumstances, though a serious one 
by choice— is either a fat, giggling soul, or a 
melancholy, cadaverous, grave-digger person.
Tom  Browne is neither giggling nor grave
digging in appearance. H e is, of course, a 
man in years— being twenty-seven —  but 
hardly more than a big boy in appearance.
He is o f medium height, and when he is forty 
he will, I fear, be very plump. At present 
his bones are merely well covered, and his X  JdULETEEB.
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usual dress a grey cycling suit with an artistic 
cravat.

I pass through a spacious hall— pictures on 
all sides of me— into his studio, which would 
make a very comfortable ball-room. I don’t 
think I have ever struck such a 
c o m f o r t a b l e  s tu d io  as T o m  
Browne’s, although Mr. Hassall’s 
runs it pretty close.

I sit down in a big easy-chair 
in front of a gigantic stove, and 
partake of that refreshment which 
in all climates and countries is 
necessary to existence. When I 
had finished the sandwiches Mr.
Browne observed in an off-hand 
way that he left school when he 
was eleven, and began to earn an 
honest livelihood by carrying about 
hats and bonnets for a millinery 
firm.

“  In short,” he added candidly,
“  I became an errand-boy.”

“  v es ? ”
“  I tried all sorts of things till I was about 

fifteen, and then I was apprenticed to a litho
graphic firm at Nottingham as a designer. It 
was arranged that I should work a year for 
nothing, and that afterwards I should receive

a shilling a week, this salary to be twi 
by eighteen pence each succeeding year,’* ** 

“  Meanwhile,” I demanded, “  how did v 
l i v e ? ” >(w

“  Well,” said Mr. Browne, “  I didn’t Ik  i 
existed. I suppose I was tori- 
anyhow, I stayed alive. After busi
ness hours I used to design labels 
for cigar boxes, and this, of course, 
brought me in extra money. I 
used to get a guinea for a coloured 
label— when I could get one to do, 
which wasn’t often. For a year I 
worked only in colour, but whoi 
I was sixteen somebody suggested 
to me that I should draw for the 
comic papers. Hesitatingly, I se 
about a series, and, to my delight, 
my maiden effort in black-and-white 
was accepted by Scraps. I was paid 
thirty shillings for those pictures 
I have got them in a scrap book 
now, and my lasting wonder, as I 
look at them occasionally, is that 

they were ever accepted at all. Well, I stuck at 
it pretty hard until I was twenty-one and out cf 
my apprenticeship, and then, after two years, 'on 
my ow n’ in Nottingham, I came up to London 
to try my fortune. By this time I had secured a

A D E 8P E B A T E  CHABACTKB. [From a Water Colour Draw*-
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rettv good footing on comic and other papers, 

and so I chucked up the lithographic business 
and devoted myself to black-and-white
and painting.”

“ But did you never have any art train
ing?” I asked, looking round at the walls, 
and the fine show of pictures upon them.

“ Of a sort,” he replied. “  And I ’ll tell 
you what it was.
Towards the end 
of my Nottingham 
days, I went to the 
art school there for 
a couple of terms.
It wasa good school 
in its way, but I 
didn’t like the re
straint of it, so, with 
about a dozen other 
fellows, I hired a 
room over some 
stables up a dark 
yard, and here we 
had all kinds of 
models to work 
from. We took it 
in turns to procure 
models— I would 
go out one night 
and rake up an old 
tramp, or a news
paper boy, or any
body that would 
come and be drawn 
for a payment of a 
shilling or two.

“ One night,  I 
may mention, I met 
a negro— a chap 
that earned a living 
by touring round 
the public-houses 
chewing glass. I 
asked him if  he 
would come and stand for 
us.
. “ ‘ What for, sa h? ’ he 
inquired.

“ ‘ To be painted,’ I 
replied.

“ He looked at me 
earnestly for some mo
ments, and then d e 
manded :—

“ ‘ Will it come o ff l*
a c o n 
cluded Tom Browne, with 
p^uckle, “ that we wanted to cover him with

DOUBLE DUTCH.
(From a Water Colour Painting.)

CATCHING A BCOBCHKR.

“ Anything else about the stable-studio?” 
put in.

“  Oh, we had lots of fun up there. We 
were all very hard up, and couldn’t afford 
to pay anybody to keep the place straight, 
so we took it in turns to light the fire, 
sweep the floor, etc. At the finish,” added 
Mr. Browne, in a pathetic voice, “  we 

were turned out for 
failing to pay our 
rent ”

Buckling to, Tom 
Browne soon made 
his work and his 
abilities known to 
L o n d o n  editors.  
The best l i f t  he 
ever had was his 
i n t r o d u c t i o n  t o  
Dudley HardyJ who 
proposed him as a 
m e m b e r  for the 
Langham Sketching 
Club— a club which 
did our young friend 
a lot of good. Here 
he met a number 
of brother artists 
every Friday night, 
and here they would 
paint and draw in 
f r i e h d l y  r ival ry,  
afterwards supping 
together and mak
ing merry as only 
knights of the brush 
can. Browne wisely 
t o o k  a h o u s e  at 
Greenwich, keeping 
w e l l  a w a y  from 
“  town ” and those 
festive friends who 
are only too prone 
to “  drop in ”— as 

they mildly put it— when 
a man has to get a dozen 
sketches done before the 
last post goes.

“  What sort of hours do 
you keep now ? ” I asked 
him.

“ Well,”  said he, “ I 
must confess that I am 
not a very early bird. 
An artist must choose 
the hours that suit him 
best. I  do nearly all 

my comic sketches at night— my painting, of 
course, by daylight. A t times, when I have
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A 8 D P P E R  P A R T Y  A T  T H E  ZOO.

had a great batch of Christmas pictures to do, I 
have worked right through the night, 
and only got up from my table 
at the ringing of the breakfast- 
bell.”

“  Play golf ? ” I asked, 
knowing that  e v e n  a 
comic artist must have 
a little recreation.

“ N o ;  don’t play 
golf or cricket— used 
to play  f o o t b a l l .
Very fond of row
ing, and my latest 
pursuit in the out
door line is horse
riding. I have done 
more cycling than any
thing. I think I have 
taken most of the life 
out of six bicycles and 
half a tandem. Whenever I 
can see my way to a holiday I 
get across the Channel and go for 
a Continental trip.”

“  Ridden any great distance ? ”
“  Well,” was the reply, “  an

other man and myself rode from 
Paris to Gibraltar across the Pyrenees.

W IN D M IL L  A T  D E L F T , H O L L A N D  

(From a Smoked Plaque.)

That

tied us up— fearful roads, very hot weather, 
very cold weather, and heavy rains. 

We rode bang through five days 
rain.”

“ Any adventures ? r
“  One or two. Whenever 

we went into a caje to 
have some food people 
would crowd in and 
stand watching us at 
our meal. If one of 
us dropped a piece 
o f Dread, or knocked 
over a glass, they 
w o uld  roar with 
laughter. There was 

no limit to their 
cu ri os it y .  I f  we 

stopped in the market
place of a town hun

dreds of people would 
gather round us, examine 

our machines, pinch our tyres, 
ring our bells, and makeim perti
nent and insulting remarks.

“ B u t  tha t  was nothing- 
One night we got very near to a 
scuffle. We had been riding a 

day and all the evening, and had struck n°
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to put up at. At length, at eleven o’clock, 

t0hen it was almost pitch dark, we reached a 
! L  village, and soon arrived at the only 
Jada, or public-house, the place 
possessed. Going into the big 
kitchen of the place we found 
an old woman preparing 
some sort of a stew over 
a great wood fire. After 
some hesitation she 
consented to put us 
up, and we sat down 
to supper. We had 
just finished our meal 
when a dozen or fif
teen evil-looking 
muleteers came in, 
scowled at us, and 
then squatted down at 
the opposite end o f 
the room, where the 
woman took them food.
We saw them look constantly 
in our direction and converse 
in low whispers together, and we 
did not feel comfortable. However, 
i went on sketching the kitchen.
Presently one of them got up, 
strode across to me, snatched my

sketch out of my hand, and bolted across the 
kitchen with it. I jumped up, ran after him, 

and grabbed it back again. For a 
moment I thought we were in for 

heavy row, but my chum 
produced his revolver, and 

they s i m m e r e d  down. 
When we went to bed 

we found there was no 
lock to our door, so 
we pushed the bed up 
against it ; and lucky 
it was that we did 
so, for during the

ON A D U T C H  C A N A L .

(From a Smoked Plaque.)

n i g h t  s o m e b o d y  
came softly several 
times and tried the 
door. At six o’clock 
we got up and went 

off— glad to go with
out any breakfast The 

old hag’s bill exceeded 
what we should have had

0 pay at the most sumptuous
1 in Madrid.
Shepherds frequently used 

to set their dogs at us, and the 
brutes would run along by us and 
snap at our legs. Often I would

(BU CKET A T S H E  ZO O .
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have shot them if 
I ’d had my revolver 
handy, but as it 
was r a t h e r  b i g  

I for my pocket I 
kept it in my knap
sack, and many .a 
Spanish cur owed 
its life to that cir
cumstance, I can 
assure you.

“ We were an
no ye d  in various 
ways. Once as I 
was coasting down 

*‘t. b.” Br r. 8AUBER.  ̂ hill a man com
ing up deliberately 

thrust his stick between the spokes of my wheel. 
It was a wonder that I was not thrown violently 
off; as it was, I 
just manoeuvred 
my machine so 
as to save my
self, and then I 
hopped off and 
turned on the 
coward; but he 
was away up the 
hill like a rabbit.
There was no 
protection for 
us; ' h e  f e w  
policemen we 
saw were gener
ally a s l e e p ;  
they never at
tempted to pro
tect us when we 
were hustled by 
curious crowds.

“ T h e  bull
fights especially 
disgusted me.
I saw fifteen 
horses gored at 
°ne fight. It 
was horrible to 
seethe Spanish 
-adies eating
and drinking and laughing to
gether white those horses were 
oetng cruelly done to death 
y the bull’s horns. T o  such 

an extent has the idea spread
‘Kn cVen the little children 
.1u J'^Sht’ in play— one being 
• e “nl\ and the others charg- 
’ng at it, pick-a-back fashion! 

ey are a horrible, ignorant,

filthy people —  the 
Spanish— and trea
cherous into the 
bargain.

“  I can tell you 
I was very pleased 
to reach Gibraltar.
I got so sick of hear
ing n o t h i n g  b u t  
Spanish —  Spanish.
I only met one man 
in Spain who could 
talk English well.
I met one man who 
spoke a little broken 
E n g l i s h ,  a p ur e  
Spaniard,  w h o se  
name was William Green / Can’t tell you how 
he came by the name. Well, when I got to

Gibraltar I was 
so glad to be in 
English terr i 
tory again that 
I could have 
kissed the first 
English sentry I 
saw. I blessed 
the sight of his 
red coat and 
honest English 
f a c e .  N o ,  I 
don’t want to 
go cycling in 
Spain again just 
yet."

S u c h  were 
Tom Browne’s 
Spanish experi
ences. No won
der we were glad 
when America 
gave Spain such 
a thrashing in 
the recent w a r !

“ Now, have 
you anyadvice,” 
I observed, “ to 
give to those 
readers of T he 

Captain who feel that they 
would like to make a living 
by drawing funny pictures ? ” 

Mr. Browne looked doubt
ful.

“ The worst of it is.” he 
replied, “ that heaps of fellows 
who can’t draw a bit think 
they are tremendous swells at 
it Their aunts and sisters

highway bobbery.

IN A SPANISH POSADA.
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tell them they are so often that, in time, they 
come to believe it. But if a fellow 
really has talent, and wishes 
pursue black-and-white art 
profession, he should beg 
by putting in three years 
at an art school.”

“ And how are these 
schools to be found ? ”

“ They are all ad
vertised in the vari
ous art journals ,  
such as the Studio, 
th e A r t is t ,  the 
M agazine o f  A rt, 
etc. T h e r e  a r e  
schools in all the big 
provincial centres,  
such as Birmingham,
Manchester, Edinburgh,
Bristol, etc. The masters 
at such schools will very 
soon be able to tell whether 
a young fellow has any stuff in 
him. O f course, people go to art 
schools to while away their time, 
just as they go to the musical 
academies, and you generally find a lot o f duffers 
among them. However, you were asking about

A . M A R K E T  G I R L , H O L LA N D . 

(From a Smoked Plaque.)

what a young fet 
low ought to d0 
in order to male 
bread and cheese 
with his pea ot 
b r u s h .  Well 
even while he is 
at the art school 
he can be doing 
sketches for the 
papers and send
ing them round. 
He mustn’t be 
discouraged by 
rebuffs. He must 
go on sending 
and sending until 
his work is ac
cepted. Once 
anything of his 
has been taken 
by an editor, he 
should follow it 
up with some
t h i n g  equally 
good, and keep 
himself  before 
that editor’s eye. 
There’s nothing 
like sticking at 

it. The faint-hearted man soon gets shouldered 
out by the persevering one. Stick at 

it, and keep  your pecker up. 
;’s my advice.”
“  Good advice, too. But 

suppose a chap’s people 
insist on his reading for 
the Civil Service, going 

to  the ’Varsity, or 
occup ying  a high 
stool in the city?” 

“ T h e n , ” said 
Browne, promptly, 
“ let him, like a man, 
do what he has to do 
with all his might In 

his leisure time he can 
draw as much as he 

likes —  yes— and bang 
his pictures at editors, 

too, if his salary will run to 
#  plenty of stamps and card

board. If a fellow’s parents or 
guardians decide that he must not 

be an artist, he must bow to the in
evitable, and become as efficient as 
possible in whatever profession they 

choose for him. I ’m not trying to ja*;, J v *| (t l'fll
concluded Tom Browne, with a smiie,
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• St talking sense. Many a good man has gone 
c L t  bv thinking himself an artist born, and 
Electing work he really could do for painting 
or bUck-and-white which he couldn’t do.” 

Roaming round the studio, looking at this 
nicture and at that, and listening to Browne’s 
running commentary on the same, I arrived' 
' a big board with paper pinned on to it. 
Browne picked up a bit of black chalk, 
passed it up and down the board, and there, 
the result of a few rapid strokes, was a 
nicture of myself— a comic one, of course, 
for it represented your Old Fag— your digni
fied Old F a g — executing a giddy step-dance
on a table. . .

“ Why!” I cried, “ you might give an 
entertainment. You could keep a big audience 
roaring. Why don’t y o u ? ”

“ I may some day,” he answered, “ but at 
present I’ve too much to do here. I did 
actually appear on a platform once, and I’ll 
tell you about it. I was attending a village 
concert not long ago in the Nottingham 
district. They were a bit short of ‘ artists,’ 
and so a friend of mine approached me and 
asked me if I would ‘ do something.’ I 
declined at first, but he was so pressing that 
at last I said I would if he promised not to 
disclose my name. So he went and whispered 
to the vicar, and, to my astonishment, the 
vicar, who was in the chair, arose and 
announced, quite gravely, that Monsieur Le 
brun, a French artist travelling in England, 
had kindly consented to give an entertain
ment on the blackboard. H e meant m e! I 
tumbled to the joke, and getting on to the 
platform, executed in chalk a number of little 
pictures, portraits, etc., finishing up with a 
caricature of the vicar himself. The audience 
shouted with glee, and the good vicar himself

laughed as much as anyone. The joke was 
kept up, and to this day the worthy people in 
that little village tell their friends about the 
funny Frenchman who came and drew comic 
pictures on the blackboard ! ”

I should have obtained some more stories, 
but time was rushing on, and it was Friday 
night— the night upon which the members of 
the London Sketch Club (of which Mr. Browne 
is a “ leading light,”) meet at the Modern 
Gallery, in Bond Street, and -do a “  two-hours ” 
drawing of a fixed subject. The drawings are 
then ranged round the walls, and the company 
inspects and criticises. We reproduce the 
programme of a London Sketch Club smoking 
concert. The gentleman with the long hair 
and bristling moustache is Mr. George Haite 
— who, by the way, designed the cover of the 
Strand Magazine ; above him, smoking a big 
cigar, is Phil May, and in the front row are 
Sauber, Cecil Aldin, and Browne himself. 
We are indebted to several of his brother 
members for portraits of “  Tom B.,” by the 
way. Elsewhere, you can pick out Sir James 
Linton, Hassall, Dudley Hardy, and numerous 
other artists, as well as “ literary members” 
like Conan Doyle, Guy Boothby, Robert Barr, 
W. Pett Ridge, and, in a dark corner, no less 
a member than the Old Fag, who is sitting 
well away from the treasurer because he 
hasn’t paid his subscription.

In this pleasant company we will leave Tom 
Browne, trusting he will have a pleasant time 
of i t

7  hose of my readers who are ambitious to 
be artists might do worse than remember 
“ Tom  B.’s ” modest, boyish efforts. He 
doesn’t design labels for cigar-boxes now, but 
he was pleased enough to do them— once 
upon a t ime!
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The officer in command told him off for some 
duty.

“  Very good, sir,” said Hank, saluting.
“ Very good ? ” thundered the captain, “ How 

do you  know whether it is good or not? Down 
below, under arrest, sir, at once ! ”

Hank had gone below, but forgetting, ap
parently, all about the arrest, came on deck the 
same day to keep his watch as usual. Captain 
Fuego saw him and smiled; he, too, forgot 
about the arrest— apparently.

Fuego was a very tall and smart officer, but a 
stickler for service. Raw-boned he was, long 
waisted, swinging in gait, and not always 
pleasant. But he was the soul of the ship, and 
everybody respected him for his ability.

It was believed among the gun-room fellows 
nevertheless, that he had his knife into Hank.

But the droll thing is, that it didn’t seem tn 
trouble Hank one little bit. Nor did the 
opinion of the ward-room fellows either.

Lieutenant Storr paused in the doorway one 
evening until his servant relieved him of his wet 
and shiny cape, for he had been keeping the 
first dog-watch, and it was blowing “ a sneezer. 
There was a smile on his wet, red face as he 
mopped it.

“  Laughing at anything, Storr ? ”
“ Not much. Only some remark that young 

dog Woolmer made.” . ,
“  Well,” said the chief engineer, closing his 

book, “ I rather like Hank. He’s a sauc) 
lad. What say you, doc. ? ”

“ Eh ? What ? Oh, yes, to be sure; I 
saucy youngster, too, so long as you can drâ  
the line betwixt sauciness and cheek. Now, 
continued the doctor, “  I ’ll give you

* I  have called the hero a “ midshipman” in order that English readers may know his rant;. In the U,S. NarV^* 
known as an " ensign." He enters as a cadet, rises to ensign, thence to sub-lieutenant and lieutenant.—O. S.

w a s  so me d i f f e r e n c e  of 
opinion among the ward
room officers of the United 

States gunboat Breezy concern
ing the personality of young 
Hank Woolmer. For it is a 
well-known fact that the seniors 

on board a man-o’-war do sometimes condescend 
to discuss the characters of their juniors— when 
they have nothing more interesting to talk about. 
Hank was a midshipman,* or rather a  midship- 
mite, for he was small even for his fifteen years, 
but well set up, with a  bold fa ce ; handsome, 
square-jawed, and blue-eyed. H e had little 
hands and feet, and so it was said that Hank 
had good old Massachusetts blood in his veins. 
I don’t know much about that, but he had the 
grit that tells in a true sailor. Once or twice 
when the captain himself had given him an 
order during this very cruise off Cuba in search 
of the Don, H ank had dared to tighten his 
fist and lower his brows as jf thinking, instead 
of answering “  Ay, ay, sir,” Tight off the reel. 
Thinking ? The idea of a  midshipman having 
the audacity to think ! But Hank had been 
guilty of even a greater offence on one occasion.
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le jolly old friend, Captain Dawson, 
I were driving into Baltimore one day last 

HI We were going for shopping and for fun,
■ t Well, old Dawson likes a drop, you 
1 and 'when he is half-seas-over he lets 
his money fly anyhow. On this particular day, 
however, he promised to be very good. H e 
gave me his purse to keep, and would have

“ Ay, and the lad took it, too. I had pos:- 
tively to pay two dollars to buy my friend’s 
watch back ! Now that wasn’t a saucy boy, 
but a cheeky one.”

“ I don’t think,” said Storr, “  that Hank is 
cheeky. He has all the cockiness of a lad in 
his teens, that’s a l l ; and mind, he hasn’t been a 
dog-watch in the service yet.”

“  That’s right,” said the engineer, “  stick up 
for your boys, Storr. Hank Woolmer may- 
come to something yet.”

“ The gallows, very likely, grunted the 
doctor. And no more was said.

U .8 . G U N B O A T  "  B R E E 2 T .”

nothing but what I allowed him. All went 
ngnt--and I didn’t let him die of thirst, either 

till avc entered a shop to make a purchase, 
•merry-faced, good-looking youngster came in 
soot after on a similar errand.
I rt n^’’' Dawson, ‘ that boy looks saucy. 

 ̂ hke a saucy b o y ; he feels his helm. 
„'°rr’ give the lad a dollar.’

jackasso00’* 1 sa^  severely, ‘ don’t be a

at caPtain unfastened his gold watch
mv !vf Save it to the boy. 1 Keep this,

> y, he said, ‘ in memory of me.’

Hank wasn’t really first fiddle in the gun-room 
mess. There were two or three of higher rank, 
especially a very big, hairy midshipman, who 
should have been promoted long ago, but some
how wasn’t. But Hank really played first 
fiddle all the same. He made the cadets fag 
for him, and he teased the big fellow till he 
used to say his life wasn’t worth shucks. But 
the hairy midshipman was exceedingly good 
tempered and happy, in spite of all.

There had never been much fun on shore 
at K ey West before the war-cloud burst that 
Hank hadn’t a hand in ; never any jollity on
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board that 
singing of

Hank didn’t b o s s ; he led the 
an evening, and composed the 

verses to music - hall ditties, daring even 
to introduce the names of every ward
room officer according to his merits. If 
there was a sparring match on, Hank was 
ju d ex, and held the jackets. In a broad
sword duel, Hank was referee. H e was a 
crack at ship’s quoits or billiards, and even 
invented ship’s “ hare and hounds,” and nobody 
was ever more nimble at leap-frog in half a gale 
of wind than this saucy boy. H e even got the first 
luff’s co n s e n t  
for the g u n 
room fellows to 
revive the old 
game of “  Fol- 
1 o w y o u r  
le ade r ,” a n d  
H a n k  himself 
led the way.
T h e r e  is far 
more fun in 
this on board 
a m o d e r n  
cr u ise r  than 
ever there was 
in an old line 
of battle ship 
in our grand- 
daddies’ days.

B u t ,  mind 
you, Hank, with 
all his fun, was 
s e r i o u s  i n  
church, and a 
g o o d  singer,  
and at drill he 
was a ls o  al l  
there. It was 
b e l i e v e d  that 
the s k i p p e r  
w a t c h e d  a 
chance to bowl 
him out,  but  
that  c h a n c e  
didn’t come.

Between you 
reader, I was a

id
deck.

H A N K  A N D  T H E  BABOO N  S T A G G E R IN G  U P  AND D O W N  T H E  D E C S .

and me and the binnacle, 
British war correspondent on 

board the Breezy for a time, but as I hadn’t 
got leave from Whitehall, London, you must 
not tell. Only that is how I came to know 
Hank. And I liked the lad.

There was no end to Hank’s practical joking, 
and he really was blamed for more than he 
did. But I know for certain that he got some
thing from the sick-bay-man, and put the ship’s 
cat— a big, bonnie black one— asleep, and that 
evening the captain found her with a frilled

night-cap on, in his bed with her hi 
the pillow.

There was a huge baboon on boards shV 
pet— and one moonlight night, when Caw!! 
Fuego came up, he found Hank and 
baboon staggering up and down the 
Jacko was dressed as a girl of the penmi 
and both appeared very drunk. Hank n 
a splendid actor, and on this occasion |» 
acting really imposed upon the skipper himself 
especially when Hank and the young hdj 
fell in the lee scuppers. “  H u  jaceoj'* h(.

cupped Hank, 
when a middy, 
who was in the 
k no w,  pIe. 
tended to rouse 
him. “Hicl- 
h i c ! — hie 
jcueo! ”

Then he was 
carried below 
but when Cap 
t ai n Fuego 
found out it 
was all fun, he 
l aughe d as 
heartily as any
body.

*  * *

It had been 
a l ong  and 
weary time for 
the officers of 
t h e  U. S. A. 
while the ships 
lay at anchor 
near to Key 
West—a clus
ter of islands 
situated well to 
the south’ardof 
Florida, and a 
capital lair f°r
sea-tigers to
crouch in just 
before a spring.

the time for a spring came at last, 
war was declared against the tyrant Spain- 
Then, on that morning when signals were 
seen flying on the flag-ship and on every *ar 
ship in the brave fleet— O Honolulu, 
what a stir, excitement, and commotion • 
took the beholder quite aback, as a white sq 
catches a ship in the Indian Ocean.

Men and officers were ordered on 
at once, while guns roared out to

* Hie jaceo— "Here I lie.”

But

lads,
It

board
burry
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And they didn’t need two biddings, 
i S  assure you, for

The spirit of their fathers 
Seemed to start from every wave ;

KoV the deck it was their field of fame,
The ocean was their grave.

It was at midnight on April 22nd, 1898,- 
that the great news first reached the fleet; 
at g 3o a.m. it was under weigh, full speed 
for Havana and 
Cuba. That fleet was 
on a glorious mission 
—to drag the savage 
hands of the Spaniard 
from the neck of its 
victim, to hurl the 
murderer back, and 
exact life for life, and 
blood for blood.

But the Breezy had 
been doing duty for 
many, many days 
around the blockaded 
coast, and the enthu
siasm had in some 
degree subsided. It 
was but like the 
banked fires, how
ever, beneath the 
engines of a man-o’- 
war, ready to leap 
up at a moment’s 
notice and bum as 
brightly as before.

Ever)' vessel that 
could be spared from 
the blockading o f 
great and important 
ports, or watching for 
the arrival o f the 
Spanish fleet, which 
was to do such 
wonders— but didn’t 
—was sent to cruise 
around the coast and 
capture prizes wher
ever they could, and 
!° give the enemy 
just as bad times as 
they knew how to.

The men of the Breezy had been frequently in 
cnase, and had already overhauled a Don or 
J*°‘ There is certainly no more exciting 
g tne at sea than this chasing o f vessels, that
trial k°r may not turn out t0 t»e prizes ; that 
. caug.ht) but may escape. A t such times 
thP 1 u  ’ sailors know full well the truth of 
bet*?» ^  'nS» “  that there is many a slip 

x *he cup and the lip.” I have seen,

while cruising, vessels almost within range of 
the bow-chasers, when perhaps a slight break
down occurred on board of us, and the chase 
gave us a derisive and farewell cheer. Even a 
sudden squall may at times alter matters so 
that a ship just hauling down her flag hoists 
it merrily once again, and goes flying away 
like a bird on the main; for at sea there is 
nothing certain save the unexpected.

One day the Breezy 
sw un g  s u d d e n l y  
round a point, and 
came in sight of' the
little town of C ------,
oft Pinar del Rio.

“  That’s the place,” 
sa id  the  ca pta in ;  
“ that’s it, Mr. Storr. 
We shall capture it. 
We shall bombard if 
they don’t surrender.” 

In a quarter of an 
hour the gunboat was 
at anchor in the 
b o n n i e  blue bay, 
about a mile and 
a-half from the shore.

There was a bar in 
yonder, with white 
waves thundering like 
avalanches thereon. 
But there was also 
a n  o p e n i n g ,  and 
through this Hank 
Woolmer steered his 
a r m e d  boat ,  and 
boldly beached her. 
Hank had been se
lected by Storr some
what against the cap
tain’s wish, but Storr 
s t u ck  to his own 
opinion,  l i k e  the 
br ave ,  independent 
A m e r i c a n  that  he 
was. He believed in 
H a n k ; bfesides, the 
lad, though young, 
had a fair knowledge 
of the D o n ’ s lan

guage, having been on this coast before to-day.
No doubt, as the boat sped onwards to the 

shore, the boy’s heart was swelling with honest 
pride. T o  him it seemed a glorious little enter
prise, and one which was not without a spice of 
danger either; yet he meant to do his duty 
at all hazards. His men were few, but they 
were armed to the teeth, although no such thing 
as fighting was anticipated.

D R IV E  m e  TO S E E  A tm  1 ”  C R IE D  H AN K .
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There was not only danger in this expedition, 
but a touch o f romance as well, for, let it be 
whispered, Hank had a little sweetheart far 
away in Massachusetts, and wore her miniature 
on a blue ribbon' around his neck, so no wonder 
he felt somewhat as knights of old must have 
done. He would have taken the miniature out 
and kissed it, but he was coxswain as well as 
commander, and held the steering ribbons.

“ Way enough!. Oars !” cried Hank. “ Up 
with her, lads, high and dry. Tw o men to come 

* with me, the rest to guard the boat and keep 
that flag flying’ ! ”

“  Ay, ay, s i r ; never fear for the fla g ! ” 
shouted one of the sailors.

It was a strange bit of a town this, half-buried 
in bush and trees, with hills and woods .rising 
beautifully up in the background, a queer, wee 
church, and a fortress. It was towards this 
latter that Hank now moved, his left hand on 
his side arms.

H e was received just a trifle haughtily, yet 
with true Spanish politeness, by the captain in 
charge of the troops. Would he not walk in ? 
Hank d i d ; then, turning to the officer, and 
drawing himself up to his full height of five feet 
nothing:—

“ I stand here, senor,” he said loftily, “ as the 
representative of the United States of America. 
Yonder is my ship, and I have come to demand 
the surrender of this town and fort, and the 
possession of all arms. I would see the 
governor.”

“  Amigo mio ! ” exclaimed the captain, smiling 
a trifle amusedly at Hank’s theatrical air. “  The
governor is at P------, four miles in the interior.
I am sorry, but I can get a little chariot and 
drive you to see him, senor captain.”

“  Drive me to see him 1 ”  cried Hank, stamp
ing his little foot. “  Is it thus you would 
insult the dignity of a Great Power, and me, its 
representative? No, senor captain, you shall 
send for him. And immediately !•”

H e pulled out his grandfather’s watch as 
he spoke. “ I will give him two hours and 
five minutes to be here. I f  not before me 
in that time, I shall at once proceed to bom
bard your town and port! ”

T he officer looked a little more serious 
now.

“ Your orders shall be obeyed,” he said.
Hank pulled back to the ship now, and 

reported how matters stood, and in two hours 
more was again at the port.

T he governor was there waiting. H e was 
a quiet, self-possessed man. H e was willing, 
he said, to enter into pour-parlers, but it would 
take some little time. “ T o-m orrow ,” he 
suggested.

“ To-morrow be hanged!” cried this 
pulsive youngster. “  Listen, sir. I s^n £  
you half-an-hour. I f  by that time I re4  
not your submission I shall open fire J  
blow you sky high. There ! ”

Poor Hank ! Little did he know what wa 
to happen in that half-hour. For ten minute 
had not gone before a squall swept down 
from the hills, ending in a perfect hurricane 
The Breezy had to get up anchor in all h 
and steam out to sea, and the bold mi 
found himself and men prisoners in the fort 
There were one hundred soldiers at least in 
the place, so the representative of the United 
States of America had to yield to the fi 
of circumstances and the fortune of war.

“  If,” said the governor, looking kindly down 
on Hank, “  you will give me your palabra k 
honor, you shall dine and wine with me. I 
have children of my ow n! ”

Hank flushed scarlet.
“  You insult the dignity of America,’’ he 

cried.- “ I will give no parole, nor will I dine 
and wine with my country’s foe. Lead me 
to my dungeon ! ”

“  As you wish, b o y ; but you will find your 
accommodation more limited than I could have 
otherwise offered you.”

It was, indeed, limited. A  strong little room 
jn the fort, with no other companions, save the 
rats and beetles!

And all that night, and all the next day, the 
storm raged and howled. Luckily, the fort 
stood on an eminence, and from his narrow, 
barred window Hank had an excellent view 
of the ocean.

And surely never did any sailor, marooned 
on desert isle, long more for the reappearance 
of his ship than did poor Hank for his.

It was four long days, however, before the 
Breezy once more appeared in the bay, and 
even then, not knowing the whereabouts of 
Hank and his men, the captain was afraid to 
bombard. ,

All around the fort now the excitemen 
was intense. Drums were beating, bugs 
blowing, 'and arms clanking, and it 
evident that the Spaniards were determ 
to make a fierce resistance. .

Hank could see also that trenches had 
dug, and were manned. Then he saw 
lowered from the Breezy, and as soon as i 
forced the bar the battle began. . pff} 

It was the first real fight Hank had 
seen, and he positively burned to be in 1 .

Despite the fusillade and the big 8UIls’.aI 
brave bluejackets landed. Hank cou  ̂
their wild cheer as they dashed onwar 
the trench.
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saw men fall, too; then— why, then 

he forced his prison— no difficult task, and 
bund himself free. The barrack was deserted, 
jut arms were left piled here and there.

Hardly knowing what he did, Hank, with a

Hank was killed. . Fell, shot through the 
chest, at his captain’s feet.

We took him to the rear and laid him on 
the grass tenderly. Poor b o y ! I daresay he 
had a mother who loved him.

“  Hie jaceo ! ” h e m urm ured.

rifle, hurried to the men’s prison, and a few 
sturdy blows set all hands free.

“ Hurrah, lads ! Hurrah ! ” shouted the 
middy. “ Arm, and follow m e ! ”

These ten bold Yankee sailors— though one 
was but a boy— now attacked the Dons in the 
rear, and in a few minutes’ time they were flying 
for their lives.

In the din and confusion of an action like 
it is difficult to describe exactly what 

rappens. I have the captain’s own word for it, 
owever, that at the very moment, when Hank, 

™e m hand, rushed into the trench, he— the 
raptain—slipped and fell. A  machete was 
instantly at his neck, and it was Hank’s brave 
d t i a t  Parried the blow and saved his life.

• f°r our saucy boy!  A la s ! I may
umi, °r j dory’s sad ending! but truth is 
t̂ th, and war is war.

I do not think that Hank ever recovered 
consciousness. Does it detract, I wonder, from 
the pathos of real tragedy, that there is often 
something akin to the ludicrous side by side 
therewith ? There was in this case, for, as the 
dying boy lay in the shade of banana bushes, 
we bending over him, something like a smile 
was seen on his face.

“  H ie jaceo l ” he murmured.
In his thoughts, or his dying dream, he was 

back on board the Breezy acting his part 
with Jacko, the baboon.. * • ft « * '

Hank was buried at sea, and, as his ham
mock slid off the grating, I saw tears in the 
captain’s eyes.

Then he quickly gave the order, “  Pipe 
d o w n ! ” And duty on board went on as 
before.





PERSEVERANCE.

Thvt which we are, we are ,
One equal temper o f heroic hearts, _
Made weak by time and fate, but strong i n ' ‘

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield.
T ennyson.

There is a tide in the affairs of men,
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to for

tune ; _
Omitted, all the voyage o f their life 
Is bound in shallow's and in miseries.

Shakespeare.

The heights by great men reached and kept, 
Were not attained by sudden flight,

But they, while their companions slept,
Were toiling upwards in the night.

Standing on what too long we bore,
With shoulders bent and downcast eyes, 

We may discern— unseen before—
A  path to higher destinies.

Nor deem the irrevocable Past,
As wholly, wasted, wholly vain,

If, rising on ‘ its wrecks, at last 
T o  something nobler we attain.

Longfellow.

•What is that, mother?”
“ The eagle, boy, 

Proudly careering his course of joy,.
Firm on his own mountain vigour relying, 
Breasting the dark storm, the red bolt defying; 
His wing on the wind, and his eye on the sun ; 
He swerves not a hair, but bears onward, 

right on.
Boy, may the eagle’s flight ever be thine—  
Onward and upward, true to the l ine! ”

G. W. D oane.

A  greater name
T he list of glory boasts not. Toil and pain, 
Famine, and hostile elements, and hosts 
Embattled, failed to check him in his course^— 
N ot to be wearied, not to be. deterred,
N ot to be overcome.

* * • « ' •
And wealth and power and fame were his 

rewards.
Southey.

Bound on a voyage of awful length,
And dangers little known,

A stranger to superior strength,
Man vainly trusts his own.

But oars alone can ne’er prevail,
To reach the distant co ast;

The breath of Heaven must swell the sail, 
Or all the toil is lost.

COWPER.

They can conquer who believe they can.

V irgil.

The surest way not to fail is to determine to 
‘ succeed.

Sheridan.

Fortune her gifts may variously dispose,,
And these be happy call’d, unhappy those ; 
But Heaven’s just balance equal will appear 
While those are placed in ’ hope, and! these.'in 

fear;
Not present good or ill, the joy or curse, , 
But future views of better, or of worse. ,
O  sons of earth ! attempt ye still to rise, -* 
By mountains piled on mountains, to the skies !

Pope.
_ 1

Courage! my brother or my sister! . >
Keep on ! Liberty is to be subserved, what

ever occurs; v*
There is nothing that is - quelled by one * or 

two failures, or any number of . failures.
Walt W hitman.

‘
. r Let us, then, b e 'u p . and doing, ■ •*

With a heart for any fate; * "J
Still achieving, still pursuing, .

Learn to labour and to wait.
Longfellow.

(
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SYNOPSIS — (C h apters  I .—V I.)
Truths period of the great Peninsular War, and Will 

Mortimer, the hero, is home from Westminster School 
for the holidays. He is wild to go a-soldiering, and the

K ce of a recruiting party in the village adds fuel to 
sire; but his father, Squire Mortimer, will have 

tone of it, and Will makes up his mind to enlist. News of 
the victory of Salamanca arrives by thecoach. The village 
turns out. and Will, imploring his father for the last time, 
leans that the dear old pater has bought him a cavalry 
commission! The same night down comeB his uncle, 
Dick Datchett, a dashing captain in the 10th Hussars, 
with the announcement that Will has been gazetted cornet 
is the 1st Royal Dragoons, then serving in Spain, and that 
he most start at once for the seat of war. Captain Datchett 
n going with him, and, after a few hasty preparations, 
they ride away to London with the Squire, who has pre
dated Will w,th a favourite black mare, Ladybird, which 
» to share his fortunes for good or ill. Will Mortimer 
® tVKed out with a uniform, and with all possible 
speed accompanies his uncle to Spain. Heavy weather 
overtakes them as they are journeying across country to 
Jan the English army, and they seek shelter in some 
oot buildings of a farm. Here they are discovered by a 
■ W *"1 °f French cavalry, by whose officer they are ' 
Sr nP°rc surrender. They refuse; whereupon the 
™«r orders his men to break down the stable door, 
loitoner snd his uncle, it should be explained, have 

climbed into the loft over the stable.

CH APTER VII. 
the storming of the loft.

T b/w ?. aJonS Will, old chap,” said Dick 
th« i? ,bn*ly- “  We’re going to have what 

‘ bad quarter of an hour/ but if 
.. n this ladder up we’ll snap our fingers 

anyway ” 8
but the horns r  cried Will.

"If t u 1 °e “elPed, hoy” and the captain frowned, 
ifitho ? them off, well, as I said just now, 
tie m;»AVwne war i  they carry us off it’ll be
W u lu  So bear a hand; that door
on t hold out long 1 »

Will, looking down at Ladybird immediately 
below, set his teeth hard, and grasped the ladder 
with something very like a groan.

“ Now, both together— heave ! ” said the captain. 
“  Again— another one ! ” and the lower end of the 
clumsy affair came away suddenly from the clay 
floor in which it had been embedded.

" That’s good— up with i t ; gently, or you’ll 
have me over. Good again, yo ho ! Do you hear 
that door giving ? Now, then, put your back into 
it— yo, heave ho ! I’m nothing if I ’m not 
nautical.” And they hauled the ladder* up, hand 
over hand, until the clatter of tiles told them that 
one end had gone through the roof.

“ Never mind ! Up with i t ! ” cried the captain. 
“ Another six inches, and we’ll stand it on the 
floor. There— couldn’t be better. Now let’s have 
a look at them. They’ve got a battering-ram to 
work, from the row they’re making.”

They went to the window, and saw half-a-dozen 
troopers with a beam, Sergeant Grogowski coach
ing them like the captain of a team at tug-of-war, 
the barricade trembling at every stroke.

“ Shall we fire on them now ? ” said Will, rather 
pale at the prospect, but very resolute.
 ̂ “ Not yet,” replied hi3 uncle, who was gazing 

into the sunrise intently. “  Look yonder, straight 
over the heads of their videttes. Do you see 
anything, or is it only the outline of the forest 1 ”

Will followed the direction of the hussar’s 
finger, and five blows thundered on the barn-door 
before he replied.

“ Yes, I see something, and it is moving. I t  is 
like a dark shadow, and every now and then there 
are little sparkles of light along the top of it. 
What is it i ”

“ The sun on the bayonets of marching troops,” 
said the hussar in a low voice. “ Listen, Will; 
those lancers who are on the watch are on lower 
ground, and cannot ltavo seen them y e t The
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moment they do so we shall know by their action 
whether they are French or English. If the 
former, we must surrender to these fellows with a 
good grace ; but if they are our own people, we’ll 
laugh' at Mr. Zaminski and his north wind, for 
every minute is bringing them closer within 
earshot."

Wills eyes danced as they followed the grey 
mass, moving slowly among the mists that were 
steaming like smoke from the sodden plain, but 
the uproar in the courtyard made him forget the 
possible succour that was half a mile away in the 
actual danger that lay at their very feet.

The major had dismounted, and stood with his 
long legs wide apart, lighting his pipe, his curved 
sabre dangling 
from his wrist 
by the sword- 
knot— a picture 
of p r o v o k i n g  
coolness.

“ J o v e ,  I 
should like to 
wing hint for his 
imp udence  ! " 
muttered Dick 
D a t c h e t t .
“ Those men 
abso lute ly  do 
not understand 
the meaning of 
fear.” And he 
was right, the 
Poles in the ser
vice of Napol eon 
being popularly 
known as “  the 
bravest men and 
th e  g r e a t e s t  
liars” in the 
army.

“ Ha ! ” said 
the major, look
ing up and nod
ding. “ T h e r e  
you are again.
But why give 
u s  a l l  t h i s  
trouble ? You 
wi l l  have  to 
come ou t  in  
the end, my
friends.” '

“ We shall see,” replied Captain Dick, in the 
same tone of good-humoured nan ter. “  There is 
no hurry, and I am nothing if I ’m not delilierate.”

“ How ? ” said the major, evidently in doubt, 
to one of his brother officers. “  He-is-nothing-if- 
he-is-not-deliberate ? I see, he makes game of us, 
the coquin ! It  is unwise to make game of the 
Chef d’escadron Zaminski, monsieur. There was 
once a man who tried to do so. Yes, he was 14th
of the line, and a great swordsman— but---- ” and
the major shrugged his silver epaulettes.

“ But what 1 ” asked Dick Datchett, politely, 
with a wink at Will.

in tj»1

O U T  B O U N D E D  T H E  M A R E  W IT H
datchKtt 'i

just
“ He died /” said the major, apologetically ; and 
st then the two sergeants, assisted by the

troopers with the beam, made a breach 
barricade.

As a matter of fact the entire door gave * 
with a crash, and.it sounded like a hollow pej]*] 
thunder as timber and stones rolled into the bam 
and a huge cloud of dust floated out on the mS 
morning. ™

. The Sergeant Grogowski, anxious to retrievelw 
neglect of the previous night, sprang Ixildly in C 
immediately jumped back again, with good reason 
for the dim interior was apparently full of nJ2 
horses, as Ladybird and her companion careen̂  
terrified round the building, making noise euonsl 
for a regiment; and, before the lancers realist 
what was happening, out bounded the mare will

& loud SCQa], 
followed l>j i 
D a t c h ett’i 
charger.

Up on her 
hind legs sbe 
reared, thei 
down went hr 
head, and tb 
iron heelslstshed 
violently at tb I 
lancers, while 
Dick’s horse 
took Major h  
minski full ii I 
the chest with 
bo th  knees, 
bowling hits 
backward into 
a pool of rail- 
water.

Then, with 
another sqnesl 
of terror, lid;- 
bird tore off fa 
the archway« 
the other ead 
of thevard-Tb 
hussars scarlet 
saddle-clod 
whisked for • 
moment as the 
brown horn 
thundered aft®; 
her, and befoa ■ 
the squadroi 
could do 
thing to atop

them the horses were free, and away into ^ I 
open country ! . . ,

“ Death of my life ! ” roared the m a j o r , |  
up in a horrible condition botli of mind anaJW 
“ You laugh, rascals— very well !” And mutteri 
untranslatable things in Polish, he rushed 

. the barn with his men. . a,
Dick Datchett cast a quick p'an£e ’I 

direction of the mysterious column, but i 
no longer visible! “ We’re in for it n0 , ’|t j, I 
Good thing that ladder is out of their react - -L  
said. “ Don’t show yourself — they ,niaj \ f  ̂* 
And, approaching the square hole in then i 
two Endish officers peeped down. * bsft 

Underneath, in the uncertain light of M ■

A  L O U D  S Q U E A L , F O L L O W E D  D T  
I C H  AU G E R .
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. „ maior bad com e to  a  s ta n d , im m e d ia t e ly  b e lo w  
t  S i n g ,  an d  th e re , a b o u t  18f t  fro m  th e  Hole 
JereTdozen fierce fa ce s , a l l  tu r n e d  u p w a r d s , w ith  

fJvine expressions o f b a ffle d  a n g e r , a n d , m in g le d  
ith the faces, th e  s te e ly  g l i t t e r  o f  la n c e  p o in tsVftl

wit]

H k  a

Thtre was a  m o m e n ta ry  p a u se , ea ch  p a r t y  re- 
ffarrlinff the o th e r  in t e n t ly  fo r  a b o u t  t h e  sp a c e  
S a  deep breath, an d  th e n  D ic k  D a t c h e t t  h a v in g  
measured the d is ta n c e  w ith  h is  e y e , c a l le d  o u t  
‘ rrtLctically, “  W o n ’t y o u  co m e u p , monsieur ?

<> Qui—i am co m in g  ”  r e to r te d  Z a m in s k i. “ S o m e  
j  Vn„ hrin" those la d d e rs  fro m  t h e  b o u se  y o n d e r. 
S h a s  lasted lo n g  e n o u g h ! ”

While several m en ra n  a cro ss  th e  c o u r ty a r d , th e  
maicr and th e  o th er o ffice rs  w ith d r e w  t o  th e  fa r  
end of the barn, o u t o f  r a n g e  o f  D ic k  D a t c h e t t ’s  
pistols, and W ill  lo o k e d  a t  h is  u n cle .
^ “ Ha, h a ! ” c h u ck le d  t h a t  ir r e p re s s ib le  g e n t le 
man, to W ill ’s a s to n ish m e n t. “ D id  y o u r  h e a r  
that,’ W ill 1—les echalles— ladders, m y  b o y . T h e y  
are going to  arran ge  a  l i t t le  B a d a jo s  fo r  o u r

Eial benefit, b u t, d o  y o u  m a r k  it ,  W i l l —  they 
t fir el H e re ’s  th is  floor a s  f u l l  o f  c r a c k s  a s  

a girl of f a n c ie s ; n o th in g  e a s ie r  th a n  to  p ic k  u s  
off, but th ey  d o n ’t  
d o it— and th e y ’ve  
posted a man on th e  
wall, see, to  w a tch  
the videttes.” _

W ill drew  h is 
long sword, an d , 
u n fa s t e n in g  t h e  
belt, p la c e d  th e  
s c a b b a r d  i n  a  
corner, as th e  h u s
sar was doing.

“ N ow ,old ch ap ,” 
s r .id  h i s  u n cle ,
“ here th ey  com e, 
and we’re g o in g  to  
get it  hot. R e 
m em b er to  g iv e  
point, and k e e p  
your eyes open fo r  
a thrust th ro u g h  
the nicks in th e  
boards— th e y  h a v e  
a big pull w ith  
those lances ! ”

“ Say w hen I ’m  to  fire , u n c le ! ”  sa id  W il l ,  w h o  
Jelt a strong d esire  t o  k e e p  on  s w a llo w in g  so m e- 

,IvV  ̂ w o u ld n ’t  g o  d o w n .
Never m in d  th a t, s a id  C a p ta in  D ic k .  “  R e - 

serye your sh o ts in  c a s e  t h e y  g e t  a  t o o t in g —  
winch they w on’t.”  A n d , a v o id in g  t h e  m o s t  d a n 
gerous of the cre v ices in  th e  r o tte n  p la n k in g , D ic k  

atchett took h is s ta n d  on  o n e  s id e  o f  th e  tra p , 
iiotmig h is n ep h e w  t o  g u a r d  th e  o th e r . 

t . . i f ™  way  j ” c n e d  th e  C h e f  d ’e sca d ro n  Z a m in s k i  
bam "IfS  Wlt,k  th e  la d d e rs , w h o  n o w  e n te r e d  th e  
hsKo , Som eone g iv e  m e a  la n c e — -»a joi, to  

tW0 SpieS in  thi® manne,:- it is

serirai^6 tiWor<^, "  8P ie s ,”  D a t c h e t t ’s fa c e  g r e w  
t h H L  b y  s tr o n g  a rm s, th e  e n d  o f

b l a d d e r  w as th r u s t  th r o u g h  th e  h o le  a n d  
Protruded a  co u p le  o f  fe e t  in to  th e  lo ft .

K  S

f c
f r t ; '

T H E  L A D 'a  B L A D E  E IE B C K D  B IB  T H R O A T .

. I t  w a s  fo llo w e d  b y  a  red  a n d  w h it e  p e n n o n  a n d  
v ic io u s  sp ea r-h e a d , a s  M a jo r  Z a m in s k i  s c ra m b le d  
u p  l ik e  a  cat, h is  y e llo w ' m o u s ta c h e  b r is t lin g .

A s  C a p ta in  D a t c h e t t  d r e w  b a c k  h is  a rm  fo r  
a  s tr o k e , th e re  w a s  a  fla sh  o f  s te e l  in  th e  s u n lig h t , 
a n d  W i l l ’s  sw o rd  c le f t  th e  la n c e  in  tw a in , a n d  
s h re d  a w a y  t h e  s ilv e r  ta s s e ls  fro m  Z a m in s k i ’s  
h e lm e t.

“ G o o d ! ” s a id  th e  h u ssa r , a t  th e  s a m e  t im e  
p lu n g in g  h is s a b r e  d o w n w a r d s .

“ <S'acristi!” sn a r le d  th e  m a jo r, s l id in g  to  th e  
g ro u n d . “  T h e  a ccu rse d  s h o p k e e p e r  h a s  c u t  o f f  m y  
e a r ! ”  _

N o  so o n er w a s  t h e  w o u n d e d  m a jo r  c le a r  o f  th e  
la d d e r  th a n  S e r g e a n t  G r o g o w s k i  m o u n te d , tw o  
r u n g s  a t  a  s tr id e , g u a r d in g  h is  h ea d  w it h  h is 
sw o rd  a n d  b r e a th in g  h e a v ily  th r o u g h  h is  nose:

“  L o o k  o u t, W i l l ! H e r e  co m es a  w a ry  o n e ,”  sa id
th e  c a p ta in , a n d  h e  
h a d  b a r e ly  t im e  to  
s p r in g  b a c k , w h e n  
t h e  s e r g e a n t ’ s 
b la d e  c irc le d  ro u n d  
th e  o p e n in g  w ith  
a  fo r c e  t h a t  w o u ld  
h a v e  la m e d  h im  fo r  
l i f e — a s i t  w a s, i t  
c u t  th e  g r e y  p a n ta 
lo o n s h e  w a s  w e a r
in g , an d  G r o g o w s k i 
g o t  h is  s h o u ld e rs  
o n  a  le v e l w ith  th e  
floor.

W il l  s a w  th e  ser
g e a n t ’ s  s t r o n g ,  
s o ld ie r ly  fa ce , w ith  
a  m o u s t a c h e  
g r iz z le d  b y  a c t iv e  
s e r v ic e  —  th e  h ig h  
y e llo w  c o lla r  a n d  
b ro a d  p la stro n , a n d  
t h e  b l u e  a r m  
s w e e p i n g  t h e  
c u r v e d  s w o r d ,  
w h ile  th e  fin g ers  
o f  h is  l e f t  h a n d  
g ra sp e d  th e  to p  o f  
th e  l a d d e r ; th e n  
th e  p o in t  o f  th e  
la d ’s b la d e  p ie rce d  

h is  th r o a t  u n t i l  i t  p a sse d  o u t  a t  th e  b a c k  o f  h is  
n e c k , a n d  th e r e  w a s  a  m o m e n ta ry  v is io n  o f  
h id e o u s  a g o n y , o f  t w o  h a n d s  w ild ly  c lu t c h in g  
a t  t h e  p it ile s s  sw o rd  ; t h e  h ias o f  a ir  e s c a p in g  fro m  
th e  s e v e re d  w in d p ip e — a n d  o n ce  m ore t h e  la d d e r  
w a s  e m p ty , a s  a  d y in g  m a n  r o lle d  in to  th e  g u l f  
b e lo w .

A  so b  b u rn t fro m  W il l ’s l ip s — h e  h a d  ta k e n  l i fe  
fo r  th e  firs t  t im e  ; b u t  C a p ta in  D ic k  e x c la im e d  
v e r y  s t e r n l y :  “ S to p  th a t ,  y o u n g s te r !  Y o u ’l l  
h a v e  to  g e t  u se d  to  y o u r  tra d e , a n d , d e u c e  
t a k e  it ,  i f  y o u ’ re e v e r  l ik e ly  to  h a v e  a  s m a rte r  
lesso n  ! ”

T h e r e  w a s  a  g r e a t  h u b b u b  in  th e  b a rn , a n d  t h e y  
c o u ld  see tw o  officers s w a th in g  M a jo r  Z a m in s k i ’s 
h e a d  in  a  k e r c h ie f, w h ile  t h e  r e s t  b e n t  o v e r  th e  
se rg e a n t, w h o  w a s  n o w  s to n e  d ead .

“  Q u ic k  ! ”  ro ared  th e  m a jo r, s t r u g g lin g  in  th e

* t



25° THE CAPTAIN.

h a n d s  o f  h is  fr ie n d s . “ P la c e  a n o th e r  la d d e r  
a lo n g s id e , a n d  w e  w i l l  t r y  t w o  a t  o n ce .”

T h e y  w a n te d  n o  e n c o u ra g e m e n t, fo r  a m id  a  
p e r fe c t  b a b e l o f  P o lis h  a n a  F r e n c h , a  se co n d  
la d d e r  w a s  re a re d  in to  p o s itio n , a n d  a  d e te rm in e d  
ru s h  m a d e  fo r  th e  flo o r  a b o v e .

F ir s t  ca m e  a  v e r y  y o u n g  s o u s -lie u te n a n t, b u r n 
in g  w it h  a rd o u r , a n d  b e h in d  h im  G r o g o w s k i's  
fe l lo w  s e r g e a n t ; w h ile  on th e  o th e r  la d d e r  w ere  
a  tro o p e r , d e e p ly  p it t e d  w it h  s m a ll-p o x , a n d  th r e e  
o fficers  w h o  k e p t  s h o u tin g , “  Vitef vitel” in  ch o ru s  
a n d  p u s h in g  h im  o n . . . .

T h e  C h e f  d ’esca d ro n  Z a m in s k i  d id  n o t a p p e a r  ; 
h e  h a d  s to le n  q u ie t ly  o u t  o f  th e  b a r n  w ith  t w o  o f  
h is  m en , b u t  n e ith e r  s id e  m isse d  h im — t h e y  h a d  
o th e r  th in g s  to  d o  j u s t  th e n  !

“  S t e a d y ,  W i l l ! ” c r ie d  D ic k  D a t c h e t t ,  “  T h e  
th ir d  t im e  p a y s  fo r  a l l  ! ”

W i l l ’s  m o m e n ta ry  r e v u ls io n  o f  fe e l in g  g a v e  
in s ta n t  p la c e  to  a  s e n tim e n t  o f  r a g e  a t  th e  u n fa ir 
n e ss  o f  t h e  o d d s, w h ic h  w a s  a s  in s t a n t ly  q u e n c h e d  
b y  t h e  sm o o th  fa c e  o f  th e  s o u s -lie u te n a n t a p p e a r 
in g  a b o v e  th e  e d g e  o f  t h e  floor.

“ W h y , y o u ’r e  o n ly  a  k i d ! ”  e x c la im e d  W ill ,  
lo w e r in g  th e  p o in t  o f  h is  s w o rd  w it h  t h e  s a m e  
c h iv a lr o u s  in s t in c t  t h a t  p r o m p te d  th e  F r e n c h  
o fficer in  th e  c h a r g e  to  s a lu te  o n e -a rm e d  F e lto n  
H a r v e y  a n d  p a s s  h im  b y .

B u t  t h e  b o y — c h ild  in  y e a r s — a c t u a te d  b y  n o  su ch  
g e n e ro u s  m o tiv e , m is u n d e rs to o d  t h e  fo rb e a ra n c e , 
a n d , s e e in g  h is  a d v e r s a r y  s te p  b a c k  a  p ace, 
s c re a m e d , “  C o w a r d  ! ”  a n d  lu n g e d  a t  h im .

W ill  f e l t  a  s e n s a tio n  a s  o f  a n  ic y  n e e d le  p a s s in g  
th r o u g h  h is  th ig h , a n d  s a w  t h e  b o y  s p ra w l on  
t o  h is  c h e s t  on  th e  flo o r a s  h e  o v e r -b a la n c e d  h im 
s e lf  b y  t h e  th r u s t .

“  Y o u  l i t t le  r a t ! ”  h e  c r ie d  c o n te m p tu o u s ly , a n d , 
d is d a in in g  to  k i l l  h im , h e  to s s e d  h im  b a c k  on  
t o  t h e  se r g e a n t w it h  a  l i f t  o f  h is  m u s c u la r  le g .

T h e  s o u s -lie u te n a n t ’s  w e ig h t  b o re  th e  s e r g e a n t 
d o w n  t h r e e  o r  fo u r  r u n g s  o f  th e  la d d e r , a n d  fo r  a n  
in s t a n t  W i l l  h a d  t im e  t o  lo o k  h o w  h is  u n c le  w a s  
fa r in g .

H e  h a d  j u s t  s la sh e d  th e  p o c k -m a r k e d  tr o o p e r  
a cro ss  t h e  b r id g e  o f  th e  n o se , a n d  h is  fa c e  w a s  
u n p le a s a n t  to  s e e !

T h e  o fficer im m e d ia t e ly  b e lo w  h im , fe e l in g  th e  
tr o o p e r ’s h o ld  r e la x  o n  th e  la d d e r , g r a s p e d  th e  
s itu a t io n  a n d  th e  m a n  a t  th e  s a m e  m o m e n t, a n d , 
s h o u tin g  to  h is  c o m ra d e s  to  p u s h  w ith  th e ir  
s h o u ld e rs , u se d  th e  u n fo r tu n a te  m a n  as a  ta r g e t  
to  D a t c h e t t ’s  b lo w s .

T h e  w o u n d e d  P o le , h a l f  b lin d e d  a n d , c o n s e 
q u e n t ly , h e lp le ss , c le f t  t h e  a ir  w i ld ly  w i t h  h is  
s a b r e , s w e a r in g  v ig o r o u s ly  th e  w h ile  : a n d  i t  
s e e m e d  t h a t  t h e  e n e m y  w o u ld  e ffe c t  a  lo d g m e n t, 
b u t  D ic k  D a t c h e tt ,  a t  la s t  s p y in g  th e  o ffice r ’s 
fin g e rs  t ig h t ly  g r ip p in g  th e  tr o o p e r ’s  w a is tb a n d , 
s e v e re d  th e m  b y  a  w e ll  - d ir e c te d  c u t , w h ic h  
e lic ite d  a  h o w l o f  a n g u is h  a n d  a  g e n e r a l  r e tr e a t .

“ B r e a th in g  t im e , W i l l ! ”  p a n te d  th e  c a p ta in , 
w ith  a  h o a rse  la u g h . H e  w a s  f lu s h e d  a n d  b le e d in g  
fro m  a  fle sh  w o u n d  o n  th e  a rm , a n d  h is  h u s s a r  
f in e ry  h a d  s u s ta in e d  so m e  d a m a g e . “  T a lk  a b o u t  
t h a t  R o m a n  f e l lo w — H o r a tiu s , w a s n ’t  i t ? — J o v e  ! 
I ’m  n o th in g  i f  I ’m  n o t  k e e p in g  t h e  g a t e  l ik e  
a l l  t h e  C aesars r o lle d  in t o  o n e , w i t h  a  pontifex 
m axim ut th r o w n  in  1”

W i l l  h a d  d is e n g a g e d  
s w o lle n , fr o m  h is  sw o rd

h is
h ilt ,

b an d , which
s w o lle n , iru m  um s w u ru  u u t , and. was WraDnin
h is  k e r c h ie f  ro u n d  th e  g r ip , w h e n  a  shadow M 
on t h e  flo o r  o f  th e  lo ft ,  a n a , tu r n in g  his head.W 
s a w  th e  C h e f  d ’e sc a d ro n  Z a m in s k i, h is sabrein k  
te e th , in  th e  a c t  o f  c lim b in g  n oiselessly  throudi 
th e  w in d o w  !

D ic k  D a t c h e t t  s a w  h im  a t  th e  same moment 
a n d  fire d  a  p is to l  a t  h im , p o in t  b lank. '

T h e  b a l l  c h ip p e d  t h e  p la s te r  fro m  the wall, and 
sp e d  h a r m le s s ly  in to  th e  a ir . T h e  men below 
in  th e  b a rn  m a d e  a  fin a l ru s h  fo r  th e  ladders and 
th e  c h e f  d 'e sca d ro n  p la n t e d  o n e  fo o t on the’floor 
o f  th e  lo f t .

“  Shoot him, W i l l ! ”  yelled the captain, groping 
for his second pistol ; but W ill  bounded past mm 
with a shout, and, before the major could grasp 
his sabre, caught him a stunning blow between 
the eyes that Knocked him backwards.

H e  h a d  n o  t im e  to  se e  w h a t  becam e of him, for 
h is  u n c le  w a s  h ^ rd  p re ss e d  b y  th e  others, who 
w e r e  a ls o  r e in fo rc e d  b y  a  d o ze n  dismounted men 
fro m  t h e  im p a t ie n t  sq u a d ro n  s t i l l  drawn up at the 
f a r  e n d  o f  th e  c o u rty a r d .

B a c k  h e  s p r a n g  a s  D ic k  D a t c h e tt  shot the sous- 
lie u te n a n t , a n d  fo r  s e v e r a l m in u te s  there was a 
v io le n t  c u t-a n d -th r u s t  c o m b a t w h ic h  seemed likely 
to  g o  a g a in s t  t h e  b e s ie g e d .

S u d d e n ly  W i l l  h a d  a n  id ea .
T w o  la n c e r s  la y  d e a d  o n  t h e  floor of the loft 

T h e  s e r g e a n t  w a s  p r e s s in g  C a p ta in  D ick back 
fro m  t h e  tr a p -h o le , a n d  in  a  m o m en t the others 
w o u ld  h a v e  g a in e d  fo o tin g , w h e n  W ill bethought 
h im  o f  t h e  la d d e r  t h e y  h a d  d ra w n  up.

I t s  lo w e r  e n d  r e s te d  b a r e ly  a  fo o t  from the edge 
o f  th e  h o le  ; i t  w a s  v e r y  h eavy', a n d , once released, 
w o u ld  o f  i t s  o w n  w e ig h t  p lo u g h  its  w ay through 
t h e  t ig h t ly - p a c k e d  m a ss  o f  h u m a n ity  crowding 
th e  o th e r  la d d e r s  th e re .

D o d g in g  a  v ic io u s  s tr o k e  fro m  a  captain with 
w h ite  g a u n t le ts ,  W i l l  se ize d  th e  novel engine of 
d e s tr u c t io n , a n d  w ith  p n e  m ig h ty  effort launched 
i t  o n  i t s  d o w n w a r d , p a th .

f o r - a n  in s t a n t  i t  r a fte d  o n  th e  yello w  breast of 
th e  c a p ta in  w i t h t h b f w h it e  g a u n tle ts . He bent 
b a c k  w i t h  s t a r t in g  u n t i l  h is  grasp relaxed, 
a n d  th e n  i t  s l id  e v r iftty  d o w n , c a r ry in g  all before it

D ic k  D a t c h e t t ’s  o p p o n e n t w a s  torn away by 
so m e o n e  c lu t c h in g  a t  h is  le g , a n d  th e  hussar, freed 
fo r  a  m o m e n t, lo o k e d  a n x io u s ly  o v e r  his shoulder 
fo r  h e lp . . .

“  H a llo ,  b o y  ! ” h e  c r ie d , p o in tin g  in  the direction 
o f  t h e ’ o u t p o s t  w it h  h is  d r ip p in g  sabre; 
y o n d e r — t h e  la n c e r s  a r e  c o m in g  in  a t  speed.

W il l  ra n  t o  th e  w in d o w , h eed less of conse
q u e n c e s , a n d  s a w  t h e  tr u m p e te r  on  the wall ruse 
h is  in s tr u m e n t  to  h is  lip s , as  o n e after anotfl# 
th e  v id e t t e s  b e n t  lo w  in  tn e ir  sa d d le s  and galloped 
to w a r d s  th e  h o u s e . . .

A  w a r n in g  n o te  r a n g  o u t , a n d  a  voice in®9, 
d ia t e ly  b e n e a th  h im  c r ie d  :—

“ Y o u  s h a ll s e t t le  t h e  r e c k o n in g  for this morn
in g 's  w o r k  w h e n  w e  m e e t  a g a in  ! ”  ...

i t  w a s  M a jo r  Z a m in s k i, h is  fa ce  livid sn

H e  h a d  b e e n  o n  th e  p o in t  o f  c lim b in g  the laddtf 
w h e n  t h e  t r u m p e t  c a lle d  h im  to  m ore seno 
d u ty , a n d  h e  n o w  ra n  to  th e  ga te w a y  tnrougu
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which the first o f  th e  s e n tr ie s  d a s h e d , s h o u tin g  as

^ T h e r e s tw h o  w e re  in  t h e  b a rn  s c u tt le d  o u t  a t  
the call, w ith sa b res  a n d  s lu n g  p is to ls  c la tte r in g ,

j g^ h  m an m o u n te d  in  h a s te  a n d  to o k  h is  
rlace in the ran ks, w h e re  i t  w as n o t  d if f ic u lt  to  
distinguish th o se  w h o  h a d  b een  c o n c e r n e d  in  th e

afThe major— h e  ca rrie d  h is  h e lm e t  d a n g lin g  to  
his bridle-arm b y  th e  c h in -stra n , a n d  w a s  v e r y  
conspicuous w ith  h is  b a n d a g e d  h e a d — s a id  so m e 
thing to the serg ean t, a n d , w ith o u t  d e ig n in g  t o  as  
much as g la n ce  in  th e  
direction of th e  b a rn , p u t  
spurs to his ch e stn u t, 
and led the sq u a d ro n  
full gallop to w a rd s th e  
woods.

“ Thank h ea v en  w e v e  
seen the la s t o f  th e m  ! ” 
exclaimed D ick  D a tc h e tt , 
earnestly. B u t  h e  w a s  
wrong. T h e serg ea n t a n d  
two troopers rem ain ed  in  
the courtyard, h o ld in g  
six riderless h orses a m o n g  
them—the n u m b er o f  th e  
lancers w ho h ad  p a id  
the penalty o f  th e ir  
reckless va lou r in  th e  
dingy gloom o f th a t  
Spanish barn.

It was now  b ro a d  
daylight, b u t th e  s k y  
w a s  s t i l l  
g r e y  a n d  
l o w e r i  n t  
and, thougl 
the rain no 
lon ger fell, 
one felt its  
presence in 
t h e  w e t  
wind,

" M a r c h 
ing troops,
W ill-lo o k !'5 
said D ic k  
p a t c h e t t .
“ There goes 
a c a v a l r y  
r e g i m e n t ,  
p r o b a b l y

o u r  o w n ,
■ ut too far

' - N . " {\ V*

>

'  v !
' . i  /  '

\

<

. .4

IT  S L ID  S W I F T L Y  D O W N , C A R R Y IN G  A M , B E F O R E  IT.

i  —  .
tl!L*0j ieaT P3,^ w? fired; And that dark mass on ___„„„   ____
harki^ °* there is a battalion of foot— watch that fellow !”

a 9ras51 came on the wind, followed by
w . l’ ttT derous fi°orr,> end above the fringe of 

a Quarter of a mile away, white 
e rose slowly and crept southward in a

so m e m o m e n ts  a g o , a n d  W il l  k n e w  w h a t  w a s  in  
h is  m in d .

“  I ’v e  tw o  sh o ts , u n c le — s h a ll w e  c h a n ce  i t  1 ”  h e  
sa id .

I t ’s  v e r y  te m p tin g , b o y , b u t  th e  r a n g e  is  
a g a in s t  i t  in  th is  w in d . L e t  u s s e e  w h a t  t h e y  a re  
g o in g  to  d o  ; t h a t  w o u n d e d  s e r g e a n t  m e a n s  m is 
c h ie f.”  ^

G r o g o w s k i’s  c o m ra d e  h a d  e v id e n t ly  fa re d  b a d ly  
in  th e  a tta c k .

H is  sw o rd  h a n d  w a s  b a n d a g e d , h is  y e l lo w  p la s 
tro n  h a d  a n  u g ly  red  sm e a r  a c ro s s  i t ,  a n d  h e  s a t

b o w e d  fo r 
w a rd  in  th e  
s a d d le  as  i f  
in  p a in , u n til  
h e  s l o w l y  
d is m o u n te d , 
w h e n  t h e y  
sa w  fro m  h is  
lim p in g  g a i t  
th a t  h e  h a d  
a l s o  a  l e g  
w o u n d .

A s  f o r  
t h e i r  o w n  
h u r ts , th e y  
w e re  fo r tu n 
a t e ly  s lig h t , 
a n d  t h e y  
w a tc h e d  th e  
t h r e e  m e n  
w i t h  c u r i 
o s ity  a s  th e y  
l in k e d  th e ir  
h o r s e s  t o 
g e th e r  a n d  
a p p r o a c h e d  
th e  b a rn .

T h e r e  w a s  
a n  e x p r e s 
sio n  o f  s u lle n  
v i n d i c t i v e 
n ess in  th e  
s e r g  e a n t ’ s 

, fa c e , a s  h e  
cam e , w a v 
in g  h is  b a n 
d a g e d  h a n d  
in  to k e n  o f 
tru c e , w h ic h  
d id  n o t  e s 
c a p e  o u r  
f r i e n d s  i n  
t h e  lo f t ,  a n d

ca u se d  th e  c a p ta in  to  m u tte r , “ W il l ,  w e  m u s t  . . .  ^  ... -

i  /  *
>  V

'Sfcv V i

Stl cloud.

cantJ!,ey *are - ^ f i t in g  y o n d e r  ! ”  e x c la im e d  th e

“ A n d  ,r e  m e w e d  "p
c o u r t v f r ^ ^ y  a t  t5ie t b r e e  P o le s  in  th e  

J O -  t h e  sq u a d ro n  h a d  p a sse d  fr o m  s ig h t

C H A P T E R  V I I I .

THE FIGHT AT THE FORD.
Crouching down, they peered through the 

broken flooring as the lancers entered the barn 
and stood for a few seconds gazing round at the 
terrible carnage.

T o  W ill  i t  w a s  a  r e v e la tio n  o f  th e  w a y  w a r  can  
b lu n t  th e  fin e r  fe e lin g s , a s  h e  w a tc h e d  th e m
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tu r n in g  b o d y  a f t e r  b o d y  o v e r  a n d  o v e r , a n d  
r a n s a c k in g  th e  p o c k e ts  o f  t b e ir  d e a d  c o m ra d e s  
w ith  th e  m o s t  p e r fe c t  u n co n cern .

O n ly  w h e n  th e  s e r g e a n t  c a m e  to  G r o g o w s k i, 
a n d  sa w  t h e  h o r r ib le  n a tu r e  o f  h is  d e a th -w o u n d , 
d id  h e  b e t r a y  th e  s l ig h t e s t  e m o tio n , a n d  I  a m  
n o t  su re , e v e n  th e n , th a t  th e  fin d  o f  a  g o ld  
N a p o le o n  in  h is  fo b  w a s  n o t  a t  th e  b o tto m  o f  th e  
se n tim e n t.

D ic k  D a t c h e t t  h a d  seen  su c h  th in g s  b e fo r e , 
a n d , r is in g  q u ie t ly  fr o m  h is  k n e e , h e  w e n t to  th e  
w in d o w , w h e r e  h e  s to o d  lo o k in g  o u t  a t  th e  d is ta n t  
f i r i n g ; h is  b ro w  p u c k e r e d  in t o  a  fro w n , h is  le f t  
h a n d  p la y in g  a  s o f t  ta t to o  o n  th e  le d g e . .

A t  th a t  p a r t ic u la r  m o m e n t D ic k  D a t c h e t t  w a s  
n o th in g  i f  l ie  w e r e  n o t  t h o u g h tfu l,  a n d  b y  d e g re e s  
th e  ta t to o  s lo w e d  d o w n , r e s o lv e d  its e lf  in to  a  
m o n o to n o u s  t a p p in g  w it h  o n e  fin g e r , a n d  s u d 
d e n ly  c e a s e d  a lto g e th e r .

“  W ill ,”  h e  w h is p e re d , le a n in g  b a c k  in to  th e  
lo ft , “  w h a t  a re  th o s e  s c o u n d re ls  u p  to  n o w  1 ”

“  G a th e r in g  t h e  s w o r d s  a n d  la n c e s ,”  r e p lie d  
W il l  in  t h e  sa m e  to n e .

" T h e n  c o m e  h e r e ,”  s a id  th e  c a p ta in , m o tio n in g  
h im  to  m o v e  as n o is e le s s ly  a s  p o s s ib le  ; a n d  W il l ,  
r is in g  c a u t io u s ly  fr o m  h is  p e e p -h o le , a p p r o a c h e d  
th e  w in d o w .

“ Y o u  s e e  th o s e  b ra n c h e s ,”  sa id  th e  c a p ta in , 
p o in t in g  to  a  la r g e  co rk  tr e e  g r o w in g  b e y o n d  t h e  
c o u rty a r d  w a l l ; “ a n d  y o u  s e e  t h a t  h o le  in  th e  
t i le s  w h e re  w e  s e n t  th e  e n d  o f  th e  la d d e r  th r o u g h  
th e  ro o f— ca n  y o u  w o r k  u p  th e  r a fte rs , h a n d  o v e r  
h a n d , a n d  c re e p  o u t  on  t o  t h e  r id g e  ? I f  so , th e  
r e s t  is  e a s y  ! ”

“  I ’l l  t r y ,”  s a id  W il l ,  lo o k in g  u p  a t  th e  p a tc h  o f  
g r e y  s k y  th r o u g h  th e  r e n t  o v e rh e a d . “ H e r e  
g o e s  ! ” A n d  th e  n e x t  m o m e n t h e  w a s  d a n g lin g , 
a ll  a rm s  a n d  le g s , fr o m  o n e  o f  th e  s la n t in g  
b ea m s.

T h e  c a p ta in  w a tc h e d  h im  a n x i o u s l y ; b u t  th e  
la d ’s  m u s c le s  w e r e  s tro n g , a n d  a f te r  a  fe w  p a u se s  
to  ta k e  b re a th , h e  g r a s p e d  th e  r id g e -p o le , a n d  
h u n g , lo o k in g  d o w n  o v e r  h is  s h o u ld e r , s h a k in g  
h is  h e a d  to  in t im a te  t h a t  t h e  a p e r tu r e  w a s  to o  
sm a ll.

T h e n  fo l lo w e d  so m e  d u m b  sh o w , b y  w h ic h  th e  
c a p ta in  i l lu s tr a te d  th e  re m o v a l o f  m o re  t i l e s ; 
a n d  W il l ,  c h a n g in g  a rm s  w h e n  h e  co u ld  h o ld  no 
lo n g e r , g r a d u a lly  w id e n e d  t h e  o p e n in g  u n t i l  h e  
c o u ld  d r a w  h im s e lf  u p  a n d  c ra w l o u t  o n  to  th e  
ro o f.

H e  d is a p p e a r e d  fo r  w h a t  s e e m e d  a n  in t e r 
m in a b le  tim e , b u t  a t  la s t  h is  h e a d  w a s  p r o tr u d e d  
o v e r  t h e  h o le  a g a in , a n d  h e  b e c k o n e d  w it h  a  
r a d ia n t  fa c e .

T h e  c a p ta in  s i le n t ly  s h e a th e d  h is  sa b re , a n d  
g la n c e d  o u t  o f  th e  w in d o w , w h e n  h e  sa w  
o n e  o f  th e  la n c e rs  b e lo w  h im  c o m in g  b a c k 
w a rd s  in t o  th e  c o u r ty a r d , fo llo w e d  b y  a n o th e r , 
a n d  b e tw e e n  th e m  t h e y  c a r r ie d  a  d e a d  m a n , h is  
r ig h t  a rm  t r a i l in g  on  th e  g r o u n d , h is  b a r e  h ea d  
s u n k  fo r w a r d  on to  h is  c h e s t , a n d  t h e  w in d  p la y in g  
l ig h t ly  a m o n g  h is  f a ir  c u r ly  h air.

D a t c h e t t  d r e w  in to  th e  s h a d o w , a n d  w a tc h e d  
th e m  la y  th e ir  b u rd e n  u n d e r  t h e  fa r  w a ll  o f 
t h e  c o u r ty a r d , a n d , w h ile  t h e y  w e r e  r e tu r n in g , 
a  r u s t l in g  n o ise  in  th e  b a r n  m a d e  h im  s te p  b a ck  
a n d  p e e r  d o w n  a t  th e  s e r g e a n t

H e  w a s  in t e n t  on  h is  w o r k , an d  d id  not look ur> 
a t  th e  lo ft , b u t  h is  w o r k  m a d e  th e  captain’s eye 
b ro w s  a rc h  c o n s id e ra b ly , a n d  a  cu rio u s grey pallor 
to  p a ss  a cro ss  h is face . F

T h e  s e r g e a n t w a s  p il in g  u p  a rm fu ls  of hay and 
l i t t e r  im m e d ia te ly  u n d er th e  tra p  in  the floor and 
D ic k  D a t c h e t t  k n e w  w h a t  that m ean t. ’

“  I t ’s n o w , or i t ’s n e v e r  ! ”  h e  m uttered in his 
m o u s ta c h e , a n d , a s  th e  t w o  o th ers returned, he 
g ra s p e d  t h e  b ea m  a n d  s lo w ly  m oun ted.

T h e  d u s t  o f  a g e s  s e tt le d  o n  h is  fa ce , and almost 
c h o k e d  h im , b u t  h e  p e rse v e re d , and  soon the cool 
a ir  b le w  u p o n  h im , a n d  h e  stru g g le d  out, crushing 
h is  b u s b y , a n d  g r in d in g  h is  g a y  la ce  on the wet 
r id g e  ; b u t  h e  w a s  fr e e  a t  la s t, an d , keeping well 
on  th e  f a r  s id e  o f  th e  ro o f, h e  cra w led  to  the edge 
a n d  lo o k e d  over.

W il l  w a s  s ta n d in g  u n d e r  th e  tree  w ith  his sword 
d ra w n , lo o k in g  u p , a n d , w ith  an  a g ility  that sur
p r is e d  h im s e lf , t h e  c a p ta in  d ro p p e d  from  bough to 
b o u g h , u n t i l  h e  s to o d  b e s id e  him .

“  Q u ic k , la d  ! ”  h e  c rie d . “  W e ’l l  m ake a clean 
s w e e p  o f  th e ir  h o rses . F o llo w  m e.” And he set 
o f f  a lo n g  th e  w a ll to w a rd s  th e  deserted  dwelling.

T h e  g a te w a y  th r o u g h  w h ic h  th e y  had ridden in 
th e  n ig h t  b e fo re  w a s  on  th e  o th er side of the 
c o u r ty a r d , a n d  to  rea ch  i t  t h e y  had to  pass round 
t w o  s id e s  o f  a  p a ra lle lo g ra m , a t  o n e end of which 
w a s  th e  b a r n , a t  t h e  o th e r  th e  m ansion.

T h e  h o rses , l in k e d  to g e th e r  in  a  bunch, stood 
th r e e  s tr id e s  w ith in  th e  g a te w a y  ; nine strong 
b e a s ts  f u l l y  a c c o u t r e d ; a n d , o n ce in  the saddle, 
o u r  fr ie n d s  k n e w  t h a t  t h e y  co u ld  d efy  pursuit.

“  N o w , W ill ,” w h isp e re d  th e  hussar, pausing 
o u t s id e  th e  g a te . “  W h a t  is  d o n e m ust be done 
in  th e  t w in k l in g  o f  an  e y e . G o  fo r the nearest 
h o rse , c u t  h im  lo o se , a n d  m o u n t ;  I ’ll look to the 
o th e rs . T h e n  w e  m u s t  r id e  a s  w e never rode 
b e fo re , s t r a ig h t  fo r  y o n d e r  g a p  in  th e  trees. If 
I ’m  h it ,  k e e p  on , a n d  b r in g  b ack  help. Our 
fe llo w s  a r e  y o n d e r , a n d  w e ’v e  g o t to reach 
th e m  ! ”  .

H e  b e n t  d o w n  on  a ll  fo u rs , an d  looked round . 
th e  a n g le  o f  th e  g a te w a y . ,

“ G a d !  W e  w e r e  o n ly  j u s t  in  t im e ; theyve 
fire d  t h e  b a rn  ! ”  A n d  a s  h e  sp o k e  a  column of 
w h ite  s m o k e  p o u re d  fro m  th e  w in d o w  in the loft, 
a n d  th e  la n c e rs  ca m e  o u t  in to  th e  open.

T h e y  sto o d  w it h  th e ir  b a c k s  to  th e  tw o watchers, 
a n d  D a t c h e t t  c r e p t  fo rw a rd , k e e p in g  the horses 
b e tw e e n  th e m . .

A  s la s h , a  g a th e r in g  o f  th e  reins, one toe in 
a  s t ir r u p  iro n , a n d  W il l  w a s  a strid e  a  grey troop 
h o rse , D ic k  D a t c h e t t ’s  h e a d  an d  shoulders rising 
s im u lta n e o u s ly  in  th e  c e n tre  o f th e  group, as n 
m o u n te d  th e  m id d le  h o rse  o f  th e  bunch an
g ra s p e d  a  h a n d fu l  o f  re in s. ...

“  S p u r  ! ”  h e  y e lle d . “  L e a d  o ff  th a t bay “ D; 
H u r r a h  ! w e ’ re  u n d e r  w e ig h  ! ” A n d  with a  g 
c la t t e r  o f  h o o fs  th e y  d a s h e d  o u t o f the courtv ■ 
fo llo w e d  b y  a  h o w l o f  ra g e  from  th e  1 oles u 
th e  b u r n in g  b a rn . .

W h o o p in g  l ik e  m a n ia cs , th e  m u d  churning 
s h o w e rs  a b o u t  th e m , D a t c h e t t  craning over _ 
h o ls te rs  l ik e  a n  o ld -t im e  jo c k e y , and w u  
le n g th s  a h e a d , t h e y  to r e  o v e r  th e  plain, a 
in g , s u r g in g  m a ss  o f  m en  a n d  horses, with n ^ 
d e c id e d  id e a  a s  to  d e s tin a tio n , anxious J
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leave the barn  b e h in d  a n d  to  f a l l  in  w it h  o n e  o f  
those b a tta lio n s  th e y  h a d  s e e n  in  th e  d is ta n c e .

*  *  *  • *  *

A  heavy, ra in -so d d en  r o a d , s q u irm e d  b y  th e  
recent passage o f  m a n y  s q u a d r o n s  in to  a  q u iv e r in g  
porridge, w o u n d  a m o n g  t h e  woods^ a n d  a  g e n e ra l 
officer, rid in g  a lo n e , w a s  f lo u n d e r in g  s o u th w a r d , 
when renew ed fir in g  in  h is  re a r  c a u se d  h im  to  
draw rein.

H e was in  a  v e r y  u n e n v ia b le  te m p e r , fo r  so m e 
one had b lu n d e re d , a n d  th e  fre s h  e x p lo s io n  o f 
musketry e v id e n t ly  d id  n o t  im p r o v e  m a tte r s , fo r  
lie jerked  h is  h o rse  ro u n d , s m o te  h is  th ig h , a n d  
said some h e a rty  th in g s  n o t  la id  d o w n  in  H is  
M ajesty’s re g u la tio n s  f o r  th e  u se  o f  g e n e ra l 
officers.

He paused irr e s o lu te  f o r  a  fe w  se co n d s , b u t  th e  
firing con tin ued, a n d  th e n , w i t h  a  d ig  o f  h is  h e e ls  
that m ade h is  h o rse  j u m p  in t o  th e  a ir  a n d  la n d  
with a  m ig h ty  splosh, h e  s ta r te d  b a c k  a g a in  th e  
way he had com e.

He was s till  in  s ig h t, w h e n  a n  o fficer in  red  a n d  
another in b lu e , w ith  n in e  e x c ite d  h o rse s  b e tw e e n  
them, came d o w n  a  w o o d la n d  tr a c k  in t o  th e  ro a d  
at a sharp tro t, sa w  th e  h o rse m a n  to  n o rth w a r d , 

« -Qtnchened th e ir  p a ce.
Yon’s a  B r it is h  o fficer,”  c r ie d  th e  b lu e  g e n t le 

man. “ C om e on  ! ”
, . ^ nij th e y  cam e on , s p a t t e r in g  e a c h  o th e r  
e> ^ . l y  u n til th e y  c o u ld  h a r d ly  see  o u t  o f  t h e ir

t*1? ‘ r  P rtzes in t o  a  f lo u n d e r in g  g a llo n , 
ey ta d  a rr iv e d  w ith in  a  h u n d re d  y a r d s  o f  t h e  

party. when o u t o f th e  w o o d s  o n  th e  l e f t  sw o o p e d  
annliar sq u ad ro n  o f  P o lis h  la n ce rs . T h e r e  w a s

a  f lu tte r  o f  p e n n o n s, a  m o 
m e n ta r y  fla sh  o f  s te e l, a n d , 
w h e e lin g  a s  s u d d e n ly  a s  t h e y  
h a d  a p p e a re d , t h e  e n e m y  
w h is k e d  o f f  in t o  th e  tr e e s  
a g a in , c a r r y in g  th e  g e n e r a l  
w i t h  th e m .

“  B a c k , W i l l !”  c r ie d  t h e  
c a p ta in . “  T h e r e ’s  a  p r e t t y  
m ess, an d  Z a m in s k i  h a s  c a p 
tu r e d  s o m e b o d y  o f m o re  
v a lu e  th a n  o u r s e lv e s . P u ll  
t h a t  fid d le -h e a d e d  g r e y  b r u te  
r o u n d ' a n d  w e ’l l  t r y  o u r  lu c k  
t h e  o th e r  w a y .”

T h e  “ fid d le -h e a d e d  b r u t e ” 
h a d  sp ie d  h e r  c o m ra d e s , a n d  
W i l l  h ad  h is  w o r k  c u t  o u t  to

?u ll  h er  in , b u t  th a n k s  to  t h e  
re n c h  b it , w h ic h  h a d  m o re  

le v e r a g e  th a n  o u r  o w n , h e  
tu r n e d  h e r  ,a t  l a s t ,  a n d  
th r a s h e d  h e r  in to  rea so n  w it h  
t h e  f la t  o f  h is  sw o rd .

T h e  ra in  w a s  f a l l in g  a g a in , 
d r iv in g  s t r a ig h t  in to  th e ir  
fa c e s . W i l l  b e g a n  to  fe e l t h a t  
d is a g r e e a b le  h o llo w n e s s  t h a t  
speaiks- o f  n o  b r e a k fa s t , a n d  
t h e  jo y s  o f  s o ld ie r in g  w e r e  
b e c o m in g  s o m e w h a t  s u b d u e d  
u n d e r  th e  in flu e n c e  o f  m u d  
a n d  cro ss p u r p o s e s ,  w h e n  

D ic k  D a t c h e t t  s u d d e n ly  b r o u g h t  n is  r id e r le s s  tr o o p  
to  a  h a lt  a s  a  c a v a le a d e  s w e p t a t  a  h a rd  tr o t  ro u n d  
a  b e n d  in th e  road.

W i l l ’s  h a n d  w e n t u p  to  h is  fo r e h e a d  a s  th e  
c a p ta in  s a lu te d  t h e  fo re m o s t h o rse m a n , a n d , 
c h e c k in g  h is  c h a rg e r , th e  n e w  c o m e r  s ta r e d  a t  
D ic k  D a t c h e t t  w ith  u n d is g u is e d  a s to n is h m e n t 
fr o m  u n d e r  th e  p o in t  o f  h is  lo w -c ro w n e d  c o c k e d  
h a t.

H e  w a s  a  th in  m a n , w it h  a  c o m m a n d in g  n o se  
a n d  a  k e e n  a r is to c r a t ic  fa ce , r a th e r  h o llo w  a b o u t  
t h e  c h e e k s  ; a n d  h is  c lo a k  b lo w n  o p e n  s h o w e d  
a  g r e y  s u r to u t  a n d  a  lo n g  le g  in  a  t ig h t  p a n 
ta lo o n .

B e h in d  h im  ro d e  a  g r o u p  o f  s ta f f  o fficers, 
c lo a k e d  to  th e  ears, w i t h  a  l ig h t  d ra g o o n  o r  tw o  
a m o n g  th e m , a n d  o n e  o f  th e  s t a f f  p u t  u p  an  
e y e -g la s s  a n d  r e g a r d e d  o u r  fr ie n d s  w ith  an  a ir  
o f  s u p e r c il io u s  a m u s e m e n t, as  th o u g h  h e  w e r e  
a c c u s to m e d  to  lo o k  u p o n  s tr a n g e  b ea sts  a n d  
a lw a y s  fo u n d  th e m  in te r e s tin g .

“  W e ll ,  s ir  ? ” sa id  t h e  th in  m a n , in  a  d r y  v o ice .
“  I  a m  C a p ta in  D a t c h e t t  o f  t h e  10 th , m y  

lo r d ,”  s a id  D ic k . “  I  am  a p p o in te d  to  G e n e r a l  
S la d e ’s  s ta ff, a n d  h a v e  j u s t  c o m e  u p  fro m  L is b o n  
w it h  m y  n ep h e w , M r. M o rtim e r, w h o  w is h e s  to  
j o in  t h e  R o y a ls .”

T h e  M a r q u is  o f  W e llin g to n  a c c o r d e d  W i l l  a  
s h o r t  nod.

“  B u t  w h a t  th e  d e u c e  a re  y o u  d o iD g  w ith  th e s e  
h o rses , eh 1 ”

“ T a k e n  th e m  fr o m  an  a m b u s h  o f  th e  e n e m y , 
w h ic h  h a s  j u s t  c a r r ie d  o ff  a n  o ffic e r  on  t h e  ro a d  
y o n d e r."

“  E h  1 W h a t  1 T h e  d e u c e , s ir  ! ’’ sn a p p e d
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W e llin g to n . “  W h o  w a s  h e  ? S o m e  c o n fo u n d e d  
s tr a g g le r  w h o m  th e  lesso n  w i l l  s e rv e  v e r y  w e ll 
r ig h t, I  s u p p o s e  I ”

“  A  s ta f f  h a t  a n d  a  b a y  h o rse  is  a ll  th e  d e s c r ip 
tio n  I  c a n  g iv e  y o u , m y  lo rd ,” s a id  D ic k , a n d  W e l
lin g to n  g la n c e d  in q u ir in g ly  a t  th e  o fficer b e s id e  
h im . . . .

“  S i r  E d w a r d , fo r  a  g u in e a  ! ”  sa id  t h a t  in d i
v id u a l.

“  I  h o p e  n o t,”  sa id  th e  m a rq u is , a n d  h e  g a th e r e d  
u p  h is  rein s.

“  T u r n  th o s e  b e a sts  o v e r  to  t h e  first r e g im e n t 
y o u  m e e t,”  h e  c o n tin u e d , “  a n d  g e t  a cro ss  t h e  fo rd . 
S la d e  is  o v e r  b y  th is  t im e  w ith  h is  b r ig a d e , a n d  
y o u ’l l  fin d  y o u r  r e g im e n t w ith  h im , y o u n g  g e n 
tle m a n .”

D ic k  D a t c h e t t  m o v e d  o ff w ith o u t a  word and 
W il l  fo llo w e d  h im , lo o k in g  b a c k  a t  th e  celebrated 
g e n e ra l, w h o  w a s  soon  h id d e n  in  th e  mist.

D ic k  b e g a n  to  tr o t , a n d  in  a  fe w  minutes thev 
c a m e  o u t  o f  t h e  tre e s  o n  to  th e  sam e river thev 
h a d  fo rd e d  t h e  p r e v io u s  e v e n in g , a n d  saw a-patrol 
p o s te d  to  p o in t  o u t  t h e  fo rd , a n d  several bat 
ta lio n s  d ra w  n  u p  cm t h e  to p  o f  th e  opposite bank, 
w i t h  a  lo n g  l in e  o f  c a v a lr y ,  m u ffled  in  red cloaks 
f a r th e r  to  th e  rea r. '

“  T h e r e  a r e  y o u r  fe llo w s  ” c r ie d  th e  hussar ovrj 
h is  s h o u ld e r , “  a n d  h e re  go es fo r  a n o th er wetting,” 

W it h  a  k n o t  o f  re in s  in  e a c h  h a n d  the captain 
ro d e  in to  t h e  w a te r .

T h e  c u r r e n t  w a s  s tro n g , e n d  o n e  raw-boned 
c h e s t n u t  e v in c e d  a  d e s ir e  to  p a ss th e  ford on hh 

h in d  legs, b u t  they got 
o v e r  w ith o u t  accident, and 
s tr u g g lin g  u p  the rugged 
h i l l  o n  th e  other side, 
tu r n e d  t o  lo o k  back in the 
d ire c t io n  o f  th e  enemy. 

T h e  fo a m in g  H uehra 
r o l l e d  
s w i f t l y  
b e l o w  
t h e m ,  
s w o lle n  
with the

WITH a knot of reins in each hand the captain bode into the water*

“  P a r d o n  m e , m y  lo rd ,” s a id  D a t c h e t t ,  “  b u t  y o u  
ru n  a  g r e a t  r is k  w ith  n o  e sc o rt— th e re  is  a  reso 
lu te  f e l lo w  b e h in d  th e re  o f  th e  P o lis h  la n c e rs , w h o  
la y  la s t  n ig h t  a t  a  ru in e d  h o u s e  in  th e  w o o d  
a n d  tr e a t e d  u s  to  t h e  h o n o u r  o f  a n  e s c a la d e  
th is  m o r n in g .”

W e ll in g to n  lo o k e d  a t  h im  w it h  h is  c o ld , c le a r  
e y e , a n d  w a s  a b o u t to  sp e a k , w h e n  th e  h e a d  o f 
a  c o lu m n  in  f u l l  m a rc h  b o re  d o w n  u p o n  th e  p a r ty ;  
g r e a t  c o a ts  on, s h a k o e s  cased , h e a d s  b e n t  b e fo re  
th e  d r iz z le — a  s o lid  g r e y  m ass o f  B r it is h  in fa n t r y  
f illin g  th e  r o a d w a y  fro m  s id e  t o  s id e . #

W it h  a n o th e r  n o d  th e  c o m m a n d e r -in -c h ie f  d is 
m issed  o u r  t w o  fr ie n d s  to  g o  th e ir  w a y ,  a n d , 
d r a w in g  h is  h o r s e  u p  t h e  s lip p e r y  b a n k , b e c k o n e d  
to  a  m o u n te d  o fficer  r id in g  w it h  t h e  c o lu m n .

h e a v y  ra in s , a n d  as t h e y  s a t  th e r e  tw o  field officers 
o f  th e  d ra g o o n s  ro d e  u p  t o  th e  e d g e  o f the plateau.

“ Y o u  a re  in  lu c k ’s  w a y . W i l l ,”  sa id  the captain. 
“  H e r e  a re  t w o  o f t h e  R o y a ls , o n e of whom i  
k n o w  s l ig h t ly — h e llo , P u r v is , is  th a t  you?

T h e  o fficer th u s  a d d re s s e d  p e ered  over tn 
c o lla r  o f  h is  c lo a k  a n d  la u g h e d  g r im ly . „ 

“  T o n  m y  li fe ,  I ’ v e  e v e r y  reaso n  to  suppose so, 
s a id  he. “  S u r e ly  y o u  a re  D a t c h e t t  o f  the low 
— b y  g a d  ! y o u ’v e  tu r n e d  u p  a t  an  od d  ®°®e 
B e e n  d o in g  a  b i t  o f  h o r s e - s t e a lin g ? ' . ,  .

“ Y e s ,  w e ’v e  s e t t le d  a c c o u n ts  w ith  six  or 
e n e m y  t h is  m o r n in g ,”  s a id  D ic k , d isen ga p g  
h is  h a n d  fr o m  th e  r e in s  a n d  g r a s p in g  the otn 
“ W il l ,  t h is  is  M a jo r  P u r v is  o f  y o u r s — m y nePB . ' 
W i l l  M o r tim e r , j u s t  g a z e t te d  to  th e  R oyals,
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-terrib le fire-eater, e x h a le s  b r im s to n e  fro m  e v e r y  
I^ e—gad, I ’m  n o th in g  i f  I ’m  n o t  d e s c r ip tiv e .”  
^The m ajor sh o o k  h a n d s  w it h  W il l  a n d  w e lco m e d  
him cordially, in tr o d u c in g  h im  to  h is  b ro th e r

ONE HAN STR U G G LE D  A C B O B S 

WITH A L I T T L E  B U G L E R  
CLINGING TO HIB K N A FB A C K .

officer, w ho w ore a  p u z z le d  e x p re s s io n  o n  h is  
face as he lo o k ed  fro m  th e  y o u n g  c o rn e t  to  th e  
horses w ith  th e ir  la n c e r  tra p p in g s .

“ I say, P u rv is ,”  h e  c r ie d , “ h a v e  w e  th e  s o lu 
tion of th a t h a n d so m e b la c k  m a re  h e re , o r  h a v e  
we n o t1”

“  A b lack m are w ith  o n e  w h it e  s to c k in g , s ir  ? ”  
said W ill eagerlv .

“ Y e s ; she g a llo p e d  u p  t o  m y  tr o o p  a n  h o u r  
ago, riderless, w ith  th e  re in s  a b o u t  h e r  le g s , a n d  a

uoLnew H° y a ls ’ s a d d le -c lo th ------ ”
, khe’sm in e ,”  e x c la im e d  W ill .

And I ’ni v e ry  s o r r y  to  h e a r  it ,”  la u g h e d  h is  
ew acquaintance. “  I  w a s  g o in g  to  h a v e  h e r  u p  

\ w c U o n  and  b u y  h e r  m y s e lf .”
in te rru p te d  t h e  m a jo r, “ h e r e  co m es 

bight D iv is io n , a n d  h a r d  p ressed  t o o l ” 
hi* lo o k ed  a cro ss  t h e  tivct, a n d  W il l  h a d  
distant e x l)er*en ce  o f  w a r fa r e  as  see n  fro m  a

slo p ed  u p  fr o m  th e  o p p o s ite  s id e  
W 0r°Utjei^ ^  h u n d re d  y a r d s  to  th e  e d g e  o f  th e  
tre« 1 t l(; L ig h t  D iv is io n  d e b o u c h e d  fr o m  th e  
firing n 801116 te> th e  a c c o m p a n im e n t o f  sh a rp

A  c ro w d  o f  s tr a g g le rs  w e r e  r u n n in g  fo r  th e  
r iv e r — m en  a n d  w o m e n  ; a  w a g o n  d r a w n  b y  s ix  
ja d e d  m u le s  to o k  th e  fo r d  a t  th e  w r o n g  p la ce , a n d  
w a s  w h ir le d  a w a y  u n d e r  th e ir  ey es .

A  r e g im e n t o f  F re n c h  ch a s se u rs  ca m e  a t  fu l l  t r o t  
a lo n g  th e  b a n k  fro m  th e  le f t ,  r e c e iv e d  a  v o lle y  
fr o m  th e  fo re m o s t re g im e n t, a n d  b ro k e  o f f  to  t r y  
t h e ir  lu c k  in  a n o th e r  q u a rte r .

“  H e a r  t h a t  ? ”  sa id  th e  m a jo r, a s  a  b o o m in g  ro a r  
r e n t  th e  a ir . “  T h e y  h a v e  g o t  th e ir  g u n s  u p , a n d  
I ’m  h a n g e d  i f  y o n d e r  fe llo w  h a sn ’t  fo r m e d  sq u a re  
in s te a d  o f  c ro s s in g  t h e  r iv e r  ! ”

“  W h o  c o m m a n d s t h e  d iv is io n  1”  a s k e d  D ic k .
“  Alten*, a  b ra v e  m a n  e n o u g h , 

b u t  th e r e ’s  th e  m a rq u is , u n le ss  
I ’m  m u c h  m is ta k e n . S e e , h e  
h a s  c o u n te rm a n d e d  th e  o rd e r , 
a n d  R o s s ’s  g u n s  a r e  u n lim b e r 
in g  o n  th e  f l a t ! ”

A  b a t t e r y  im m e d ia te ly  b e lo w  
th e m  c le a r e d  fo r  actio D , a n d , 
a s  g u n  a f t e r  gu n  o p e n e d  fire  
o n  t h e  r id g e , W il l  h e a rd  th e  
p e c u lia r  w h is t le  o f  g ra p e  sh o t, 
w h ic h  w e n t r e n d in g  a n d  te a r 
in g  in to  t h e  tr e e s  o v e r  th e  
h e a d s  o f  th e  52n d , w h ic h  w a s  
in  f u l l  m a rc h  fo r  t h e  fo rd .

S o m e  co m p a n ie s  o f  th e  43rd 
a n d  t h e  95th  R if le s  b ega n  
t o  s k ir m is h  o n  t h e  r i d g e ,  
a n d  i t  w a s  e v id e n t  to  th e  
w a tc h e r s  t h a t  a  s tr o n g  fo rce  
o f  t h e  e n e m y  w a s  p re ss in g  o u r  
r e a r  g u a rd .

D r iv in g  r a in  a n d  m is t  s w e p t 
o v e r  th e  p la in , a n d  th e  g r e v  
c o lu m n s  w e r e  n o w  o b scu re d ,

__ n o w  v is ib le ,  as  t h e y  h e a d e d
a t  a  s w in g in g  p a c e  fo r  th e  
H u e b r a .

T h e  l in e  o f  tre e s  b e h in d  th e m  
w a s  a l iv e  w ith  w h it e  p u ffs  o f  

sm o k e , S o u lt  b e in g  d e te r m in e d  t o  h a r r y  ua to  th e  
b it t e r  e n d  : b u t  o n e  a f t e r  a n o th e r  t h e  b a tta lio n s  
e n te r e d  t h e  w a te r , t h e  s ta f f  cro ssed , a n d  o n ly  th e  
s k ir m is h e r s  re m a in e d  t o  b e  w ith d r a w n .

O n e  o f  th e  r e g im e n ts  p a sse d  c lo se  b y  th e  h o r s e 
m e n  o n  t h e  h e ig h t , a n a  W il l  fo u n d  th e m  v e r y  
d if fe r e n t  t o  th e  s m a r t  s e r g e a n t  w h o  h a d  d r a w n  
s u c h  a  g lo r io u s  p ic tu r e  o f  s e r v ic e  to  th e  v i l la g e  
la d s  a t  h o m e .

E v e r y  fa c e  w a s  ta n n e d  ; a ll  w e re  ra g g e d  a n d  
in c o n c e iv a b ly  d ir t y ,  b e a rd s  b r is t le d  on  c h in s , 
to e s  p r o tr u d e d  fro m  r e n ts  in  th e  w o rn -o u t b o o ts , 
a n d  th e r e  w a s  a  s u lle n , r e c k le s s  a ir  a b o u t  th e  
m a r c h in g  m en  th a t  m a d e  o u r  h e ro  t h o u g h tfu l.

A  tr e m e n d o u s  u p r o a r  o f  f ir in g  t o o k  h is  a tte n t io n  
a g a in , a n d  h e  h ea rd  t h e  m a jo r  s a y  : “  H e a v y  g u n s ,
b y  g a d , g e n t le m e n  ! ” 

H e a v  'J e a v y  g u n s  t h e y  w ere, t o o ; a n d  th r e e  c o lu m n s 
o f  w a te r  ro se  in  th e  a ir  a3 th re e  s h o ts  p lu m p e d  
in t o  th e  c e n tre  o f  th e  r iv e r .

S o m e t h in g  w e n t  h u m m in g  o v e r h e a d , w r e a th e d  
in  a  l ig h t  b lu e  v a p o u r.

“  S h e ll ,”  s a id  D ic k  D a t c h e t t  la c o n ic a lly .
W il l  h a d  n o  n e e d  to  fo llo w  i t  w i t h  h is  e y e , fo r  

a n o t h e r  a n d  a n o th e r  f e l l  o n  th e  c la y  b a n k ,
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b u rro w e d  d e e p ly , a n d  le f t  tw o  y a w n in g  h o le s , 
w h ic h  th e  ra in  p r o m p tly  fille d .

A  t h ir s t y  p r iv a te  o f  th e  43rd b e n t  d o w n  a n d  
d r a n k  fro m  o n e o f  th e m  a  l i t t le  la te r .

*• H e r e  co m e  th e  s k irm is h e rs  ! ”  s a id  th e  m a jo r, 
a s  th e  g r e y  d o ts  t h a t  h a d  fr in g e d  th e  r id g e  
s u d d e n ly  ro se  a n d  ra n  d o w n  th e  s lo p e .

A s  o u r  fe llo w s  a b a n d o n e d  th e  p o s itio n  t h e y  h a d  
h e ld  fo r  a  q u a r te r  o f  an  h o u r  th e  F r e n c h  b ro k e  
o u t  o f  th e  w o o d s a n d  h a ile d  a  le a d e n  te m p e s t  u p o n  
th e m .

T h e  b u lle ts  s p a tte r e d  th e  w a te r  ; a  se r g e a n t 
p itc h e d  f u l l  le n g th  o n  to  h is  fa c e  a n d  b e a t  th e  
g r o u n d  c o n v u ls iv e ly  w ith  b o th  a rm s ; o n e  m an  s a t  
d o w n  a s  h e  ran , g r a s p e d  h is  h ea d  in  h is  h a n d s, a n d , 
s in k in g  b a c k w a r d s , la y  v e ry  s t i l l .

I t  w a s  a ll  te r r ib ly  n o v e l to  W i l l ; th e  e le m e n t o f  
jie rs o n a l d a n g e r  t h a t  h a d  b e e n  p re s e n t w ith  h im  
in  th e  b a rn  w a s  w a n t in g  n o w , a n d  h e  f e l t  h im s e lf  
s t a r t  a t  e v e r y  g u n .

I t  w a s n o t  fea r, b u t  to  s i t  in  h is  s a d d le  a n d  see  
th o s e  w e a r y  m en  b o w le d  o v e r  l ik e  r a b b its  u p s e t  
h im , a n d  h e  w a n te d  to  b e  d o in g  s o m e th in g .

H e  w a tc h e d  th e m  ru sh  in  tw o s  a n d  th re e s  in to  
th e  s tre a m , h o ld in g  th e ir  m u s k e ts  a t  a rm s ’ le n g th  
a b o v e  th e ir  h ea d s a s  th e y  s a n k  s h o u ld e r  d e e p  ; 
h e  s a w  m a n y  o f  th e m  g o  u n d e r, a n d  o n e  m a n  
s tr u g g le d  a cro ss  w ith  a  l i t t le  b u g le r  c lin g in g  to  h is  
k n a p s a c k . 1 '

T h o s e  t h a t  h a d  fa lle n  re m a in e d  w h e r e  t h e y  la y , 
a n d  n o  o n e  th o u g h t  a n y  m o re  a b o u t  th e m . W a r  
m a k e s  m en  selfish , a n d  fo r  e v e r y  g o o d  q u a l i t y  i t  
b r in g s  o u t  in  h u m a n  n a tu r e  i t  s t ir s  u p  tw o  b a d  
on es.

“ Y o u ’ll  g e t  u se d  t o  th is  s o r t  o f  th in g , M r. 
M o rtim e r,” sa id  th e  m a jo r  k in d ly , n o t ic in g  th e  
la d ’s w h ite  face . “  I  w ish  y o u  h a d  jo in e d  a  fe w  
m o n th s  e a r lie r , th o u g h . W e ’ v e  h a d  a  y e a r  o f  o u t 
p o s t  a n d  p ic k e t  d u ty . F in e  th in g  to  p u t  y o u  
th r o u g h  y o u r  fa c in g s .”

“ I  s h a ll  b e  g la d  t o  jo in  th e  r e g im e n t, s ir ,”  s a id  
W i l l — i t  w a s  a  r e lie f  to  s p e a k  to  so m e b o d y . “  D o  
y o u  t h in k  w e  a re  l ik e ly  to  b e  e n g a g e d  to -d a y  1 ”

T h e  m a jo r  sm ile d .
“ T h a t  d e p e n d s  o n  w h e th e r  o u r  in fa n t r y  h o ld  

th e  fo r d s  o r  no. Y o u  a re  in  a  d e s p e r a te  h u r r y  to  
k i l l  s o m e b o d y .”

“  I  k i l le d  a  m an  t h is  m o rn in g ,”  s a id  W il l  s im p ly , 
f lu s h in g  crim so n .

“  J o v e  ! ”  sa id  t h e  m a jo r, “  y o u ’l l  p r o v e  a  c r e d it  
t o  us. B u t  I  r a th e r  fa n c y  w e  sh a ll g o  in to  w in t e r  
q u a r te r s  a f te r  th is  b u s in e s s .”

T h e r e  w a s  a  te r r if ic  th u d  a b o u t  a  y a r d  fro m  th e  
m a jo r , w h ic h  e ffe c tu a lly  in te r r u p te d  h im .

“  B a c k  ! ”  c r ie d  th e  o th e r  d ra g o o n  ; “  t h a t  s h e ll  
w i l l  b u r s t ! ”

T h e y  in s ta n t ly  s c a t te r e d  in  a ll  d ire c t io n s , a n d  
th e  n e x t  m o m e n t a  c lo u d  o f  w e t  c la y  ro se  fro m

th e  g r o u n d  ; th e r e  w a s  a  m ig h ty  explosion smd 
fr a g m e n ts  o f  iro n  h u r tle d  th ro u g h  the air’ f 
t u n a t e ly  s t r ik in g  n o b o d y . ’ or

D ic k  D a tc h p tt  fa r e d  b a d ly , th o u gh . Hiscanfiv 
ro se  in  te r r o r -s tr ic k e n  re b e llio n , fighting 
s t r u g g lin g  to  b re a k  a w a y , u n til  W ill and the 
m a jo r  a n d  th e  c a p ta in  o f d ra g o o n s had to go to 
h is  a s s is ta n c e . 6

“  M r. M o rtim e r,” s a id  th e  m a jo r, “  w ill yon be 
g o o d  e n o u g h  to  r id e  to  th e  reg im e n t and brins 
u p  a  c o rp o ra l a n d  t w o  files  1 T h e s e  brutes may as 
w e l l  b e  p u t  in  s a fe  k e e p in g .”  1

N o t h in g  c o u ld  h a v e  p leased  W ill  better and, 
p u t t in g  s p u rs  to  t h e  g r e y  troop er, he galloped 
o f f  to  e x e c u te  th e  first o rd e r  he had yet 
r e c e iv e d .

H e  fo u n d  th e  R o y a l D ra g o o n s drawn up in 
sq u a d ro n , m u ffle d  in  c lo a k s  th a t  had once been 
red , a n d  w e r e  n o w  “ o f  m a n y  colours,” thanks to 
a c t iv e  se rv ic e .

T h e  b la c k  h o rs e s  ste a m e d  in  th e  rain, and the 
m e n  s a t  h u d d le d  u p  o v e r  th e ir  saddle-bows, until 
t h e  s ig h t  o f  a n  u n k n o w n  officer w earin g  their own 
u n ifo rm  ro u se d  a n  in te r e s t  in  th e  ranks.

A  y o u n g  s u b a lte rn , w ith  v e r y  lon g legs, was 
th e  firs t  p erso n  W il l  e n co u n tere d , and he trans 
fe r re d  t h e  c o m e t  t o  h is  c a p ta in , w ho had made 
fiv e  a t te m p ts  to  l ig h t  a  w e t  c iga r, and was then 
c h e w in g  i t  d is c o n s o la te ly .

“  G la d  t o  m a k e  y o u r  a cq u a in ta n ce , sir,” said the 
c a p ta in , w h e n  W ill  h a d  in tro d u ced  himself and 
m a d e  h is  e rra n d  k n o w n . “ S e r g e a n t!  Corporal 
a n d  tw o  m e n  fo r  t h is  g e n t le m a n ! ”

T h e  s e r g e a n t b e h in d  h im  in s ta n tly  told off the 
p a r ty , a n a  W il l  g a llo p e d  b a c k  again  with his 
e s c o rt. D ic k  D a t c h e t t  a n d  th e  m ajor heard the 
h o o fs , a n d  tu r n e d  th e ir  h ead s.

D ic k  h a d  b e e n  s o u n d in g  h is  nephew ’s praises, 
a n d  th e  m a jo r  h a d  a  k in d ly  g le a m  in  his eye for 
t h e  y o u n g s te r  w h o  c a m e  d a s h in g  up w ith  a happy 
s m ile  a n d  a  d e l ig h t f u l  s e n sa tio n  o f importance 
in s id e  h is  s o a k in g  ja c k e t .

T h e r e  w e n t  a n o th e r  h u m m in g  overhead-so 
c lo s e  t h a t  b o th  o fficers  b e n t lo w  instinctively—and 
th e n  t h e  m a jo r ’s  fa c e  g r e w  w h ite  w ith horror; 
D ic k  u t t e r e d  a n  in d e s c r ib a b le  cry , and the captain 
o f  th e  R o y a ls  o p e n e d  h is  m o u th  and forgot to 
c lo se  i t .  .

T h e y  s a w  t h e  la d , o n e  m o m e n t fu ll of life and 
h o p e  a n d  g o ld e n  p ro m is e — th e  n ex t, and the shell 
e n te r e d  t h e  c h e s t  o f  th e  g r e y  horse, exploded with 
a  s ic k e n in g  c ra sh , a n d  a l l  w a s  sm o k e aDd mangled 
ru in .

I

( To be continued).



II.—THE SCIENCE AND ART OF BATTING.

T he art o f  b a tt in g  c o n s is ts  in  th e  right 
application o f a correct technique. B y  “ a  
correct t e c h n iq u e ”  I  m e a n  c o r r e c t  m e t h o d s  
in m aking th e  v a r io u s  s tr o k e s  —  in  fa c t , a  
mastery o f  th e  d r il l  o f  b a t t in g  ; b y  “ r ig h t  a p p l i 
cation,” m a k in g  t h e  r ig h t  s tr o k e  a t  th e  r ig h t  
ball in the r ig h t w a y  a t  t h e  r ig h t  t im e . T h e  
distinction is  b a s e d  o n  th e  fa c t  th a t  d if fe r e n t  
balls require d iffe r e n t s tr o k e s  ; y o u  m u s t a c c o m 
modate y o u r s tr o k e  to  th e  b a ll  s in c e  th e  b a ll  
does not a c c o m m o d a te  i t s e l f  to  y o u r  s t r o k e ; 
ability to  m a k e  a  c e r t a in  s tr o k e  c o r r e c t ly  is  
useless i f  y o u  c a n n o t  s e le c t  th e  p r o p e r  b a l l  fo r  
i t ; you m ay b e  c a p a b le  o f  c u t t in g  p e r fe c t ly ,  b u t  
what does th a t a v a il  fo r  a  b a ll  y o u  o u g h t  to  
drive? S o m e  b a ts m e n  p la y  in  “ g o o d  s t y l e ” 
yet make few  ru n s  ; t h e ir  “  t e c h n iq u e  ”  is  g o o d , 
but “ a p p lic a t io n ”  b a d ;  o th e r s  s h o w  “ b a d  
form,” but m a k e  p le n t y  —  “  te c h n iq u e  ”  b a d , 
“ application ”  g o o d . T h e  firs t-ra te  p la y e r  is  h e  
who co m b in es e x c e l le n c e  in  b o t h  r e s p e c t s , fo r  

is e q u a lly  essen ti^ J.

BAT WITH YOUR HEAD.
Few you n g c r ic k e te r s  a p p r e c ia t e  th e  im p o r t-  

Vlce of this fact a n d  th e  im p lie d  d is t in c t io n  ; t h e y  
°  not as a  r u le  think out their batting ;  t h e y  
o not co n n e ct c a u s e  a n d  e f f e c t  fr o m  b e g in n in g  

anc!’ s *n c e  it  *s w ith  t h e  “ t e c h n i q u e ”  
°tr i  t'ng, th e  le a r n in g  to  m a k e  th e  v a r io u s  
» okes, that t h e y  a r e  fr o m  th e  n e c e s s it y  o f  th e  

7 s® chlef]y  c o n c e r n e d , t h e y  a r e  e s p e c ia l ly  l ia b le  

tou h ^  tlia t g o o d  a n d  s u c c e s s fu l  b a t t in g  
ls e s s e n tia l b e s id e s  m e c h a n ic a l  p ro -

I t  is  e a s y  to  u n d e r s t a n d  th a t  i f  y o u  p la y  a  
w r o n g  s tr o k e , o r  p la y  in c o r r e c t ly ,  t h e  r e s u lt  is 
b a d ; b u t  i t  is  a ls o  e a s y  to  m iss  o r  u n d e r r a te  
t h e  im p o r t a n c e  o f  e a c h  s te p  in  t h e  p r o c e s s  o f  
m a k in g  a  s tr o k e . S o , b e fo r e  d e a l in g  w ith  
“  t e c h n iq u e  a n d  its  a p p lic a t io n ,”  le t  u s  c le a r  
t h e  g r o u n d  b y  a n a ly s in g  a  s tr o k e , c o n s id e r in g  
i ts  c o m p o n e n t  p a rts , a n d  n o t in g  th e  im p o r t  
a n d  v a lu e  o f  e a c h .

BY WATCHING THE BALL .

t h e  b a t s m a n  judges w h a t s o r t  it  i s ; b y  instinct 
o r  b y  experience h e  knows w h a t s t r o k e  is  re
q u ir e d  ; b y  h is  tim ing faculty  h e  h its  e x a c t ly  at 
t h e  r ig h t  m o m e n t ; a n d , f in a lly , b y  proficiency 
in  the technique o f  batting, th e  s t r o k e  itse lf, 
in c lu d in g  p o is e  o f  th e  b o d y , a c t io n  o f  t h e  
l im b s , a n d  m a n a g e m e n t  o f  th e  b a t, is  a s  p e r fe c t  
a s  p o s s ib le  in  r e la t io n  to  th e  d e s ir e d  o b je c t .

S t r o k e s  d iffe r , b u t  th e  p r o c e s s  a s  d e s c r ib e d  
a b o v e  is  t h e  s a m e  in  a ll. W h a t  y o u  m u s t g r a s p  
is  th a t  fo r  a n y  s tr o k e  to  b e  p e r fe c t , e v e r y  s te p  
m u s t  b e  p e r fe c t . F a ilu r e  in  a n y  o f  th e m  a t 
o n c e  s p e l ls  b l e m i s h ; th e  c o r r e c tn e s s  o f  th e  
w h o le  d e p e n d s  o n  th e  c o r r e c tn e s s  o f  t h e  p a r ts , 
e s p e c ia l ly  w h e r e  t h e  p a r ts  a re , a s  in  th is  c a s e , 
c lo s e ly  in te r -r e la te d .

T h e  n e e d  o f  snatching the b a ll is  c o n n e c t e d  
w ith  t h e  a x io m  w h ic h  h o ld s  in  r if le -s h o o tin g  
a n d  b u tte r f ly -c a tc h in g  a s  w e ll a s  in  c r ic k e t ,  
th a t — b a r  f lu k e s — to  h it  a n  o b j e c t  y o u  m u s t 
a im  a t  it. I n  b a t t in g  y o u  m u s t  c o n c e n t r a t e  
y o u r  v is io n  a n d  a t te n t io n  o n  t h e  b a l l  fr o m  
t h e  m o m e n t  it  le a v e s  th e  b o w le r ’s  h a n d  till  
y o u  h a v e  a c t u a l ly  p la y e d  i t ; th u s , a n d  th u s
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o n ly ,  c a n  y o u  j u d g e  t h e  b a ll  c o r r e c t l y ; th u s  
o n ly  c a n  y o u  p e r s u a d e  y o u r  e y e  to  g u id e  h a n d  
a n d  b a t  in to  th e  w a y  o f  a  p e r fe c t  s tr o k e . 
Careful watching is the secret— nay, an absolute 
condition of correct judgment, which in turn is 
an essential condition o f correct play. A n d , 
fu r th e r m o r e , th e  a c c u r a t e  e x e c u t io n  o f  a  s tr o k e  
d e p e n d s  c h ie f ly  u p o n  k e e p in g  y o u r  e y e  o n  
t h e  b a ll  t ill  i t  a c t u a l ly  m e e ts  t h e  b a t ; fo r

THE HAND FOLLOW^ THE EYE.

T h is  v ig i la n c e ,  th is  a t te n t io n , y o u  m u s t  c u lt i 
v a t e  till  i t  b e c o m e s  s e c o n d  n a tu r e . I t  is  a n  
e ffo r t  o f  w ill  t i l l  i t  b e c o m e s  a  h a b it  ; a n d  
h a b i t  fa ils  u s  le s s  e a s i ly  th a n  w ill. U n le s s  
y o u  m a k e  th e  p r a c t ic e  h a b itu a l  y o u  a re  l ik e ly  to  
f in d  th e  s tr a in  o f  c o n c e n t r a t in g  y o u r  a tte n t io n  
v e r y  irk s o m e , a n d  th e  p o w e r  to  d o  so  v e r y  
i l lu s iv e . W a t c h in g  s ix  b a lls  c a r e fu l ly ,  y o u  p la y  
th e m  w e l l ; c a r e le s s  w ith  th e  s e v e n th , y o u  
m a k e  a  m is t a k e — a n d  t h e  p a v ilio n . O n  e a s y  
w ic k e ts ' a  m o d e r a te  n u m b e r  o f  r u n s  a re  
s c o r e d  b y  p e r fu n c to r y  w a t c h e r s ; on  d if f ic u lt  
w ic k e t s  v e r y , v e r y  few . A l f r e d  S h a w  w ill g iv e  
y o u  o n e  r e a s o n  fo r  “  W . G . ’s ”  p r e -e m in e n c e  : 
“ He watches her so.” T h e  s a m e  tr a it  is  a  
d is t in g u is h in g  m a r k  o f  a ll  g r e a t  b a ts m e n —  
A r t h u r  S h r e w s b u r y , P e r c y  M a c d o n e ll ,  A .  E . 
S t o d d a r t ,  W . L .  M u r d o c h , A .  C .  M a c la r e n , 
C le m  H i l l ,  K .  S . R a n jit s in h ji .

Judging the ball m e a n s  s im p ly  f in d in g  o u t  
a l l  a b o u t  it— its  d ir e c t io n , e le v a t io n , flig h t , 
p a c e , p it c h , a n d  sp in . W e  h a v e  s e e n  th a t  
c o r r e c t  ju d g m e n t  is  c lo s e ly  c o n n e c t e d  w ith  
c a r e fu l  w a t c h i n g ; a n d  a ls o  t h a t  c o r r e c t  j u d g 
m e n t  is  a n  a b s o lu t e  c o n d it io n  o f  c o r r e c t  p la y . 
D if fe r e n t  k in d s  o f  b a lls  r e q u ir e  d iffe r e n t  k in d s  
o f  s tr o k e s , a n d  m o d if ic a t io n s  o r  v a r ia t io n s  o f  
a  p a r t ic u la r  s o r t  o f  b a ll  r e q u ir e  a  c o r 
r e s p o n d in g  m o d if ic a t io n  o r  v a r ia t io n  o f  th e  
s tr o k e . H e n c e ,  w h e n  y o u  r e a lis e  th a t  in  
b a t t in g  th e  le a s t  m is ta k e  in  d e ta i l  m a y  b e  
fa ta l, y o u  s e e  t h e  im p o r t a n c e  o f  ju d g in g  th e  
b a l l  w e ll.

H o w  fa r  y o u r  j u d g m e n t  is  g o o d  d e p e n d s  
p a r t ly  o n  th e  v ir tu e  o f  y o u r  n a tu r a l fa c u lty  
fo r  ju d g in g  m o v in g  o .b je c ts —

A FACULTY SOMETIMES CALLED “  EYE ” ;

p a r t ly  u p o n  t h e  d e g r e e  t o  w h ic h  y o u  h a v e  
le a r n t  b y  e x p e r im e n t  a n d  o b s e r v a t io n  t o  d is 
c r im in a t e  b e tw e e n  o n e  b a l l  a n d  a n o t h e r . 
N o t h in g  c a n  g iv e  y o u  “  e y e  ”  i f  y o u  h a v e  
n o t  g o t  it ,  b u t  y o u  c a n  im p r o v e  y o u r  a c t u a l  
fa c u lt y  a n d  in c r e a s e  y o u r  a c q u ir e d  d is c r im in a 
t io n  b y  c o n s t a n t  a t te n t io n  a n d  p r a c t ic e .

H e r e , o n c e  fo r  a ll,  ta k e  w a r n in g  a g a in s t  a  
v e r y  c o m m o n  a n d  v e r y  p e r n ic io u s  fa u lt , v iz . ,  
t h a t  o f  prejudging t h e  b a ll— i.e., m a k in g  u p

y o u r  m in d  w h a t  b a l l  is  c o m in g  befora tk . L.„ 
is  d e l iv e r e d  a t  a ll.  S a v e  fo r th e  mere ch ^  
th a t  y o u r  p r e c o n c e iv e d  id e a  b e  right, to *** 
ju d g e  is  a s  d is a s tr o u s  a s  to  m isju d ge- in l i t  
th e  r e s u lt  is  t h e  s a m e . R e m e m b e r  'that ‘ 
t h e  c a s e  o f  e a c h  b a ll, till  y o u  see and iud"1 
w h a t it  is y o u  h a v e  a b s o lu te ly  no data F  
s e le c t in g  y o u r  s tr o k e . Like a photographic t i l  
till the shutter is opened, your mind should 
remain a sensitive blank till the ball is bowled 
Each ball as it conies should be allowed to make 
its own separate individual impression on your 
perceptions, so that through them you may form 
an independent particular judgment. Master the 
t h e o r y  a n d  th e  p r a c t ic e  e m b o d ie d  in the above 
ita lic s , a n d  y o u  m a s te r  o n e  o f  th e  greatest diffi
c u lt ie s  in  c r ic k e t .

N o w  y o u  m a y  ju d g e  a  b a ll  p erfectly— know 
a l l  a b o u t  it, in  fa c t— y e t  b e  quite ignorant 
what stroke you ought to play. A  knowledge o f' 
r ig h t  p r o c e d u r e  in  th is  r e s p e c t  y o u  may possess 
b y  in s t in c t ,  i.e., y o u  m a y  h a v e  an intuitive 
k n o w le d g e ,  a n d , in  so  fa r  a s  y o u  have, you are a 
n a tu r a l  c r ic k e te r .  F a il in g  th a t, y o u  can acquire 
it  e i t h e r  b y  y o u r  o w n  e x p erim e n ts  and ob
s e r v a t io n , o r  b y  a v a ilin g  y o u r s e lf  o f  the experi
e n c e  o f  o th e r s , p u r v e y e d  w h e th e r  in print, as 
h e r e , o r  in  th e  a d v ic e  a n d  dem onstration of a 
c o a c h . B u t  t h e  p o in t  is to  reco gn ise  that this 
k n o w le d g e  is d is t in c t  fro m  “  e y e  ”  or judgment 
o r  m e r e  m e c h a n ic a l  p r o fic ie n c y , an d  that it is 
e q u a lly  e s s e n tia l.

TIMING THE BALL

w e ll  m e a n s  m a k in g  b a t  a n d  b a ll m eet exactly at 
t h e  r ig h t  in s ta n t , b o th  in  th e  s tro k e  o f  the bat 
a n d  in  th e  f l ig h t  o f  th e  b a ll. U n derstan d that 
a  p a r t ic u la r  b a ll  is  a  f ix e d  q u a n tity , and a pai- 
t ic u la r  s t r o k e  a  f ix e d  q u a n tity . W h en  you have 
s e le c t e d  t h e  s tr o k e  th a t s u its  th e  b all you have 
y e t  to  b r in g  t h e  tw o  in to  e ffective  relation, 
b e c a u s e  t h e y  a r e  s e p a ra te  till you  do.

T h e  o n ly  te s t  o f  th e  e ffectiven ess o f the 
r e la t io n  y o u  c r e a t e  is -the w a y  th e  ball travels 
a f t e r  it  is  h it . T h e  b e tte r  y o u  ju d g e  the ball, 
t h e  m o r e  w is e ly  y<ju s e le c t , an d  the more 
c o r r e c t ly  y o u  m a k e  th e  s tro k e , th e  easier is it 
fo r  y o u  to  t im e  it  a c c u r a te ly . B u t otherwise 
a c t u a l  a c c u r a c y  in  t im in g  d e p e n d s  upon yow 
a m o u n t  o f  “  p e r s o n a l e r r o r .”  T h is  term I use' 
n o t  q u it e  in  its  u s u a l sen se , to  signify t e 

d if fe r e n c e  b e tw e e n  th e  t im e  a t w hich  y ° u ' * ! .  
to  h it ,  a n d  th a t  a t  w h ic h  y o u  actually  do N 
Y o u  m a y  j u d g e  th e  t im e  a ccu rate ly , an . 
t o  m a k e  b a t  m e e t  b a ll  a t  th a t instant, 
p e r h a p s  y o u r  h a n d  m a y  n o t o b e y  your 

q u it e  tr u ly . „ 1,
T h e  a m o u n t  o f  y o u r  “  p e rso n a l error eq 

t h e  a m o u n t  o f  d is o b e d ie n c e  o f  hand 0
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This amount d iffers  in  d if fe r e n t  p e rs o n s . B u t  
rule a  m a x im u m  o f  g o o d  h e a lth  a n d  fitn ess  

means & m in im u m  o f  p e r s o n a l erro r. H e n c e  th e  
value for c r ic k e t  a n d  a ll  s im ila r  g a m e s , o f  a  
regular w h o le s o m e  life . N o t e ,  b y  t h e  w a y, 
that the term  “  t im in g  ”  is  s o m e tim e s  u s e d  to  
cover the w h o le  p r o c e s s  o f  w a tc h in g , ju d g in g , 
and hitting a c c u r a te ly  ; a n d  “  e y e  ”  t o  in c lu d e  

all faculties th e re in  e m p lo y e d .
From th ese c o n s id e r a t io n s  w e  s e e  th a t, a p a rt 

from faults o f  te c h n iq u e , o r  o f  th e  a p p lic a t io n  
thereof in a  p a r tic u la r  s tr o k e , th e r e  a r e  g e n e r a l  
points w here a  b a ts m a n  m a y  m a k e  m is ta k e s  
common to a ll s tr o k e s . T h e  m a tte r  m a y  b e  
summed up t h u s : T h e  c o n d it io n s  o f  a  c o r r e c t  
technique, a n d  a  r ig h t  a p p lic a t io n  th e re o f, 
are (1) care fu l w a tc h in g , (2 )  c o r r e c t  ju d g in g ,
(3) sufficient k n o w le d g e , (4 ) a c c u a t e  tim in g .

T h e co rre ctn e ss  o f  w h a t  I c a ll  th e  te c h n iq u e
of a stroke d e p e n d s  o n  ( 1 )  p o s it io n  o f  fe e t  (a n d  
legs), (2) a ttitu d e  o f  b o d y , (3 )  a c t io n  o f  a rm s,
(4) m an agem en t o f  b a t.

POSITION BEFORE THE STROKE.

B ut th ere  is  th e  p o s it io n  b e fo r e  th e  s tr o k e  to  
be con sidered. I t  is  tw o fo ld . T h e  first p a rt is  
a sort o f  stand at ease, w ith  b a t  in  th e  b lo c k  ; 
the secon d a  p o s it io n  at attention, w ith  th e  b a t  
lifted back  re a d y  fo r  th e  s tr o k e , w h ic h e v e r  it 
may be.

G o o d  p layers d iffe r  m u c h  in  th e  first p a rt 
o f the p o sitio n , b u t n e a r ly  a ll  s h a p e  a l ik e  in  th e  
second. A l l  th in g s  c o n s id e r e d , th e  m o r e  th e  
two parts a re  o f  a  p ie c e  th e  b e tte r . I n  th e  first, 
the batsm an w aits, r e s t in g  a n d  c o m fo r ta b le , 
until the b o w ler  is  o n  th e  p o in t  o f  d e l iv e r in g  th e  
b a ll; th en  h e  a s s u m e s  th e  s e c o n d , in  o r d e r  
to w atch th e  b a ll in  its  f l ig h t  a n d  to  s h a p e  
for the stroke.

T h e  p o in ts  to  a im  a t  in  th e s e  a n te r io r  
positions a re  (1 )  to  b e  e a s y  a n d  c o m fo r ta b le , 
(2) to  be a b le  to  c o m m a n d  a n d  k e e p  a  g o o d  
sight o f  th e  b a ll, (3 )  to  b e  a b le  to  p a s s  w ith  
facility into a n y  s tr o k e  w h a te v e r .

H aving g ra sp e d  th e s e  r e q u is ite  p o in ts , y o u  
had better so  s ta n d  a s  to  s e c u r e  th e m . T h e  
following I c o n s id e r  th e  b e s t  p o s it io n  :—

Part I.— R ig h t  f o o t : T o e  j u s t  c le a r  o f  le g  
stu m p ; in s id e  o f  to e  2 in s. in s id e  c r e a s e ; 
heel 1 in. in s id e  c re a s e . L e f t  f o o t : T o e  x in . 
clear o f  le g  s t u m p ; in s id e  o f  t o e  6 in s. o u ts id e  
crease ; heel 2ins. o u t s id e  c r e a s e -  B a t  b lo c k e d  
near right to e , c o v e r in g  th e  m id d le  a n d  th e  
eg stump. B a t  q u ite  “  s tr a ig h t  ” — i.e., u p r ig h t . 
Legs s tr a ig h t; b o d y  j u s t  e n o u g h  in c l in e d  o v e r  

1 for co m fo rt. L in e  o f  s h o u ld e r s  a t  r ig h t  
an& es cre a se . A r m s  h a n g in g  f le x ib le  a n d  
easy. W e ig h t e n t ir e ly  o n  r ig h t  f o o t . '

ART — Lift bat up and back towards

to p  o f  m id d le  s t u m p ; a n d  s ta n d  b o lt  u p r ig h t , 
b u t  q u it e  e a sy . O n  n o  a c c o u n t  s h ift  y o u r  f e e t

[N o t e .— W a y  t o  h o ld  b a t : L e f t  h a n d  s h o u ld  
g r a s p  to p  o f  h a n d l e ; t h e  r ig h t  h a n d  im - * 
m e d ia te ly  b e lo w  it. B a c k  o f  le f t  h a n d  s h o u ld  
b e  s e e n  fu ll b y  m id -o ff. D o  n o t  h o ld  t ig h tly , 
e x c e p t  w h e n  a c t u a lly  m a k in g  th e  s tr o k e .]

F r o m  P a r t  I I .  o f  th e  p o s it io n  r e c o m m e n d e d , 
y o u  c a n  w a tc h  a n d  j u d g e  th e  b a ll,  a n d  c a n  
p a s s  s tr a ig h t  in t o  th e  p o is e  a n d  m o tio n  re
q u ir e d  fo r  a n y  s tr o k e  w h a ts o e v e r . N o t e  th e  
p o s it io n  o f  th e  f e e t ; fo r  in  a ll s t r o k e s  th e  
k e y  to  c o r r e c tn e s s  is  a  c o r r e c t  p o s it io n  o f  th e  
fe e t . R e a l ly ,  i f  th e  fe e t  a r e  r ig h t, t h e  re st 
o f  t h e  s tr o k e  fo llo w s  a lm o s t  n a tu r a lly .

T h e  c r ite r ia  o f  a  g o o d  s tr o k e  a r e  :—
( 1 )  S a fe ty , (2 )  e ffe c t iv e n e s s , a n d , a s  a  

c o r o lla r y  (3 ) e a se .
B y  safety is  m e a n t  th a t  th e  s tr o k e  is  s o  m a d e  

th a t  th e  b a ts m a n  is  a s  U n lik e ly  a s  p o s s ib le  
e ith e r  to  b e  ( 1 )  b o w le d , o r  (2 )  c a u g h t ; i.e., n o t 
g e t t in g  o u t.

B y  effectiveness is m e a n t  th a t , in  so  fa r  a s  th e  
s tr o k e  a d m its  it, ru n s  a r e  s c o r e d  to  th e  g r e a te s t  
p o s s ib le  e x t e n t ; i.e., g e t t in g  ru n s .

B y  ease, is  m e a n t m a k in g  th e  s tr o k e  w ith  
a  m in im u m  o f  e x e r t io n  a n d  a  m a x im u m  o f  
e f f e c t ;  i.e.— ( 1 )  n o t  t i r i n g ;  (2 )  lo o k in g  w ell.

S a fe ty  is t h e  first r e q u is it e  ; th a t  b e in g  p ro 
v id e d  fo r, e ffe c t iv e n e s s  is  th e  n e x t. To secure 
these two essentials the bat, in a ll strokes except 
the cut, hook and leg-hit, should be kept perfectly 
“  straight ” — i.e., upright to the bowler’ s eye; 
and a ll strokes should be played so over the ball 
that it  travels on the ground. T h e  r e a s o n  fo r  th e  
la t te r  p r e c a u tio n  is  o b v io u s — to  a v o id  a n y  c h a n c e  
o f  b e in g  c a u g h t .  A  “  s tr a ig h t  ”  b a t  e x p o s e s  
le s s  o f  th e  w ic k e t  a n d  h a s  a  b e tte r  c h a n c e  o f  
m e e t in g  th e  b a ll  th a n  a  “ c r o o k e d ”  o r  c ro s s 
w is e  b a t. E a s e  in  s e c u r in g  th e s e  r e q u is it e s  
c o m e s  fr o m  c o r r e c t  a t t it u d e  a n d  fro m  p r a c t ic e .

N e x t  m o n th  w e  w ill  ta k e  th e  p r in c ip a l s tr o k e s  
o n q. b y  o n e , a n d  tr y  to  g r a s p  th e ir  te c h n iq u e  
a n d  a p p lic a t io n .

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. N. Morrl*.—The club is wrong. Your brother is a 

professional secretary and not a professional footballer. 
Mr. Lacey, the secretary of the M.C.C., is not a pro
fessional cricketer. '

E. F. OelUtfd.—Write to Mr. S. K. Holman, secretary 
of the London Athletic Club, Stamford Bridge, Chelsea, 
S.W. .

H. K. Jones.—To run hurdles well you must learn the 
three stride method, that is, to take three strides between
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each hurdle and one stride over. You must also be able to 
last the distance. The best way to practise is to run four 
days a week. Run over three or four flights three or four 
times until you get the stride ; then take two or three more 

* flights in. You will soon leant to run the whole distance 
evenly and fast. You should practise sprinting on the flat to 
increase your pace. For high jumping, practise three days 
a week, and jump each day as in a competition. Do not 
alter your diet. .

G. V..stewart.—Begin with a lighter weight till you get 
the knack, then increase the weight gradually up to i61bs. 
Throw four days a week. Half-a-dozen throws is enough.

G. H. Cole.—Unless you are ill or physically unfit stitch 
comes simply from want of training and condition. Do not 
force yourself too much when first you begin to train. With 
improved condition stitch will go. Apart from running 
there is nothing like walking for the leg muscles.

K. H. Carmichael.—It isamatter of individual preference. 
I have tried both and do not know which is the better. But 
I am inclined to think it is better to '' tub "  the moment one 
gets up, go for a quarter of an hour’s walk, and then have 
breakfast.

Fifth Form Boy.—Regular meals, plain, wholesome 
food, and early hours. Don’t eat between meals, do plenty 
of walking and some running, play games. For the rest, 
actual practice in the gymnasium will effect all you require.

A. H. de Visme.—Eleven and one-fifth seconds is an 
ordinary good time for a school-boy 1 0 0 yds. on grass. But 
you must get under eleven on cinders to do any good in 
handicaps. Sprinters improve enormously with practice. 
Your mile 4 mms. sSsecs. is about the average for school
boy time. I should say half-a-mile is your best distance.

M . O ’B rien .-C igarette-sm okin g, as a practice
for training. Run between half-past four and half-tastf* 
cannot give a routine without knowing the distajvT̂  * 
mean to try. ces J*

A. E. Ereant.—(1 ) Cycling is bad for runnine u  
Lemons—that is, a minute slice thereof—is 
liquid, Ucr

S. B. Watt. Regular meals, early hours, general nilKn( 
health, and proper amount of practice on the track. T  
are no good. P̂5

A. Ward.—Improve the condition by wise and mode™ 
training. Stitch will disappear when you get fit.

R \ G' ® r®oke--L e ‘  me refer you to the concluding 
words in the first paragraph of my article. If you enter 
a conglomeration of events you must eithet train for a m, 
long time and very gradually, or else be content to practise 
each event very, very little. The worst thing possible is t0 
be jaded or tired. You ought to have got through all you, 
real work before the last week. The two days are only to 
keep you in trim. I should like to argue with youtwdwo.

N. A. Brown.—(1 ) Yes, quite suitable provided you are
leading a regular, wholesome life. (2 ) By practisinr 
running and gradually increasing the distance. S

C. S. Radley.—Fish and a cutlet for breakfast, cold beef 
for lunch, and whatever you jolly well please for dinner.

Harrier— Your programme is excellent, but be careful to 
modify it the moment you feel you are overdoing it ever so 
slightly.

C .  B . F.

\
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Infirmary was ring
ing with distressful

. c r ie s .
“  O h, m y  ey e s  ! ”
“  Oh, p le a se—please b r in g  th e  s p o n g e  ! ”
“  N urse, it ’s my tu rn  n e x t ! ”
“ N urse, y o u  s a id  y o u ’d  s p o n g e  m e  n e x t . 

I’ve been a w a k e  fo r  h o u r s .”

“  Sponge, O  ! ”  in  a  d e e p  g r o w l. “  W h y  
can’t you b rin g  th a t  s p o n g e ? ”

E jacu lation s o f  a  s im ila r  c h a r a c t e r  w e r e  
filling the a ir o f  t h e  m a k e s h ift  h o s p ita l  a t  
Greyhouse. T h e y  a ll  p r o c e e d e d  fr o m  b o y s  
who, though w id e  a w a k e , c o u ld  n o t  s e e  u n ti l  
the sponge g a v e  th e m  v is io n . W h e r e fo r e  le t  
me hasten to  e x p la in  th is  w o e fu l c o n d it io n  o f  
ocular affairs.

One g u sty , g a u n t  M a r c h  —  th e  g u s t ie s t , 
gauntest M a rch  I  e v e r  r e m e m b e r — th e r e  c a m e  

G reyhouse an  e p id e m ic . I f  y o u  lo o k  in  
e dictionary y o u  w ill  f in d  th a t  w o r th y  M r . 

Nuttall d escrib es o p h th a lm ia  a s : “ A n  in fla m 
mation o f th e  e y e ,”  b u t  p r o b a b ly  M r . N u t t a l l  

never h ad  it, o r  h e  w o u ld n ’t  h a v e  d is 
missed it so c a r e le s s ly .

will te ll y o u  w h a t  o p h th a lm ia  is. F ir s t  

* " r £yes b e6*n to  t in g le , a n d  th e n  to  s m a rt, 

Thp ^6n tb e y  b e c o m e  p in k , a n d  th e n  r e d .
m orn in g ' w h e n  y o u  w a k e  u p , y o u  

/ o so  m e n ta lly , a s  it  w e re , b e c a u s e  y o u

A  TALE
®f? GREY
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c a n n o t  r a is e  y o u r  e y e lid s .  Y o u  s t r u g g le  a n d  
s tr u g g le  to  o p e n  y o u r  e y e s , b u t  th e  o p h t h a lm ic  
f ie n d  s a y s  th a t  y o u  s h a ll  n o t, fo r  d u r in g  y o u r  
s lu m b e r s  h e  h a s  s e t  h is  s e a l u p o n  y o u r  la s h e s , 
a n d  lo o k  u p o n  th e  fa ir  s u n lig h t  y o u  c a n n o t ,  
u n t i l  s o m e  k in d ly  s o u l b r in g s  a  w a rm  s p o n g e  
a n d  r e le a s e s  y o u r  o r g a n s  o f  v is io n  fr o m  th e ir  
b o n d a g e .

B u t  th is  is  n o t  th e  w o r s t . T h e  c u r e  is  a s  
b a d  a s  t h e  d is e a s e . A  d o c t o r  c o m e s , b e a r in g  
a  l i t t le  b o t t le  a n d  a  c a m e l ’s -h a ir  b ru s h . B e in g  
t h e  s c h o o l  d o c to r ,  h e  ta lk s  t o  y o u  ju s t  a s  i f  h e  
w e r e  a  m a s te r , a n d  a s  a  m a s te r  y o u  r e c o g n is e  
h im . O b e d ie n t ly  y o u  p u ll  d o w n  y o u r  lo w e r  
l id ,  a n d  h e  p lu n g e s  in to  e a c h  e y e  t h e  b ru s h , 
s o a k e d  in  w h a t th e  b o t t le  c o n ta in s . T h e n  
fo r  a  few  m in u te s  y o u  r a th e r  w ish  th a t  y o u  h a d  
n e v e r  b e e n  b o m  ; i f  s o m e b o d y  w e r e  to  k ic k  
y o u , y o u  w o u ld n ’t  fe e l  i t ; a  f lo g g in g  w o u ld  
n o t  e v e n  d is tr a c t  y o u r  a tte n t io n  in  a n y  m a te r ia l  
d e g r e e . Y o u  r o ll  a b o u t , a n d  g r o a n , a n d  b ite , 
a n d  so b , a n d  g r a d u a lly  t h e  a w fu l t in g lin g  
a b a te s ,  a n d  a t  le n g th , in  a  b lo o d s h o t  w a y , 
y o u  le e r  a t  t h e  w o r ld  a g a in . O f  c o u r s e , i t  is  
a ll  fo r  y o u r  g o o d , a n d  (a fte r  th e  p a in  h a s  
g o n e )  y o u  u n d e r s ta n d  th is .

N o w , th is  g u s ty , g a u n t  M a r c h , th e  o p h t h a lm ic  
f ie n d  d e s c e n d e d  u p o n  G r e y h o u s e  S c h o o l ,  a n d  
m  a  s in g le  n ig h t  s e t  a  s c o r e  o f  e y e s  itc h in g . 
T w e n t y - fo u r  h o u r s  lateT fo r ty  e y e s  w e r e  fe e l in g  
fu n n y , a n d  th e  s a m e  m a lig n a n t  h u m o u r  h a d  
e x t e n d e d  i t s e l f  to  a  th ir d  o f  th e  s c h o o l  e r e  
a n o t h e r  m o r n in g  w o re  t o  e v e .

T h in g s  w e r e  n o w  lo o k in g  v e r y  b la c k — o r, 
in  th e  c a s e  o f  t h e  s tr ic k e n  o n e s , u n p le a s a n t ly  
c r im s o n . T h e  H e a d  t o o k  c o u n s e l w it h  h is  
s ta f f— “ th e  e n d ”  ( b y  w h ic h  I  m e a n  t h e  e n d  

o f  th e  te r m )  w a s  o n ly  t h r e e  weeks’ d is ta n t .
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T h e  H e a d  d e c id e d  t o  h o ld  o u t  d u r in g  th a t  
p e r io d  in  h o p e s  th a t  t h e  s c o u r g e  w o u ld  a b a te . 
M e a n w h ile ,  th e  d o c t o r ’s  g ig  b o w le d  m e r r ily  
u p  th e  d r iv e  tw o  o r  th r e e  t im e s  a  d a y , in s t e a d  
o f  a t  4  p .m . o n ly , h is  u s u a l  h o u r  o f  c a ll.

D id  a  “ G r e y ”  w is h  to  a v o id  “ d e t e n .,”  h e  
h a d  b u t  t o  r u b  h is  e y e s , a n d  a  w a tc h fu l  fo rm - 
m a s te r  w h is k e d  h im  o f f  to  th e  m a tr o n , w h e n c e  
h e  w a s  p a s s e d  o n  t o  t h e  s ic k  b a y — th e r e  to  
a w a it  th e  d o c to r .  B u t  s u c h  m a lin g e r e r s  p a id  
p e n a lt y  fo r  s h a m m in g , fo r  e v e n  th o u g h  t h e  
d o c t o r  fo u n d  t h e ir  e y e b a lls  c le a n  a n d  w h ite , 
o n  th e ir  o w n  c o n fe s s io n  o r  k n u c k le - r u b b in g  
t h e y  h a d  fe lt  t h e  fa ta l  i t c h , a n d  so  t h e y  
w e r e  d e t a in e d  in  t h e  in fir m a r y  t o  a w a it  d e 
v e lo p m e n ts , w ith  t h e  r e s u lt  th a t  t h e  in fe c t io n  
fr o m  a  h u n d r e d  e y e s  s o o n  c a u g h t  th e m  a n d  
c la im e d  th e m  a s  v ic t im s .

E a c h  m o r n in g  a d d e d  fr e s h  p a t ie n ts  t o  th e  
a lr e a d y  h e a v y  r o ll,  a n d  a t  la s t  th in g s  c a m e  
t o  s u c h  a  p it c h  th a t  o n e  d a y , w h ile  G r e y -  
h o u s e  w a s  b r e a k fa s t in g , th e  H e a d  s ta lk e d  in to  
t h e  h a ll, a n d , a f te r  g r a c e , c o m m a n d e d  th e  
w h o le  s c h o o l  to  l in e  u p  in  t h e  p la y g r o u n d . 
T h i s  p la n  h a d  e v id e n t ly  b e e n  la id  o v e r -n ig h t , 
fo r  in  th e  p la y g r o u n d  w a s  f o u n d  t h e  d o c to r ,  
ir r e v e r e n t ly  d u b b e d  “  G o a t y ,”  o n  a c c o u n t  o f  
h is  b e a r d — o r, r a th e r , th e  s h a p e  o f  it. M o n ito r s  
a n d  a ll h a d  to  l in e  u p — o n ly  G a r d in e r , th e  
c a p ta in , w a lk e d  u p  a n d  d o w n  th e  s e r r ie d  
r a n k s , a n d  e y e d  h is  fe llo w s  in  a  m o u r n fu l 
m a n n e r , fo r  h a l f  t h e  fo o t b a ll  te a m  h a d  b e e n  
s tr u c k  d o w n  b y  t h e  m a la d y , a n d  th e  s p o rts  
h a d  h a d  to  b e  p o s tp o n e d .

T h e  H e a d  a n d  th e  d o c t o r  c o n fe r r e d  to 
g e th e r , a n d  th e n , a s  G a r d in e r  g lo o m ily  r e 
tu r n e d  t o  h is  p la c e  a t  th e  h e a d  o f  th e  
m o n ito r s , t h e  d o c t o r  w a lk e d  to w a r d s  h im  a n d  
s ta r te d  h is  e x a m in a tio n . E a c h  fe l lo w  w a s  
d ir e c t e d  to  p u ll d o w n  h is  lo w e r  e y e l id s  a n d  
g la n c e  h e a v e n w a r d s . G a r d in e r  w a s  a ll  r ig h t, 
b u t  tw o  o f  th e  S ix t h  w e r e  c o n d e m n e d , a n d , 
b e fo r e  t h e  d o c t o r  h a d  r e a c h e d  t h e  e n d  o f  th e  
lin e , a n o t h e r  f iv e -a n d -tw e n ty  w e r e  d is p a t c h e d  
t o  th e  in fir m a r y . S o  a lr e a d y  a  h u n d r e d  a n d  
fo r ty  o u t  o f  th r e e  h u n d r e d  fe l lo w s  h a d  fa lle n  
u n d e r  th e  b a n  o f  e x c o m m u n ic a t io n .

T h e  s c h o o l  in fir m a r y  w a s a  b ig  b u ild in g , b u t  
it  p r o v e d  t o o  s m a ll fo r  th is  o c c a s io n  o f  s ic k n e s s .

T h e  d o c to r ,  l o o k in g  t ir e d  a n d  w e a ry , w e n t  
t o  th e  H e a d .

“  W e  a r e  fu ll u p , s i r ; th e  b o y s  a r e  h e r d e d  
to g e t h e r  n o w  l ik e  c a t t le .  Y o u  m u s t  g iv e  m e  
t h e  b ig g e s t  d o r m it o r y .”

T h e  H e a d  w a s  c o r r e c t in g  t h e  S ix t h ’s L a t in  
p r o s e , a n d  th e  b lu n d e r s  h a d  m a d e  h im  g r in d  
h is  te e th .

H e  r o s e  fro m  h is  d e s k , ir r i t a b ly  th r u s t in g  

aside h is  p a p e r s  as h e  did so.

“  T h i s  is  a s  b a d  as th e  fe v e r  o f  five years 
a g o .”

T h e  d o c t o r  d is a g r e e d  writh  h im .

“  N o t  h a l f  a s  b a d  ; a  f le a -b ite  com pared witH 
th a t  fe v e r ,”  h e  s a id .

“  A h ,  b u t  w e  lo o k  a t  it  from  two points 
o f  v ie w ,”  r e tu r n e d  th e  H e a d .

“  H o w  y o u  c a n  s a y  th a t  o p h th a lm ia  can be 
a s  b a d  a s  a  fe v e r  e p id e m ic  I  can ’t think” 
r e jo in e d  th e  d o c to r ,  w a rm ly . “ W h y , my dear 
sir , a t  th e  t im e  y o u  s p e a k  o f  w e lost two boys, 
w h ile  in  th is  e v e n t  it  is  m e r e ly  a  matter of 
in c o n v e n ie n c e ------- ”

“  I n c o n v e n ie n c e  ! ”  s n a p p e d  th e  H ead.

“ Y e s ,  sir, in c o n v e n ie n c e . I  a m  a  doctor and 
y o u  a  s c h o o lm a s te r . A l lo w  m e to know! 
O p h t h a lm ia  s e ld o m  in ju r e s  th e  eyesight; being 
a b o u t  e q u a l to  a n  a t t a c k  o f  m easles. Iy comes 
a n d  g o e s , le a v in g  th e  b o y  n o  worse. Fever 
m a y  k i l l . ”

“  W e ll ,  w e ll ,”  r e p lie d  t h e  H e a d , in a milder 
to n e , “  y o u  m u s t  fo r g iv e  m e  fo r  being a little 
s h o r t- te m p e r e d . T h is  m a tte r  h as spoilt the 
te r m  ; s t ill , a s  y o u  sa y , w e  m u st be thankful 
th a t  i t  is  n o t  a  m o r e  s e r io u s  com p lain t. Now, 
le t  u s s e e  w h a t c a n  b e  d o n e .”

T h u s  d id  th e s e  tw o  w o r th y  m en  alm ost come 
to  h ig h  w o r d s . T h e y  t a lk e d  th e  matter over 
q u ie t ly ,  a n d  a t  le n g th  a rr iv e d  a t a  decision 
w h ic h  s u r p r is e d  b o th  m a s te r s  a n d  boys when 
t h e y  c a m e  to  h e a r  o f  it . ‘

O n  th e  fa r  s id e  o f  th e  a s p h a lt  playground was 
a  C o v e r e d  W a y  fo r  w e t  w e a th e r . H ard  by this' 
w a s  th e  “ g y m .”  I n  t im e s  o f  rain  you  would find 
t h e  U p p e r  S c h o o l  d is p o r t in g  its e lf  in the gym. 
a n d  th e  L o w e r  S c h o o l  in d u lg in g  in gambols in 
t h e  C o v e r e d  W a y . A  L o w e r . S c h o o l has a habit 
o f  a v o id in g  a n  U p p e r  S c h o o l, w hich is a wise 
h a b it ,  fo r  a n  U p p e r  S c h o o l  h a s an  exacting way 
w ith  it , a n d  th e  L o w e r  S c h o o l loves not the 
b o o t  th a t  is  h e a v y  a n d  th e  h a n d  that is hard.

W e ll ,  o v e r  th e  C o v e r e d  W a y  w as an immense 
r o o m , n o w  a  lu m b e r - r o o m ; it  w as a  very old 
r o o m , fu ll  o f  d u s t , g o a l-p o sts , tattered flags, 
b r o k e n  s tu m p s , o ld  s c h o o l  c a p s  worn green 
w ith  a g e , a n d  n ib b le d  b y  m o u se and moth. 
O n c e  u p o n  a  t im e , o f  c o u rs e , that portion of 
p la y g r o u n d  c o v e r e d  in  b y  th is lon g chamber 
w a s, tr a d it io n  s a id , a  c la ss-ro o m , but even 01 
G r e y s ,  w h o  w e r e  n o w  m a ste rs  at Greyhouse, 
c o u ld  n o t  r e m e m b e r  w h e n  it  w as used  as such.

A s  a  r e s u lt  o f  th e  d o c t o r ’s deliberation wi 

t h e  H e a d ,  i t  w a s  d e c id e d  n o t  to  turn one o 
d o r m it o r ie s  in to  a  te m p o r a r y  hospital, 
u s e  th is  b ig  r o o m  o v e r  th e  C o v e re d  * 'ay 
t h e  p u r p o s e . T h a t  w o u ld  k e e p  infection ou 

t h e  m a in  b u ild in g . »
N o  s o o n e r  s e t t le d  th a n  seen  abou 

n u m b e r  o f  s p a r e  b e d s  w e r e  ca rte d  across
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livirround by th e  s c h o o l  p o rte r , th e  b o o t-b o y , 
P'.-gardeners, a n d  B il l  ( B il l  lo o k e d  a fte r  th e  
N1'" P  „ 1.1..V rr V . o  vL'hnln m a t t p r  was snnpn’n-I ns fields). T h e  w h o le  m a tte r  w a s  s u p e n n -  

nded by that s ta te ly  p e rs o n , S a u n d e r s , th e  

butler, w ho w ore a  g o r g e o u s  l iv e r y , r e c e iv e d

isitors h ecto red  th e  " o t h e r  m e n -s e r v a n ts , a n d  

wasn’t at all a  b a d  s o r t  w h e n  h e  fo r g o t  w h a t a n  

important man h e  w as.

I I

So the overflo w  fro m  th e  in fir m a r y  w e r e  
lodged over the C o v e r e d  W a y , in  t h e  c le a n e d -  
ip lumber-room, fro m  th e  b a r r e d  w in d o w s  o f  
which the invalids g a z e d  o n  th e ir  h a p p ie r  c o m 
rades below, an d  w is h e d  t h e y  w e r e  w e ll  a g a in . 
The nurse at th e  in fir m a r y  w a s  a lr e a d y  b e in g  
assisted by  tw o a s s is ta n ts  fr o m  P e te r s h a ll  
Hospital, so in c h a r g e  o f  th e  o v e rflo w ’ w a s  
placed a  fat, g o o d -te m p e r e d  la d y  fro m  th e  
Cottage H o sp ital in  G r e y h o u s e  V i l la g e .  T h e r e  
were no patients in  th e  C o t t a g e ,  s o  t h e  D o c t o r  
sent Nurse S m ith  a lo n g  to  s it  u p  a ll  n ig h t  w ith  
the patients, an d  k e e p  a  g e n e r a l  e y e  o n  th e m . 
During the day S a u n d e r s , . h e lp e d  b y  B il l  a n d  
one of the ga rd e n e rs , s a w  to  th e ir  w a n ts  in  
the way o f  m eals a n d  s o  fo r th .

“ Well, doctor, a n y  fre sh  c a s e s ? ”
“ Not one,”  said  th e  d o c to r .
With a sigh o f  r e l ie f  t h e  H e a d  t o o k  a  b o x  o f  

cigars out o f  a  d ra w er, w h ic h  w a s c o n v e n ie n t ly  
near to his h an d  as h e  w r o te  a t  h is  d e s k .

“ A weed, d o c t o r ? ”
“ I never sm o k e till  a f te r  s u p p e r .”
“ Nonsense,” sa id  th e  H e a d ; “  t o b a c c o  is  a  

recognised d is in fe cta n t. I  m a y  b e  c a t c h in g  
ophthalmia from  y o u r  c lo t h e s  a t  th is  m o m e n t .”  

Viewed in this lig h t, th e  c ig a r  w h ic h  h e  w a s  
holding out a p p e a re d  to  th e  d o c t o r  a n  a b s o 
lutely necessary th in g  to  a c c e p t ,  a n d  so  b o th  
gentlemen sm o k ed , a n d  th e  H e a d  t o ld  a n e c  
dotes, and the d o c to r  c h u c k le d .  S u c h  w a s th e  
effect o f his w e lco m e  n e w s . T h e  s p r e a d  o f  th e  
epidemic was s t o p p e d ; so , a fte r  a ll, t h e  ’th in g  
might be got u n d e r  b y  t h e  e n d  o f  te r m , w h ic h  
would mean that G r e y h o u s e  w o u ld  b r e a k  u p  o n  
the day it had b ro k e n  u p  fro m  tim e  im m e m o r ia l  

7 ^ ’’ the T h u r s d a y  b e fo r e  E a s t e r — a n d  a ll 
would conclude s m o o th ly .

th u  ° Ut' ool< w as d e c id e d ly  e n c o u r a g in g , b u t  
h t  1 would  n o t  h a v e  c h a t te d  s o  c h e e r fu l ly  

forth.™6 k nOV>n w b a t  th e  n ig h t  w a s  to  b r in g

dnwrf^u^y d o c to r ’s g ig  w a s  s e e n  b o w lin g  

wer 1 ^r' ve’ a ° d  t h e  o p h t h a lm ic  p a t ie n ts
haL  r t0 c a re  th e ir  n u rs e s  fo r  a n o th e r  
"Jty-fou r hours. ■

dtearv W3S a t *m e — ° h ° ' a  c ° o p e d - u p ,
me— for th o s e  s a m e  p a t ie n t s !  I n  th e

in fir m a r y  th e  a ff lic te d  G r e y s  r o a m e d  fro m  ro o m  
to  ro o m , p la y e d  d ra u g h ts  a n d  c h e s s , q u a r r e lle d , 
a n d  s ig h e d  fo r  th e  t im e  w h e n  th e ir  e y e s  w o u ld  
b e  w e ll a g a in . T h e  w o rst o f  it  w a s  t h e y  
w e r e n ’t  a llo w e d  to  re a d . W e  a re  im m e d ia t e ly  
c o n c e r n e d , h o w e v e r , w ith  th e  m a k e s h ift  h o s p ita l  
o v e r  th e  C o v e r e d  W a y . T h e  a f f lic te d  G r e y s  
c o n f in e d  h e r e  h a d  to  fa ll b a c k  o n  m u c h  th e  
s a m e  so rt o f  a m u s e m e n ts  a s  th e ir  fe llo w s  in  th e  
in fir m a r y  p r o p e r , a n d  th e  m o r e  u n r u ly  s p ir its  
p r o v e d  th o rn s  in  th e  s id e s  o f  th e  b u t le r  a n d  th e  
o t h e r  m e n  w h o  w a ite d  on  th e  in v a lid s . A f t e r  
a ll ,  o p h th a lm ia  is a  p u r e ly  lo c a l  c o m p la in t , a n d  
d o e s  n o t  h in d e r  th e  fre e  u s e  o f  a rm s  a n d  le g s , 
a n d  s o  b o is te r o u s  g a m e s  o f  “  h ig h  c o c k o lo r u m  ”  
a n d  d o r m it o r y  “  p r is o n e r s ’ b a s e  ”  f i lle d  th e  a ir  
w ith  d u st, a n d  c a u s e d  m a n y  a n  in fla m e d  e y e  to  
s m a r t  th e  w o r s e . G o o d n e s s  m e  ! T h e  p a c k  o f  
G r e y s  c o o p e d  u p  in  th a t  o ld  lo n g  ro o m  w e r e  as  
r e s t le s s  a n d  a s  f id g e ty  a s  a  d o z e n  fe rre ts  w o u ld  
b e  i f  y o u  c r a m m e d  th e m  in to  a  G la d s t o n e  b a g .

“  T u c k  ”  o f  a ll  k in d s  w as, o f  c o u r s e , fo r b id d e n  
fru it , a n d  s o , n a tu r a lly , th e  c a p t iv e s  p in e d  for 
ja m  ta rts, ju m b le s , h a r d b a k e , a n d  a  n e w  s t ic k y , 
s tr in g y  c o n fe c t io n  w h ic h  h a d  la te ly  c o m e  in to  
fa v o u r , c a l le d  “  c h e w -b o y s -c h e w .”

B u t  th e  n im b le  b o y -m in d  is r o u g h ly  in v e n tiv e , 
a n d  a  m a n n e r  o f  p r o c u r in g  tu c k  fro m  th e  e x 
te r io r  w o r ld  w a s  s o o n  h it  u p o n .

A  s m a ll b o y , g a m b o llin g  in  th e  p la y g r o u n d  
b e lo w , w a s  h a ile d , in  s te n to r ia n  a n d  c o m m a n d 
in g  to n e s , fro m  a  b a r re d  w in d o w ’ o f  t h e  d o r m ito r y  
b y  H a w k in s , a n  o v e r -g ro w n  d u n c e  in  th e  
F o u r th . F r o m  w h a t  I k n o w  o f  s c h o o l fo r m s  
th e r e  a lw a y s  s e e m s  to  b e  a  b ig  b o y , w ith  a  g r u ff  
v o ic e ,  s ta n d in g  s e v e r a l  in c h e s  h ig h e r  th a n  th e  
o t h e r  b o y s, in  th e  F o u r th  F o r m , a n d , a s  a  ru le , 
h e  is  as  b a d  a t  g a m e s  a s  h e  is  a t  h is  w o rk .

T h e  s m a ll b o y  c a m e  a t o n c e , fo r  h e  k n e w  a n d  
f e a r e d  H a w k in s , w h o  w a s  a s  ty r a n n ic a l  a s  h e  
w a s  th ic k -h e a d e d . I n  m a tte r s  p e r t a in in g  to  
h is  s to m a c h , h o w e v e r , H a w k in s  w a s p a r t ic u la r ly  
q u ic k -w it te d . I t  w a s  e x p la in e d  to  th e  s m a ll 
b o y  th a t  th e  b ru s h -a n d -c o m b  b a g , w h ic h  w o u ld  
p r e s e n t ly  b e  le t  d o w n  to  h im , w o u ld  b e  fo u n d  to  
c o n t a in  th e  s u m  o f  tw o  s h illin g s , as w e ll a s  a  
l is t  o f  tu c k -s h o p  d a in tie s . H e  w a s  to  u n fa s te n  
t h e  b a g  fro m  th e  str in g , p r o c e e d  to  th e  tu c k -  
s h o p , p u r c h a s e  t h e  d a in t ie s  s ta te d  o n  th e  lis t, 
r e tu r n  a t  fu ll  s p e e d , re  a t ta c h  th e  b a g  to  th e  
s tr in g , a n d  s ig n a l “ A l l  s e r e n e ,”  w h e n  th e  b a g  
w o u ld  b e  h a u le d  u p , a n d  th e  d a in t ie s  d i s 
t r ib u t e d  to  c o n t r ib u to r s  to  t h e  t u c k  fu n d .

T h i s  i l le g a l  t r r a n d  w a s s u c c e s s fu l ly  p e r fo r m e d  
— t h e  s m a ll  b o y  c a r e fu lly  c h o o s in g  a  t im e  to  
re  a t ta c h  t h e  b a g  w h e n  n o  m o n ito r  w a s  in  s ig h t. 
H e  w a s r e w a r d e d  fo r  h is  d e s p a t c h  w ith  tw o  
ju m b le s  a n d  a  s t ic k  o f  “ c h e w - b o y s - c h e w .”

T h e  e x p e r im e n t  p r o v e d  s o  s u c c e s s fu l  th a t  th e
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s m a ll b o y  w a s  d ir e c t e d , in  a  n o te  f lu n g  t o  h im  
b y  H a w k in s , to  h a n g  a b o u t  th a t  d is tr ic t  w h e n 
e v e r  h e  w a s n o t  in  s c h o o l  o r  a t  m eals '— th e  
r e s u lt  b e in g  th a t  h e  b e c a m e  t h e  a c c u s to m e d  
m e s s e n g e r  o f  t h e  .in v a lid s , a n d , b e in g  r e w a r d e d  
l ib e r a l ly  e v e r y  t im e  fo r  h is  s p e e d  o f  fo o t , a s  
w ell a s  h is  s a in t- lik e , in n o c e n t  a tt itu d e , w h e n 
e v e r  a  m o n ito r  h o v e  in  s ig h t, s to w e d  a w a y  m o r e  
d a in t ie s  th a n  h a d  fa lle n  t o  h is  lo t  d u r in g  th e  
w h o le  o f  th e  te rm .

T h e  d r o p p in g  a n d  h a u lin g  u p  o f  th e  b a g , a n d  
a w a it in g  its  re tu rn , a f fo r d e d  m u c h  e x c it e m e n t  to  
th e  o p h t h a lm ic  b r ig a d e , a n d , a s  s y m p a th e t ic  
u n c le s  a n d  b ig  b r o th e r s  s e n t  P o s t a l  O r d e r s  to  
th e  im p r is o n e d  o n e s  —  a  s y m p a th e t ic  u n c le  
a lw a y s  r e g a r d s  a  te n -s h illin g  P o s t a l  O r d e r  a s  th e  
b e s t  s o r t  o f  m e d ic in e  fo r  a ll  a i lm e n ts — th e r e  w a s 
n o  la c k  o f  p u r c h a s e  m o n e y  to  p u t  in  th e  b ru s h -  
a n d - c o m b  b a g . T h e  s m a ll b o y  w h o  a c t e d  th u s  
a s  m id d le m a n  so o n  tu m b le d  to  th e  fa c t  th a t, 
h o w e v e r  d r e a d fu l a  p e r s o n  H a w k in s  m ig h t  b e , 
H a w k in s  c o u ld n ’t g e t  a t  h im , a n d  s o  th a t  
s m a ll  b o y  g r e w  tr u c u le n t ,  a n d , in  s p it e  o f  
a ll  th r e a ts  o f  d ir e  c a s t ig a t io n , h e  d e c l in e d  to  
b e  r e w a r d e d  w ith  e ith e r  ju m b le s  o r  “ c h e w -  
b o y s -c ’n e w  ” — o f  w h ic h  la t te r  c o m m o d it y  h e  
w a s  b y  n o w  h e a r t ily  s i c k — a n d  d e m a n d e d  a  
fe e  o f  o n e  p e n n y  p e r  jo u r n e y , w h ic h  w a s  
r e lu c t a n t ly  g r a n te d  h im . T h e  in v a lid s  w e r e  a t  
h is  m e r c y , y o u  see .

O n c e  a  d a y  a rr iv e d  th e  d o c to r ,  h is  c a m e l ’s- 
h a ir  b ru s h , a n d  h is  h o r r id  l it t le  b o t t l e ; o n c e  a  
d a y  y o u  m ig h t  h a v e  h e a r d  lo u d  e ja c u la t io n s  o f  
d is tr e s s  in  th a t  m a k e s h ift  h o s p ita l. T h e  d o c to r  
w a s  th o r o u g h ly  h a r d e n e d  to  h is  w o r k , a n d  
r e m o r s e le s s ly  p u lle d  d o w n  e a c h  e y e lid , a n d  
th r u s t  th e  b ru s h  in, fo r  h e  k n e w  th a t  b e fo r e  th e  
e y e s  c o u ld  h e a l th e  lo t io n  m u s t  b e  a p p lie d  
r e g u la r ly . H a w k in s  w a s  n o t  o n ly  th e  b ig g e s t  
b o y  in  th e  r o o m — h e  w a s  a ls o  th e  b ig g e s t  
c o w a r d . O n e  d a y  h e  h o w le d  a n d  b lu b b e r e d  
w h e n  th e  s t u f f  h u r t  h im , a n d  a n o t h e r  d a y  h is  
fr ig h t  o f  th e  lo t io n  c a u s e d  h im  to  s n a t c h  u p  
a  b r o o m  a n d  k e e p  th e  d o c t o r  a t  b a y  w ith  it. 
B u t  “ G o a t y ”  w a s  n o t  t o  b e  te r r o r is e d  b y  a  
m e r e  d o m e s t ic  u te n s il. H e  k n o c k e d  a w a y  th e  
b r o o m , g r a b b e d  H a w k in s  b y  t h e  c o lla r , th r u s t  
h im , b a c k  d o w n w a r d s , o n  t o  a  b e d , a n d , in  
s p ite  o f  th e  b u lly ’s b lu b b e r in g , a p p lie d  th e  
lo t io n  b y  m a in  fo r c e . S u c h  w e r e  th e  in c id e n t s  
o f  th is  s c h o o l  e p id e m ic . A s  I h a v e  s a id , th e  
t im e  c a m e  w h e n  th e r e  w e r e  n o  n e w  c a s e s  to  
b e  r e p o r te d  t o  t h e  H e a d . T h e  s p r e a d  o f  th e  
o p h th a lm ia  h a d  b e e n  s to p p e d , a n d  it  lo o k e d  
a s  i f  th e  te r m  w e r e  to  e n d  p e a c e a b ly  a fte r  
a ll, a n d  th a t  n o  m o r e  w o r r y  w a s  in  s to r e  fo r  
th e  H e a d .  B u t  th e  H e a d  w a s  to  h a v e  ju s t  
o n e  m o r e  s h o c k ; a  fr e s h  c h a p t e r  in  th e  h is to r y  
o f  G r e y h o u s e  w a s  a b o u t  t o  b e  w r it te n .

M rs. S mith, o f  t h e  C o t t a g e  H ospital and 
a t  th is  t im e  te m p o r a r y  n ig h t-n u rse  to the’ sick 
r o o m  o v e r  th e  C o v e r e d  W a y , w as not a ladv 
o f  a c t iv e  h a b its . S h e  w a s  la r g e  a n d  ponderous 
a n d  h e r  w a lk  r e s e m b le d  a  w a d d ie  more than 
a n y th in g . S h e  w a s  g o o d  te m p ered , however 
a n d  th e  G r e y s  w e re  g la d  to  h a v e  her in the 
m a k e s h if t  d o r m ito r y , fo r, a s  I  h a ve  explained, 
w h e n  a n  o p h th a lm ic  p a t ie n t ’s ey es are once 

. c lo s e d  fa st  in  s le e p , th e  a p p lic a t io n  o f a warm 
s p o n g e  is  n e c e s s a r y  e re  t h e y  c a n  re-open. Such 
is  th e  g r im  c lu t c h  o f  th is  m a lig n a n t demon.

“ N o w , y o u n g  g e n t le m e n ,”  M rs. Sm ith would 
sa y , w h e n  s h e  a r r iv e d  a n d  fo u n d  h er charges all 
in  b e d , “  d o n ’ t fo r g e t  th a t  I  a m  here when you 
w a n ts  m e . I f  a n y  o f  y o u  w a k e s  up and feels 
fr ig h te n e d  w h e n  y o u  c a n ’t  o p e n  your eyes, or 
w a n ts  a  d r in k  o f  w a te r , y o u ’v e  only to say 
‘ M rs . S m i t h ! ’ a n d  I ’ll  c o m e  a t once. Now, 
ju s t  y o u  g o  o f f  to  s le e p  a n d  d o n ’t talk, there’s 
g o o d  y o u n g  g e n t le m e n — I  k n o w s you don’t 
w a n t to  g iv e  m e  a n y  m o r e  tro u b le  than you 
c a n  h e lp .”  •

M rs . S m it h ’s a rr iv a l w a s  invariably hailed 
w ith  r a p tu re . S h e  w a s  a  p rim e favourite, 
b e c a u s e  s h e  w a s  s o  e a sy -g o in g .

“  I  sa y , M r s . S m ith  ! ”
“  Y e s ,  m y  d e a r  ? ”
“  D id  P e te r s h a ll  b e a t  th e  v illa g e  this after

n o o n  ? ”
“  N o ,”  p r o u d l y ; “  th e  v illa g e  b ea t ’em  by two 

g o a ls .”
( L o u d  c h e e r s  fro m  a ll  th e  b e d s.)
“ Y e s , a n d  o n e  y o u n g  g e n tle m a n  from Peter

s h a ll  s p r a in e d  h is  a n k le .”
“  H a r d  lu c k  ! ”
“  P e te r s h a ll  s a id  th a t  C o b b , the butcher, 

d e l ib e r a te ly  tr ip p e d  h im .”
( L o u d  d e n ia ls  fro m  a l l  fo o tb a ll enthusiasts 

— C o b b  w a s  a n  e x c e l le n t  fu ll-b a ck , and  much 

r e s p e c t e d  b y  a ll  G r e y s .)
“ A n d  C o b b  o ffe re d  to  fig h t ’em one by 

o n e , h e  w a s  th a t  in d ig n a n t  a t  th e  accusation.
( M a n y  e x p r e s s io n s  o f  a p p r o v a l.)

“  I  sa y , n u r s e  ! ”
“ Y e s ,  m y  d e a r ? ”
“  Y o u ’ll le t  u s h a v e  ju s t  o n e  tale, wont 

y o u ? ”  .
“ M y  o r d e r s  is ” M r s . S m ith  would com

m e n c e  in  a  w e a k  v o ic e ,  “  th a t there s to 

n o  t a lk in g  w h a ts o e v e r , a n d ------
“  O h , b u t  y o u  d o n ’t  m in d  just one tale ?
( T h is  in  a  v e r y  w h e e d lin g  to n e from 

S m it h ’s  p e t  b o y .)
“  O h , w e ll ,”  M rs . S m ith  w o u ld  say, settling 

h e r s e l f  in  h e r  e a s y  c h a ir  b y  th e  s to v e , J 

th is  o n c e  a n d  n e v e r  n o  m o r e .”

III.



“ THE LONG WHITE LINE.” 265

11 o h  than ks, n u r s e ;  y o u ’re  a n  awfully g o o d

.  M l l f C P  I

A la s ' M rs. S m ith  c o u ld n ’t h o ld  o u t  a g a in s t  
flattery,’ and  o n e  ta le  w o u ld  fo llo w  a n o t h e r  

ntil the c h a m p io n  y a r n -s p in n e r  h im s e l f  fe ll  
^ leep in th e  m id d le  o f  a n  e x c i t in g  s to ry  

about M e x ica n  d e s p e r a d o e s .
Now on th e  n ig h t w h e n  the H e a d  w a s  feel

ing m uch re lie v e d  b y  
the doctor’s fa v o u r
able news, d u rin g  
a long b ou t o f  s to ry 
telling, e v e ry b o d y  in  
the m akeshift h o s p ita l 

dozed off. A t  las t 
the y a rn -s p in n e r-in 
chief, o b s e r v i n g  a  
s t r a n g e  s i l e n c e  
around him , sat u p , 
and very p e rtin e n tly  
inquired:—

•‘ A n yon e a w a k e  ? ”
T h ere was n o  rep ly . •
“  G  0 o d - n  i g  h  t , 

nurse,” he m u tte re d , 
and prom p tly  b e to o k  
himself to h is  s lu m 
bers. M r s .  S m i t h  
did not rep ly  to  h im , 
for the sim p le  rea so n  
that s h e , t o o ,  w a s  
snoring.

It is e x tra o rd in a ry  
how a boy w ill w a tch  
his o p p o rtu n ity  i n  . 
order to d o  s o m e 
thing that h e  o u g h t 
not to do. A  few  
minutes later, w h e n  
he w a s s u r e  t h a t  
everybody e l s e  w a s  
sound asleep , H a w 
kins sat u p  in  b e d , 
reached for h is  co a t, 
and took a  c ig a re tte  
°ut o f th e  in s id e  
breast p o ck et ; th e n , 
th r o w in g  o f f  t h e  
c lo th e s , h e  c r e p t  
stealthily to  th e  s to v e  
and lit the c ig a re tte  ; 
then he go t in to  b e d  
again and p r o c e e d e d  

to sm °ke jt_ H a lf-w a y  th r o u g h , a n  u n c o m f o r t a b le  

aw ^  r00^ P o sse ssi ° n  o f  h im , a n d  s o , b e in g  
: ,?  w h a t w o u ld  h a p p e n  i f  h e  d id  n o t
, d esist, h e  c h u c k e d  t h e  c ig a r e t t e

vpnf a -v  d o w n . H e  h a d  b e e n  r e n d e r e d  
v  ow sy b y  s ta y in g  a w a k e  s o  lo n g , in

*  G O A T Y  * W A S  N O T TO  B E  
D O M E S T IC

o r d e r  to  b r e a k  a  ru le , th a t  h e  w a s  a s le e p  a s  
s o o n  a s  h is  h e a d  t o u c h e d  th e  p il lo w .

U n t h in k in g ly  h e  h a d  th r o w n  t h e  c ig a r e t t e  
e n d  in t o  a  c o r n e r  o f  th e  r o o m  w h e r e  w a s a  
m is c e l la n e o u s  a s s o r tm e n t  o f  s tr in g , b o o ts , c a p s , 
a n d  a  la r g e  a m o u n t  o f  th a t  v e r y  th in  a n d  in 
f la m m a b le  p a p e r  in  w h ic h  s w e e tm e a ts  a r e  
w r a p p e d . T h e  c ig a r e t te  e n d , in  i t s  d e a th

s tr u g g le s , c a m e  in to  
c o n t a c t  w i t h  t h e  
s w e e tm e a t  p a p e r , a n d  
ig n ite d  it, h e lp e d  in  
s o  d o in g  b y  t h e  s lig h t  
b r e e z e  w h i c h  c a m e  
in  th r o u g h  t h e  to p  o f  
a n  o p e n  w in d o w .

S o o n  t h e  p i le  o f  
p a p e r  w a s b u r n in g  in  
r e a l  e a r n e s t .  T h e  
fla m e s  c r e p t  u p  o n e  
o f  t h e  w o o d e n  w a lls , 
ra n  a c r o s s  th e  c e i l
in g , a n d  e x t e n d e d  
lo n g , f ie r y  f in g e r s  in  
a ll d ir e c t io n s . T h e  
f i r e  h a d  n o w  g o t  
h o ld  o f  t h e  ra fte rs , 
w h i c h  b e g a n  to  
c r a c k l e  a n d  s h e d  
s p a r k s .

M r s . S m ith  s tirre d  
w e a r i ly  in  h e r  c h a ir . 
A  m o m e n t  la te r  a  
w h if f  o f  s m o k e  s a ile d  
u p  h e r  n o s tr ils , a n d  
t h e n  p r o c e e d e d  to  
t i c k l e  h e r  b r o n c h ia l  
t u b e s ,  s o  th a t  h e r  
th r o a t  r e m p n s tr a te d  
w ith  a  c o u g h , a n d  
t h e  c o u g h  a w o k e  h er. 
S h e  s a t  u p  a n d  
b lin k e d  a b o u t  h er.

S h e  s to o d  fo r  s o m e  
s e c o n d s  in  a n  irr e s o 
lu t e  a t t i t u d e ; t h e n , . 
s u d d e n ly , th e  a w fu l 
fa c t  th a t  th e  s ic k -w a rd  
w a s  o n  f ir e  b u r s t  
u p o n  h e r  d a z e d  m in d , 
a n d  s h e  u t t e r e d  a  
s h r ie k . I m m e d ia t e ly  
a  d o z e n  fe l lo w s  w h o  

s lu m b e r e d  l ig h t ly  sa t u p . T h e  s m o k e  w e n t  
d o w n  th e ir  th r o a ts  a n d  m a d e  th e m  c o u g h ; 
t h e y  c r ie d  o u t  in  th e ir  te rr o r , fo r  t h o u g h . 
th e ir  e y e s  w e r e  fa s t  c lo s e d  t h e ir  o t h e r  se n s e s  
w e r e  d o u b ly  o n  th e  a le r t , a n d  t h e y  t h o r o u g h ly  
r e c o g n is e d  t h e ir  p e r il.

T E R R O R IS E D  B Y  A  M E R E  
U T E N S IL .



I T  W A S  A B IG H T  T H A T  TH O SE W A T C H IN G  N E V E R  F O R G O T , A N D  N E V E R  W IL L  F O R G E T — T H A T  C R E E P IN G  '
W H IT E  L IN E  O F  F E LX »0 W -B E IN G 8  B A T E D  FR O M  A  F R I G H T F U L  D E A T H  B T  O N E  R R A D T  BR AIN .

I J



“THE LONG WHITE LINE.” 2 6 7

vfrs Sm ith r o lle d  o v e r  to  H a w k in s ’s  b e d —

he‘bAglheWffi«t b °!,,,i n ‘her<;0“  , ..
•‘ Wake u p !  w a k e  u p ! ”  s h e  c n e d ,  s h a k in g

^ “ What’s ^the m a t t e r ? ”  g r o w le d  H a w k in s ,

^ s h o w e r  o f  sp a rk s  fe l l  o n  h im  ; h e  u tte r e d  

. veil and sp ran g o u t  o f  b e d .
And now  o n  a ll  s id e s  th e r e w e r e In n / ’l

Cn̂ jas! their e y e s  w e r e  fa s t  s e a le d  b y  th e  
ophthalmia; th e y  c o u ld  n o t  s e e ;  t h e y  w e r e  
blind, help less— a t t h e  m e r c y  o f  th e  f l a m e s !

Hawkins a lm o st fe ll d o w n  w ith  fr ig h t. T h e n  
he dashed his h a n d s  in to  h is  e y e s . I t  w a s  
no good, th ey  w e re  fa s t  s h u t. S h a k in g  w ith  
terror he p lu n g e d  f o r w a r d ; h is  b u r ly  fig u re  
crashed again st th e  s to v e . T h e '  p ip e  w h ic h  
conveyed the s m o k e  t h r o u g h  th e  r o o f  c a m e  
down with a  run, s o  th a t  th e  s m o k e  a n d  fla m e s  
of the stove w ere  a d d e d  to  th e  g e n e r a l  c o n 
flagration. _

The sick w a rd  w a s a  p a n d e m o n iu m  ; th e  
xior blind in v a lid s  w e r e  r u s h in g  h e lp le s s ly  . 
about, falling o v e r  b e d s , s c r a m b lin g  u p  a g a in , 
and charging e a c h  o t h e r  in  a  w ild  a tte m p t  
to escape th e  a w fu l m o n s te r  w h o s e  h o t  
weath was fa n n in g  th e ir  c h e e k s . M r s . S m ith , 
too terrified to  a ct, s a n k  o n  to  a  b e d , a n d  
covered her fa ce  w ith  h e r  h a n d s . T h e y  c o u ld  
not open the d o o r, b e c a u s e  M r s . S m ith , k n o w in g  
the turbulent sp irits  s h e  h a d  to  d e a l  w ith , 
had, on c o m in g  in  th a t  n ig h t , tu r n e d  th e  
key, and then  p u t it  in  h e r  p o c k e t .

Hawkins w as s o b b in g  l ik e  a  c h i ld ,  a n d  
many were h u d d le d  a r o u n d  h im , t o o  s c a r e d  
to move. E v e n  th o s e  fe llo w s  w h o  h a d  se n s e  
enough to  se e k  th e  d o o r  fe lt  a ll  t h e  h e a r t  g o  
out of them  w h en  t h e y  d is c o v e r e d  it  to  b e  
locked. T h e y  r u s h e d  to  th e  w in d o w s , a n d  
clawed at th e  b ars a n d  b r o k e  th e  .g la s s ,  a n d  
thrust out b le e d in g  h a n d s  a n d  a rm s , c r y in g  
vainly for help. ’

At this m om en t th e  d o o r  w a s  k ic k e d  o p e n , 
and Gardiner ru sh e d  in to  t h e  w a rd . H is  v o ic e  
fang out a b o v e th e  c r a c k le  a n d  r o a r  o f  th e  fire  
and the shrieks o f  th e  in v a lid s .

Now, you fellows, listen to me 1 Come over 
? w  b  the door. You can hear my voice—  * 
am cy the door. Look sharps I  am waiting

hi he 1t,e5rified b ° y s  le a p t  u p  a t  t h e  s o u n d  o f  
tr,®,*! L - 0Wn to n e s > a n d  s c r a m b le d  a lo n g  
n, / , s blm ’ M rs. S m ith  w ith  th e m . G a r d in e r  

tpli; ™ u nurse in tt> t h e  l i t t le  la n d in g  o u ts id e , 

annt  ̂ j  t0 § °  b r s t- T h i s  la n d in g  le d  to  
» . w  (*00r) b e y o n d  w h ic h  w a s  a  f l ig h t  o f  

buiw;«naryow an(i  s te e p , o n  t h e  o u t s id e  o f  th e  
™ngj leading to  t h e  p la y g r o u n d .

B y  th is  t im e  th e  fe llo w s  in  th e  d o r m ito r ie s  o n  
th e  o th e r  s id e  o f  th e  p la y g r o u n d , a w a k e n e d  
b y  t h e  d in  a n d  g la re , w e re  c r o w d in g  t o  th e  
w in d o w s . S ta r in g  o p e n -e y e d  a t  t h e  s tr a n g e  
s ig h t, t h e y  s a w  s e v e r a l f ig u re s  d a rt  a c r o s s  th e  
p la y g r o u n d . T h e s e  w e r e  s o m e  o f  th e  m a ste rs , 
w h o  h a d  b e e n  a r o u s e d  b y  t h e  s c h o o l p o rte r . 
T h a t  fu n c t io n a r y , g o in g  o n  h is  la s t r o u n d s , h a d  
s e e n  th e  f la m e s  s h o o t in g  u p  ju s t  a s  h e  r e a c h e d  
t h e  d o o r  o f  G a r d in e r ’s  s tu d y . G a r d in e r  im m e 
d ia t e ly  d a r te d  in to  th e  p la y g r o u n d , w h ile  th e  
p o r te r  h a s te n e d  a w a y  to* th e  c o m m o n  r o o m  a t 
t h e  fa r  e n d  o f  th e  c o rr id o r , w h e r e 1 h e  k n e w  
s e v e r a l  o f  t h e  m a s te r s  w e r e  s it t in g  u p .

T h e  b o y s  in  th e  d o r m ito r ie s , w a tc h in g  e v e n ts  
w ith  s tr a in in g  e y e s , sa w  th e  m a s te rs  d a s h  u p  
t h e  iro n  s ta irw a y , b u t  a s  t h e y  r e a c h e d  th e  
o u t e r  d o o r , G a r d in e r  s u d d e n ly  a p p e a r e d  a n d  
w a v e d  th e m  b a c k , s p e a k in g  r a p id ly  t o  th e m  
a s  h e  d id  so . T h e n  h e  d is a p p e a r e d .

T h e  o n lo o k e r s  h e ld  th e ir  b re a th . I t  s e e m e d  
to  th e m  th a t  th e  w h o le  o f  t h e  s ic k -w a rd  w a s  
in  a  b la z e . W h a t  d id  G a r d in e r  m e a n  b y  w a v 
in g  b a c k  t h e  m a s te r s  ? W a s  h e  g o in g  to  s a v e  
a ll  th e  p a t ie n ts  s in g le - h a n d e d ?

T h e y  w a ite d  a n d  w a ite d , a n d  p r e s e n t ly , 
a f te r  w h a t  s e e m e d  to  th e m  a n  in t e r m in a b le  
p e r io d , t h e  c a p ta in  o f  G r e y h o u s e  r e a p p e a r e d  
o n  th e  th r e s h o ld  o f  th e  o u t e r  d o o r , a n d  th is  
t im e  h e  w a s  n o t  a lo n e .

F o r ,  g r a s p in g  h im  b y  t h e  s h o u ld e r , c a m e  
H a w k in s , a n d  g r a s p in g  H a w k in s  in  t h e  s a m e  
w a y  c a m e  a n o t h e r  fe llo w , a n d  b e h in d  h im  
a n o th e r , a n d  a n o th e r , a n d  th u s , e a c h  h o ld in g  
a n d  g u id in g  h im s e lf  b y  t h e  b o y  in  fro n t, 
c a m e  a ll  t h e  in m a te s  o f  th e  m a k e s h if t  h o s p ita l. 
W it h  G a r d in e r  a t  its  h e a d , th e  lo n g  w h ite  
l in e  fe lt  its  wra y  c a u t io u s ly  d o w n  t h e  n a rro w  
iro n  -staircase. O n e  b y  o n e  th e  o p h th a lm ic  
p a t ie n ts  e m e r g e d  fro m  t h e  d o o r w a y , a n d  
m o v e d  s t e a d ily  d o w n  th e  s te p s , e a c h  s e e m in g  
to  k n o w  th a t  u p o n  h is  c o o ln e s s  a n d  n e r v e  
d e p e n d e d  th e  s a fe ty  o f  a ll  th o s e  b e h in d  h im .

T h u s ,  w ith o u t  a  s in g le  s lip  o r  tu m b le , 
G a r d in e r  le d  h is  s c h o o l- fe llo w s  o u t  o f  th e  
b la z in g  w a rd . I t  w a s  a  s ig h t  th a t  th o s e  
w a tc h in g  n e v e r  fo r g o t, a n d  n e v e r  w in  fo r g e t—  
th a t  c r e e p in g  l in e — th a t lo n g , w h ite  l in e  o f  
fe llo w -b e in g s  s a v e d  fro m  a  fr ig h tfu l d e a th  b y  
o n e  r e a d y  b ra in .

T h e  l in e  w o u n d  s lo w ly  d o w n  t h e  s ta irc a s e , 
a n d , a s  t h e  la s t  b o y  tr e m b lin g ly  p la c e d  h is  
b a r e fo o t  o n  th e  c o ld  a s p h a lt  o f  th e  p la y g r o u n d , 
w ith  a  tr e m e n d o u s  c r a s h  a n d  u p -fly in g  o f  
s p a r k s , h u g e  to n g u e s  o f  f la m e  s h o o t in g  s k y 
w a rd s , t h e  C o v e r e d  W a y  a n d  th e  w h o le  o f  
th e  m a k e s h if t  h o s p ita l  fe ll  d o w n  to g e t h e r  in  
a  b la z in g  h e a o . •

T h e  E n d .



By the R ev. A . B . Pedley, B .A . ,  C haplain.

Jack Gordon, th e  o n ly  so n  
o f  th e  R e c t o r  o f  E a s t b u r y -  
o n -D a n .e , w a v e d  a d ie u  to  h is  
h e a r t- b r o k e n  m o th e r  fr o m  t h e  

d e c k  o f  t h e  b a r q u e  Rosalind o n e  s u n n y  a f te r 
n o o n  in  th e  e a r ly  ’s ix t ie s , h e  l i t t le  th o u g h t — n o r  
s h e  e i t h e r ,  fo r  th e  m a tte r  o f  t h a t — w h a t h a r d 
s h ip s  w e r e  in  s to r e  fo r  h im . H e  h a d  p o u r tr a y e d  
to  h im s e lf  t h e  s u n 
n ie s t  s id e  o f  a  s a ilo r ’s 
life , w ith  a l l  t h e  p le a 
s u re  a t t a c h e d  to  s e e  
in g  fo r e ig n  l a n d s ,  
a n d  n e v e r  o n c e  h a d  
lo o k e d  o n  t h e  d a r k e r  
p ic tu r e . I f  t h e  g o o d  
r e c to r  a n d  h is  w ife , 
w h o  h a d  l a v i s h e d  
s u c h  c a r e  u p o n  th e ir  
d a r l in g  c h i ld ,  c o u ld ,  
h a v e  s e e n  h im  a t  h is 
w o r k , w ith  d a y s  o f  

a c c u m u la t e d  g r i m e  
u p o n  h is  fa c e , a n d  
lo n g in g  fo r  a  tr o p ic a l  
fa ll  o f  r a in  a n d  th e  
lu x u r y  o f  a  d e c e n t  
w a s h , t h e y  w o u l d  
s c a r c e ly  h a v e  r e c o g 
n is e d  h im  a s  t h e i r  
o w n . I f  t h e y  c o u ld  
h a v e  s e e n  h im  a t  h is  m e s s , h a m m e r in g  th e  
w e e v i ly  b is c u i t  o n  t h e  t a b le  t o  c le a r  o u t  t h e  
m a g g o ts  e r e  h e  h a d  h is  lu n c h ,  i f  t h e y  c o u ld

h a v e  f a n c ie d  h im  m ix in g  d a y  b y  d a y  with those 
w h o s e  m a n n e r s  w e r e  c o a r s e  a n d  language foul, 
i f  t h e y  c o u ld  h a v e  r e a lis e d  th a t their son might 
h a v e  t o  d e p e n d  o n  h is  o w n  a b ilit ie s  and appli
c a t io n  fo r  m a s te r in g  t h e  in tr ic a te  problems of 
n a v ig a t io n  a n d  n a u tic a l  a s tro n o m y , they would 
d o u b t le s s  h a v e  w is h e d  t h e y  h a d  n o t so quickly 
y ie ld e d  to  h is  d e s ir e . E v e n  J a c k  h im self would

n o t h a v e  b e e n  so 
k e e n . B u t i f  the Rev. 
S e p t i m u s  Gordon 
a n d  h is  help-meet in 
life  d id  not think of 
t h e s e  things, there 
w ere  others at that 
t im e  w ho were pon
d e r in g  them  in their 
m in d s. T h ey  were 
c o n v in c e d  th a t  to 
ta k e  a  boy from a 
re fin e d  hom e and to 
se n d  h im  straight to 
s e a  w ith  not a  scrap 
o f  previou s training 
f o r  t h e  w o r k  was 
w r o n g  in principle 
a n d  injurious in its 
co n seq u en ces. They 
w ere  o f  opinion that
a midshipmans
sta tu s in the Mer

c a n t i le  M a r in e  s h o u ld  b e  ra ise d , and that co 
s id e r a b ly .  T h e i r  v ie w s  w e re  q u ick ly  put « 
p r a c t ic e ,  a n d  th a t  is  h o w  th e  ll'orfts tr

C A P T A IN  D .  W IL B O N -B A R R E B .
mb', buck (Head Master). mb, clause (Chief Officer).
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a  g r e a t  c lu s te r  f ix e d  a b o v e  t h e  u p p e r  
d e c k  g iv e s  l ig h t  fo r  g a m e s  e v e n  o n  th e  
d a r k e s t  n ig h t . A t  S o u th e n d , to o , th e  
p o s it io n  o f  th e  s h ip  w a s  b a d ; fo r  if 
th e  s e a  w e re  r o u g h — a s  s o m e tim e s  se a s  
w ill b e — a n d  th e  s h ip  b e g a n  to  p it c h  
a n d  r o ll,  th e  e f fe c t  w a s  q u ic k ly  fe lt  b y  
th o s e  o n  b o a r d . O ft e n  h a v e  I  h e a r d  
o ld  m a s te r s  te ll  o f  s to r m y  d a y s  o f f  th e  
E s s e x  c o a s t , a n d  h o w  th e  b o y s , w ith  
fa c e s  w h ite  a s  c h a lk ,  w o u ld , o n e  h y 
o n e , s te a l  o u h  o f  c la s s , u n til  th e r e  w a s 
n o  c la s s  a t  a ll. O r  p e r h a p s  th e  m a s te r  
first w o u ld  d is a p p e a r , o s t e n s ib ly  to  
fe t c h  a  b o o k , b u t  h is  p a s ty  f a c e  h a d  
t o ld  its  ta le , a n d  th e  b r a v e r  b o y s  w o u ld  

“ slewing ” on the u pfeb  deok. n u d g e  th e ir  fe llo w s  in  th e  r ib s  a n d

c h u c k le  w ith  s u b d u e d  d e lig h t . N o w  
established in 18 6 2 . O f  th e  o r ig in a l  fo u n d e r s  th e r e  is  n o  c e s s a t io n  o f  s tu d y  b e c a u s e  o f  s to rm y  
only tw o or th re e  a re  s t i ll  a liv e ,  a n d  o n e  o f  se a s , fo r  th e  s h ip  is  m o o r e d  s e c u r e ly  fo r e  a n d  a ft, 
these, I kn ow , h a s lo c k s  a s  w h ite  a s  th e  d r iv e n  a n d  r o c k in g  is  n o t  s e r io u s  e v e n  o n  th e  fo u le s t
snow; but th e ir  ze a l in  th e  c a u s e  is n o t  o n e  d a y . N o t  b u t  th a t  it  c a n  b e  n a s ty  o f f  G r e e n -

h ith e . M a n y  a  t im e  h a v e  wre 
w a tc h e d  t h e  b a r g e s  d r iv e n  
a s h o r e  b y  v io le n c e  o f  w in d  
a n d  'w a v e , o r  s in k  b e fo r e  o u r  
e y e s , a n d  t h e  b a r g e e s  b a r e ly  
s a v e  t h e ir  l iv e s  b y  le a p in g  
in to  t h e  b o a t .  I t  is  n o t  far 
fro m  s h ip  to  s h o re . A  few- 
g o o d  s tr o k e s  w o u ld  la n d  o n e  
a t  th e  p ie r . Y e t  o ft e n , in  
th e  w in t e r  te r m , c r o w d in g  in  
th e  fo r e c a s t le  t o  g e t  a  b e tte r  
v ie w , h a v e  w e  s e e n  t h e  b o a t  
s t r u g g l i n g  fo r  a n  h o u r  o r  

he learns a ll a b o u t s h ip s  a n d  th e ir  t a c k le  b e - m o r e  in  th e  t e e t h  o f  a  n o r ’-w e s t g a le ,  t h o u g h  th e
fore he g o e s  to  sea , a n d  g e ts  a c c u s t o m e d  to  c re w  w a s  c o m p o s e d  o f  th e  p ic k  o f  th e  Wor-
habits o f  o rd e r  a n d  d is c ip l in e , d im in is h in g  cester c a d e ts , a n d  e v e r y  o a r  w a s  d o u b l e -
thereby c o n s id e ra b ly  t h e  h a r d s h ip s  o f  h is  e a r ly  b a n k e d , a n d  e v e r y  b it  o f  b e e f  p u t  in t o  e a c h
career. ,  s t r o k e  th a t w illin g  h e a r ts  a n d  h a n d s  c o u ld

But th e  Worcester o f  t o  - d a y  
(Captain D . W i ls o n - B a r k e r  in  c o m 
mand), m o o red  o f f  G r e e n h ith e , o p p o 
site the A b b e y  P a rk , a n d  w ith in  e a s y  
reach o f L o n d o n  to w n , is  a  v e r y  d if
ferent vessel to  th e  o ld  tu b  th a t  firs t 
»as station ed  a t d ir ty  B la c k w a l l ,  a n d  
later on for tw o  y e a r s  o f f  S o u th e n d .

hen the sp a c e  w a s  l im it e d , in d e e d .
Now there is a m p le  r o o m  n o t o n ly  fo r  
*ork and for su c h  s p o r ts  a s  b o y s  d e  
■ ght m w hen th e  w o rk  is  o ’er , b u t  fo r  

the in dulgen ce o f  h o b b ie s ,  to o , s u c h  
as photography. T h e n  o n e  c o u ld  o n ly  
rea at n ight w ith  th e  a id  o f  a  la m p  a n d  
colza oil. N o w , th a n k s  to  th e  e n e r g y  

.l *jp te s e n t  c o m m a n d e r , a ll  p a r ts  o f  
e shlP are 1'g h te d  b y  e le c tr ic it y ,  a n d

jot abated. T h e  b e n e fits  o f  
an institution lik e  th is, w h ic h  
they have lived  to  s e e  p r o v e d  
up to the h ilt, a re  th r e e fo ld . 
F ir s t ly ,  t h e  c a d e t  is , in  
reality, servin g  h is  a p p r e n 
ticeship u n d e r v e r y  p le a s a n t  
conditions, b e c a u s e  t w o  
years on  th e  Worcester 
count, un der B o a rd  o f T r a d e  
regulations, fo r o n e  y e a r  a t  
sea. S e c o n d ly , h e  g e t s  a  
liberal ed u ca tio n  in  th e  p r in 
ciples o f n a v ig a tio n . T h ir d ly ,

“ bwabbimc."
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fo r c e . ’ T w a s  m ig h t y  fu n  fo r  u s  w h o  w e r e  n o t  
p u ll in g  in  th e  b o a t , a n d  lo u d  w e  la u g h e d  w h e n  
e v e r y  s u d d e n  g u s t  o f  w in d  s e n t  a  s h e e t  o f  s a lt  
w a te r  o ’e r  th e  b o w s , 
d r e n c h in g  th e  o c c u 
p a n ts  fro m  ste m  to  
s te rn . T h e s e  a r e ,  
h o w e v e r , m e r e ly  in 
c id e n t a l  tu rn s , w ith  
b u t  a  s p i c e  o f  
d a n g e r  in  th e m  a ll.
A t  o th e r  t im e s  o ld  
F a t h e r  T h a m e s  i s  
r ig h t  e n o u g h , a n d  
o n  a  s u n n y  s u m m e r  
a f t e r n o o n ,  w h e n  
b o y s  a r e  r o w i n g  
r o u n d  a b o u t  t h e  
s h ip , o r  v is it in g  th e  
c r a ft  th a t  m a y  b e  
a n c h o r e d  n e a r — to r 
p e d o  b o a t s  a n d  
p le a s u r e  y a c h ts — o r  
p l u n g i n g  i n  t h e  
b r in y  w h e n  th e  t id e  
is  h ig h , o r  g e t t in g  
u p  r e g a t t a s  w i t h  
t h e ir  o w n  s m a ll s e l f 
m a d e  b o a ts  fo r  p r iz e s  
fr o m  th e  tu c k -s h o p s  
o n  th e  s h o r e — w h y , l i fe  is  b u t  a  p le a s a n t  d re a m , 
a n d  o ld  b o y s  l ik e  m y s e l f  d o  w is h  u s y o u n g  
a g a in .

B u t  i t  is  t im e  t o  g e t  o n  b o a r d , o r  w e  
s h a ll  h a v e  n o  le is u r e  to  lo o k  a r o u n d  a n d  
le a r n  a b o u t  t h e  r o u tin e  o f  th e  w o rk . T w o  
g a n g w a y s  fix e d  u p o n  th e  p o r t  s id e  o f  
t h e  s h ip  g iv e  e a s y  a c c e s s  to  th e  u p p e r  
d e c k ,  th e  s c e n e  n o t  o n ly  o f  m u c h  
r o m p in g  fu n , b u t  h o u rs  o f  d is c ip l in e  
in  d u m b  - b e l l  e x e r c is e , g y m n a s t ic s  
fr e e , a n d  c u t la s s  d r ill . T h e  m a s ts  
a n d  y a rd s , a n d  s a ils , a n d  s ta y s , a n d  
r o p e s , a r e  th in g s  w h ic h  firs t  w ill c a t c h  
t h e  y o u n g s te r ’s e y e , a n d , d o u b tle s s , 
h e  w ill lo n g  to  c l im b  a lo ft . ’ T i s  th e re , 
w h e n  w e a th e r  fits , th a t  m u c h  h a rd  
w o r k  is  d o n e .

“ ‘ P la y , ’ d o  y o u  c a l l  i t ? ”  s a id  a  
Worcester b o y . “  B y  g o l ly  ! y o u  

g o  u p  a lo ft  a n d  try . B e n d  sa ils , u n 
b e n d , s e n d  d o w n  a n d  u p  a g a in , fu r l 
a n d  r e -b e n d . Y o u  w o n ’t  w o n d e r  w h y  
w e  e a t s o  m u c h .”

U p  th e r e , a s  w e ll,  o n  s u m m e r  e v e s  
w h e n  w o r k  is  d o n e , is  w h e r e  th e  
y o u n g s te r  s e e k s  a  g la d  r e p o s e  —  u p  b y  th e  
c r o w ’s-n e st in  a  l i t t le  th r o n g , o r  p e r c h e d  u p o n  
t h e  y a r d - a r m s  w ith  a  b o o k . ’T i s  n o t  a s  e a s y

g e t t in g  u p  th e r e  a s  y o u ’d  th in k , though most 
b o y s  s e e m  d e v o id  o f  fe a r . I  n e v e r  shall, per. 
h a p s , fo r g e t  m y  firs t  a s c e n t  s o o n  after joining

in  t h e  s p r in g  of 

18 9 2 . M y  previous 
c lim b in g  feats were 
a s  a la d  when nest
in g  in  th e  woods. 
O n e  even ing, when 
th e  b o y s  were safe 
in  m ess , I thought 
I ’d  try  to  reach the 
m a in -to p  for a  blow. 
S te p  b y  step up the 
ra tlin e s , and grip, 
p i n g  f a s t  t he  
s h ro u d s , I reached 
a t la s t th e  futtock 
c h a in s , b ut had not 
n e rv e  to  do  the rest 
J u s t  t h e n  “ four 
b e l l s ”  w as struck 
a n d  a cro w d  of boys 
c a m e  trooping on 
th e  d e c k . All eyes 
w e re  turned  aloft. 
W h a t  co u ld  one do? 
“  B r a v o  !”  cried the

oym uBTics, m erry-hearted  ones,
“  U p  o ver the fut- 

to c k s ,  s ir , n o t  th r o u g h  th e  lu b b e r ’s h o le .”  How 
c o u ld  I fa c e  th o s e  b o y s  a g a in , o r  preach to 
th e m  o f  b r a v e r y  a n d  f ig h t in g  fea rfu l odds at 
s e a , i f  I  r e tr e a te d  in  d is g r a c e , o r  ignominiously 
s c r a m b le d  th r o u g h  th e  lu b b e r ’s h o le ?  So 
g r a s p in g  h a rd  th e  c h a in s , w ith  te eth  set last

“ O F F  D U T Y ."

a n d  c o a t  - ta ils  f lu tte r in g  in  th e  ^reeze! j 
s tr u g g le d  o ’ er  th a t  la s t  s t i f f  b it , and reached 
t h e  m a in -to p  w ith  a  b e a t in g  h e a r t
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But let us s te p  b e lo w . T h e  m a in  d e c k  c la im s  
us for a w h ile . C le a r e d  o f  h e r  g u n s , s e v e n ty -  
four in a ll, th e  Worcester b e a rs  a  d if fe r e n t  
aspect now  to  w h a t 
she did  in  18 6 4 , 
when figu rin g  o n  
the N avy ’s “ A c t iv e  
List" o f  sh ip s. N o  
b o o m in g  c a n n o n  
wakes th e  s le e p e rs  
o n  t h e  s h o r e ,  
though th e re  is o n e  
for gun-drill on  th e  
upper d e c k . T h e . 
fo re  p a r t  o f  t h e  
main d e c k  is th e  
mess room  fo r  c a 
dets, an d  a ft t h e  
v a r io u s  c a b in s  o f  
the staff. T h e  s p a c e  
am idships is  t h e  
real w o rk s h o p  o f  
the ship. H e r e  w e  
have sc h o o l. H e r e  
s e a m a n s h i p  i s  
taught. H e r e  d o  
t h e  b o y s  r e a d  ■
books, w e a v e  h a m m o c k s , w r ite  le t t e r s  h o m e , or, 
with their s p e c ia l c h u m s , b u ild  “  c a s t le s  in  th e  
air.” H e re  to o , o n  e a c h  s u c c e e d in g  S a b b a th , d o  
we “ r ig ”  fo r c h u r c h . T h r e e  E n g lis h  c la s s e s  form  
the ju n io r  s c h o o l, fro m  w h ic h  th e  n a v ig a tio n  
classes draw  s u p p lie s . Y o u  w ill n o t  c o n ju g a t e  
nnrrai in th e  lo w e r  s c h o o l,  n o r  d a b b le  w ith  
the “  G a llic  W a rs ,”  b u t y o u  w ill le a rn  to  w r ite  
and spell, a n d  g e t  s u c h  a  g r o u n d in g  in  th e  
m athem atics a s  w ill  s ta n d  y o u  w e ll  in  a fter

C A D E T  N E L S O N —  D IS P L A Y IN G  T H E  
B Y  H A V IN G  A “  8 P A R  *

S P IR IT  O F B IB  FAM OUS A N C E S T O R  
W IT H  C A D E T  E D L E R .

C L E A N IN G  B R A S SW O R K .

years, even  th o u g h  y o u  n e v e r  w e n t to  sea .
In the n au tica l c la s s e s  th e r e  is  m u c h  to  le a r n —  _ .
Navigation, n a u tic a l a s tr o n o m y , m e te o r o lo g y , s h ip ’s ra c e s , to o . S ta r b o a r d  v. P o r t  fo r  th e

s te a m , m a g n e tis m , th e  s e x ta n t  a n d  th e  c h a r t , 
plus a lg e b r a , E u c l id ,  t r ig o n o m e tr y , g e o g r a p h y , 
d ra w in g , a n d  F r e n c h . W h e n  s c h o o l  is o v e r  a

d iffe r e n t  c l a s s  o f  
w o rk  is  ta k e n  i n  
h a n d , fo r  b o y s  a t  
s e a  m u s t  le a rn  to  
k n o t  a n d  s p l i c e ,  
m a k e  w ire  ro p e s , 
le a rn  t h e  “  r u le  o f  
th e  r o a d ,”  a n d  s ig 
n a llin g . B e s i d e s  
th is  th e r e  a r e  d e c k s  
t o  s w a b ,  b r a s s -  
w o r k  to  c le a n , b o a ts  
to  lo w e r  a n d  h o is t  
a n d  c le a r , a n d  a 
h u n d r e d  o th e r  d u 
t ie s  to  p e rfo rm  th a t  
fa ll to  th e  lo t  o f  a n  
a p p r e n tic e -h a n d  a t  
sea . A la s ,  fo r  th a t  
h o y ’s  le a v e  o n  s h o re  
th a t  d o e s  n o t s tr iv e  
to  d o  h is  b e s t , fo r  
th e  c h i e f  o ffic e r—  
w h o  h a s  sp e n t th e  

g r e a te r  p art o f  a  lo n g  l i fe  a t  se a , m u c h  o f  it  in  
c o m m a n d  o f  o n e  o f  th e  U n io n  l in e  o f  s te a m e rs , 
a n d  w h o  k n o w e th  a  s h ip  a s  h e  k n o w s  h is  m o th e r  
t o n g u e — lo v e s  d is c ip l in e  a s  h e  lo v e s  h is  o w n  
s o u l. Y o u n g s te r s  d o  n o t  a lw a y s  s e e  th e  n e e d  
o f  th is , b u t  th e y  d o  in  a fte r  y e a r s  w h e n  t h e  
w o r ld  h a s  r u b b e d  th e  c o r n e r s  o ff, a n d  o f  
n o n e  d o  th e y  th in k  m o r e  k in d ly  th a n  o f  h im  
w h o s e  m o tto  is, “ W o r k  b e fo r e  p le a s u r e .”  B u t  
h a rd  w o rk  w ith  s u c h  a g r e e a b le  c h a n g e s  a s  o n e  

g e ts  h e r e  d o e s  g o o d , n o t  h a rm . 
“ W h a t m a g n if ic e n t  s p e c i m e n s  o f  
B r it is h  b o y h o o d  ! ”  s a id  a  v is ito r  th e  

l o th e r  d a y . H e  w a s  m e r e ly  r e p e a t in g  
w h a t h a d  o fte n  b e e n  s a id  b e fo r e .

W ith  d u t ie s  o f  s u c h  v a r ie d  k in d s  
o n e  m ig h t  im a g in e  th e r e  w a s n o  t im e  
fo r  p la y . S u c h , h o w e v e r , is b y  n o  
m e a n s  t h e  c a se . M u c h  w o r k  is  a c 
c o m p lis h e d , b e c a u s e  a l l  is  d o n e  b y  
ru le . B u t  th e  Worcester h a s  a  
fin e  r e c o r d  o n  th e  fo o tb a ll  fie ld  o n  
W e d n e s d a y s  a n d  S a tu r d a y s , a n d  in  
c r ic k e t  h o ld s  its  o w n . B o a t-r a c in g , 
o f  c o u rs e , ta k e s  th e  c h i e f  p la c e  in  o u r  
th o u g h ts . W h o  h a s  n o t  h e a r d  o f  th e  
a n n u a l r a c e  b e tw e e n  t h e  Worcester 
a n d  th e  Conway, w h e n  —  w ith  h u n 
d re d s  o f  e n th u s ia s t ic  o n lo o k e r s — t h e  

p ic k  o f  e a c h  s h ip  in  s ix -o a re d  g ig s  c o m p e te  fo r  
th e  m a g n if ic e n t  s i lv e r  c u p  ? W e  h a v e  o u r  o w n
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h a n d s o m e  W ils o n -B a r k e r  C h a l le n g e  S h ie ld , a n d  
t h e  J u n io r  R a c e  fo r  M iz z e n -to p m e n  C h a l le n g e  
S h ie ld , p r e s e n te d  b y  W . J . F e r n ie , E s q .,  a n  o ld

HOIBnNO B O A T S.

“  W o r c e s te r ,”  a n d  tw ic e  s t r o k e  o f  th e  C a m 
b r id g e  e ig h t. A q u a t ic  s p o rts , g e n e r a l  s p o rts , 
a n d  g y m n a s t ic  c o m p e tit io n s , a ls o  p la y  th e ir  
p a rts  in  b u ild in g  u p  th e  c o n s t itu t io n s  o f  th e  
b o y s . W r it in g  j u s t  la te ly  fr o m  H e id e lb e r g , o n e  
o f  th e  e a r lie s t  o f  th e  “ W o r c e s t e r s ”  s a y s : — - 
“  P e r s o n a lly , I o w e  a  g r e a t  d e a l  to  m y  Wor
cester t r a in in g ; fo r , th o u g h  m y  s e a  life  w a s 
m e r e ly  o n e  e p is o d e  o u t  o f  m a n y , th e  Ifor- 
cester ta u g h t  m e  h o w  to  r o u g h  it, e n g r a in e d  
h a b its  o f  d is c ip l in e  j n  m e , a n d  g a v e  m e  th e  
fo u n d a t io n  o f  a  p h y s ic a l  e d u c a t io n  th a t  s ta n d s  
to  m e  to  th is  d a y — fo r I c a n  s till  ru n  a  m ile , 
c y c le  a  h u n d r e d , a n d  ju m p  th e  b a r  a t  4 ft. 6 in s., 
w h ic h  I  c o n s id e r  to  b e  q u ite  a  r e 
s p e c ta b le  a c h ie v e m e n t  fo r  a  m an  w h o  
w ill b e  fifty  n e x t  N o v e m b e r .”

N e x t  to  th e  m a in  d e c k  is  th e  lo w e r  
d e c k , w h e r e  th e  b o y s  k e e p  th e ir  c h e s ts , 
s lin g  th e ir  h a m m o c k s , a n d  w o o  th e  
g e n t le  s le e p . M a n y  h a p p y  h o u rs  b e 
s id e s  a r e  s p e n t th e r e  w h e n  a w a k e , 
a n d  s o m e tim e s  ’ tis  th e  s c e n e  o f  b o is 
te ro u s  m e r r im e n t. O h , th a t  I c o u ld  
p a in t t o  y o u  in  f it t in g  te rm s  th e  g lo r ie s  
o f  a  p illo w  fig h t  o n  th e  la s t e v e n in g  
o f  th e  s u m m e r  te rm , w h e n  e v e r y  b o y  
— fro m  c a p ta in  o f  h is  to p  to  t in ie s t  
m ite  u p o n  th e  s h ip — s tr ip s  to  th e  w a is t  
a n d  e n te r s  in to  th e  c o n f l ic t  w ith  a n  
e a g e r  z e s t, f ig h tin g  th e  fu tu r e  b a tt le s  
o f  o u r  lan d . P o r t  v. S ta r b o a r d , o n  
th e y  c o m e  a n d  r a lly  u p  to  a id  th e ir  
s p e c ia l s id e , th o u g h  b lo w s  fa ll  t h ic k  a n d  
h a rd  a n d  fast. O r  th e  c h a r io t  r a c e s  ro u n d  
th e  d e c k ,  w ith  ta b le  fo r  a  c h a r io t  u p s id e  d o w n ;

till , w o rn  o u t  w ith  fa tig u e , th e y  se e k  repose and 
d r e a m  o f  h o lid a y s  a n d  w e e k s  o f  bliss. Time 
s c a r c e ly  n o w  p e rm its  to  g o  b e lo w  a n d  view the 

l ib r a r y ;  o r  lo w e r  s t i ll  to  w h a t was once 
th e  e n g in e  ro o m , b u t  n o w  gymnasium, 
c o n c e r t  ro o m , a n d  le c tu r e  hall com', 
b in e d .

T h e r e  is  o n e  th in g  o f  which a 
Worcester c a d e t  is a lw a y s  proud 

a n d  th a t  is  t h e  in te re st which the 
Q u e e n  h a s  ta k e n  in  th e  ship ever 

s in c e  th e  P r in c e  o f  W a le s  distributed 
th e  p r iz e s  o n  b o a r d  in 1866. Once 
a  y e a r  d o e s  H e r . M a je s ty  g iv e  a gold 
m e d a l to  th e  b o y  w h o , in th e  opinion 
o f  h is  fe llo w s , d is p la y s  th e  qualities 
l ik e ly  to  m a k e  th^ fin e st sailor. It is 
a  g re a t d a y  fo r  th e  c a d e ts — election 
d a y . F o r  th e  first tim e, probably, in 
th e ir  l iv e s  a r e  th e y  c a lle d  upon to 
e x e r c is e  th e  p r iv ile g e s  o f  the ballot 
T h e  s h in in g  “  t ile s  ” o f  S ir  George 
C h a m b e r s  ( th e  c h a irm a n ), and Mr. 

B u ll iv a n t  ( th e  h o n . s e c r e ta r y ) , d o  excellently as 
b a llo t-b o x e s . G r e a t  is th e  e x c ite m e n t when the 
r e s u lt  is  r e a d  o u t, a n d  th e  w in n e r  is promptly 
“  c o l la r e d  ” b y  h is  s h ip m a te s  an d  rallied 
s h o u ld e r -h ig h  a r o u n d  t h e  u p p e r  deck. But 
t h e  s e c o n d  o n  th e  lis t  m a y  w ell b e  envied, for a 
g o ld  w a tc h  fro m  th e  P . &  O . C o ., and the 
c e r ta in ty  o f  a  b e r th  in  y e a r s  to  c o m e , if  he lives 
u p  to  t h e  re c o rd , is  a  c o n s o la t io n  p rize  devoutly 
to  b e  w is h e d  fo r  b y  a n y  b o y . T h is  is not all that 
H e r  M a je s ty  d o e s  fo r  th e  g o o d  o f  th e  ship, for 
th e r e  is  a  s p e c ia l  R o y a l  N a v a l Cadetship, 
g r a n te d  b y  th e  A d m ir a lt y ,  a n d  to  the winner 
o f  th is  p r iz e  th e  Q u e e n  g iv e s  a  magnificent

H A L F -H O L ID A Y  S H O R E  P A R T Y  F A L L  t s  ON T H E  U P P E R  DEC*-

b in o c u la r  g la ss , w ith  s u ita b le  inscription, 
5 to w a r d s  h is  o u tfit .

T a lk in g  o f  p r iz e s  r e m in d s  m e o f
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p a y , th e  re d  le tte r  d a y  o f  th e  s h ip , 
when th e  s p e c ia l s te a m e r  fr o m  L o n d o n  
B ridge b rin gs v is ito r s  to  th e  s h ip , a n d  
the boys, in  b r ig h te s t  u n ifo r m , m a n  
yards, a n d  s a ilo r  - l ik e  r e c e iv e  th e ir  
guests. S u ch  a n  a r r a y  o f  re w a r d s  fo r  
merit a n d  in d u c e m e n ts  to  p e r s e v e r e  it  
has n ever b e e n  m y  lo t  b e fo r e  to  see .
From th e  E ld e r  B r e th r e n  o f  th e  
T rinity, from  t h e  R o y a l  G e o g r a p h ic a l  
Society, from  t h e  M e t e o r o l o g i c a l  
Office, from  th e  le a d in g  L o n d o n  s h ip 
ping c o m p a n ie s , fro m  sh ip -o w n e rs , 
ronim ittees a n d  fr ie n d s  o f  t h e  sh ip , 
come su ch  an  a b u n d a n c e  o f  se x ta n ts , 
aneroids, b a ro m e te rs , b in o c u la r s , t e le 
scopes, a n d  b o o k s , a s  a lm o s t  p a s s  th e  
bounds o f  c r e d ib ility .

Space fo r b id s  to  l in g e r  m o r e . E n o u g h  h a s  
been sa id  to  s h o w  th a t, fr o m  th e  t im e  t h e y  p ip e  
“ A ll h a n d s ” a t  
7 a.m. to  th e  c a l l  
lor silen ce  o n  th e  
lo w e r  d e c k  a t  
h a l f - p a s t  n in e ,  
there is p le n ty  o f  
occupation  a n d  
plenty o f  c h a n g e .
T he m a jo rity  o f
prizes are , as I  
have sa id ,e n c o u r 
agem ents to t h o s e  
who h ave  c h o s e n  
the sea a s  a  p ro 
fession to  m a k e  
them selves c o m 
petent in a ll th e  
branches o f  th e ir  
c a l l i n g .  T h e

Queen’s P rize , h o w e v e r , lo o k s  o n  th e  o th e r  s id e  
of the callin g . A  g o ld  m e d a l to  th e  b o y  w h o

S W E E P IN G  U P  D E C K S .

T H E  L O W E R  D E C S .

B E N D IN G  L IN E N  TO  T H E  L A U N D R Y

s h o w s  t h e  q u a lit ie s  l ik e ly  to  m a k e  t h e  fin e s t 
s a i l o r ; w h ic h , in  th e  o p in io n  o f  H e r  M a je s ty ,

a r e  : “  Cheerjul 
submission io su
periors, self- respect 
and independence 
o f character, kind
ness and protec
tion to the weak, 
readiness to fo r 
give offence, desire 
to conciliate the 
d i f f e r e n c e s  of 
others, and, above 
all, fearless devo
tion to duty and 
unflinching truth

fu ln ess:'
S u r e ly  th is  is  

s o m e th in g  g r e a t  
to  a im  at, a n d  

m a n y  a  Worcester b o y  h a s  l iv e d  u p  to  it. A s  
fo r  u n f lin c h in g  d e v o tio n  t o  d u ty , th e r e  is a  f in e  

r e c o r d  n o w  o f  b r il l ia n t  d e e d s . W h e n  
B a r n e y  B a r n a to , th e  m illio n a ir e , lo s t  
th e  b a la n c e  o f  h is  m in d  a n d  s p ra n g  
fro m  t h e  r o y a l m a il s te a m e r  Scot 
in  m id - A tla n tic ,  th e  p a p e rs  s a n g  th e  
p r a is e s  o f  S u b  - L ie u t e n a n t  C lif fo r d , 
w h o , r e g a r d le s s  o f  a ll  c o n s e q u e n c e s ,  
a t  o n c e  le a p t  a f te r  h im , a lt h o u g h  th e  
s h ip  w a s  g o in g  a t  fu ll s p e e d . “ W o r 
c e s te r s  ”  h a d  a  d o u b le  r ig h t  to  s in g  h is  
p ra is e s , fo r  h e  w a s  o n e  o f  th e m .

J u m p in g  in to  th e  w a te r  t a  s a v e  a  
p e r s o n ’s life , a lt h o u g h , h a p p ily ,  o f  
c o m m o n  o c c u r r e n c e , n e e d s  s o m e  
a m o u n t  o f  p lu c k , a n d  h a s  its  s h a r e  
o f  p e ril, fo r  a  d r o w n in g  m a n  is  d e v o id  
o f  r e a s o n . S o m e t im e s  t h e  r is k  is  
e x c e p t io n a lly  g r e a t . I t  w a s  s o  in  th e

D
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c a s e  o f  a n o t h e r  e x  - c a d e t  ( A d a m s )  in  S a n  
F r a n c is c o  h a rb o u r . A  y o u n g s te r  w a s  p U y in g

A  C O R N E R  O P  T H E  M E 8SR O O H .

a b o u t  th e  d o c k s , s e e 
in g  n o  d a n g e r  w h e r e  
d a n g e r  w a s, w h e n  h e  
s lip p e d  a n d  fe ll in to  
th e  w a te r  b e tw e e n  t h e  
s h ip  a n d  t h e  d o c k  
w a lls  j u s t  a t  a  t im e  
w h en  a  s w e ll w a s o n  
t h e  w a t e r .  T o  b e  
c r u s h e d  b y  a  h u g e  
s h ip  a g a in s t  a n  u n 
y ie ld in g  w a ll w o u ld  
o f  c o u r s e  m e a n  
p o u n d in g  o f  e v e r y  
b o n e  in  th e  b o d y . Y e t ,  w ith  th e  p o s s ib i l i ty  
o f  th is  a w fu l d e a th  s ta r in g  h im  in th e  fa ce , 
y o u n g  A d a m s  n e v e r  h e s ita te d  a  m o m e n t. 
In  h e  p lu n g e d , j u s t  as  h e  w a s, a n d , fo r 
tu n a te ly , b r o u g h t  o u t  th e  c h i ld  a liv e . I t  
w a s o n  th e  u p p e r  d e c k  o f  th e  Worcester, 
in  1 8 9 7 , t h i t  h e  r e c e iv e d  t h e  v e llu m  
c e r t if ic a te  o f  th e  R o y a l  H u m a n e  S o c ie t y  
fo r  h is  p lu c k y  d e e d . A n o t h e r  Worcester 
w o r th y  is  L ie u t . G a u n t, R .N .  T h in g s  h a v e  
n o t  b e e n  s o  q u ie t  a n d  c o m fo r ta b le  in  th e  
S a m o a n  I s la n d s  la t e ly  a s  th e y  w e r e  w h e n  
R o b e r t  L o u is  S te v e n s o n  w a s  l iv in g  in  th o s e  
p a rts . T h e  r e b e ls  h a v e  b e e n  g iv in g  a  lo t  
o f  tr o u b le . A t  A p ia  it  w a s  n e c e s s a r y  to  
la n d  a  b o d y  o f  B r it is h  b lu e ja c k e t s  fro m
H . M . S .  Porpoise  t o  p r o t e c t  t h e  
G o v e r n m e n t  H o u s e  a n d  s u p p o r t  th e  n e w  
K in g  o f  th e  S a m o a n  Is la n d s . L i e u t  G a u n t  
w a s p u t  in  c o m m a n d . F o r  s o m e  t im e  th e

L E A R N IN G  TO B O W .

B r it is h  s a ilo r s  w e r e  in  a  t ig h t  p la c e  and in 
g r a v e  p e ril, fo r  t h e  r e b e ls  w e re  ro u n d  them 

o n  e v e r y  s id e . B u t  n e r v e  a n d  p lu ck  were 
s u c c e s s fu l  a f te r  th r e e  ^ o r t  engagements 
w ith  t h e  e n e m y . I t  w a s  a  v e  y pleasing 
a n d  g r a c e fu l  c e r e m o n y  o n  th e  Porpoise 
a fte r w a r d s , w h e n , a t  t h e  h a n d s  o f  th e  King, 
fo r  s p e c ia l  b r a v e r y  d is p la y e d , L ie u t. Gaum 
w a s  p r e s e n te d  w ith  th e  sw o rd  o f  the late 
K in g .

W h e n  w e  r e a d  o f  th e  b ra v e  d eed s done 
in  th e  M a t a b e le  W a r  w e  re m e m b e re d  with 
p r id e  th a t  t h e  H o n . M a u r ic e  G ifford  had 
sa t a t  th e s e  d e s k s  a n d  g o n e  through the 
d is c ip l in e  o f  th e  sh ip . W h e n  the Aden 
w e n t d o w n  o f f  S o c o tr a , R a lp h  Manning 
a n d  E . H u r ls t o n e  d is p la y e d  fine pluck 
in  a t te m p tin g  to  s a v e  th e  w om en  and 
c h ild r e n , a n d  w h e n  th e s e  tw o  officers had 
d o n e  w h a t t h e y  c o u ld , th e y  “  went to 
th e ir  G o d ,”  a s  K ip l in g  p u ts  it, like true 
sa ilo rs . B u t  w h y  s a y  m o r e  ? A re  there 
n o t  h u n d r e d s  r e a d y  to  g o  a n d  do like

w is e  ? In  every  case a 
“ W o r c e s te r ”  has done 
h is  s im p le  duty, with
o u t  q u e stio n , without 
d e m u r , facin g  death 
w i t h  t h a t  splendid 
c o u r a g e  w h ich  is the 
c ro w n in g  characteris
t i c  o f  t h e  B ritish  
s a ilo r. T o  the cool 
p lu c k  o f  h e r  sea-going 
so n s, G r e a t  B rita in  
o w e s  h e r  proud 
p o s it io n  as Queen of

T H E  MATN r ,E C ir ,  LO O E T N a FORW ARD .
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the Seas, a n d  e v e r y  “ W o r c e s t e r ”  b e a rs  in  m in d , 
wherever h e  b e, w h a te v e r  th e  tim e , th a t  h e  
is ex p ected  to  p la y  th e  

man.
W ith all d u e  r e s p e c t  to  

the officers in o u r  M e r c h a n t  
Service, I m u s t sa y  t h a t  
you never find a  v e s s e l k e p t  
so trim a n d  t id y , o r  n a v i
gated so  c a r e f u l l y ,  a s  
when the m a s te r  o r  m a te s  
happen t o  h a v e  b e e n  
educated in  s u c h  s c h o o ls  
as t h e  Worcester a n d  

Conway.
T h e  C a p t a i n  o f  a n  

“ ocean g r e y h o u n d ,”  w ith  
his several h u n d r e d  p a s 
sengers, n a tu r a lly  p r e fe rs  
officers w h o  h a v e  h a d  a  
gentlem an ly tr a in in g , s in c e  
on a liner th e  o ffic e rs  p e r 
force m u st m ix  m o r e  o r  
less w ith  th e  p a s s e n g e r s , 
many o f  w h o m  b e lo n g  to  
the cu ltu re d  c la s s e s . S o  
le t Worcester b o y s  r e 
member th a t in  th e  a fte r 
time, w h en  th e y  a re  in  
com m and o f  th e  b r id g e , a

The photographs have

g r e a t  d e a l m o re  w ill  b e  e x p e c t e d  o f  th e m  th a n  
w o u ld  b e  th e  c a s e  i f  th e y  h a d  m e r e ly  w o r k e d  

t h e i r  w a y  o u t  o f  t h e  
fo ’c ’sle .

S o  t o  e a c h  a n d  a ll  o f  
th e m , to  th e  s c o r e s  w h o  
a r e  s e r v in g  a s  o ffic e r s  in 
th e  R o y a l  N a v y ’ o r  In d ia n  
M a r in e , to  th e  h u n d r e d  
a n d  m o r e  in  th e  s e r v ic e  
o f  t h e  P . &  O .,  t o  th e  
m a n y  in  th e  p a y  o f  th e  
o th e r  b ig  c o m p a n ie s , to  
th e  l i t t le  a rm y  o f  t h e m  
b r in g in g  m e r c h a n d is e  from  
e v e r y  q u a r te r  o f  th e  g lo b e , 
to  th o s e  w h o  h a v e  ta k e n  
u p  o th e r  m o d e s  o f  l i fe —  
b e h in d  th e  b a n k  c o u n te r  
in  M e x ic o , o r  o n  th e  c a ttle  
r a n c h e s  o f  t h e  d i s t a n t  
c o lo n ie s — to  a ll  o f  th e m , 
w h e r e v e r  t h e y  m a y  b e , 
w a n d e r in g  o v e r  la n d  a n d  
sea , t h e  s h ip  s e n d s  g r e e t
i n g s  k i n d ,  a n d  w i s h e s  
th e m , o n  th e  g r e a t  v o y a g e  
o f  l i fe ,  G o d - s p e e d ,  a n d  
s a fe  a rr iv a l in  th e  P o r t  
o f  P e a c e .

___^
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been kindly supplied by Commander Wilson-Barker and Cadet Malet.

Esprit de Corps.
Esprit de corps is  th e  fe e lin g  th a t  e v e r y  r ig h t-  

minded b o y  h a s  fo r  h is  s c h o o l. I t  is  a  fo rm  o f  
loyalty. I t  m a k e s  h im  v e r y  c a r e fu l  to  r e s p e c t  
the tra d itio n s  o f  t h e  s c h o o l, a n d  p r e v e n ts  h im  
breaking th r o u g h  th e  u n w r itte n  c o d e  o f  s c h o o l
boy law  p r e v a le n t  th e re . Esprit de corps g r o w s  
“ P ' n a  b o y  in s t in c t iv e ly — o fte n  w ith o u t  h is 
know ledge o r  r e a lis a tio n . H e  fe e ls  it  first w h e n  
he hears a n o th e r  b o y  s p e a k in g  s lig h t in g ly  o f  h is  
school. I n s ta n t ly  h is  fis ts  a r e  u p , a n d  h e  is 
ready to  d o  b a tt le  fo r  th e  g o o d  c a u s e . N o  b o y  
worth his sa lt w ill a llo w  a n o t h e r  to  s p e a k  d is- 
P ^ agin gly o f  h is  s c h o o l o r  c o l le g e , a n y  m o r e  
man he w ill a llo w  a n o t h e r  to  s l ig h t  h is m o th e r , 
lather, o r  s is te rs . .

If it w e re  n o t  fo r  esprit de corps th e  fa g g in g  
system w o u ld  b e  im p o s s ib le .  A l l  g a m e s ,  
especially g a m e s  l ik e  fo o tb a ll  a n d  h o c k e y , in- 
vove espnt de corps— th e  s a c r if ic e , i f  n e e d  b e , o f  

e in d iv id u a l to  th e  g o o d  o f  th e  c a u se .
Esprit de corps is  s till  s tr o n g e r  a t  th e

U n iv e r s it ie s  th a n  a t th e  p u b lic  s c h o o ls . F o r  
m e n  to  h a v e  b e e n  a t  t h e  s a m e  c o l le g e  to 
g e th e r  is  a  l in k  w h ic h  w ill  b in d  th e m  a lw a y s  
a n d  p r e v e n t  th e m  d o in g  e a c h  o th e r  a  s h a b b y  
tu rn .

W h ile  b o a t in g  o n  th e  r iv e r  la s t y e a r  I  m o o r e d  
m y  p u n t  a lo n g s id e  s o m e  b e a u tifu l  g r o u n d s . A n  
e ld e r ly  m a n  c a m e  o u t  o f  th e  h o u s e  a n d , s h a k in g  
m e  w a rm ly  b y  th e  h a n d , a s k e d  m e  to  lu n c h . H e  
h a d  n o tic e d  m y  c o a t  w ith  t h e  c o l le g e  a rm s, a n d  
tw e n ty - fiv e  y e a rs  a g o  h e  h a d  b e e n  a t  th e  s a m e  
c o lle g e . T h is  w a s  a n  in s ta n c e  o f  esprit de 
corps.

T h e  s a m e  s p ir it  is  s h o w n  t o  its  g r e a te s t  e x te n t  
in  th e  a rm y . T h e  o ffic e rs  a n d  m e n  o f  a  re g i
m e n t a re  b o u n d  to g e t h e r  b y  a n  u n w ritte n  
c o d e  o f  se n tim e n t. I t  e x is ts  in  t im e  o f  
p e a c e , b u t  it  b e a rs  its  fu l le s t  fru it in  t im e s  o f 
w a r  w h e n , s h o u ld e r  to  s h o u ld e r , m e n  f a c e  th e  
fire  a n d  fe e l  th e m s e lv e s  “  c o m r a d e s  ”  e v e n  u n to  
d e a th .



“  Come on, G ild e r o y  ! ”
“  H a n g  i t  a ll, m a n ! Y o u  k n o w  I ’v e  g o t to  

d o  th is  b e a s t ly  im p o t. O f  co u rse, I 'd  l ik e  to  
co m e w e ll e n o u g h , o n ly  i f  I  d o  I  sh a ll h a v e  to  
m iss  ‘ d u c k e r ’ in  th e  m o rn in g , i f  I  a m  to  g e t  th is  
r o t  d o n e  b y  te n , a n d  I  d on ’t  w a n t to  d o  th a t .”

“  O h , b lo w  th e  im 
p o t ! D o  i t  w h en  w e  
c o m e  h o m e .  L o o k  
h e r e ! I ’ ll  d o  y o u r  
G r e e k  fo r  y o u , a n d  
t h a t  w ill  g iv e  y o u  t im e  
to  fin ish  i t  t o - n ig h t  
C o m e  on ! ”

A n d  w ith o u t  fu r th e r  
p r e s s i n g  G i l d e r o y  
th r e w  a w a y  h is  b o o k s, 
se ize d  h is cap , a n d  to re  
d o w n  th e  ste p s  a fte r  
h is  ch u m , a n d  w a s  
soo n  in  th e  m id s t o f  a  
g r o u p  o f b o y s  g a th e re d  
to g e th e r  in  th e  p la y 
g ro u n d , m a k i n g  th e  
fin a l p re p a ra tio n s  fo r  
a  p ap er-ch ase.

“ H u llo , h ere ’s G i l 
d e r o y  !”  s h o u te d  so m e 
o n e a s  soo n  a s  h e  ca m e 
u p . “  H e ’ll d o  fo r  on e 
o f  th e  h a r e s ;  S u tc lif fe  
a n d  B o x a l l ,  t h a t ’ s 
th re e . L o o k  sh a rp , 
m a n !  H e r e ’s  t h e  
s c e n t— b e  o ff  n o w ;  w e 

d o n ’t  w a n t  to  w a s te  a ll th e  a fte rn o o n  s t a r t in g ! ” 
A n d  s lin g in g  t h e  s a tch e ls  c o n ta in in g  th e  fin e ly  

to rn  p a p er “  s c e n t ” o v e r  th e ir  sh o u ld e rs , th e  th r e e

h a re s  s ta r te d  o ff  d o w n  S p in n y  D r if t  as fast as 
th e ir  le g s  c o u ld  c a r r y  th e m , s c a tte r in g  a  handful 
o f  th e  p a p e r  n o w  a n d  th e n  as th e y  w en t.

O v e r  H o g ’s B a c k  a n d  th r o u g h  th e  copse by the 
r a i lw a y  l in e  th e  b o y s  to re , m a k in g  the best 
o f  th e  s t a r t  w h ic h  h a d  b een  a llo w e d  them, till

s u d d e n l y  S u tc liffe  
g ra sp e d  G ild ero y with 
a  d e ta in in g  hand.

“ H u l l o !  W h a t’s 
th e  row , P o lly ? ” he 
sh o u te d , fo r  Boxall, 

th e  y o u n gest of the 
b o y s, w h o  w as a little 
w a y  ah ead , had given 
a  su d d en  cry.

“  M y  a u n t ! ” cried 
t h a t  y o u t h ,  who, 
g r e a t ly  to  h is disgust, 
w a s  ca lled  Polly hy 
t h e  o th er boys on ac
c o u n t o f  his curly 
h a ir  and  pretty fea
tu re s . “  L ook here, 
y o u  fe llo w s— quick 1 ” 

T h e  oth ers hurried 

u p  to  th e  gap in the 
h e d g e  th rough  which 
t h e  y o u n g s t e r  was 

peerin g.
A  lan d slip  had oc

cu rred , an d  the bluff 
o v e r  w h ich  they had 
in te n d e d  g o in g  had 
been b o d i l y  carried 

a w a y , a n d  la y  in  la r g e  lu m p s  o f gra ss  and crag 

t h ir t y  fe e t  b e lo w .
“  B y  J u p ite r  ! ” e x c la im e d  G ild e ro y , when he

|s %
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gaW w b a t h a d  o c c u rre d . “  W h a t  a  sm a sh  u p  ! 

But I  say , y o u  c h a p s , w h a t  o n  e a r th  a r e  w e  g o in g  
to d o 1! W e  ca n ’t  g o  b a c k , y o u  k n o w  ; th e  o th e r  
fellows w ill h a v e  fo u n d  th e  t r a il  b y  n o w , a n d  
would be su re  to  c a t c h  u s b e fo r e  w e  c o u ld  g e t  o n  

to the road a g a in .”
“ I k n o w !” s a id  S u tc liffe , w h o  h a d  flu n g  h im 

self flat d o w n  u p o n  th e  g ro u n d , a n d  w a s  lo o k in g  
over the ed g e o f t h e  ga p . “  T h e  ro o ts  o f  th is  tr e e  
are stick in g  o u t  d o w n  th e re , so wre  can  lo w e r  
ourselves by th e m  a n d  d ro p  d o w n  on  to  th e  b lu ff .” 

The o th ers th r e w  th e m s e lv e s  d o w n  b esid e  h im  

and peered o v er  a lso .
“  Huh 1 L o o k s  r a th e r  r is k y ,”  s a id  G ild e r o y .

“ Think y o u  can  

do it, P o lly  1 ”
“ R ather ! ” sa id  

Boxall, co n tem p 
tu o u s ly . “ Y o u  

try m e ! ”
“All right,  

then " a g r e e d  G i l 

deroy. “  L e t ’ s  
make a fa lse  scen t, 
and t h e n  d r o p  
over; it  w ill  b e  a  
fine l a r k ;  t h e y  
will n ever th in k  
of o u r  h a v i n g  
done that.”

And a fte r  s c a t
tering th e  p a p er 
for some li t t le  d is 
tance in tw o  d ire c 
tions, th e tw o  e ld e r  
boys l e t  t h e m 
selves dow n b y  th e  
roots of th e  tree , 
dropping th e  fe w  
remaining fe e t  a t  
the end on to  th e  
loose soft c ra g  b e 
low, a n d  t h e n  

called to B o x a ll t o  fo llo w .
“ Look s h a r p ! ”  s h o u te d  S u tc liffe , a s  th e  l i t t le  

fellow lo w ered  h im s e lf  o v e r  th e  ed g e . “ Y o u ’l l  
have the h o u n d s h e r e  b e fo re  y o u ’re  d o w n . B y  
Jove!” he co n tin u e d , as  a  c o n fu se d  n o ise  so u n d ed  
in the d ista n ce. “  H e re  t h e y  com e. D ro p , y o n  
little duffer ! Q u i c k ! ”

Boxall scra m b le d  d o w n  o n  to  o n e o f  th e  lo w e r  
foots, s te a d y in g  h im s e lf  b y  t h e  o n e a b o v e , a n d  

Waa just a b o u t to  ju m p , w h e n  th e  fe e b le  su p p o rt 
?ave w ay, a n d  h e  f e l l  to  th e  g r o u n d  w ith  a n  
“ voluntary cry.

“ H urt y o u r s e lf  ? ” e x c la im e d  th e  o th e r  b o y s , 
fanning to  h is  s id e .

“ N o ! " s a id  B o x a ll ,  s c ra m b lin g  u p , a n d  b it in g

h is  lip  to  p r e v e n t  h im s e lf  fro m  c ry in g , fo r  b e  h a d  
r ic k e d  h is  a n k le  v e r y  b a d ly .

“ C o m e  a lo n g , th e u , y o u  y o u n g  a ss . W h a t  on  
e a r th  d id  y o u  w a n t  to  d o  th a t  f o r i ”  a n d  th e y  
h u rr ie d  ro u n d  th e  b lu ff  j u s t  as  th e  h o u n d s  re a ch e d  
t h e  g a p  in  th e  h ed g e.

T h e y  c ro u c h e d  d o w n  b e h in d  so m e fu rz e  b u sh e s  
a n d  lis te n e d , fo r  t h e y  co u ld  h e a r  th e  o th e rs  t a lk 
in g  q u it e  d is t in c t ly .

T h e y  h a d  e v id e n t ly  n o t b e e n  seen , fo r  a f te r  d is 
c u s s in g  th e  s itu a tio n  fo r  a  fe w  m in u te s , th e  fa ls e  
tr a il  w a s d is c o v e re d , a n d , w ith  a  w ild  w h o o p , th e  
w h o le  p a c k  s ta r te d  o ff  to  fo llo w  i t  u p .

“ T h a t ’s  w h e r e  w e  sco re ,” c h u c k le d  G ild e r o y .
“ J o l l y  l u c k y  
th in g , y o u n g s te r , 
y o u  d id n ’t  sp o il 
o u r  l i t t l e  g a m e  
a lt o g e t h e r !” 

B o x a ll  sm ile d  in  
r a t h e r  a  h a l f 
h e a r t e d  s o r t  o f  
w a y , a n d  S u tc liffe , 
s e e i n g  t h a t  h e  
w a s  lo o k in g  v e r y  
p a le , e x c la im e d  : 
“ B lo w e d  i f  I  d o n ’t  
t h i n k  t h e  p o o r  
l i t t le  b e g g a r  h a s  
h u r t  h im se lf a f te r  
a ll, a n d  is  to o  g a m e  
to  s a y  so .”

“  H a v e  y o n  ? ” 
d e m a n d e d  G i ld e 
ro y , h u r r y in g  to  
h is  sid e.

B o x a l l  n o d d ed  
d o le fu lly , a n d  b it  
h is  lip , w h ile  th e  
t e a r s  s t a r t e d  t o  
h is  eyes.

“ P o o r  l i t t l e  
c h a p !  H a r d  

lu c k  !” s a id  G ild e r o y  s y m p a th e tic a lly . “  W h e re  
is  i t  1 ”

B o x a ll  p o in te d  to  h is  fo o t, w h ic h  b y  th is  t im e  
w a s  b e g in n in g  to  sw e ll.

S u tc lif fe  k n e lt  d o w n  a n d  b e g a n  to  u n tie  h is  
b o o t la c e ;  b u t  a t  e v e r y  to u c h  th e  p o o r  fe l lo w  
w in c e d  a n d  g ro a n e d .

“ B e tte r  c u t  th e m ,”  s u g g e s te d  G ild e r o y , a n d  
S u tc lif fe  w h ip p e d  o u t  h is  k n ife  a n d  d id  so.

E v e n  th e n  t h e y  h a d  som e d iff ic u lty  in  g e t t in g  
h i3  b o o t  off, fo r  th e  fo o t  h a d  sw o lle n  v e r y  
ra p id ly .

“ I f  w e  co u ld  g e t  som e c o ld  w a te r  a n d  b a th e  
i t , ” s a id  S u tc lif fe , “  i t  m ig h t  d o  i t  g o o d .”

G ild e r o y  s to o d  u p  a n d  lo o k e d  a ro u n d .
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“  T h e r e ’s so m e sm o k e  r is in g  u p  d o w n  th e re  on  
t h e  lo w e r  ro a d ,” h e  a n n o u n ce d . “  I  e x p e c t  i t ’s 
fro m  a  co tta g e . I ’ ll ru n  d o w n  a n d  see  i f  t h e y  
h a v e  a  w e l l ; th e  w a te r  w o u ld  s u re  to  b e  co ld  

fro m  th a t/ ’
A n d  h e  p u lle d  h is  c a p  d o w n  f ir m ly  o n  to  h is  

h e a d , a n d  set o ff  a t  a  q u ic k  ru n  d o w n  th e  h ill.
M e a n w h ile  po or B o x a l l  la y  o n  th e  g ro u n d , h is 

fa c e  w h ite  a n d  d ra w n  w ith  th e  p a in .
“  F e e l  a n y  b e tte r , o ld  ch a p  1 ” a s k e d  S u tc liffe .
“  N o  ! I t ’s j o l l y  b a d ,” s a id  th e  o th e r , fa in t ly .

“  I  ca n ’t  th in k  h o w  I  s h a ll  g e t  b a c k .”
“  O h  ! w e ’ll g e t  y o u  b a c k  a ll  r ig h t,”  s a id  

S u tc liffe , c h e e rily . “  P e rh a p s  a  t r a p  w ill  co m e 
a lo n g , a n d  w e  can  g e t  a  li f t ,  y o u  k n o w .”

“  W h a t ’s  t h a t  1 ” a s k e d  B o x a ll ,  s u d d e n ly  
r a is in g  h im s e lf  u p  a n d  
lis te n in g  in te n tly .

“ W h a t ? ”
“  I  th o u g h t I  h e a rd  

G ild e r o y  s h o u tin g .”
“  I  c a n ’t  h e a r  a n y 

th in g — y e s , h u sh  ! l is 
te n  ! ”

A  so u n d  o f  a n g ry  
v o ice s  w a s  d is t in c t ly  
h e a rd , a n d  G ild e r o y ’s 
a b o v e  th e  o th e rs  :—

“  S h u t  up, y o u  ca d  !
L e t  g o  ! W h a t  a re  
y o u  d o in g  ? ”— a n d  a  
c o n f u s e d  s o u n d  o f  
scu fflin g , an d  th e n  G il-  
d e ro y ’s  c ries  b e ca m e  
m u f f l e d ,  a s  t h o u g h  
s o m e th in g  h a d  b een  
p u t  b e fo re  h is  m o u th .

“  W h a te v e r  can  th e  
r o w  b e  a b o u t ? ”  s a id  
S u tc lif fe , in  a  s ta r t le d  
vo ice .

“  G o  ! g o  ! ”  sa id  B o x a ll ,  e x c ite d ly .
“ B u t  y o u ? ”
“  O h  ! n e v e r  m in d  m e — g o  to  G ild e r o y  1 ”
A n d  S u tc lif fe  b o u n d e d  o ff  d o w n  th e  b a n k . 
B o x a ll  s a t  s t i l l ,  l is te n in g  in  th e  g r e a te s t  su s

p e n se  fo r  w h a t  s e e m e d  to  h im  a n  in te r m in a b le  
tim e .

P r e s e n t ly  S u tc lif fe  r e tu r n e d , h is  fa c e  v e r y  w h ite . 
“ I t ’s o ld  G ip s y  B la k e  a n d  th o s e  p o a c h e r  

c h a p s  th a t  G ild e r o y ’s  fa th e r  s e n t  t o  p r iso n  la s t  
y e a r ,”  h e  w h isp e re d . “  T h e y ’v e  g o t  a  ca m p  d o w n  
th e re  in  th e  c o p p ice , a n d  t h e y ’v e  re c o g n ise d  
G ild e r o y , t ie d  h im  u p  w it h  ro p e s, s tu ffe d  
so m e ra g s  in to  h is  m o u th , a n d  d ra g g e d  h im  
in to  th e  te n t. I  h id  b e h in d  so m e b u sh es, a n d  
h e a rd  B la k e  s a y  t h e y ’d  ‘ g o t  a  fin e  c h a n c e  n o w  o f 
p a y in g  o ld  G ild e r o y  o u t.’ ”

“  W il l  t h e y  k i l l  h im , d o  y o u  th in k  ?”  stammered 
B o x a ll ,  h is  fa c e  b la n c h e d  w it h  fear.

“ N o , I  d o n ’t  th in k  so ,”  r e jo in e d  S u tc liffe . “ I 
e x p e c t  th e y  w i l l  t r y  a n d  g e t  so m e m o n ey  from 

G ild e r o y ’s f a t h e r  a s  a  r a n so m . I  b e lie v e  that’s 
th e ir  l i t t le  g a m e .”

“  B u t  w — w h a t  c a n  w e  d o  ? ”  sa id  B oxall, his 
te e th  c h a tte r in g , a n d  a  b r ig h t  red  flu sh  coining on 
e ith e r  c h e e k .

“ B lo w e d  i f  I  k n o w ,”  r e jo in e d  S u tc liffe . “ It’s 
n o  u se  u s  t r y in g  to  t a c k le  th e  roughs — 
t h e y ’d  soon  s e t t le  u s ; a n d  I  c a n ’t  le a v e  you 
h e re  a lo n e , y o u  k n o w , o r  I ’d  g o  and get 
h e lp .”

“ Y o u — y o u  m u s t ! ”  d e c la r e d  B o x a ll  suddenly. 
“ I  d o n ’t  m iu d  b e in g  l e f t  a lo n e  —  m uch,” he

a d d e d  b ra v e ly .

“ B y  J o v e , you’re a 
p lu c k y  l i t t le  k id !"  
s a id  S u tc liffe  admir
in g ly  ; “  a n d  i f  we get 
o u t  o f  th is  scrape all 
r ig h t  I ’m  blow ed if 
I ’ l l  e v e r  c a l l  you 
P o l ly  a g a in , or let any 
o f  th e  o th e r  chaps do 
so  e ith e r .”

B o x a l l  sm iled  grate
fu l ly .

“  G o  o n !”  he urged. 
“  H u r r y  u p  and get 
so m e  h e lp  ; there’s no 
k n o w in g  w h a t they 
m a y  b e  d o in g  to old 
G i l d e r o y ! ”

S o  S u tc liffe , with
o u t  fu r th e r  ado, raced 
o f f  in  an  opposite di
r e c tio n  to  th e  camp.

T h e  tim e  seemed 
v e r y  lo n g  to  B o x a ll; 

h is  fo o t h u r t  h im  e x c e e d in g ly , a n d  h e  w as get
t in g  fe v e r is h  fro m  th e  e x c ite m e n t  a n d  pain, and 
w o u ld  h a v e  g iv e n  a n y th in g  fo r  a  d ro p  o f  water.

P re s e n tly , to  h is  g r e a t  d is m a y , h e  saw two 
ro u g h -lo o k in g  m en  c o m in g  s tr a ig h t  from the 
d ire c tio n  o f  th e  cam p .

H e  h o p e d  t h a t  p o s s ib ly  t h e y  m ig h t  n ot see him, 
b u t  j u s t  a s  t h e y  h a d  n e a r ly  p assed  one of them 
tu r n e d  ro u n d  s u d d e n ly .

“ H u llo  !”  h e  e x c la im e d , “ h e r e ’s a n o th er of ’em !” 
T h e  o th e r  g la n c e d  a t  B o x a l l  su sp icio u s ly . 
“ W h a t  a r e  y o u  d o in g  h e r e ? ” h e  demanded 

ro u g h ly .
“  I — I  fe l l  o v e r  th e  b lu f f  a n d  h a v e  hurt my 

fo o t,” sa id  B o x a ll .
“  S h a m m in g  ! ” s a id  th e  firs t  sp eaker. “  ^  

u p ! ”
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“ I — I can’t,” d e c la re d  B o x a ll .
One of the m en  se ize d  h im  b y  th e  a rm , a n d  

dragged him  to  h is  fe e t , w r in g in g  from  h im  a  cry  

of pain.
“ W ere yo u  w ith  y o u n g  G ild e r o y  ? ”  d e m a n d e d  

the man.
« Y es," said B o x a l l  fa in t ly ,  p u t t in g  h is  h a n d  to  

his head, fo r  e v e r y t h in g  se e m e d  to  b e  w h ir lin g  

round.
“ H ’m,” said  th e  m an , s u g g e s t iv e ly . “  W a s  a n y 

body else w ith  y o u  1 ”
B ut B o xall d id  n o t a n s w e r  ; th e  p o o r b o y  h a d  

fallen dow n in a  h u d d le d  h e a p  on  to  th e  g ro u n d .
«  *  *  *  *

W hen he cam e to  h e  fo u n d  h im s e lf in  a  corn er 
of a b la ek -lo o k jn g  te n t. A  fire  w a s b u r n in g  o u t
side, and a b o v e i t  h e  c o u ld  see  th e  s ta rs  sh in in g . 
His foot w as s t i l l  v e ry  p a in fu l, b u t  h a d  so m e  w e t  
bandages tied  a ro u n d  it.

Three or fo u r  m en  la y  a ro u n d  th e  fire  o u tsid e , 
and a t the fu r th e r  en d  o f  th e  t e n t  a  fig u re  b ou n d  
up w ith  cords w a s  r e s t le s s ly  to s s in g  to  a n d  fro.

“ G ild ero y  ! ”  w h isp e re d  B o x a ll .
The figure tu rn e d  a ro u n d , a n d  see m ed  to  be 

peering in th e  d a rk n e ss.
“ G ild ero y, is  th a t  y o u  ? ”
The figure n o d d ed , a n d  B o x a ll  p a in fu lly  d ra g g e d  

him self a lo n g  th e  floor t i l l  h e  w a s  c lo se  to  h is 
schoolmate.

“  I ’ve  g o t a  k n ife ,”  h e  w h isp e re d , a n d  a  m in u te  
afterwards h ad  c u t  th e  c o rd s  w h ic h  b o u n d  th e  g a g  
over G ild ero y ’s m o u th .

“ Our//H” c r ie d  th e  b o y , fr e e in g  h im s e lf  from  
the stiflin g  rag s w h ic h  h a d  a lm o s t  p r e v e n te d  h im  
from b reath in g. “  The cads ! :1

“ H u s h !”  w h isp e re d  B o x a ll ,  w a rn in g ly . “ T h e y ’l l  
hear you. S u tc lif fe  h a s  g o n e  fo r  h e lp , b u t  h e  
ought to  h a v e  b e e n  b a c k  lo n g  b e fo re  th is .”

“ I f  he doesn ’t  g e t  b a c k  soon  i t  w ill  b e  to o  la te ,”  
said G ild ero y. “ I b ea rd  th e m  s a y in g  t h a t  th e y  
were go in g to  c le a r  o u t  o f  th is  a t  fo u r  to -m o rro w  
morning.”

“  hh ; H e re  com es so m e o n e ,”  w h isp e re d  B o x a ll,  
crawling b a ck  to  th e  p la c e  w h e re  h e  h a d  b een  
lying.

A  man cam e in  a n d  g la n c e d  a t  h im  a n d  th e n  
went to G ild e ro y .

“ O h !  that’s y o u r  l i t t l e  g a m e , is  i t ? ”  h e  sa id  
angrily, w hen h e  sa w  t h a t  th e  co rd s  h a d  b een  cut. 
‘ I th o u gh t y o u  w e re  u p  to  s o m e th in g  o r  o th er. 

Look here, B la k e  ! ”

The oth er m en , h e a r in g  h im  c a ll, ca m e  ru n n in g  
m, w ith  the e x c e p tio n  o f  o n e, w h o  s to o d  a t  th e  
door of the te n t, g la n c in g  o u t  in  th e  d ire c tio n  
of the road w ay.

H i s t ! ” h e  sa id  in  a  h o a rse  w h isp er. “  T h e re ’s  
someone co m in g .”

“ H e lp ! H e lp  ! ”  s h o u te d  th e  tw o  boy3 w ith  a ll

th e ir  m ig h t— th e ir  fre sh  y o u n g  v o ice s  r in g in g  o u t 
c le a r ly  on th e  n ig h t  a ir.

T h e  m en , w ith  an  o a th , sp ra n g  o n  th e m , a n d  
c o v e re d  th e ir  m o u th s  w it h  th e ir  co arse  h an d s.

“  S h u t  up, y o u  y o u n g  fo o ls  ! ” t h e y  cried . “  D o  
y o u  w a n t a  k n o c k  o v e r  th e  h e a d  th a t  w il l  s e t t le  
y o u  a lt o g e t h e r ? ”

G ild e r o y  w re n ch e d  h im s e lf  a w a y .
“ H e l p !  H e l p ! ”  h e  s h o u te d  a g a in , a n d  to  

h is  g r e a t  d e lig h t  an  a n sw e rin g  c r y  cam e fro m  th e  
ro a d w a y .

B la k e  a n d  th e  o th e r  m an  e x c h a n g e d  g la n ce s , 
a n d  w ith  a  m u tte re d  o a th  ru sh ed  fro m  th e  te n t.

A  scu ffle— a n d  a  s h o t ; a  c o n fu se d  m edley- o f  
so u n d s, a b o v e  w h ic h  S u tc lif fe ’s s h r ill  v o ice  co u ld  
b e  h ea rd , p r o v in g  to  th e  b o y s  th a t  h e lp  h ad  a t  la s t  
a rr iv e d , a n d  a  m in u te  a fte r w a r d s  D r. T u rn o c k , 
th e  h ea d  m a ste r , a n d  a  c o u p le  o f  th e  o th e r  
m a ste rs  m a d e th e ir  w a y  in to  th e  te n t.

“ G i ld e r o y !  B o x a l l ! ”
“ H e re , s i r ! ”  s h o u te d  th e  b o y s. “ O h , sir , w e 

a re  g la d  y o u ’ v e  c o m e ! "
“ M y  p o o r fe llo w s  ! A r e  y o u  a l l  r i g h t ? ”  a sk e d  

D r . T u r n o c k ’s  k in d  b u t  a n x io u s  vo ice .
“  A l l  b u t  B o x a lP s  fo o t, s ir ,” s a id  G ild e ro y .
“  A h  ! to  b e  sure, th e  p o o r f o o t ! ” s a id  th e  

d o c to r , k n e e lin g  d o w n  a n d  e x a m in in g  it ,  w h ile  
S u tc li f fe  h e ld  th e  la n te rn  u p  so th a t  h e  co u ld  see.

“  H ’m  y e s  ! N a s t y  sp ra in , b u t  w e ’ll so o n  g e t  
t h a t  a ll  r ig h t  a g a in , m y  b o y ,”  h e  said , k in d ly , 
a n d , l i f t in g  th e  l i t t le  fe llo w  u p  te n d e r ly , th e  
h e a d  m a ste r  c a rr ie d  h im  o u t  to  th e  w a g o n e tte  
w h ic h  w as w a it in g  in  th e  ro a d w a y .

B la k e  an d  h is  th re e  co m p a n io n s, s c o w lin g  a n d  
m u tte r in g , w it h  th e ir  h a n d s  se c u re ly  fa ste n e d , 
w e r e  s ta n d in g  in  th e  ro a d w a y  u n d e r  th e  c h a rg e  
o f  so m e o f  th e  lo ca l p o licem e n , on e o f  w h o m  
w a s  s ta u n c h in g  th e  b lo o d  fro m  a  s lig h t  w o u n d  
in  th e  arm , c a u se d  b y  th e  d is c h a r g e  o f  B la k e ’s 
p is to l, w h ic h  h a d  go n e o ff  in  th e  scuffle.

G ild e r o y  a n d  S u tc lif fe  a n d  th e  tw o  m a ste rs  
fo llo w e d  in to  th e  tra p , a n d  th e  w h o le  p a r ty  
w e r e  soo n  on  th e ir  w a y  to  th e  S ch o o l.

“  W h a t  a  j o l l y  lo n g  tim e  y o u  w e r e ! ” sa id  
G ild e r o y  to  S u tc li f fe  w h ile  t h e y  w ere  d r iv in g  
a lo n g ,

“  Y e s  ! ”  a d m it te d  h is  ch u m , “  b u t, y o u  see, 
a f t e r  I ’d g o t b a c k  to  th e  sch o o l a n d  to ld  th e  
d o c to r , b lo w e d  i f  I  d id n ’t  fo r g e t  w h e re a b o u ts  
th e  ca m p  w a s, a n d  w e ’v e  b een  d r iv in g  a ll o v e r  
th e  p la ce  e v e r  s in ce  five  o ’c lo c k  th is  a fte rn o o n  
lo o k in g  fo r  y o u . I f  y o u  h a d n ’t  sh o u te d  w h en  
y o u  d id , I ’m s u re  w e s h o u ld n ’t  h a v e  fo u n d  y o u  
a t  a ll  to -n ig h t.”

“  O h  ! w e ll— i t ’s  a ll  r ig h t  a s  i t  tu rn e d  o u t ,” 
sa id  G ild e ro y . “ I su p p o se  I  sh a ll g e t  o u t  o f  
d o in g  th a t  irn p o t n o w ,”  h e  a d d e d , w i t h  a  
c o n te n te d  g r in .
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II.— Engineering.

w o  s id e s  o f  a  s c h o o l, k n o w n  
g e n e r a l ly  a s  th e  c la s s ic a l  
a n d  th e  m o d e r n , r e p r e s e n t  
tw o  v e r y  d is t in c t  te n d e n c ie s  
o f  th e  h u m a n  m in d . S o m e  
b o y s  h a v e  a  n a tu ra l ta s te  

fo r  a  c la s s ic a l  e d u c a t io n , fo r  w h a t  a re  k n o w n  
a s  “ t h e  h u m a n it ie s ,”  s o  c a l le d  b e c a u s e  th e  s t u d y  
o f  th e m  is  s u p p o s e d  to  d e v e lo p  s o m e  e s p e c ia l ly  
p r e c io u s  h u m a n  q u a lit ie s . O th e r s , a g a in , s h o w  
a  d e c id e d  b e n t  fo r  k n o w le d g e  o f  a  m o r e  p r a c 
t ic a l  k in d . T h e y  d e lig h t  in  m a th e m a tic s , p h y s ic s , 
c h e m is tr y , m e c h a n ic s — a ll th e  v a r io u s  b r a n c h e s  
o f  k n o w le d g e , w h o s e  p r a c t ic e  n a tu r a lly  fo l lo w s  
th e o ry . l a n g u a g e ,  w h ic h  th e  “ c la s s ic ”  lo v e s  fo r  
th e  s a k e  o f  lite r a tu re , is to  th e  “  m o d e m  ”  o n ly  
u s e fu l s o  fa r  a s  it  s e r v e s  a  v e r y  p r a c t ic a l  e n d .

N o w , i f  y o u  w o u ld  m a k e  a  s u c c e s s fu l  e n g in e e r , 
y o u  m u s t  b e  “ a  m o d e r n ”  to  y o u r  fin g e r-tip s . 
Y o u  m u s t  h a v e  a  m a r k e d  l ik in g  fo r  m a c h in e r y  
a n d  m e c h a n ic a l  c o n t r iv a n c e s  o f  e v e r y  d e s c r ip 
t io n , fo r  m a th e m a tic s  a n d  d r a w in g , a n d  fo r  th e  
p h y s ic a l  s c ie n c e s .

I t  m u s t  b e  y o u r  h o b b y , a s  w e ll  a s  y o u r  l i fe  
w o r k .

A g a in ,  a s  t h e  w o r ld  is  w id e , a n d  G r e a t  
B r ita in  is  a  s m a ll c r o w d e d  is la n d , y o u  m a y  
w a it  lo n g  fo r  e m p lo y m e n t  h e re . Y o u r  s k i l l  
w ill  b e  w e lc o m e d  a b r o a d  ; th e r e fo r e , d o  n o t  
n e g le c t  y o u r  m o d e r n  la n g u a g e s . L e a r n  o n e , 
a t  le a s t , th o r o u g h ly , w h e t h e r  i t  b e  F r e n c h , 
G e r m a n , R u s s ia n , o r  C h in e s e . The command 
of any one of these languages will secure to an 
English engineer instant and unbounded occu
pation.

E n g in e e r in g  o ffe rs  g r e a te r  s c o p e  a n d  r e w a r d  
to  t h e  r e a lly  c le v e r  m a n  th a n  a n y  o th e r  p r o 
fe s s io n . I t s  p o s s ib i l i t ie s  a re  lim it le s s . T h e  
h ig h e s t  h o n o u r s  t h e  S ta te  c a n  b e s to w , th e  
r ic h e s t  r e m u n e r a t io n  m a y  b e  t h e  lo t  o f  th e  
s u c c e s s fu l  e n g in e e r . I t  is , to o , in  a  v e r y  re a l 
s e n s e , t h e  p r o fe s s io n  o f  t h e  fu tu r e  as  w e ll  
as th e  p r o fe s s io n  o f  th e  p r e s e n t . M a r 
v e l lo u s  a s  a re  th e  a c h ie v e m e n ts  w h ic h  h a v e  
b e e n  o b t a in e d  in  m e c h a n ic a l,  c iv i l ,  a n d  s t i l l  
m o r e  in  e le c tr ic a l,  e n g in e e r in g  d u r in g  th e  
p re s e n t c e n tu r y , it  m a y  s a fe ly  b e  p r o p h e s ie d  
th a t  t h e  tw e n tie th  c e n tu r y  w ill  s e e  s t i ll  g r e a te r  
w o n d e rs .

A n d  I  m a y  h e r e  a d d , a s  a  “  b y  th e  w a y  ”  
r e m a r k , th a t  i f  y o u  w a n t a  s p le n d id  p ic tu r e  
o f  th e  r e s p o n s ib il it ie s  o f  t ip -to p  e n g in e e r in g ,

y o u  c a n n o t  d o  b e tte r  th a n  r e a d  “  T h e  Bridge- 
B u ild e r s ,”  b y  K ip l in g ,  in  “ T h e  D a y ’s W ork.”

T h e  p r o fe s s io n  o f  e n g in e e r in g  is  d iv id e d  into 
th r e e  d iv is io n s , n a m e ly , c iv il ,  m e c h a n ic a l, and 
e le c tr ic a l.  T h e  te rm  “ c iv i l  ”  w as o r ig in a lly  used 
in  c o n t r a d is t in c t io n  to  “  ro y a l ”  o r  “  military,” 
b u t  it h a s  c o m e  t o  b e  a p p lie d  to  th e  branch 
o f  e n g in e e r in g  w h ic h  is d e v o te d  to  w orks of 
c o n s t r u c t io n — s u c h  as tu n n e ls , b rid g e s, har
b o u rs , p ie rs , e tc . I n  th is  s e n s e  it  is dis
t in g u is h e d  fr o m  m e c h a n ic a l  e n g in e e r in g , which, 
s tr ic t ly  s p e a k in g , is  c o n fin e d  to  m a ch in ery .

T h e  I n s t i t u t e  o f  C iv i l  E n g in e e r s ,  however, 
c o m p r is e s  a ll  c la s s e s  o f  e n g in e e r s .

T h e r e  a r e  v a r io u s  m e th o d s  o f  b e c o m in g  an 
e n g in e e r , a n d  t h e  c h o ic e  o f  a n y  p a r tic u la r  one of 
th e m  is  g e n e r a l ly  a  q u e s t io n  o f  w a y s  a n d  means. 
I n  th e  c a s e  o f  a  b o y  w h o  w is h e s  to  becom e 
a  c iv i l  e n g in e e r ,  a n d  w h e r e  e v e r y  p e n n y  must 
b e  c o n s id e r e d  a n d  th e  c o s t  k e p t  to  a  m inim um , 
h e  m a y , o n  le a v in g  s c h o o l,  e n te r  th e  office of 
a  p r o fe s s io n a l m a n  a s  a n  a r t ic le d  p u p il. This 
w ill  n e c e s s ita te  t h e  p a y m e n t  o f  a  premium, 
w h ic h  m a y  v a r y  frp m  ^ 5 0  to  ^ 5 0 0 ,  but, as 
a  ru le , n e e d  n o t  e x c e e d  ^ 1 5 0  to  ^ 2 0 0 .

A t  th e  a g e  o f  o n e -a n d -tw e n ty  h e  w ould  be 
in  a  p o s it io n  t o  ta k e  u p  a  p o s t  a s  assistant 
e n g in e e r  u p o n  s o m e  w o rk s  in  c o u r s e  o f  con
s tr u c t io n .

W h ile  h e  is  u n d e r g o in g  th is  p r a c tic a l course he 
s h o u ld , i f  h e  w is h e s  to  g e t  o n  in  h is  profession, 
b e  d e v o t in g  a ll  h is  s p a r e  t im e  to  th e  theoretical 
s id e  o f  h is  w o r k , s tu d y in g  th e  s u b je c ts  as laid 
d o w n  b y  t h e  c o u n c i l  o f  th e  I n s t itu te  o f  Civil 
E n g in e e r s .  T o  b e c o m e  a  stu d e n t-m e m b e r  of 
t h is  b o d y  h e  m u s t  firs t p a s s  a  q u a lify in g  exam
in a t io n  c o m p r is in g  E n g lis h , g e o g r a p h y , history, 
a n d  l i t e r a t u r e ; m a th e m a tic s , p h y s ic s , elem entary 
c h e m is tr y , g e o m e t r y , a n d  a  p a p e r  in  o n e  o f  the 
d e a d  o r  m o d e r n  la n g u a g e s .

T h e  b o y  w h o  w is h e s  to  b e c o m e  a  m echanical 
e n g in e e r  m u s t  p r o c e e d  in  m u c h  t h e  sam e way, 
b y  b e in g  a p p r e n t ic e d  to  a n  e n g in e e r in g  firm 
o r  th e  e n g in e  w o r k s  o f  a  r a ilw a y  co m p an y.

I f  h e  b e  e x c e p t io n a lly  s m a rt a n d  c lever, and 
d e v o t e  h is  s p a r e  t im e  t o  r e a d in g  a n d  study, 
h e  m a y  b e  a b le  t o  s h ift  fo r  h im s e lf  in this 
w a y ; b u t  fo r  t h e  a v e r a g e  y o u th  w h o  is  appren
t ic e d  s tr a ig h t  a w a y  fro m  s c h o o l,  th e  ch a n ce s  are 
th a t  h e  w ill  n e v e r  b e c o m e  a n y th in g  m o re  than a 
m e c h a n ic a l  w o r k m a n .

T h e  s u c c e s s fu l  e n g in e e r  m u s t h a v e  a  most
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thorough and minute education, and be able 
to work with brain and hand combined.

The Institution of Mechanical Engineers and 
the Institution of Civil Engineers require no 
formal examination for membership, both 
bodies relying upon experience as merits of 
qualification ; but no one can hope to obtain 
a position of trust without having previously 
gone through a technical course and being 
able to show some recognised certificates or 
diplomas.

In every case, then, when it can possibly 
be afforded, the boy who is going in for the 
profession should have a three years’ en
gineering course at some good college. For 
the first two years the course is the same 
for all engineers, while in their third year 
students specialise in the particular branch 
they intend to follow. Among the principal 
colleges where an engineering course may be 
taken are University and King’s Colleges, 
London; Crystal Palace School of Engineering, 
Sydenham; Central Technical College, Ken
sington; Owen’s College, Manchester; Yorkshire 
College, Leeds; University College, Notting
ham; Mason College, Birmingham; University 
College, Bristol; Heriot Watt College, Edin
burgh.

The fees at the above-mentioned colleges 
range from ^£6o to ,£120 for the whole course. 
The methods of training vary slightly at the 
different colleges, but in every case it is 
necessary for students to pass an entrance 
examination, and to satisfy the examiner that 
they are sufficiently proficient to profitably 
commence an engineering course.

To get through the examination, which is 
stiff and very thorough, it is advisable for 
most students to have recourse to a first-class 
coach.

At most of these colleges there is an exam
ination at the end of each year in the subjects 
of instruction, and candidates must pass 
successfully in this before going on to the 
next year’s course. At the Central Technical 
College, South Kensington, candidates must 
obtain at least sixty per cent, of the marks 
obtainable in their yearly examination, or they 
will not be passed.
/ h e n  the three years’ course is completed 

e final examination is held, and the suc
cessful student is in a position to start life 
°r himself. If he has done little or no 

^J^cal " 0rk during his course— and many 
sh Cntk sPend their vacations in the work- 

°P he should go into some good firm and 
that gS a wor*tman- ^  is absolutely necessary 
bran k r s^ou^  be acquainted with every 

ch °t the work— from the lowest upwards.

If he has passed well there will probably be 
plenty of firms ready to take him without 
premium, and in a very little time he will 
be able to command a salary.

At many of the colleges named there are 
good staff appointments, which are offered to 
the best students, and almost every college 
and institution has some positions in con
nection with it which it gives to those who 
have been most successful in the final ex
amination.

T o hark back to the poorer student, who yet 
desires to have the advantages that a college 
course gives, he is amply provided for in the 
way of scholarships and exhibitions. In the 
London district alone there are over seventy 
such prizes open to engineering students, and 
in the large centres, like Manchester, Leeds, 
Liverpool, and Edinburgh, there are many in
dependent scholarships founded in connection 
with the technical schools.

Students of the Institute of Civil Engineers 
can compete for the Miller Scholarships of 
^ 4 0  a year for three years. A t the Central 
Technical College ten scholarships are offered, 
from £ 3 0  to in value, in several cases
with free education for one, two, or three 
years.

Most of these scholarships are open only 
to students between the ages of sixteen and 
twenty-one.

For mechanical engineers there are the fa
mous Whitworth Scholarships and Exhibitions. 
Sir Joseph Whitworth, once a struggling man, 
amassed a large fortune as an engineer, and 
left, at his death, a large sum of money in
vested in good securities, the interest of which 
goes to four scholarships of ^ 1 2 5  per annum, 
tenable for three years, and twenty-five ex
hibitions of ^ 5 0  each. These prizes are open 
to any of Her Majesty’s subjects who have been 
engaged in handicraft in the workshop of a 
mechanical engineer for at least three years, 
and have been at work at the vice and lathe, 
or the forge, or the bench, for at least six con
secutive months in each of those years.

I now come to the prospects of the pro
fession and its remuneration. The engineering 
student has got through his course, secured his 
diploma, worked, say, for a year in the work
shop— what next ?

Well, if he be a man of means, he may then 
start for himself, take offices, and wait for 
work to come in, just as a doctor or barrister 
might.

But if he cannot afford, or does not wish, 
to wait, he endeavours to obtain an assistant 
managership in some engineering concern. In 
this capacity he may get anything from ,£200

2 8 1
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to jQtoo a year, according to the practice of 
the firm and his own capacity.

From being assistant he may work up to 
chief manager, when his position, in a good 
firm, will very likely be worth £ 1 ,0 0 0 , 
^1,500, or ^2,000 per annum.

There are also most lucrative appointments 
as borough engineer, with salaries varying from 
^300 to pCi,ooo per year. There are also 
engineering posts in connection with county 
councils, railway companies, and other public 
bodies. .

Electrical engineering offers a very wide scope 
nowadays, and there are posts for electrical 
engineers in connection with most of the 
corporations in our large towns and tramway 
companies.

In all parts of the world there is a growing 
demand for good engineers, and an English
man who has gone through his course and 
received his diploma has, as a rule, little 
difficulty in obtaining employment anywhere.

Our colonies, too, offer good fields for work, 
and men from the mother country are 
welcomed there. English contractors, too, 
frequently receive orders from foreign Govern
ments for the construction of railways and the 
fitting up of machinery in manufactories and 
so on, and send out their own engineers, who 
receive exceedingly good pay for this class of 
work.

I have reserved until the last mention of the 
most delightful college for engineering students. 
The Royal Indian Engineering College, stand
ing in its own grounds, and pleasantly situated 
between Egham and Staines, is primarily 
maintained under the orders of the Secretary of 
State for India, with a view to the education of 
candidates for the service of Government in 
the Indian public works— telegraph, accounts, 
traffic and forest departments; but it is open, 
so far as accommodation will allow, to all 
desirous of following the course of study pur
sued in it. About fifty students are admitted 
yearly, and candidates must be between the 
ages of seventeen and twenty-one years.

In June of every year an entrance examina
tion is held in the following subjects:—

(a) English Composition, to the extent of 
being able to write grammatically and with 
correct spelling, in a neat and legible hand.

(b) Mathematics, as under:— ■

Arithmetic.

Algebra, including quadratic equations, 
arithmetical and geometrical series, ratio, 
proportion and variation, surds, indices, 
and the binomial theorem.

Geometry.— Euclid, Books I . — I V .  and 
Book V I . ,  with easy riders.

M ensuration.— Elementary plane trigo
nometry, including identities ; formulae 
relating .to the sum and difference, and 
the multiplication and division of angles- 
equations ; properties and solutions of 
triangles, and use of logarithms.

Candidates must also give evidence of having 
received a fair general education by satis
fying the examiners in some classical or 
modern language, as well as in history and 
geography.

A  fee of £ 2  is charged for the examination, 
and only those who are undergraduates at a 
university, or who have received some diploma 
from a recognised examining body, are exempt 
from it.

The cost for every student is ^183 per 
annum, which includes all charges for tuition 
and for board, lodging, and washing. Every 
student is provided with a well-furnished room, 
and there is a boat club, football club, cricket 
club, reading room, etc., in connection with 
the college, to which a small subscription is 
charged.

The college course in both engineering and 
forestry extends over three years; that in 
telegraphy, accounts and traffic departments, 
over two years.

The life at Cooper’s Hill resembles in a great 
measure life at one of the universities. A 
chapel is attached to the college, which the 
students are expected to attend, and, although 
academic dress is not always requisite, there 
are occasions when the wearing of it is 
obligatory.

At the end of every year there are test 
examinations for students, and at the end 
of the course the final examination is held. 
The Secretary of State for India offers annually 
a number of appointments (generally about a 
dozen) in the Indian Public Works Department, 
for competition among the students, who be
come eligible for them in accordance with 
their order of standing after the final examina
tion.

The passed students thus selected are ap
pointed assistant engineers (third grade), at 
a salary of 350 rupees per month. They 
are provided with free passages to India, 
either on leaving the college or after the 
completion of a course of practical engineering, 
as may be arranged.

Employment in the Public Works Depart
ment insures a good income and a pension 
for old age. It also offers to the ambitions 
ample scope for rising to the higher ranks.
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The various ranks of the Public Works De
partment are as follows:—

Ran k . Salary per Ann.
(in Rupees).

Chief Engineers, First Class... ...
Second,, ... ...
Third „  ... ...

Superintending Engineers, First Class 
„ „  Second „
„  „  Third „

Executive Engineers, First Grade 
„ „  Second „
„ „  Third „

Assistant Engineers, First Grade 
„ ,, Second ,,
>i >1 Third ,,

Apprentices ... ... ...

30.000
24.000 
21,600
19.200
16.200
13.200
12.000
10.200
8.400 
6,600
5.400
4.200
1.200

Certain prescribed departmental and language 
examinations have to be passed in India, ac
cording to the regulations of the service, as a 
necessary condition for obtaining promotion 
to a higher grade.

Other employments which are open to 
students at Cooper’s Hill are :—  .

Employment in the Indian Telegraph D epart
ment.— This department is chiefly recruited 
from the college at Cooper’s Hill. Students 
selected are appointed Assistant Superin
tendents (Class V II., Second Grade) of the 
Telegraph Department, with a commencing 
salary of 3,600 rupees per annum.

Traffic Department, Indian State Raihoays.—  
The initial salary for officers appointed from 
England is 300 rupees per month. The

appointments are non-pensionable, and the 
officers selected are engaged for five years, 
with chance of renewal.

Accounts Branch o f the Public W orks Depart
ment.— The duties of the staff of the Accounts 
Branch consist in the auditing of all charges 
for expenditure, in supervising the keeping of 
the accounts, and in maintaining regularity in 
the financial operations of the department. 
The students selected from the college will 
be appointed to the * Service as Assistant 
Examiners (First Grade) at a salary of 3,600 
rupees per annum.

Before being permitted to accept an appoint
ment in India every student must pass a medical 
examination, to show that he is of sound con
stitution. He must also be able to ride well.

Those who, from ill-health or other causes, 
cannot proceed to India, and have obtained the 
diploma, can, as a general rule, on application to 
the authorities, be taken as pupils by civil or 
mechanical engineers of standing at moderate 
rates of premium.

Further particulars with regard to the college 
can be obtained from the courteous secretary, 
Lieut Colonel Boyes, Royal Indian Engineering 
College, Cooper’s Hill, Staines, and for those 
who are contemplating an engineering course a 
visit to the college is recommended.

I shall be pleased to answer any questions 
that correspondents may desire to ask. A d
dress all letters to “ Employment, care of the 
Editor of T h e  C a p t a i n .”

A. E. M a n n i n g -F o s t e r .

( The next Article o f  this Series w ill deal with  “  Employment in the City."')

A F TE B  T E  OLDE SCHOOL.



By J. L. Hornibrook.

Illustrated by George Hawley.

The big four-master, with her towering spars, 
long, tapering yards, and vast spread of snowy 
canvas, was bowling merrily along through the 
misty wastes of the North Atlantic, bound for the 
mouth of the St. Lawrence River.

Looking up from her poop— where the skipper, 
Captain Soames, paced slowly Irom side to side— 
one seemed to be gazing into the thick folds of a 
great white cloud, with the dara outlines of spars 
and ropes showing through it. Then— as the eye 
came down and swept the trim, holy-stoned deck, 
noted how the brass cap of the binnacle shone, 
and the polished gleam of the bars which 
protected the cabin skylight— one felt that the 
Stratheam  was a ship to be proud of.

Of the five apprentices on board, two— Car- 
ruthers and Watts— had been in her since she 
made her maiden trip across the Atlantic. Car- 
ruthers was a tall, gentlemanly, intelligent la d ; 
Watts— or “ Wee Willie,” as he was called— a 
short, chubby youngster, w hose uncle was one of 
the principal partners in the firm of owners.

On this breezy afternoon the whole five were 
down in the waist of the vessel. Carruthers 
stood at the side, his arms resting upon the 
bulwarks, looking out over the tumbling waters. 
Watts and the others amused themselves at leap
frog. Close by, perched upon a water-butt, the 
cook’s mate—a coloured individual named Jobson 
— was busily engaged in peeling potatoes. He

grinned and showed his white teeth when a roll 
of the ship sent one of the boys down on his nose; 
but when they took to pelting each other with the 
potato peels, he threw back his head, opened his 
huge mouth, and laughed uproariously.

On the poop, Captain Soames continued to 
pace up and down, listening to the laughter and 
chatter of the boys with a good-humoured smile. 
Presently the round, jovial face and broad 
shoulders of Mr. Lanyon, the first mate, appeared 
upon the companion-ladder. He stepped to the 
captain s side, and the two were soon deep in a 
consultation regarding the weather.

A  hail from the lookout forward, who reported 
a vessel in sight, interrupted their conference.

“ Where away ? ” demanded the skipper.
“ On the starboard bow, sir,” was the reply.
“  What does she look like ? ”
“  Can’t make out, sir. She’s very low down in 

the water, and a couple of her masts are gone.
Mr. Lanyon seized a glass and ran forward. 

Carrutbers, Watts, and the other youngsters 
scrambled into the shrouds, all eager to get a 
glimpse of the strange vessel. Away in the 
distance, on the far horizon, they could distin
guish one solitary tapering mast, standing ont 
clearly against the evening sky. Nothing else 
was visible ; the vessel’s hull was so low down 
that it was completely hidden by the fo*® 
capped billows that rolled between.
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The mate remained in the bows for some 
considerable time, with his glass fixed upon the 
distant vessel. Then he tucked it under his 
arm, and walked slowly aft.

« Well ? ” demanded Captain Soames. “ What 
do you make of her 1 ”

“ Water-logged, sir,” replied the mate.
“ A derelict ? ”
“ Fancy so, sir. 

far as I could 
see.”

“ We m u st 
be s u r e  o f  
that,” said the 
skipper. “ Some 
of her fellow s 
may be huddled 
up down below, 
as th ere ’s no
thing much to 
keep them on 
deck.”

He gave an 
order to  th e  
man a t  th e  
wheel, and the 
S tra th earn ’ s 
bows sw u n g  
slowly round 
u n t i l  t h e y  
pointed towards 
th e  w a t e r 
logged vessel.
Under the fresh 
b reeze  s h e  
plunged a n d  
dashed through 
the lumpy seas, 
sen d in g  the 
spray hissing 
from her bows.

Half-an-hour 
ago there was 
little to divert 
the attention of 
those on board ; 
lor the most 
part they had 
occupied themselves in endeavouring to while 
away the tedium of the long afternoon. But 
now a buzz of excitement, an unwonted stir, 
prevailed on every hand; the word “ Derelict!” 
had spread like wildfire through the ship, and 
mere is nothing which arouses such a keen 
interest at sea as the sight of one of these 
a andoned and helpless ocean wanderers. The 
crew clustered to the side, talking earnestly, 
and pointing towards the dismasted vessel. The

boys still hung from the shrouds, chattering and 
calling out to each other in their excitement. 
To them this was a new experience ; not one 
of the five had ever beheld a derelict before, 
though they knew that a score or so of these 
battered wrecks were drifting about the Atlantic.

Nearer and nearer they drew to the water
logged vessel, By five o’clock they were within 
a couple of miles of her. What a sight she

presented—that 
d is m a n t le d ,  
crippled ship— 
ly in g  there at 
th e m ercy of 
w i n d  a n d  
w a v e s  ’ H e r  
boats were gone, 
her b u lw a rk s 
had been torn 
away, and her 
decks were al
most Hush with 
the water. The 
m a i u - m a s t  
alone was stand
ing, and, with 
the exception of 
the lower yard, 
even that was 
stripped of its 
r igg in g . Sea 
after sea leaped 
over the stern 
of the vessel, 
and tore onward 
t o w a r d s  th e  
bovrs, pouring 
at last over the 
sides in w h ite  
cascades.

On board the 
S t r a t k e a r n  
every eye was 
turned upon the 
derelict, w h ile  
the captain and 
first mate swept 
her from stem

to stern with their glasses.
“ Can you make out anyone on board, Mr. 

Lanyon ? ” asked the skipper.
“  No, sir. Seems to me there’s something 

bobbing in and out from the fo’c’s’le, though 
Can’t tell what it is, though.”

“ Well, we must overhaul her at any rate,” 
replied the captain. “ Swing out one of those 
starboard boats, Mr. Lanyon, and board her.”

As the mate hurried down from the poop,

2 8 5
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Carrathers came rushing aft, wild with excite
ment.

“ Oh, please, sir, may I go ? ” he cried.
“ Well, you may, my boy,” said Captain Soames, 

kindly. ■
“ And me too, please, sir?” put in “ Wee Willie,” 

who was close at his companion’s heels.
“ Very well. But only you two, mind,” added 

the skipper, as he saw the others hurrying aft, 
“ I  can’t have the whole lot of you scampering 
away from the ship in this manner.”

The Stratheam  hove to, the boat was swung

sight in the deep trough of the sea. As they 
approached the derelict, the mate craned his 
neck whenever the boat rose. He still saw some
thing moving in the bows.

“ What is it? ” he said, pointing it out to the 
boys.

“  I think it’s a dog, sir,” replied Watts.
“ No,” put in Carruthers, whose eyesight was 

remarkably keen. “ It ’s— it’s— a goat! ”
“ A  goat!”
“ Yes.”
As if in corroboration of his statement, and

T H E Y  S C U T T L E D  A W A Y  F O R W A R D  AS P A S T  AS T H E Y  C O U LD .

out, and bumped down into the water with a 
splash. The four men selected by Mr. Lanyon 
were quickly on board, and then the mate him
self slipped down into the stern. At the last 
moment Carruthers and Watts came rushing up, 
fearing that the boat might put off without them. 
The mate looked an inquiry at Captain Soames, 
who nodded his head, and the next moment 
the two boys were over the side.

Across the heaving space which separated the 
two vessels went the boat, at one moment whisked 
along on the summit of a wave, the next lost to

to put an end to all doubt on the matter, the 
animal poked out its head and screwed it round 
in their direction. The curving horns, the long, 
scraggy neck, and the tuft of hair hanging from 
its jaw, were now distinctly visible. The n ext 
moment a faint bleat came across the water, 
as if the unfortunate creature was appealing to 
them for help.

“ Give way, men ! ” cried the mate, turning 
anxious eye towards the w est “ That look® ^ 
markably like a bank of fog over there, <j® 
added, to the boys. “ If we don’t hurry up,1
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mfiy sweep down upon us and cut us off from
the ship.” _ .

On approaching the wreck, it became evident 
that the goat was the sole occupant of the deck. 
As the boat ranged alongside, Mr. Lanyon sprang 
on board, followed by the two boys. It was no 
easy matter to maintain one’s footing on the wet, 
slippery planks ; but they scuttled away forward 
as fast as they could, and quickly gained the 
shelter of the forecastle.

The goat, a lean, miserable, uncanny-looking 
creature, with a half-starved look, appeared to 
regard them with considerable doubt. It backed 
avay from them cautiously, and when Watts 
ventured to approach it, showed a decided dis
position to receive him with a butt of its horns. 
The youngster promptly skipped back out of 
range, and stood looking at the animal with 
grave misgivings.

Meanwhile the mate had made a hasty 
examination of the forecastle. It told its own 
tale—a tale of panic, of hurried desertion. Rough 
garments, sea boots, and odd3 and ends of every 
description were lying about, as if the crew had 
rummaged through their belongings before taking 
their departure.

“ Nothing much to be seen here,” said Mr. 
Lanyon. “ We must have a look at the cabin 
next. But stay! You two had better remain 
where you are. The deck is so slippery that if 
the vessel gave a lurch you might be pitched off 
into the sea.”

Off he went aft, the boys watching him as he 
advanced cautiously across the open expanse that 
lay between them and the poop. The derelict had 
a slight list to port, which made it all the more 
difficult to move about.

Just as the mate was within ten or twelve paces 
of the door leading to the cabin, a wave came 
tumbling over the vessel. Mr. Lanyon made a 
holt for it, but slipped, missed his footing, and 
rolled over into the torrent. Down the slope of 
the deck he went, and the next moment was sent 
Hying off into the sea.

Fortunately the boat was lying at that side, 
under the shelter of the poop. The sailors, hear
ing a startled cry from the two boys, and seeing a 
dark object roll from the deck, pushed off at once. 
The mate, however, was swept away to a con
siderable distance before they could reach him. 
Even then it took some time to drag him on 
hoard, during which the boat drifted further and 
further from the derelict.

While the boys were still anxiously watching 
fhe rescue, a thin, vapoury wreath swept down 
between, growing denser and denser every mo
ment. Then a startling sound came to them 
from the St-rathf’arn. They knew well what

it meant: it was the blast of the ship’s fog
horn.

A  sudden chill, a thrill of dismay and alarm, 
passed through both lads. Looking out from the 
shelter of the forecastle, they saw the white 
swirls of fog drifting past, and rapidly shrouding 
the derelict in its thick folds. The Stratheain was 
no longer visible; the boat, too, had disappeared.

The boys bellowed and roared for help, and 
then listened with feverish intentness. But no 
answering hail reached them— nothing, save the 
mournful splash of the water against the vessel’s 
side. From time to time they still heard the 
faint tooting of the fog-horn. The sound seemed 
to grow more and more distant, as if the two ships 
were rapidly drifting apart.

When at last it died away altogether, the full 
horror of their situation began to dawn upon 
them. There was little chance of the boat finding 
its way back to the derelict; still les3 of the 
Strathearn hitting upon them in such a dense 
fog as this. The lads looked at each other with 
white, agitated faces. The silence, the solitude, 
the utter loneliness of the situation weighed 
heavily upon their spirits. Even the goat awed 
them somewhat; the creature seemed like some 
evil spirit mounting guard over the derelict.

“  Come,’’ said Carruthers, at length, endeavour
ing to shake off these gloomy impressions. “ It’s 
not a very lively lookout, certainly, but it might 
be worse. The Stratheam  will stand by till 
morning, and take us off the moment the fog lifts. 
Meanwhile, as it is clear we will have to spend 
the night on board, we may as well-----”

Good Heavens! what was that ? A snarl, a 
low growl, a scratching and tearing in the cabin 
yonder— that is what it sounded like. Watts, 
with white cheeks, and quivering lips, clutched 
his companion by the arm. Carruthers, though of 
a bolder disposition, was scarcely less agitated.

“ What is it ?” asked “ Wee Willie,” in trembling 
tones.

“ Don’t know,” replied the other. “ There’s 
something very queer about it. Wonder if it’s 
a man or a beast?”

With a vague feeling of awe and dread they 
stood there and listened. At intervals the sounds 
were repeated— the same angry snarl, the deep 
grow l, and the scratching of wood. What could 
it be ?

“ Carruthers !” cried Watts suddenly, grasping 
him by the arm again. “ Look at the goat! ”

The other whisked round, and what he saw only 
served to increase his bewilderment and alarm. 
The animal was cowering back into a corner, 
trembling in every limb, and moving about un
easily upon its legs. It was evidently overcome 
by terror.
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“  Can’t think what on earth to make of it,” said 
Carruthers. “ There’s something or other shut 
up in the cabin— that’s clear ! ’Pon my word, I 
have half a mind to go and see what it is.”

“ No, don’t ! ” interposed his companion, in 
alarm.

But Carruthers, once he had taken an idea into 
his head, was not easily deterred. He looked 
doubtfully towards the door of the cabin, as if 
debating whether he should make the venture or 
not. It was grow
ing dusk already ; 
in another hour 
d arkn ess would 
have set in. The 
thought of having 
to  r e m a in  on 
board all night— 
not knowing when 
th a t creature in 
the cabin, what
ever it was, might 
break loose— was 
not p le a sa n t to 
dwell upon. Any
thing was better 
than this uncer
ta in ty , this ten
sion of mind, the 
haunting fear of 
some unknown 
bu t im pending 
danger.

“ I ’ ll  do i t  !” 
criedthelad. “ I’ll 
find out what it 
is !”

In vain Watts 
pleaded and en
deavoured to dis
suade him. Car
ruthers was bent 
upon solving this 
mystery, no mat
ter what risk it 
entailed. The two 
ventured ou t on
deck, and as the sea had gone down somewhat 
they found less difficulty in making their way 
towards the cabin.

Close by the main-mast Watts halted, and 
Carruthers went on alone. He approached the 
cabin door boldly, though hi3 heart was thumping 
unpleasantly, turned the handle, and glanced in
side. Before him was a narrow passage, very 
gloomy, into which he cautiously stepped. Beyond, 
he could hear the sound of deep, regular breath
ing. What was it ?

“  TO T H E  MAST 1 ”  HE YE LL E D . "  U P TH E MAST FOR TOUR L IF E  I *

He groped his way along, his senses keenly on 
the alert. Suddenly, with a cry of terror and 
dismay, he turned and bolted out on deck, in Ms 
alarm quite forgetting to slam the door behind 
him.

“ To the m ast!” he yelled to his companion. 
“  Up the mast for your life ! ”

Watts seized a rope that was dangling down 
from the yard, and swarmed up the mast as 
fast as he could go. After him went Carruthers,

his eyes dilated 
w ith  terror, and 
looking round in 
dismay towards 
the open door of 
the cabin. Scarce
ly was he out of 
reach than there 
w a s a rush —a 
deafening mar
aud, with abound, 
a huge speckled 
beast shot out on 
deck. It was a 
jaguar!

For a second or 
tw o  th e  fierce 
creature stood 
still, and glared 
around the de
serted deck. Then 
a terrified bleat 
from the unfor
tunate goat at
tracted its atten
t i o n ,  a n d  it  
bounded off to
wards the fore
castle. The next 
moment it had 
seized upon its 
prey.

The two boys 
clambered out up
on the yard-arm. 
and there they 
clung, palpitating 

with fear. Below, they could hear the piteous 
cries of the goat, followed by a horrible rending 
and crunching, as the ferocious brute devoured 
its victim. The sound thrilled them with horror; 
they felt that they had narrowly escaped the 
same dreadful fate themselves.

Night came on, with all its attendant horrors, 
and still the boys remained, perched up there 
upon the yard-arm, not daring even to-move. 
What were they to do? At one time they 
thought of slipping quietly down the mast and
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making a bolt for the cabin; but the jaguar, 
now it had gorged itself upon the carcase of 
the goat, was prowling uneasily about the deck. 
To descend in the face of such a danger would 
mean certain destruction for one or other.

After a time, which seemed ages to the boys, 
the brute retired again to the forecastle, where 
they could hear it crunching the bones of the 
goat. Watts stretched out a trembling hand 
through the darkness, and touched his companion 
on the arm.

“ Now’s our chance!” he whispered. “ Shall 
we slip down?”

“ Better wait a minute,” returned the other, 
in the same low tone. *

The delay, however, proved fatal to their 
hopes. As if aware of their intention, the 
jaguar stole out from the forecastle and laid 
itself down before the entrance. They could 
just distinguish the dusky outlines of its form 
as it crouched there. Then, as the darkness 
deepened, nothing but the glare of its savage 
eyes was visible. .

The baleful light which shone from those two 
fiery orbs seemed to fascinate the boys. Upon 
W atts especially it produced a thrilling, an all
powerful effect. He couldn’t withdraw his gaze 
from the spot where the scintillating gleam of 
the brute’s eyes twinkled through the darkness, 
and felt an almost irresistible impulse to hurl 
himself from the yard-arm.

“ Carruthers, what are we to d o ? ” he whis
pered again. The poor fellow’s teeth were chat
tering, for the cold, damp night air chilled him 
through and through.

“ There is nothing for it but to remain where 
we are,” was the reply.

“ I suppose so. We are safe up here, at any 
rate.” (

Carruthers made no reply. For some time a 
horrible fear had beset him, and he dreaded to 
think what might occur when daylight revealed 
their position to the ferocious beast below. The 
derelict was an old wooden vessel ; the mast 
was of pine ; and—he knew that a jaguar could 
climb like a cat.

To depict the horrors of that long night, during 
which the two. lads sat astride of the yard-arm, 
would be utterly impossible. With cramped and 
numbed limbs, a constant strain upon their minds, 
they remained in that awkward position, feeling 
as if the hours of darkness would never come 
to an end.

When at last the night began to wane, and 
the grey light of dawn stole over the heaving 
waters, they looked around them with eager, 
searching eyes. Though the fog had cleared to 
some extent, it still shrouded the horizon, and

they could see no further than a mjle or 
from the wreck. In that limited range all Was 
a blank. Not a vessel of any kind was in sight

The sound of a mighty yawn came to them 
from the deck. Looking down they saw that 
the jaguar had risen to its feet, and was stretching 
its powerful limbs. Whether it was some in° 
voluntary movement on their part, or a half- 
stifled exclamation from Watts, that caught the 
brute’s attention, it was impossible to say. ft 
drew itself up, reared its massive head into the 
air, and glared up at them. The next moment 
with slow, cat-like tread, it moved towards the 
mast.

Round and round it went in a circle, keeping 
its head turned upwards, as if considering the 
best manner in which to reach the yard-arm. 
They could hear the soft patter of its paws, 
the occasional low growl, and saw the hot breath 
streaming from the creature’s mouth. In an 
agony of suspense they watched it from above.

Suddenly the brute backed away to a short 
distance and crouched on the deck. Its back 
was bent in a strong downward curve ; it seemed 
to brace its powerful muscles, and to measure 
its distance carefully. Good Heavens! it was 
about to spring!

A breathless pause ; and then, like a stone 
from a sling, the jaguar shot into the air. It 
struck the mast, which shook under the shock; 
the terrible claws were driven into the wood, 
and there for a moment or two the beast hung. 
The boys shrieked, and scrambled far out upon 
the yard-arm. It was a question of a minute 
or two now ; if the jaguar maintained its bold 
nothing could save them.

A t that critical moment, with death hovering 
so near, a sound reached their ears which brought 
a thrill of hope to their hearts. It was the loud 
blast of a fog-horn ! They looked round, and- 
oh, joy !— there was the Stratheam  bearing 
down upon them. Those on board seemed to 
be aware of their terrible plight, for the lads could 
see several figures rushing about the deck, while 
some of the crew were already scrambling over 
the side into a boat. .

A t the sound of that blast the jaguar, still 
clinging to the mast, had turned its head round in 
the direction. Suddenly it relaxed its hold and 
dropped back on deck, where it stood glaring 
across at the boat, which was now rapidly 
approaching the wreck. In the stern, with s 
rifle sticking up between his knees, was Mr- 
Wardlaw, the second mate. The very sight o 
him brought relief to the boys; for often they 
had seen him practising with that same rifle-' 
smashing bottles which he bgd flung  ̂4 
sea '
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\s the boat drew in close to the derelict the 

men rested upon their oars. Wardlaw stood up, 
took steady aim at the jaguar, and fired. With a 
snarl of rage the brute bounded into the air, but 
came down on its legs again. A  second, a third 
shot followed; and then the jaguar was sprawling 
on its back in the throes of death.

When it had ceased to struggle Carruthers and 
Watts crawled feebly back along the yard-arm, and 
slid down the mast. The terrors of the night, the 
long strain upon their minds, had told severely 
upon both. They were crippled with cold, too, 
and could barely keep their feet until Wardlaw
reached them. _

Before quitting the derelict the mate deter
mined to have a look at the cabin. There was 
little to be seen there, however ; the place was in 
dire confusion, and fragments of .bones, which 
looked like those of a human being, lay upon the 
door. One of the crew, at least, must have fallen 
a victim to that fierce beast.

As they rowed back to the Strathenrn the 
mate informed the boys that Mr. Lanyon’s boat 
had got safely back to the ship the previous 
evening, after pulling about in the fog for an hour 
or more. Indeed, as they neared the vessel’s side, 
one of the first persons they caught sight of was 
the chief mate himself, who roared out a cordial 
welcome to them.

They would probably have remained in 
ignorance as to how the jaguar came to be on 
the wreck but for one of those curious coinci

dences that sometimes occur at sea. The fol
lowing day they fell in with a couple of boats, the 
occupants of which proved to be the crew of the 
water-logged vessel. When they were taken on 
board, they told how their ship, the Lone 
Pilgrim , had sailed from Rio with a general 
cargo. Part of their freight consisted of several 
wild beasts, consigned to a well-known importer 
in Liverpool, which gave them no little trouble 
even at the outset of. the voyage. f

A succession of fierce gales blew them out of 
their course, and drove them far north. As their 
vessel was badly injured and fast becoming water
logged, they were compelled to take to the two 
remaining boats. By this time all the beasts, 
with the exception of the jaguar, had been washed 
overboard. The captain, who was the last to 
quit the ship, was just stepping out from the 
cabin, when this ferocious brute broke loose and 
bounded towards him. Before the unfortunate 
man could close the1 door the creature was upon 
him. Probably, in the struggle which ensued, the 
door was slammed to, so that when the beast had 
devoured its victim, it found itself caged up there. 
That was all they had to tell.

Though this adventure on the high seas 
occurred many years back, Carruthers and Watts 
have always retained a vivid remembrance of it. 
Fach now commands a vessel of his own ; but 
neither has forgotten, or is likely to forget, 
the terrible experiences of that night on a 
derelict.

SANDY HOOK.
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malting a bolt for the cabin; but the jaguar, 
now it had gorged itself upon the carcase of 
the goat, was prowling uneasily about the deck. 
To descend in the face of such a danger would 
mean certain destruction for one or other.

After a time, which seemed ages to the boys, 
the brute retired again to the forecastle, where 
they could hear it crunching the bones of the 
goat. Watts stretched out a trembling hand 
through the darkness, and touched his companion 
on the arm.

“ Now’s our chance!” he whispered. “ Shall 
we slip down?”

“ Better wait a minute,” returned the other, 
in the same low tone. '

The delay, however, proved fatal to their 
hopes. As if aware of their intention, the 
jaguar stole out from the forecastle and laid 
itself down before the entrance. They could 
just distinguish the dusky outlines of its form 
as it crouched there. Then, as the darkness 
deepened, nothing but the glare of its savage 
eyes was visible. .

The baleful light which shone from those two 
fiery orbs seemed to fascinate the boys. Upon 
Watts especially it produced a thrilling, an all
powerful effect. He couldn’t withdraw his gaze 
from the spot where the scintillating gleam of 
the brute’s eyes twinkled through the darkness, 
and felt an almost irresistible impulse to hurl 
himself from the yard-arm.

“ Carruthers, what are we to do ? ” he whis
pered again. The poor fellow’s teeth were chat
tering, for the cold, damp night air chilled him 
through and through.

“ There is nothing for it but to remain where 
we are,” was the reply.

“ I suppose so. We are safe up here, at any 
rate.” _

Carruthers made no reply. For some time a 
horrible fear had beset him, and he dreaded to 
think what might occur when daylight revealed 
their position to the ferocious beast below. The 
derelict was an old wooden vessel ; the mast 
was of pine ; and—he knew that a jaguar could 
climb like a cat.

To depict the horrors of that long night, during 
which the two. lads sat astride of the yard-arm, 
would be utterly impossible. With cramped and 
numbed limbs, a constant strain upon their minds, 
they remained in that awkward position, feeling 
as if the hours of darkness would never come 
to an end.

When at last the night began to wane, and 
the grey light of dawn stole over the heaving 
waters, they looked around them with eager, 
searching eyes. Though the fog had cleared to 
some extent, it still shrouded the horizon, and

they could see no further than a mile or 
from the wreck. In that limited range all was 
a blank. Not a vessel of any kind was in sight

The sound of a mighty yawn came to them 
from the deck. Looking down they saw that 
the jaguar had risen to its feet, and was stretching 
its powerful limbs. Whether it was some in
voluntary movement on their part, or a half- 
stifled exclamation from Watts, that caught the 
brute’s attention, it was impossible to say. ft 
drew itself up, reared its massive head into the 
air, and glared up at them. The next moment, 
with slow, cat-like tread, it moved towards the 
mast.

Round and round it went in a circle, keepin» 
its head turned upwards, as if considering the 
best manner in which to reach the yard-arm. 
They could hear the soft patter of its paws, 
the occasional low growl, and saw the hot breath 
streaming from the creature’s mouth. In an 
agony of suspense they watched it from above.

Suddenly the brute backed away to a short 
distance and crouched on the deck. Its back 
was bent in a strong downward curve ; it seemed 
to brace its powerful muscles, and to measure 
its distance carefully. Good Heavens! it was 
about to spring!

A  breathless pause ; and then, like a stone 
from a sling, the jaguar shot into the air. It 
struck the mast, which shook under the shock; 
the terrible claws were driven into the wood, 
and there for a moment or two the beast bung. 
The boys shrieked, and scrambled far out upon 
the yard-arm. It was a question of a minute 
or two now ; if the jaguar maintained its bold 
nothing could save them.

A t that critical moment, with death hovering 
so near, a sound reached their ears which brought 
a thrill of hope to their hearts. It was the loud 
blast of a fog-horn ! They looked round, and— 
oh, joy !— there was the Strathearn bearing 
down upon them. Those on board seemed to 
be aware of their terrible plight, for the lads could 
see several figures rushing about the deck, while 
some of the crew were already scrambling over 
the side into a boat. ,

A t the sound of that blast the jaguar, still 
clinging to the mast, had turned its head round in 
the direction. Suddenly it relaxed its hold and 
dropped back on deck, where it stood glaring 
across at the boat, which was now rapidly 
approaching the wreck. In the stern, with a 
rifle sticking up between his knees, was Mr. 
Wardlaw, the second mate. The very sight 0 
him brought relief to the boys', for often they 
had seen him practising with that same rifle-' 

( smashing bottles which he h^d flung into the 
sea '
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\s the boat drew in close to the derelict the 
men rested upon their oars. Wardlaw stood up, 
took steady aim at the jaguar, and fired. With a 
snarl of rage the brute bouuded into the air, but 
,-ame down on its legs again. A  second, a third 
shot followed; and then the jaguar was sprawling 
on its back in the throes of death.

When it had ceased to struggle Carruthers and 
Watts crawled feebly back along the yard-arm, and 
slid down the mast. The terrors of the night, the 
long strain upon their minds, had told severely 
upon both. They were crippled with cold, too, 
and could barely keep their feet until Wardlaw 
reached them.

Before quitting the derelict the mate deter
mined to have a look at the cabin. There was 
little to be seen there, however ; the place was in 
dire confusion, and fragments of .bones, which 
looked like those of a human being, lay upon the 
floor. One of the crew, at least, must have fallen 
a victim to that fierce beast.

As they rowed back to the Strathearn the 
mate informed the boys that Mr. Lanyon’s boat 
had got safely back to the ship the previous 
evening, after pulling about in the fog for an hour 
or more. Indeed, as they neared the vessel’s side, 
one of the first persons they caught sight of was 
the chief mate himself, who roared out a cordial 
welcome to them.

They would probably have remained in 
ignorance as to how the jaguar came to he on 
the wreck but for one of those curious coinci

dences that sometimes occur at sea. The fol
lowing day they fell in with a couple of boats, the 
occupants of which proved to be the crew of the 
water-logged vessel. When they were taken on 
board, they told how their ship, the Lone 
Pilgrim , had sailed from Rio with a general 
cargo. Part of their freight consisted of several 
wild beasts, consigned to a well-known importer 
in Liverpool, which gave them no little trouble 
even at the outset of. the voyage. f

A  succession of fierce gales blew them out of 
their course, and drove them far north. As their 
vessel was badly injured and fast becoming water
logged, they were compelled to take to the two 
remaining boats. By this time all the beasts, 
with the exception of the jaguar, had been washed 
overboard. The captain, who was the last to 
quit the ship, was just stepping out from the 
cabin, when this ferocious brute broke loose and 
bounded towards him. Before the unfortunate 
man could close the door the creature was upon 
him. Probably, in the struggle which ensued, the 
door was slammed to, so that when the beast had 
devoured its victim, it found itself caged up there. 
That was all they had to tell.

Though this adventure on the high seas 
occurred many years back, Carruthers and Watts 
have always retained a vivid remembrance of it. 
Fach now commands a vessel of his own ; but 
neither has forgotten, or is likely to forget, 
the terrible experiences of that night on a 
derelict.
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making a bolt for the cabin; but the jaguar, 
now it had gorged itself upon the carcase of 
the goat, was prowling uneasily about the deck. 
To descend in the face of such a danger would 
mean certain destruction for one or other.

After a time, which seemed ages to the boys, 
the brute retired again to the forecastle, where 
they could hear it crunching the bones of the 
goat Watts stretched out a trembling hand 
through the darkness, and touched his companion 
on the arm.

“ Now’s our chance!” he whispered. “ Shall 
we slip down?”

“ Better wait a minute,” returned the other, 
in the same low tone. '

The delay, however, proved fatal to their 
hopes. As if aware of their intention, the 
jaguar stole out from the forecastle and laid 
itself down before the entrance. They could 
just distinguish the dusky outlines of its form 
as it crouched there. Then, as the darkness 
deepened, nothing but the glare of its savage 
eyes was visible. .

The baleful light which shone from those two 
fiery orbs seemed to fascinate the boys. Upon 
Watts especially it produced a thrilling, an all
powerful effect. He couldn’t withdraw his gaze 
from the spot where the scintillating gleam of 
the brute’3 eyes twinkled through the darkness, 
and felt an almost irresistible impulse to hurl 
himself from the yard-arm.

“ Carruthers, what are we to do ? ” he whis
pered again. The poor fellow’s teeth were chat
tering, for the cold, damp night air chilled him 
through and through.

“ There is nothing for it but to remain where 
we are,” was the reply.

“ I suppose so. We are safe up here, at any 
rate.” ,

Carruthers made no reply. For some time a 
horrible fear had beset him, and he dreaded to 
think wliat might occur when daylight revealed 
their position to the ferocious beast below. The 
derelict was an old wooden vessel; the mast 
was of pine ; and—he knew that a jaguar could 
climb like a cat.

To depict the horrors of that long night, during 
which the two. lads sat astride of the yard-arm, 
rvould be utterly impossible. With cramped and 
numbed limbs, a constant strain upon their mind?, 
they remained in that awkward position, feeling 
as if the hours of darkness would never come 
to an end. ‘

When at last the night began to wane, and 
the grey light of dawn stole over the heaving 
waters, they looked around them with eager, 
searching eyes. Though the fog had cleared to 
some extent, it still shrouded the horizon, and

they could see no further than a mile or 
from the wreck. In that limited range all was 
a blank. Not a vessel of any kind was in sight

The sound of a mighty yawn came to them 
from the deck. Looking down they saw that 
the jaguar had risen to its feet, and was stretching 
its powerful limbs. , Whether it was some in
voluntary movement on their part, or a half, 
stifled exclamation from Watts, that caught the 
brute’s attention, it was impossible to say. It 
drew itself up, reared its massive head into the 
air, and glared up at them. The next moment 
with slow, cat-like tread, it moved towards the 
mast.

Round and round it went in a circle, keeping 
its head turned upwards, as if considering the 
best manner in which to reach the yard-ann, 
They could hear the soft patter of its paws, 
the occasional low growl, and saw the hot breath 
streaming from the creature’s mouth. In an 
agony of suspense they watched it from above.

Suddenly the brute backed away to a short 
distance and crouched on the deck. Its bach 
was bent in a strong downward curve ; it seemed 
to brace its powerful muscles, and to measure 
its distance carefully. Good Heavens! it was 
about to spring!

A breathless pause ; and then, like a stone 
from a sling, the jaguar shot into the air. It 
struck the mast, which shook under the shock; 
the terrible claws were driven into the wood, 
and there for a moment or two the beast hung. 
The boys shrieked, and scrambled far out upon 
the yard-ann. It was a question of a minute 
or two now ; if the jaguar maintained its hold 
nothing could save them.

A t that critical moment, with death hovering 
so near, a sound reached their ears which brought 
a thrill of hope to their hearts. It was the loud 
blast of a fog-horn ! They looked round, and— 
oh, j o y !— there was the Stratheam  bearing 
down upon them. Those on board seemed to 
be aware of their terrible plight, for the lads could 
see several figures rushing about the deck, while 
some of the crew were already scrambling over 
the side into a boat.

At the sound of that blast the jaguar, still 
clinging to the mast, had turned its head round in 
the direction. Suddenly it relaxed its hold and 
dropped back on deck, where it stood glaring 
across at the boat, which was now rapidly 
approaching the wreck. In the stern, with a 
rifle sticking up between his knees, was Mr. 
Wardlaw, the second mate. The very sight 0 
him brought relief to the boys', for often they 
had seen him practising with that same rifle' 

 ̂ smashing bottles which he ĥ td flung into the 
sea '
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As the boat drew in close to the derelict the 

men rested upon their oars. Wardlaw stood up, 
took steady aim at the jaguar, and fired. With a 
snarl of rage the brute bounded into the air, but 
came down on its' legs again. A  second, a third 
shot followed; and then the jaguar was sprawling 
on its back in the throes of death.

When it had ceased to struggle Carruthers and 
Watts crawled feebly back along the yard-arm, and 
slid down the mast. The terrors of the night, the 
long strain upon their minds, had told severely 
upon both. They were crippled with cold, too, 
and could barely keep their feet until Wardlaw
reached them. _

Before quitting the derelict the mate deter
mined to have a look at the cabin. There was 
little to be seen there, however ; the place was in 
Hire confusion, and fragments of .bones, which 
looked like those of a human being, lay upon the 
floor. One of the crew, at least, must have fallen 
a victim to that fierce beast.

As they rowed back to the Strathmrn the 
mate informed the boys that Mr. Lanyon’s boat 
had got safely back to the ship the previous 
evening, after pulling about in the fog for an hour 
or more. Indeed, as they neared the vessel’s side, 
one of the first persons they caught sight of was 
the chief mate himself, who roared out a cordial 
welcome to them.

They would probably have remained in 
ignorance as to how the jaguar came to be on 
the wreck but for one of those curious coinci

dences that sometimes occur at sea. The fol
lowing day they fell in with a couple of boats, the 
occupants of which proved to be the crew of the 
water-logged vessel. When they were taken on 
board, they told how their ship, the Lone 
Pilgrim , had sailed from Rio with a general 
cargo. Part of their freight consisted of several 
wild beasts, consigned to a well-known importer 
in Liverjxx)!, which gave them no little trouble 
even at the outset o£ the voyage. t

A  succession of fierce gales blew them out of 
their course, and drove them far north. As their 
vessel was badly injured and fast becoming water
logged, they were compelled to take to the two 
remaining boats. By this time all the beasts, 
with the exception of the jaguar, had been washed 
overboard. The captain, who was the last to 
quit the ship, was just stepping out from the 
cabin, when this ferocious brute broke loose and 
bounded towards him. Before the unfortunate 
man could close the' door the creature was upon 
him. Probably, in the struggle which ensued, the 
door was slammed to, so that when the beast had 
devoured its victim, it found itself caged up there. 
That was all they had to tell.

Though this adventure on the high seas 
occurred many years back, Carruthers and Watts 
have always retained a vivid remembrance of it. 
Fach now commands a vessel of his ow n; but 
neither has forgotten, or is likely to forget, 
the terrible experiences of that night on a 
derelict.

SAKDY HOOK.
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Some Curious Postage Stamps.
B y  H. M. G ooch.

I t  has been estimated 
that the total number of all 
known postage stamps is
sued throughout the world 
up to the present year is 
fou rteen  thousand, th is  
number being d e c id e d ly  
exclusive of any minor 
varieties, such as shade, 
watermark, perforation, etc. 
Those who have set them

selves to the herculean, but not fruitless, task of 
accumulating these varieties must have met with 
many a curious design which has figured on the 
postage stamps of various countries. A  little 
inquiry will elicit some interesting information 
upon their raison d’etre, and in certain cases 
stories worth keeping in memory. A  curious 
design is met with ; the person who realises no 
interest in stamp-collecting passes the specimen 
over as a crude and ill-formed production of the 
engraver’s a r t ; the stamp collector sees in his 
curiosity that which is an object lesson in past 
history.

Some of the most curious designs in postage 
stamps pertain to the earliest issues, and this with 
good reason. It is customary in days of quick 
travelling and prompt communication for the 
leading centres of commerce to be requisitioned 
for a new stamp design, or series of designs, these 
executed in present-day excellence of engraving. 
The primitive issues of postage stamps were for 
the most part the product of local genius, in some 
cases representative of local art, in others a-design 
with little or no special meaning.

The design of the first issue of British Guiana 
would in all probability be passed over by the 

uninitiated as an ordinary 
post-mark. The design is 
certainly curious, being type
set ; the difference between 
the four values, 2c., 4c., 8c., 
and 12c., being distinguished 
by a mere alteration of the 
central numerals, and a dif
ference in the colour of the 
paper used for each value. 
The curiosity attaching to 

these stamps extends to their difficulty of ac
quisition, and consequent value, the 2c. being 
worth several hundred pounds, while the speci
men illustrated is valued at £8 in used condition.
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PEA R L BORDER

In these “circular” stamps, as they are 
so primitive was the design that it was 
advisable to initial each speci
men before issu e, th is  being 
ctfected by the postmaster.

Another curious stamp per
tains to the same colony at a 
later date. Many a curious de
sign owes its existence to a 
temporary exhaustion of a regu
lar issue. To this cause the bbitibh ovmu- 
accompanying rude design is 
attributable. The stamps were 
merely type-set in the local printing office, and 
so limited was the supply of type that varying 
ornaments were used for the surrounding frame. 
In the illustration a border of pearls is shown, 
but the same design showing borders of “ hearts1 
and “ trefoils ” is obtainable.

Here is a stamp which must always take rank 
among the most curious stamps which have been 
issued, and this in an historical connection. It 
is the 5c. stamp of New Brunswick, which had 
an ephemeral existence in the year 1860. The 
portrait in the oval is that of Mr. Charles 
Connell, the then Postmaster-General of the 
colony. Just after his accession to office the 
currency of the colony was changed from “ pence5 
to “  cents,” hence a new series of postage stamps 
became necessary. A happy thought which struck 
the Postmaster-General was to include his own 
portrait on one of the values, the 5c. The 
order was given, and the stamps arrived in the 
colony, when an unlooked-for event took placi 
The political opponents of Mr.
Connell raised objection to the 
new stamp, with the final result 
that a new 5c. stamp was sub
stituted, bearing a portrait of 
Her Majesty the Queen. Mr.
Connell, mortified and disgusted, 
retired from office into private 
life, taking his stamps with him, 
which at a subsequent date he .
burned, with the exception of a few specimens 
which are known, and which it is supposed were 
given to personal friends.

Among the Russian rural stamps there 
many curious and grotesque designs, in s®®e 
cases with interesting meaning attaching to tu • 
These stamps, by no means popular with Bn 
collectors, owe their origin to the vast exten o
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BUSSIAN rural post
STAMP.
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Russian territory, and the 
great distance between 
many of the towns and 
villages. The carrying of 
mails over such great dis
tances proving unrernu- 
nerative to the • Govern
ment, the towns and 
villages were but poorly 

serve;.*, in some cases there being no facility for 
delivery of letters at all. The local authorities 
instituted local posts Tor the conveyance of letters 
between certain distances, issuing distinct stamps 
for the pre-payment of the postage. The illustra
tion is that of the local 
for Oustsysolsk, and 
although the design 
may appear meaning
less to the reader, there 
is good reason for its 
curious nature. The 
Vologda district, in 
which t h i s  town is 
situated, is inhabited 
by numerous bears and 
wolves, which commit
serious depredations on crops and Government 
property. This has caused the Government to 
offer rewards of 10 roubles ( f l )  for every bear’s 
head, and 5 roubles (10s.) for every wolfs head, 
captured by the peasants.

Among a similar class of stamps—the United 
States locals— some very quaint de
signs may be found. The accompany
ing illustration of the stamp for 
Winans’ City Post is an example of 
these curious stamps, all of which 
are now obsolete, being superseded 
by Government issues.

Considerable difficulty might be 
found, even by the stamp collector, 

tc mention off-hand the smallest stamp in the 
world. The first issue of Venezuela, the four 
quarters of the Mecklenburg-Schwerin 4/4sch. 
stamp, the Brattleboro’, and even the obsolete 
id. adhesive of Great Britain, are among the 
smallest stamps that have been issued. But 
we think claim to the smallest stamp in the 
world can be made by the Republic of Colombia, 
I¥ issued the accompanying microscopic
labri for use in the State of Bolivar.

The primitive designs which form many of the 
ret issues of various countries are extraordinary, 

e early Shanghai stamps, much coveted by 
® ectors, bear a grotesque figure as a centre
piece— a dragon—the remainder of the design

THE
SMALLEST 
STAMP JN 

THE WORLD.

EARLY
MOLDAVIAN.

being type-set locally. It is not surprising that 
so-simple a' label has_been extensively forged, 
although the detection of the 
counterfeit is generally an easy 
matter, the forger having given 
the dragon a more bushy heard 
than natural, the original having 
seven points o n ly !

The earliest issue of Moldavia 
are among the most curious stamps 
which are to be found. These 
consist of a single-lined circle enclosing an in
scription1 which atands for “ Postage stamp,” a 
star above a bull’s head, and a posthorn, in the 

_hend of which appear the numerals of value— 
27 paras,--54 paras, 81 paras, or 108 paras. All 
these stamps, although little better than post
marks in appearance, are excessively rare and 
valuable.

The stamps of Naples, bearing the arms of the 
kingdoms of Naples and Sicily, are curious both 
in their design and history. The well known 
varieties of the ,fArm s” and “ Cross” stamps 
figure among the curiosities of postal romance. 
The alteration of the “ Arms ” design, illustrated, 
consequent upon the accession of King Victor 
Emmanuel in 1860, was effected by the addition 
of the Savoy Cross, the alteration of the plate 
being hastily done, so that the arms of the late 

kingdoms are to be seen beneath 
the cross in clear specimens of 
this Issue.

W h Sm i  Bicycle stamps are not numer- 
_  ous, but one* or two cases figure

among the curiosities of the 
stamp album. During the rail
way strike in America (1894), an 
enterprising individual residing 

at Fresno in California, instituted a bicycle mail 
service for the purpose of conveying mails 
between Fresno and San Francisco, a distance 
of over two hundred miles; the journey being 
accomplished in eighteen hours. He issued a 
stamp the design of which represented a cyclist 
travelling a t full speed, the inscription being 
“  Fresno and San Francisco 
Bicycle Mail Route, 1894.”
The service was short-lived, 
e n d in g  but fourteen days’ 
existence. The Coolgardie 
Cycle Express stamps were also 
issued in West Australia for a 
similar purpose, although no 
official warrant appears to have 
been given in either case for 
the service, both being of a private nature.

C R O SS.

Another article fo r  Stam-> Collectors n ext month.



SYNOPSIS.- ( C h apters  I .- I V .) .

“  C a m b r id g e  H a l l , ”  a private academy, receives a 
football challenge from a public school in the same 
town. Dr. Worgler, the Principal of Cambridge 
Hall, who for some time has been burning to meet 
his naughty rival " in  fair field,” accepts the chal
lenge with great satisfaction, and immediately pro
ceeds to train up his team for the contest. He
sends off a mysterious telegram, and late in the 
afternoon of that day there arrives at Cambridge Hall 
a “ new boy”—a big, rough-spoken, uncouth fellow, of 
apparently, eighteen or nineteen years of age, who is 
promptly dubbed “ The Red Ram,” on account of the 
colour of his hair. The new boy, whose name is “  Mac- 
Gubbin,” makes himself at home with astonishing ease, 
but pays no respect to the assistant masters, ana very 
little to the Principal himself. He is allotted a bed 
in the biggest dormitory, and wins instant jiopularity 
by jumping on a monitor whom he discovers in the act 
of bullying the cripple of the school. It soon becomes 
evident that the “ Red Ram” does not realise his jiosi- 
tion, for he plays practical jokes on the head master 
himself, and without troubling to ask permission goes off, 
on the following afternoon, to see an important football 
match at a neighbouring town, j Returning late at night, 
and finding several monitors sitting up in the big school
room, he organises a dribbling match, which is inter
rupted by the entrance of Mr. Nunn, the second master. 
The monitors slink out, leaving the “ Red Ram” and 
Mr. Nunn together.

CH APTER V.
N ot till the lights had been turned out did 

MacGubbin arrive in the dormitory ; then he, for 
once, showed himself rather grumpy, and declined 
to discuss the matter which kept the rest of us 
from going to sleep. All we could get out of him 
was that the Principal had not come in yet, and 
that he “ didna care a brass bawbee ” for whatever 
Mr. Nunn had said to him. He went straight 
to bed and lay snoring ostentatiously when both

the assistant masters came to see that we were 
all quiet, “ making their rounds in a couple of 
them, like the Irish constabulary,” as MacGubbin 
remarked next morning, which showed he must 
have been pretending to be asleep. In view of 
the mutinous spirit abroad, Mr. Nunn had re
inforced himself with Mr. Delaney; and I guessed 
the latter would be rather disappointed than 
otherwise by not getting a chance to try his 
hand at reducing the Red Ram to submission.

Next morning, that worthy was stirring before 
the bell rang, when we discovered him half 
dressed behind his screen, engaged in shaving off 
a few bristles from liis beefy chin. This toilette 
operation attracting general notice, he proposed 
to shave us all round, by way of a friendly 
joke. As many fellows as would submit to the 
ordeal he lathered and scraped so vigorously 
that more than one of them came down to 
breakfast their smooth cheeks ornamented with 
cuts and dabs of gore. .

He was in high good humour again; and in 
vain we tried to impress upon him a sense of his 
situation as a criminal awaiting sentence.

“ You are bound to catch it, you know, if 
Nunn has reported you.” .

“ I’ll tell my mither1 ” he answered, with & 
comic affectation of alarm. .

“ But we’ll catch i t ! ” Josephs told him, as & 
point of more importance.

“ Do ye good to be waked up a bit,” was all 
his sympathy.

“ There will be no end of a row. and all because 
you cheeked old Nunn, like an idiot,” gru®to™ 
someone e lse ; but we could not get our recfcle® 
accomplice to display any concern either for ns o 
for himself. . -a

He produced a bag of peppermint droi'^wui 
he threw about the floor and set the sm all boys “  
scramble for them, “ trying to moke us all late®
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pt us into more scrapes ! ” as Josephs vainly pro- 
t -ted Also, he gave a performance of his trick 
wfth a wet cork on the window pane ; and showed 

further how to draw lines on the looking- 
glasses with a piece of soap, so as to make them 
L k  cracktd. But Josephs prudently stayed 
behind to obliterate these marks of mischievous 
art when at last MacGubbin went downstairs, 
cheerily whistling the “ Wearing of the Green,” as 
if no reckoning were in store for him.

At breakfast-time, indeed, there were evident 
sk-ns of a storm in the air. One look at the 
Principal's face told experienced judges that he 
knew how we had taken advantage of his absence. 
At his end of the table Mr. Delaney sat very stiff 
and silent. It afterwards came out that he and 
MacUubbin had encountered each other at that 
football match, and that some fresh unpleasant
ness there took 
place between 
them. M r.
Nunn had his 
usual air of 
in e d ita ti v e 
composure. The 
untimely foot
ball p la y e rs  
were more or 
less overcast by 
a foreboding of 
calam ity  a t  
hand. O n ly 
MacGubbin de
voted himself 
heartily to his 
b r e a k f a s t ,  
snatching at 
the bread and 
butter like a 
hawk pouncing 
on a swallow, 
bawling lustily 
for the mustard, 
and wiuking to 
the maid to fill 
his eup, like one 
unconscious of 
any cause to 
spoil his appe
tite.

We k n e w  
better, for the half-hour between breakfast and 
school-time was the time our Principal usually 
chose for holding assizes of justice. And sure 
enough, when, at the accustomed signal, we rose 
t0 vf 0W - r̂s- Worgler out of the room, as soon 
as Mr. Delaney had performed his accustomed 
ceremony of opening the door for the lady’s exit, 

(husoand arrested us by a gesture.
*ie lower boys, go ! ” he bade. “ The seniors 

those who were sitting up last night—will stay, 
have a word to say to them.”
A good many words, we culprits guessed by his 

■ne> 88 we huddled together towards the fire- 
juace, where he took up hi3 stand, beckoning us 

‘orward for sentence. MacGubbin got up 
. a the rest, but presently squatted down on the 

of t.:e table, swinging his legs and sprawling

his arms very much at ease. The two masters 
held a little aloof, as if waiting to be called as 
witnesses to our delinquency.

The court thus constituted, our judge began 
liis charge. 1 need not report all he said, because 
it was very much what other schoolmasters have 
to say on such occasions, and because he said it 
at a length which might be only less trying to 
the reader than to the hearers. Our master 
rather “ fancied himself” as an orator, and when 
he had time, as now, to prepare a speech, he 
made the most of it, not less eloquently denounc
ing any outbreak of spirits than if it were a 
real disgrace to the school. We knew pretty well 
beforehand what he would say, and were mainly 
interested about his coming to the point, which he 
came to in the end. Yet he did not come to it very 
clearly even then. In a doubtful way we under

stood ourselves 
condemned to 
an imposition 
of five hundred 
lines; but this 
was not to be 
begun till after  ̂
the match, and 
if our side won, 
a half-promise 
was held out 
of its  b e in g  
abridged or 
even  w h o lly  
fo rg iv e n  ; so 
now interest as 
w ell as g lo ry  
would spur us 
to  p l a y  u p  
a g a i n s t  t h e  
Cauliflowers.

“ Y o u  w i l l  
write down the 
names of these 
boys and bring 
me the list pre
sently,” he en- 
jo in e  1 on me 
Though I was 
not big enough 
to be a prefect, 
Dr. W o rg le r  
often g a v e  me 

commissions of the sort, in flattering testimony 
of my unrewarded trustworthiness.

All this time he had said nothing of Mae- 
Gubbin’s special offence ; but at last, with ap
parent reluctance, he turned to that topic.

“  Most of all am I concerned to learn that one 
of my masters has been insulted in the execution 
of his duty.” It was grand to hear how the 
Principal rolled out my masters, investing them, 
as it were, with a reflection of his own dignity.
“  Stand up, if you please ! ” This to MacGubbin. 
who still sat comporting himself as if He had no 
concern with the matter. “ I need not repeat the 
language you permitted yourself to use to Mr. 
Nunn. I have told him how much I regret it. 
and I am sure that, upon consideration, you will 
see fit to express your own regret I  have to

S N A T C H IN G  A T  T H E  B R E A D  AN D B D T T E B .
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insist that you make him a proper apology here, in 
public. I hope Mr. Nunn will be able to re
port to me that he is satisfied | then I trust that 
such a thing will never again happen in my 
school.”

With this, to our surprise, Dr. Worgler swept 
out of the room, manifestly in no mind to preside 
over the apology he had prescribed in such 
masterful style. Mr. Nunn was left to have it 
out with the rebel, on whom all eyes now turned. 
He stood sheepishly grinning, with his hands in 
his pockets; and there followed an awkward 
silence, impatiently broken by Mr. Delaney.

“ Well, sir ; we are waiting to hear what you 
have to say.5

“ You mind your own business, will ye ! ” 
growled MacGubbin.

His fellow countryman stepped forward with an 
exclamation, but Mr. Nunn beckoned him to keep 
quiet, saying mildly to the culprit: “ You must 
know that you were rude to me last n ight; and 
you are old enough to feel that an apology is 
due.”

“ Apology— what like a long-nibbed word’s that ? 
I tell’t ye to go and be hanged, did 11 Well, then, 
ye needna gang— there ! ”

He brought this out in such a droll way that 
some of us could not help smiling ; but Mr. 
Delaney looked furious? and seemed on the point 
of extorting a more civil apology by violence, if 
Mr. Nunn had not still held him back.

“ Is this mere stupidity or fresh impertinence 1 ” 
he asked, flushing a little, but keeping his 
spectacles steadily on MacGubbin, who seemed 
more impressed by his quiet air than by the other 
master’s hardly-restrained indignation.

“ What’s a chap to say 1 There, then— I’m 
sorry ; I’ll be as good as pussy ! Will that do for 
ye ? ” he ended, with an uneasy laugh.

“ No, sir,” said Mr. Nunn ; “ you have taken on 
yourself to upset the discipline of this school, 
and it is my duty to make sure that you under
stand your place in it.”

“ That’s more than I do,” put in Mr. Delaney, 
with a sneer. *

“ I am sorry that Dr. Worgler has not stayed to 
see this matter out. But as you seem bent on 
taking advantage of his indulgence, I insist upon 
your making your apology before him. Come ! ”

MacGubbin tried to grin, but it was a failure: 
he was too red to blush. Mr. Nunn moved 
towards the door, looking round with another 
“ Come ! ” and there was something magnetic in 
his mild determination, for the Ram ended by 
following like a sulky lamb, Mr. Delaney bringing 
up the rear as if to guard him. We could under
stand how the two masters had made alliance 
against this despiser of their authority.

So, after all, the Principal would have to settle 
that difficult question which he seemed so willing 
to shirk, and we were much agog to know what 
went on in the privacy where he was now being 
brought to give judgment. As I had been charged 
to follow him presently with a list of my fellow- 
culprits, the others urged me to take this good 
excuse for prying upon the proceedings ; but I 
shrunk from such intrusion, and less scrupulous 
scouts could only report the door shut and no
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high words to be heard within. Our curioait* 
then, remained unsatisfied, with nothing to ® 
upon but a fresh suggestion thrown out by youne 
Bloxam, or somebody, that the Red Ram was a 
lunatic, who had come to school so late after 
being too soon let out of an asylum.

Not till the bell was about to ring for school 
did I venture to approach the Library on mv 
errand. I met MacGubbin coming away, who m 
far from appearing overwhelmed by the upshot of 
the long interview from which he had just been 
dismissed, winked at me jovially and jerked his 
thumb backwards in derision. He had left the 
door slightly ajar, so that I overheard Dr. Worgler 
soliloquising, as I supposed, in a dejected tone

“ I nave made a mistake. I never thought he 
would give so much trouble— the idiot!"

“ Never mind, dear ! He has promised to be
have himself better now. It  will turn out all 
right,” answered the comforting voice of Mrs. W. 
— that milky-natured mother, who always took 
a hopeful view of things and stood up for every
body in trouble, for her husband above all.

He answered by a stifled groan, as if wrung 
from him by a burden too heavy to bear ip 
silence.

But I wasn’t going to listen at doors. I had 
already announced myself by a shy knock that 
passed unnoticed ; now I gave a louder one.

“ Come in !” cried Dr. Worgler crossly, all his 
grandeur gone sour. “ What’s the matter now 1 
Oh, that list—put it down ! Why will you all 
do nothing else but get me into trouble—and 
on the day of the match, too ! ”

From this peep into his retirement I gathered 
that our Principal was ill at ease in his mind, ami 
wondered all the more what could be the cause of 
his putting up with a fellow like the Red Ram, 
who so clearly stood in no awe of him.

He came five minutes late for school, during 
which time, however, he had managed to compose 
himself so as to appear with his habitual majesty 
of demeanour. Then all went smoothly for the 
first part of the morning, the more so as 
MacGubbin did not turn up to disturb our 
studies. It was whispered among us that he 
had gone for good; that Mr. Nunn had presented 
an ultimatum— one or other of them to leave the 
school at once. But during the “ quarter” in
terval the Red Ram strolled into the playground, 
as bumptious as ever. He had been up town, 
he said, getting himself fitted out for the match. 
We were not, then, to lose his valuable assistant 
He declined to enlighten us as to what had been 
said or done to him m the Library, which evidently 
weighed little upon his spirits, for he now treated 
us to a performance, first of an Irish jig, then of a 
Highland fling, and was about to wind up wnta 
a sailor’s hornpipe when the bell called us ban 
into school.

Here MacGubbin was handed over to my 
charge, I  being appointed to see that he 
his imposition of five hundred lines from t 
Deserted Village.” A  pretty way of g^t1*!* 
through an imposition, in school time, thougWif 
but all Dr. Worgler seemed to be concerned a00 
was this troublesome pupil’s making s0®.e, s1f „e 
of work to keep him quiet And now he did
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orthft «rrace to sit quiet for a time, writing more o 
less industriously at Ms lines m a big clums;

only uow and then stopping *-----
S e l f  bv a yawn or a fit of fidgets.

But towards the end of the hour he was at his 
tricks a"ain, distracting and disturbing all the 
desks within sight of him. Mr. Delaney, who sat 
in front of MacGubbin s place, could not. make 
out what was tickling his class into such inatten
tion, till, suddenly turning round, he caught that 
mischief-maker in the act. The Red Ram had 
cut out a ring of cardboard, and, with this 
screwed into his eye, like a glass, he was giving 
a ludicrous imitation of the teacher’s manner 
behind his back. '

Mr. Delaney glared 
at the mocker in un
speakable  wrath.
Those who saw this 
bit of by-play fancied 
for the moment that 
he was about to appeal 
to the Principal. But 
he sat down without 
a word, and contented 
himself with frowning 
so fiercely at his small 
boys as to overawe 
any mood for further 
triHing on their part.

A few minutes later 
Dr. Worgler dismissed 
us with a speech, cal
ling attention to the 
importance of the 
afternoon's match,and 
expressing his wisli 
that every boy should 
be present. He strode 
to the door, our estab
lished etiquette being 
that the Principal 
should march off in 
state before anyone 
else offered to move.
Mr. Nunn came next, 
and they went out 
confabulating to 
gether. The rest of us 
broke up to follow in 
more disorder, but 
when only some half
dozen had escaped,
Mr. Delaney rushed 
UP . to slam the door, 
against it.

“ Stop!” he 
amazement.

“ A word with you P

AN IRISH JIG.

placing his back

said, and we all stood still in

He addressed Mac-
' %• Worgler may have some reason for 

Do you hea'1? ” 0̂llr irnPert'nenee, but I won’t !

“ VevP’ !lear. fine 1 ” said MacGubbin coolly, 
eive no blether enough. Cackle away—
Pve us the whole hen-yard P
announ«.J? t̂ °i y°u a g°°d thrashing ! ”
turnin'- i •’ Delaney, flinging off his coat, and had not boasted vainly of his skill in boxing, t  or

o up lus shirt-sleeves with the air of one a little the Red Ram seemed likely to get tha

who would prove that he was not only a master 
but a man.

“ You 1 Who are you 1 Small potatoes and 
few in a row !

“ Take off your coat, will y o u !”
“  Here’s a wild Irishman for ye P  taunted the 

Red Ram; but appeared not very keen for the 
encounter, so stern was the resolution displayed 
on our young master’s face, his eyes shining with 
the lust of conflict, his lips set tight beneath 
the budding moustache.

“ And it’s the like of you that are a disgrace 
to Ireland! ” retorted he, excitement making 
him drop for once into his native accent. “  Stand

away, you fe l l o w s!  
Move that  form 1 
Cotne in and shut the 
door ! ” he bade the 
few boys who bad left 
the room, b u t now 
peeped back to see 
what might be detain
ing the rest of us. “ I 
am going to teach this 
bounder a lesson he 
needs very  badly. 
Now, sir, put up your 
hands!”

M acG ubbin  took 
his hands out of his 
pockets, b u t st i l l  
showed himself not 
very forward for the 
fray to which he was 
thus p la in ly  ch al
lenged, till Mr. De
laney,  w i th  a hit  
straight out from the 
shoulder, sent him 
staggering backwards.

Over went the Ram 
like a nine-pin, his 
downfall stayed only 
by a c l utch  at the 
master’s desk ; but up 
he sprang, as lightly as 
i f  made of g u t t a 
percha, roaring defi
ance, and now —  not 
w a i t i n g  to s tr ip — 
rushed upon his ad
versary. In another 
moment, with breath
less interest, we sawr 

these two doughty champions engaged in a 
rough-and-tumble fight.

Fighting is so much out of fashion at schools 
nowadays, that it was seldom we had such a 
thrilling spectacle, spiced by the zest of one of the 
combatants being a master, who should have set a 
better example. They were not ill-matched—both 
about the same height and age, MacGubbin the 
heavier and stronger, with long arms and big fists 
to give him an advantage, but the other a

ftractised athlete, wiry and spirited, who now 
or the first time had a chance or showing that he 

had not boasted vainly of his skill in boxing. For
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worst of i t ; but when once he had fair.y measured 
his length on the floor, he rose with fresh fury, 
and, thoroughly put on his mettle, made such 
vigorous fight, though in a less scientific style, 
that Mr. Delaney found he would have at least 
no easy victory. He took to standing on his 
defence against the other’s onslaught, who

1 Showered his blows like wintry rain;
And as firm rock, or castle roof,
Against the winter shower is proof,
The foe, invulnerable still,
Foiled his wild rage by steady skill.

T h u s ,  w i t h  
clenched teeth 
and f lashing 
e y e s ,  t h e y  
pressed together 
in d u b i o u s  
strife, h i t t i n g  
o u t  a t  e a c h  
other in the ring 
we had h u r 
riedly cleared on 
the floor, desks 
a n d  benches 
d r a g g e d  aside 
to  make room 
for this sudden 
e n c o u n t e r ,  
which  le t  us 
see how, when 
Irishman meets 
Irishman, then 
indeed comes 
the tug of war.

So hot was it, 
t h a t  they did 
not allow them
selves to be in
terrupted by the entrance of Cook, bringing in her 
mop and pail to clean out the schoolroom. Taken 
aback by the strange scene enacting in a place she 
expected to find abandoned to her peaceful toils, 
she dropped these implements with an exclama
tion, and waddled off to give an alarm. A minute 
later the Principal arrived on the battle-field in 
such haste that he had not put on his panoply of 
cap and gown, without which he usually made a 
point of not showing himself in the schoolroom.

“ What is the meaning of this 1 ” he might well 
cry in horrified astoundment; and, when even his

Eresence did not avail to separate the blind com- 
atants, he snatched up Cook’s mop, rushing for

ward to interpose this wand of peace between 
them just as the Ram had at last succeeded in 
getting in a telling blow. Then only they drew 
apart, still exchanging defiant glances.

“  Mr. Delaney ! Have you forgotten yourself, 
sir, so far as to strike a pupil!”

Mr. Delaney, taken up with staunching the 
blood from his aristocratic nose, could not answer 
this reproach; but the panting MacGubbin spoke 
for him.

“ ’Deed, and all the striking wasn’t on his side ! 
Come on, will ye, and I’ll show whuch of us is 
a disgrace to ould Ireland ! Hurroo ! Ulster 
against Cork any day 1 ”

O Y E B  W E N T  T H E  H AH  L I K E  A  N IN E -P IN .

“ I am giving this impertinent lout the licki.. 
he deserves,” explained Mr. Delaney, and seemed 
ready to close again in combat, if the PrinciiS 
had not barred his on-rush with the mop. “Eithe 
he leaves the school, sir, or I do. You had 
let us fight it out.”

“ Do you wish to ruin my school among youf* 
exclaimed Dr. Worgler in fretful perplexity. Then 
his eye fell on us boys, whom he felt better able 
to command. “ What are you all doing hem1 
Leave the room this instant!” he ordered us, and 
fell to sweeping forth the spectators at the point 
of his mop. He banged the door in our faces

and once more 
we had to go 
disappointed of 
what could not 
fail to be a most 
dramatic scent

CHAPTER YL
S hut  ont 

front the coun- 
se 1 s of oor 
superiors, we 
could only give 
ourselves up to 
excited surmis
ing whatmigbt 
be the upshot of 
th is  scandal- 
the climax of 
a ll the sensa
tions that had 
agitated us, one 
after the other, 
during the last 
t h r e e  days. 
Rumours ran

that MajcGubbin was to be expelled; that a police
man had been sent for; that the match would 
be put o ff; that we were sure to lose it if the Red 
Ram failed us. But fears on this head were 
quieted by bis appearance at dinner in full foot
ball array. . • • u

Our uniform was a white shirt with light blue 
hoops. The shop that served us must have run 
short of this material, or could not supply a ready
made shirt of it, for our now member had fitted 
himself out with the nearest pattern, a blue flan
nel with white lines, which helped to give hi® 
the air of a glorified butcher’s boy. He wore it 
unbuttoned about his red bull neck, but at tw 
waist was tightly girded by a black leather strap. 
Short serge breeches and thick, grey stockings* 
protected by pads that to me suggested Horner 
“ well - greaved ” heroes, displayed an atnle
hiatus of hairy knees and brawny calves; an 
this business-like costume ended with a pair 
formidable boots that seemed fitting foundati 
of a tower of strength for our team.

Josephs declared that he looked exactly W 
prize-fighter. He hod not been able to 
away from his face an extensive discoloration u 
mising a beautiful black eye for next day. , 
Delaney, for his part, had a swollen lip trace 
the recent combat. I t  was fine to sec tnei
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Annrtpsv with which the young master asked his 
Lte antagonist to have some more veal. The 
Jed j{;Ull° took all he could get, and swallowed 

it down in silence, appearing to be a little subdued 
0Ut of his usual cockahoop demeanour.

But he had recovered his spirits when the time 
came to set out for the scene of action.

“ Bet you I kick a goal in the first ten minutes!” 
he swaggered, taking the lead among the' team 
without ° question, since Croft, our nominal 
captain, was quite used to playing second fiddle.

Mr. Delaney, we noticed with some surprise, 
did not go to the match. The fact was, he had 
already guessed what we were to learn presently, 
and stayed away to mark his disapproval ; but 
we put his absence down to rancour against the 
lied Ram, whose popularity rose the louder he 
promised us victory. Neither was Mr. Nunn 
among the spectators, but nobody expected him 
to be. The Princi
pal, however, and 
Mrs. Worgler, in her 
best bonnet, could 
not fail to grace a 
display that was to 
be so momentous 
for the credit of 
Cambridge Hall. It 
had turned out one 
of those beautiful 
November after
noons when summer 
seems for a few hours 
to raise  its head 
again among the 
mists and rains, and 
the mild sun shone 
encouragingly on our 
hopeful ambition.

The grounds of the 
College were close at 
hand, and we would 
all have set out in 
a body, but Dr.
Worgler broke us 
up, designing, like a 
clever stage mana
ger, to spread his
ittle army so as to make the most show. The 

team was sent on ahead, the rest directed to 
straggle after them in twos and threes.
In v°n  ̂ °r 35 ^ y°u might not walk unless 

°f an usher,” enjoined our Principal, 
0 was manifestly flurried by the importance of 

tne occasion.
in»?ea *̂mse^ a point of coming late, as if 
a... Qirol)lnng iu for a moment upon some every- 
w:|, i limped last of the boys; and not
the suyness did I pass alone through
to ege £ates> which I nad never thougnt
desnia  ̂ 11 n0W- . f fe' 1 sure that the porter 
how a in J?'eraiia Private school-boy, and wondered

<*f ^letic'choKship!1̂  ^  0,1 in thiS hUge hive
whiclT'th afJ,e™'arcis of the formal courtesy with 
tafeinw *i.e - e£e captain received our team, 
iackefs—■ uin lnt? Pavilion to hang up their 

tiherc they were lost in admiration of its

B W E E P IN G  F O R T H  T H E  S P E C T A T O R S  A T  T H E  P O IN T  O P  H IB M OP,

luxury, the dressing-rooms, the stone fcot-bathsin 
the floor, the rugs on which these young sybarites 
lay to watch a match at their ease. Our fellows, 
in their eagerness, had arrived too soon, and when 
I came up they were standing idly at one end of 
the field, their opponents not having had the 
consideration to provide them with a ball to pass 
the time. The Cauliflowers were loafing about 
here and there, staring saucily at our blue caps, 
which soon huddled together in a knot to give 
each other countenance. A  few of the College 
masters and their families, and a sprinkling of 
amateurs from the town, made up tne thin line 
of spectators that presently gathered about the 
arena.

As the church clock struck a quarter to three 
the College team began to lounge forth in all the 
splendour of their purple jerseys. The two 
captains advanced to each other for the toss, and

were joined by the 
tall figure o f that  
athletic curate who 
had been agreed on 
as referee.

We won the toss, 
and Croft chose the 
goal at the pavilion 
as having the advan
tage of wind and 
sun. The other side 
left off kno ck ing  
about their ball and 
moved across into 
position. Our cham
pions took their  
p laces, Croft ner
vously s i g n in g  to 
this and that one, 
but the Red Ram, 
too, seemed to be 
playing captain in
dependently. H e , 
posted  as a right 
forward, made ready 
for the fray by rolling 
up his sleeves above 
his e l b o w s ,  which 
gave him still more 

the air of a holiday butcher.
The ball duly placed, and the five College for

wards in line, their captain formally kicked off 
by giving it a slight touch, passing it to the man 
on his left, who began to dribble deftly towards 
the semi-circle of our forwards ranged against 
him. Forth sprang the Red Ram to tackle him, 
and drew first Wood on our side, for, with a nimble 
jerk of his foot, he had got the ball and went 
charging into the other ranks. This performance 
was greeted by a cheer from the knot or Cambridge 
Hall boys, feebly swelled by a little perfunctory 
applause from our hosts, which seemed mere 
mockery in contrast with the hearty roar that 
burst out among them when one of their backs 
cut short MacOubbin’s first career, and the ball 
came bounding again into the centre of the game.

“ Played ! Go it, MacCJubbin ! Well kicked, 
Ram ! Ah 1 Now then ! Pass! Play the game ! 
Go through yourself! Shoot! Off-side 1 ”
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worst of i t ; but when once he had fair.y measured 
his length on the floor, he rose with fresh fury, 
and, thoroughly put on his mettle, made such 
vigorous fight, though in a less scientific style, 
that Mr. Delaney found he would have at least 
no easy victory. He took to standing on his 
defence against the other’s onslaught, who

• Showered his blows like wintry rain ;
And as firm rock, or castle roof,
Against the winter shower is proof,
The foe, invulnerable still,
Foiled hi9 wild rage by steady skill.

T h u s ,  w i t h  
clenched teeth 
and f la sh in g 
e y e s ,  t h e y  
pressed together 
in d u b i o u s  
strife, h i t t i n g  
o u t  a t  e a c h  
other in the ring 
we had h u r 
riedly cleared on 
the floor, desks 
a n d  benches 
d r a g g e d  aside 
to make room 
for this sudden 
e n c o u n t e r ,  
which  let  us 
see how, when 
Irishman meets 
Irishman, then 
indeed comes 
the tug of war.

So hot was it, 
t h a t  they d id  
not allow them
selves to be in- . . .
terrupted by the entrance of Cook, bringing in her 
mop and pail to clean out the schoolroom. Taken 
aback by the strange scene enacting in a place she 
expected to find abandoned to her peaceful toils, 
she dropped these implements with an exclama
tion, and waddled off to give an alarm. A  minute 
later the Principal arrived on the battle-field in 
such haste that he had not put on his panoply of 
cap and gown, without which he usually made a 
point of not showing himself in the schoolroom.

“ What is the meaning of this 1 ” he might well 
cry in horrified astoundment; and, when even his

Eresencc did not avail to separate the blind com- 
atants, he snatched up Cook’s mop, rushing for

ward to interpose this wand of peace between 
them just as the Ram had at last succeeded in 
getting in a telling blow. Then only they drew 
apart, still exchanging defiant glances.

“ Mr. Delaney ! Have you forgotten yourself, 
sir, so far as to strike a pupil?”

Mr. Delaney, taken up with staunching the 
blood from his aristocratic nose, could not answer 
this reproach ; but the panting MacGubbin spoke 
for him.

“ ’Deed, and all the striking wasn’t on his side ! 
Come on, will ye, and I’ll show whuch of us is 
a dissrrace to ould Ireland ! Hurroo ! Ulster 
against Cork any day 1”
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O V E R  W E N T  T H E  H AM  L I K E  A  N IN E -P IN .

“ I am giving this impertinent lout the lid  ̂
he deserves,” explained Mr. Delaney, and seeini 
ready to close again in combat, if the Princimi 
had not barred his on-rush with the mop. “Either 
he leaves the school, sir, or I do. You had better 
let us fight it out.”

“ Do you wish to ruin my school among you!” 
exclaimed Dr. Worgler in fretful perplexity. Then 
his eye fell on us boys, whom he felt better able 
to command. “ What are you all doing here! 
Leave the room this instant!” he ordered us and 
fell to sweeping forth the spectators at the point 
of his mop. He banged the door in our faces'

and once more 
we had to go 
disappointed of 
what could not 
fail to be a most 
dramatic scene

C H A P T E R  VI
S hut  out 

from the coun
s e l s  of our 
superiors, we 
could only give 
ourselves up to 
excited surmis
ing what might 
be the upshot of 
this sc an dal -  
the climax of 
al] the sensa
tions that had 
agitated us, one 
after the other, 
during the last 
t h r e e  days. 
Rumours ran

that MajcGubbin was to be expelled; that a police
man had been sent for; that the match would 
be put off ; that we were sure to lose it if the Red 
Ram failed us. But fears on this head were 
quieted by his appearance at dinner in full foot
ball array. . ,.

Our uniform was a white shirt with light bine 
hoops. The shop that served us must have ran 
short of this material, or could not supply a rcjjvj 
made shirt of it, for our new member hadnttea 
himself out with the nearest pattern, a blue nan- 
nel with white lines, which helped to give him 
the air of a glorified butcher’s boy. He wore 1 
unbuttoned about his red bull neck, but at_ 
waist was tightly girded by a black leather strap. 
Short serge breeches and thick, grey stowing* 
protected by pads that to me suggested riom 
“ well - greaved ” heroes, displayed an atiu 
hiatus of hairy knees and brawny calves; 
this business-like costume ended with a pa 
formidable boots that seemed fitting found 
of a  tower of strength for our team. , 

Josephs declared that he looked exactly , 
prize-fighter. He had not been able to 
away from his face an extensive discolorati 
mising a beautiful black eye for next uay. ; 
Delaney, for his part, had a swollen lip a® . 
the recent combat. It was fine to sec tn

TH E RED RAM. 2 9 9

courtesy with which the young master asked his 
£ e an tag o n is t to have some more veal The 
lied Ham took  all he could get, and swallowed 
it down in silence, appearing to be a little subdued 
out of his usual cockahoop demeanour. _

But he had recovered his spirits when the time 
came to set out for the scene of action.

“Bet you I kick a goal in the first ten minutes 1” 
he swaggered, taking the lead among the' team 
without ° question, since Croft, our nominal 
captain, was quite used to playing second fiddle.

Mr. Delaney, we noticed with some surprise, 
did not go to the match. The fact was, he had 
already guessed what we were to jearn presently, 
and stayed away to mark his disapproval ; but 
we put his absence down to rancour against the 
lied Ram, whose popularity rose the louder he 
promised us victory. Neither was Mr. Nunn 
among the spectators, but nobody expected him 
to be. The Princi
pal, however, and 
Mrs. Worgler, in her 
best bonnet, could 
not fail to grace a 
display that was to 
be so momentous 
for the credit  of 
Cambridge Hall. It 
had turned out one 
of those beautiful 
November after
noons when summer 
seems for a few hours 
to raise  its head 
again among the 
mists and rains, and 
the mild sun shone 
encouragingly 011 our 
hopeful ambition.

The grounds of the 
College were close at 
hand, and we would 
all have set out in 
a body, but Dr.
Worgler broke us 
up, designing, like a 
clever stage mana
ger, to spread his
ittle army so as to make the most show. The 

ream was sent on ahead, the rest directed to 
straggle after them in twos and threes, 
in „il0nt 515 if you might not walk unless 
,vl_bar8e of an usher,” enjoined our Principal,
the occasion m êSt^  ^urried by the importance of

iii«?ê ln!’.e^ ruade a point of coming late, as if 
L .  “roPlung in for a moment upon some every- 
wirhr.ntnt* I imPeci tast of the boys; and not 
the „ shyness did I pass alone through
to e8n w  9-n ege gates, which I Pad never thought 
desSiiLn11 D0W‘ • 1 felt sure that the porter 
how a |»I"en i a Private school-boy, and wondered

ofathleticeschol°arshipUld * *  0,1 thU hUge hive
whidw»La^eii}var<f3 °f the formal courtesy with 
taking v-pllege captain received our team, 
jacket* I f  lu ?̂ the pavilion to hang up their 

here they were lost in admiration of its

S W E E P IN G  F O R T H  T H E  S P E C T A T O R S  A T  T H E  P O IN T  O F  H IS  M O P,

luxury, the dressing-rooms, the stone fcot-bathsin 
the floor, the rugs on which these young sybarites 
lay to watch a match at their ease. Our fellows, 
in their eagerness, had arrived too soon, and when 
I came up they were standing idly at one end of 
the field, their opponents not having had the 
consideration to provide them with a ball to pass 
the time. The Cauliflowers were loafing about 
here and there, staring saucily at our blue caps, 
which soon huddled together in a knot to give 
each other countenance. A  few of the College 
masters and their families, and a sprinkling of 
amateurs from the town, made up the thin line 
of spectators that presently gathered about the 
arena.

As the church clock struck a quarter to three 
the College team began to lounge forth in all the 
splendour of their purple jerseys. The two 
captains advanced to each other for the toss, and

were joined by the 
tall figure of tha t  
athletic curate who 
had been agreed on 
as referee.

We won the toss, 
and Croft chose the 
goal at the pavilion 
as having the advan
tage of wind and 
sun. The other side 
left off k n o c k in g  
about their ball and 
moved across into 
position. Our cham
pions took their  
places,  Croft ner
vously s i g n i n g  to 
this and that one, 
but the Red Ram, 
too, seemed to be 
playing captain in
dependently. H e , 
post ed  as a right 
forward, made ready 
for the fray by rolling 
up his sleeves above 
his e l b o w s ,  which 
gave him still more 

the air of a holiday butcher.
The ball duly placed, and the five College for

wards in line, their captain formally kicked off 
by giving it a slight touch, passing it to the man 
on his left, who began to dribble deftly towards 
the semi-circle of our forwards ranged against 
him. Forth sprang the Red Ram to tackle him, 
and drew first blood on our side, for, with a nimble 
jerk of bis foot, he had got the ball and went 
charging into the other ranks. This performance 
was greeted by a cheer from the knot 01 Cambridge 
Hall boys, feebly swelled by a little perfunctory 
applause from our hosts, which seemed mere 
mockery in contrast with the hearty roar that 
burst out among them when one of their backs 
cut short MacGubbin’s first career, and the ball 
came bounding again into the centre of the game.

“  Played ! Go it, MacGubbin ! Well kicked, 
Ram ! Ah ! Now then ! Pass! Play the game ! 
Go through yourself! Shoot! Off-side ! ”

m m m m
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Such were the ejaculations that rang out thick 
and fast when the spectators as well as the 
players had wanned to their parts. Two or three 
fields off these cries were echoed, at times almost 
drowned, by the distant din that arose round 
another school match, which seemed to excite 
more interest than ours. Dr. Worgler exerted 
himself to stir up the applause, clapping his 
gloved hands as he called on 
us to admire each achieve
ment of his new recruit. I 
am not sure if our Principal 
knew enough of the matter to 
put in his admiration always 
at the right place ; but he 
could talk of “ passes” and 
“ dribbles” and such like as 
glibly as anyone.

“ Buck up ! Buck up, light 
blue ! ” .

I could hardly believe my 
ears when I heard this slang 
resound from his magisterial 
lips, wont to give out none 
but most exemplary phrases.
I was amused also to note 
how .J osephs, strutting up and 
down with a sky-blue flag, 
as linesman, held his nose in 
the air, as if critically regard
ing our champion’s prowess, 
for his part.

MacGubbin, however, was 
quite independent of encour
agement or disdain. He 
moved as in his element, 
dashing in and out like an 
animated battering ram, or 
like a nimble knight or a far- 
stretching bishop among tho 
common pawns of the game, 
or like a jumping frog on 
springs, here one moment 
and there the. next, where 
you would least expect him, while Croft, playing 
back, had little to do but look on at the feats of 
that formidable lieutenant. The comparison that 
came most readily into my mind was from a bit of 
Homer I had been hammering out with Mr, Nunn 
that morning: “ He seemed like a cornet sent by 
the son of Saturn for a beacon to sailors, or to 
some great army ; and in his fiery wake went 
dismay and downfall to the foe.”

“ Who’s that fellow with the chimney-pot 
head ?” the Cauliflowers began to ask each other; 
and presently one of them put the question to me 
in a tone of overdone civility which I felt to be a 
way of holding Cambridge Hall at a distance,

“ His name is MacGubbin. He’s our best 
player,” I told them with an attempt at proffer 
pride. '

“ Oh, a Scotchman! I suppose he means'to 
come out as a professional ? ”

“  No. he’s an Irishman, and such a fellow to 
fight! ’* I boasted, thinking this would impress 
these public school boys.

“  Has be been long at your place 7 ”  asked 
another.

“ He came only the day before yesterday* said 
I, innocently.

14 B U C K  U P  ! B U C K  U P , L IG H T  B L U E  !

“ Looks as though you had got him in on 
purpose ! ” sneered one, unable to keep up the 
strain of politeness to a guest.

“ He gets his fair share of the ball, anyhow.” 
“ That red head of his blazes into our fellows’ 

eyes and makes ’em wink,” quoth one joker.
“  I don’t wonder that his 

hair fr iz z les  up in that 
queer way. It must bum 
the brush.”

“ You will see the water 
fizz when he takes a header.” 

“ Do you never use him 
to warm the beds on cold 
nights?”

These ingenious pleasan
tries were cut short by a com
motion among the players. 
The captain of the College 
team spun round and stag
gered to the ground, where 
he lay in the attitude of the 
Dying Gladiator, while over 
him stood the Red Ram, 
flushed redder than ever, 
tucking in his shirt A 
group gathered round them, 
and to the spectators it 
seemed for a little as if a 
serious accident had taken 
place. Presently the _over
thrown leader got to his feet 
again, and was seen to be 
able to hobble along; but 
there was a lritclr in the 
game. Where I stood at the 
opposite corner it was said 
that he had been winded, 
that MacGubbin had charged 
him in the back, that the 
referee had nulled up our 
hero,' and all round methe 

College boys were heard loud in denunciations 
‘ this fire-tipped thunder bolt as not playingof

fair.
That wrangle on the field soon spent itself, and 

play went on again, the Red Bam once mo 
shining through the medley, the onHnrnme of 
side, and making such vigorous and dexteroa, 
efforts that we had indeed some right to be proud 
of him, while

Even the ranks of Tuscany 
Could scarce forbear to cheer!

Secretary of the club as I was, I could not oj*8 
keeii my attention fixed on the fortunes o , 
match, as they ebbed and flowed in .-he 
exciting manner. In my dreamy way i . 
comparing this game with the one desc 
“ Tom Brown’s School-days” ; and now oru* 
first time the difference struck me, tn0,“ .ê i 
everyone seemed to play himself in a 8® nt 
mob, whereas nowadays most of tlios* p .. 
are lookers on. From that my though 
passed to this College, which rank j fttioW 
with Rugby among our educational fom . w 
and. in mv h finest vencmtlOll* Stood s
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none.
Sauntering along, I made the best of an 

,,.,1 nn.MH'tuiiity tor a close view o f the lordly 
S  builllings and of the tall boys to whom 
f t S e d  up so modestly, as knowing perhaps as 
LSh UiJk as any of our masters. H ow -1 
S e d  it bad been mV lot to belong to such a 

and not to be lame ! But all at once my

D R IB B L IN G  T H R O U G H  T H E  C O L L E G E  B A C K S.

while they swiftly raced behind to intercept him 
if yet possible. He was not thirty yards from the 
posts, behind which I had strolled, when I saw 
him stoop to give the ball, bobbing up and down 
before him, a sly pat, so as to place it well for the 
final kick, which that anxious goal-keeper stood 
alone to baffle. Even I knew enough of football

to understand that this 
touch with the hand was 
an offence against Asso
ciation rules.

And mine were not the 
only eyes that caught his 
manoeuvre. MacGubbin 
must have too rashly 
reckoned on the referee 
and the other players 
being behind him. Just 
as he seemed to secure 
his triumph with a clever 
cross - shot, sending the 
ball almost through the 
goal-keeper’s hands into 
the further corner of the 
goal, the referee's whistle 
blew ; and our j o y f u l  
shout was lost in the Col
lege boys’ clamour

“ G o a l ! ” - - “ F o u l  ! 
F o u l! ” .

The referee hurried up, 
and a crowd gathered 
round him, its centre 
forming a core of angry 
dispute. When I got up 
to the skirts of this word 
scrimmage, all I could 
make ou t at first was 
MacGubbin talking very 
loud and bold— denying, 
asserting, arguing, abus
ing, in his broadest accent 
and rudest manner. The 
reverend  referee could 
hardly make his clear-cut 
tones heard to give the 
decision that it was cer
tainly a foul; then the 
Red Ram, in his vehe
ment protest, used the 
word “ lie,” and a general 
hubbub broke loose.

“  We won’t have this 
sort of thing here,” cried 
one of the College mas
ters above the din. “ The 
match can’t go on if the 
referee is to be insulted.” 

“ Y a h !  WTho a r e  
y o u ? ” re to rte d  Mac- 
Gubbin.

“ Who are you, is the question 1 put in theeyes were brought hack to the field through my ------- - — , — --- , . ,
ews, as a louder outcry from both sides ] ro- referee. “  I thought I had seen you somewhere
c aimed some crisis of the contest. * ’ ’  ’ ....... ~
rtio & cd ,l? see b°w that doughty Red Ram had 

uall to himself in the centre of the field, how
how

before, and I remember now. You were playing
They told

he e,—  j .,T“iac11 m me centre 01 me near, now 
hp cJT , ’̂ ng through the College hacks, how 

got clear away, making straight for jtheir goal

last week for the Birmingham Swifts. __  
me you were a new man brought, up on trial from 
Glasgow.”

“ And it’s Glasgow now I wish I was back a t ;
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they wouldn’t cheat a chap out of his goal there !” 
said the Red Ram. sulkily.

The referee, the College master, and their 
captain turned aside to consult in a low tone. I 
edged my way a little further into the crowd. 
Inside the circle I saw Dr. Worgler, looking very 
ill at ease. To him spoke the College master with 
icy civility :— _

“ May 1 ask if you represent this fellow as orte 
of your punils?”

“ Certainly," stammered Dr. Worgler, all his 
dignity shrivelling up like a pricked bladder. 
“  He has recently entered my*establishment— that 
is—I was induced— I considered-----”

“ Are you aware that he is a professional foot
ball player 1 ”

To tn is our un
happy Principal had 
nothing to say ; but 
the Red Ram an
s w e r e d  f o r  him, 
brazening o u t the 
matter with a touch 
of his jovial impu
dence.

“ Well ,  and if I 
have signed on with 
the Sw ift s ,  what’s 
that to hinder a body 
from improving his 
e duc at ion mean- 
whiles?”

“ I think there is 
no more to be said,” 
the College master 
put it to the referee, 
who lifted his eye
brows significantly.

“ If you play a pro
fessional I am afraid 
we can’t match you !” 
the College captain 
told Croft, trying to 
keep himself up to 
the same tone of 
calm contempt, be
fore which our fel
lows might well wish 
the ground to open
and swallow them, but MacGubbin burst into a 
horse-laugh.

“ Och, but there’s a good game spoilt! Heth ! 
I could have shown ye a whole bag of tricks to 
open your eyes for ye, stuck up spalpeens that ye 
are ! ”

“ You have shown us quite enough,” one of the 
Cauliflowers drily replied ; but his captain refused 
to bandy further words.

A t this point I slunk out of the crowd, unable 
to face the scorn of those haughty young aristo
crats. What passed next I cannot report, be
yond the fact that presently the Cambridge Hall 
team came sneaking away with their tails between 
their legs, the match at an end, and all hope of 
friendly contest between the two schools. Had 
we lost the game, even that had been glorious ; 
but now honour and all were lost, ana we felt 
for the moment that we could never again

'W E L L ,  AN D  IP  I  H A V E  S IG N E D  ON W IT H  T H E  S W IF T S , W H A T ’ S 
T H A T  TO H IN D E R  A  B O D Y  FRO M  IM P R O V IN G  H IS  

E D U C A T IO N  M E A N W H IL E B ? ”

encounter any school in the town. Such was ft 
disgrace our Principal had brought upon us in hi! 
crafty zeal for victory. “

How he had ever supposed that he could make 
this tough clown pass for a pupil, I cannot under
stand. He had seen MacGubbin, it was said • 
then we could only suppose that their interview 
had been too brief to let him realise what in
tractable material he was taking in hand. Bloxam 
devised a story that some trick had been played on 
our master, another youth having been introduced 
to him as a dummy representative of the wild 
Irishman, who for three days thus played the part 
of bull in the china shop of our scholastic pro
prieties. You may be sure we never ventured to 
question the Principal on what was too manifestly

a sore subject wift 
him. He, indeed, 
must have bitterly 
repented of the 
troubles he brought 
on himself and on 
C a m b r i d g e  Hal] 
through the intro
duction of such an 
alien element. I tried 
to draw some infor 
mation out of Mr. 
Nunn ; but  he 
would not utter a 
word on the subject 
beyond an expres
sive “ //Vi/” 

MacGubbin we 
saw no more of- 
smuggled off from 
Cambridge Hall, as 
he was, that same 
evening. But it was 
long before his me
teoric career would 
be forgotten, either 
by ourselves or by 
the other schools of 
th e  town, among 
which an exagger
ated account of his 
doings quickly 
spread. To his late 

school-fellows, if so we might be called, he left 
a painful legacy, not only in that long imposi
tion he had brought upon some of us—wnicu 
Dr. Worgler even doubled in the resentment that 
should have turned upon himself—but througn 
certain vulgar tricks he had found time to teac 
in the school, that continued to bring others into 
trouble long after his departure. And worst 
all was the consciousness that henceforth 
us hang our heads before those haughty tsuu 
flowers. _ . i_

They printed a magazine of their own, yanm 
run down by our envy as the “ Cauliflower 
In it next month, under the head of ‘ I 00 , 
Intelligence,” appeared a sarcastic paragraph ft 
fully elaborated, no doubt, while we were toi 
over that imposition of ours.

C o l l e g e  2 n d  v . Cambridge Hall 1st - 
match, of which so much was expected, cam
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, , n hardiy be said to have come off, upon our 
mind November 18th. Our opponents, it seems, 

had a p ro fe s s o r  of the game on their stafF, so that 
" wer e  hardly in a position to match them. Some 
!L er tricks were displayed, but the play could 
ot be called flo o d ; and the referee considered him- 

" i f  justified in putting a stop to it before a goal 
was fairly won. May we suggest that the ambitious 
name Cambridge Hall might be exchanged for W hite
chapel Court ?

To such sneers what could we reply, even had 
we had access to any print I We had to hear 
it, without grinning. , , ^ , . ,

At Christmas Mr. Delaney left Cambridge 
Hall in disgust. Mr. Nunn, too, went away to a 
head-mastership of his own. And I, also, to my

satisfaction, was removed to another school where, 
though far from being head boy, I  found myself 
in the way of learning more. I  am hardly, then, 
in a position to say whether Cambridge Hall 
recovered from these blows to its welfare. Of 
the Red Ram, however, I can tell that he has 
flourished exceedingly in his proper sphere of 
action, to judge by the renown which, after a 
year or two, he began to gain in the football 
world. There are columns in which the name 
of MacQubbin is famous and familiar, and many 
boys— men, too, for the matter of that— already 
know more about his Career than about Nelson’s 
or Napoleon’s. But that early episode of it, I 
believe, is now for the first time commiinicated 
to the public. "

The Aim of Education.

Education and instruction are very often 
confused, though they mean two very different 
things. Instruction is “  putting in ” knowledge; 
education is “ drawing out” possibilities. The 
true aim of “  education ” is development of 
character.

To have a large knowledge of more or less 
useful facts is not the results of education 
but of instruction. When you have learnt
0 lhtnk for yourself, to follow an argument 
0r a train of thought, your education is be
ginning. J

Hear what the late Professor Froude said :—  
. | make us know our duty and do it,

,mâ e us upright in act and true in thought 
j . Word, is the aim o f all instruction which 
f™. Il^s, t*le name> the epitome of all purposes 

jduch education exists.”
^ple often speak— incorrectly— of So-and-

so having “ finished his education.” No one 
has finished his education so long as he is 
alive, and probably not even when he is dead. 
Certainly all life is education —  the gradual 
unfolding and development of all the powers 
and capabilities in a man.

Education has for its object the whole of 
man. It does not propose to deal with one 
part of his being and leave the rest untouched. 
Man is a three-fold personality, and a true 
education aims at the development, in due 
proportions, of his mind, body, and soul.

The mind will be trained to think, the body 
to act, the soul to feel.

A  perfect education would mean a perfect 
man, since it would follow that the man would 
be perfectly developed in proper proportions. 
Mind, body, and soul would act think and 
feel in unison.



THE BEGINNINGS OF THE RAILWAY.
By Walter Dexter.

m ajority  of my readers will say 
that the first railway engine 
was that invented by George 
Stephenson, and that the first 

railway was the Stockton and Darlington.
This is right and yet wrong.
The first railway consisted of wooden rails, and 

was laid down about the year 1602. at New
castle, to make the transport of the coal from the 
pit’s mouth to the river easier for the horses, 
who had to draw the trucks behind them. Many 
such railways then sprang into existence, the 
motive power still being horses.

In 1776 the first iron set of rails was laid 
near Sheffield, and in 1801 the first railway was 
sanctioned by Parliament for the carriage of 
passengers. It was known as the Surrey Iron 
Railway, and ran between Wandsworth and 
Croydon. But still the motive power was the 
horse. No one had thought of utilising the power 
of steam, which James Watts had so clearly 
demonstrated some time previously!

It was in the next year (1802), however, that 
a Cornish mining engineer, named Trevithick, 
patented the first steam locomotive, and exhibited 
it in London. In 1804 he made another, and 
used it in place of horses at a mine at Merthyr 
Tydvil. For the next ten years several other 
mining engineers adopted steam to draw the coal 
trucks, but most of their engines were ineffective, 
and neither as reliable nor as rapid in their pro
gress as the horse. Amongst those who had con

structed such locomotives was George Stephenson, 
an engine wright at Killingworth High Pit, whose 
first locomotive was constructed in 1814 and 
called “  Bluther.”

About this time Edward Pease was en
deavouring to get a Bill passed through Parlia
ment to enable him to construct a line between 
Stockton and Darlington. Stephenson heard of 
this, and by the aid of his employer. Lord 
Ravensworth, he obtained an interview with Mr. 
Pease, and informed him that he had constructed 
a locomotive engine capable of drawing a load 
fifty times as great as that which could be pulled 
by a horse. Pease was greatly interested in this 
wonderful engine, for he had purposed using 
horses to draw the passengers, and inspects 
Stephenson’s engine at Killingworth Pit 
struck was he with the utility of such an inr®j 
tion that he made Stephenson his partner, am 
established a manufactory for the construction 
of locomotives. By the help of Edward Pea*; 
George Stephenson was appointed chief engines 
to the new railway at a salary of 1* 
year. , •

September 27th, 1835, was a red tetter oay » 
the annals of the world’s history. That day 
the execution of an idea which was ® ^  
to revolutionise modern travelling. 
those who were gathered together on̂ tba 
ticular morning at Darlington think of t e ^  
strides which would be made with t ejr  ̂
infant project. It was a momentous
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the lives of the projectors. Would it succeed 1 -  
or Was it destined to be a  dismal failure ?

No better account of the opening of the first 
passenger railway propelled by steam can be given 
{Jan by an onlooker, who, writing at the time in 
the Scots' Magazine, says

“On Tuesday, that great 
wor]c — the ‘Darlington and 
Stockton Railway’—was form
ally opened by the proprietors 
for the use of the public. I t  is 
a single railway of twenty-five 
miles, and will be the means 
of opening the London market 
to all the surrounding country.
. . . . The novelty of the 
scene and the fineness of the 
day had attracted an immense 
concourse of spectators —  the 
fields on each side of the rail
way being literally covered 
with ladies and gentlemen 
on horseback and pedestrians 
of all kinds. The train of 
carriages was attached to a locomotive engine— 
‘ No. 1,’ of the most improved style, and built 
by Mr. George Stephenson —  and in the fol
lowing order. Locomotive engine No. 1, with 
the engineer (Mr. Stephenson) and assistants ; 
tender, with coals and w ater; six wagons, 
loaded with coal and flour; an elegant covered 
coach, with the committee and other proprietors 
of the railway; twenty-one wagons for pas
sengers ; six wagons, loaded with coal— in all, ’ 
a train of thirty-eight carriages, exclusive of

engine and tender. The signal being given, the 
engine started off with this immense train of 
carriages, and here the scene became most in
teresting —  the horsemen galloping across the 
fields to accompany the engine, and the people on 

foot running on each side of 
the road, endeavouring in vain 
to keep up with the cavalcade.

“ The railway, descending 
with a gentle inclination to
wards Darlington, though not 
uniform, the rate of speed was 
consequently variable. In some 
parts the speed was frequently 
twelve miles an hour; and in 
one place for a short distance, 
near Darlington, fifteen miles 
per hour; and at that time 
the number of passengers was 
reckoned at 450, which, to
gether with the coals, mer
chandise, and carriages, would 
amount to near ninety tons. 
A t length the engine and its 

load anived at Darlington, a distance of 
eight and three-quarter miles, in 65mins., ex
clusive of stops, or at an average rate of 
about eight miles an hour. Six carriages loaded 
with coals, intended for Darlington, were then 
left behind, and after obtaining a fresh supply of 
water and arranging the procession to accom
modate a band of music and passengers from 
Darlington, the engine set off again. Part of 
the railway from Darlington to Stockton has 
little declivity, and in one place is quite level ;

T H E  “ B O O S E T " — (1829).

4 London and booth-western bogie-coupler express locomotive, with wind-cutting apparatus
ON S M O K E-BO X — (1889). .

F
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and, as in the upper part it was intended to 
try the speed of the engine, in this part it was 
decided to prove her capability of dragging a 
heavy load, and certainly the performance excited 
the astonishment of all present, and exceeded 
the most sanguine expectations of everyone con
versant with the subject. The engine arrived at 
Stockton in 3hrs. 7mins., including stoppage, 
having completed the whole length of the railway 
at the rate of four miles ap hour.

“ Nothing could exceed the beauty and 
grandeur of the scene. Throughout the whole 
distance the fields and lanes were covered with 
elegantly-dressed ladies and all descriptions of 
spectators. The bridges, under which the pro
cession in some places darted with astonishing 
rapidity, were lined with spectators, cheering 
and waving their hats. A t Darlington all the 
inhabitants were out to witness the procession. 
Numerous horses, carriages, gigs, carts, and other 
vehicles, travelled along with the engine and her 
immense train of carriages, in some places within 
a few yards, without 
the horses seeming the 
least frightened, and 
at one time the pas
sengers by the engine 
had the pleasure of 
accompan ying  and 
cheering their brother- 
passengers by the 
coach, which passed 
alongside, and of ob
serving the striking 
contrast exhibited by 
th e  p o w e r  of the
engine and the horses—the engine, with her six 
hundred passengers and load, and the coach 
with four horses and only sixteen passengers. 
And the engine gliding smoothly and majestically 
along the railway at such an astonishing rate of 
s|>eed, left an impression on those who witnessed 
it that will never be forgotten. Part of the work
men were entertained at Stockton and part at 
Yarm, and there was a grand dinner for the pro
prietors and their most distinguished guests at 
the Town Hall in Stockton.”

In such a manner was the first line of rail
way opened, and in such a manner did a paper 
of the time look upon a travelling speed of from 
four to eight miles an hour as "a n  attonishing 
rate.”

The opening day was a huge success, and on 
Monday, October 10th, 1825, the line was opened 
for regular passenger traffic. The coach was 
called the “ Experiment,” and, contrary to what 
one would think, instead of being driven by the 
“  No. 1 ” locomotive, was drawu by one horse,

T H E  “  E X P E R IM E N T  ” — (1825).

which completed the journey between the two 
towns (which was a distance of twelve miW 
in two hours. One journey to and from was 
made every Monday, Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday. On -Tuesdays one journey only 
Stockton to Darlington ; on Saturday one 
journey only—from Darlington to Stockton. The 
fare was one shilling for each passenger, and 
14lbs. of luggage was allowed. Excess of this 
was to be paid for at the rate of twopence per 
14lbs. Small parcels were carried for three
pence.

The coach, the “  Experiment,” of which we 
give an illustration, resembled very much > 
showman’s caravan, and had three small windows 
on each side. The seats were all round the 
inside of the carriage, and, moreover, it boasted 
in the centre a long deal table. Entrance to 
the carriage was made by a door at one end.

Following in the wake of this first railway, 
a second was projected, and sanctioned by Parlia
ment after a great amount of unnecessary

argument. It was 
called “ The Manches
ter and Liverpool 
Hail way,” anda tempt
ing salary of f  1,000 
induced Stephenson 
to leave the Stockton 
and Darlington Rail
way, and become 
engineer to the new 
venture. Once again 
steam had been de
cided on as the power 
to be used on the new 

railway. The old “  No. 1 ” was not sufficiently 
powerful; what was wanted was an engine that 
could travel at au average rate of not less than 
ten miles an hour, and, consequently, it was 
resolved to excite the mechanical talent of the 
country to supply the best possible form of 
engine for the required purpose. A premium of 
£500 was accordingly offered for the best engine 
to run between Manchester and Liverpool, 
consuming its own smoke, in accordance wit 
the Kailway Act. If it weighed six tons it 
had to be capable of drawing on a level railway 
a train of carriages weighing twenty tons, in
cluding the tender and water tank, at a rate 
ten miles per hour. It was also stated that pf®" 
ference would be given to an engine of * 
weight, provided it performed an equal amonn 
work. Stephenson had been busy perfecting 
first locomotive, and decided to compete or 
prize. On October 9th, 1829, the day aPP°ID 
for the trial, he presented his cngine’_. f 
“ Rocket.” He was not the only comp* ’
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. Messrs. Braithwaite & Ericson showed the 
“ Novelty,” T. Hackworth the “ Sans Pareil,” and 
Mr Burstall the “ Perseverance.” .

The “ Rocket ” was tried first, -for the “ Per
severance” was unable 
to compete, as its in
ventor could not make , , .
it go. The “ Rocket” 
went twice over the 
prescribed t h i r ty  
miles, and at times 
reached a speed of 
thirty miles an hour.
The “ Novelty” was 
next tried, but broke 
down after going four 
miles. The “ Sans 
Pareil” was l i t t le  
better, for after fifteen 
miles, its cold water 
pump got out of order 
and it had to give up.
So S t e p h e n s o n ’ s 
“ Rocket ” gained the
prize; and more than that, it showed the spec
tators, much to their surprise, that it could go for 
thirty miles at an average speed of fifteen miles 
an hour, or five miles more than specified by the 
company. Its greatest speed was thirty miles 
an hour. In consequence of his success, Steplien-

T H E  "  S A N S  P A B E tL .

£1,000 a year, and he held the post until his 
death.

The Liverpool and Manchester Railway was 
opened on September 15th, 1830, with far more

p o m p  t h a n  h a d  
attended the formal 
opening of the Stock - 
ton and Darlington 
line five years pre
viously. A l th o u gh  
the King had declined 
the invitation to be 
p r e s e n t ,  y e t  t h e  
Government was well 
represented in the 
Duke of Wellington 
(the Prime Minister) 
and Sir Robert Peel 
(the Home Secretary). 
The procession was 
headed by eight new 
engines, the foremost 
be in g  the “ North
umbrian,” driven by 

George Stephenson himself. Then came the 
“ Phoenix,” driven by George’s son Robert. The 
“ Rocket,” which had won the £500 prize, was next.

And so the first lines of railway were laid down 
in this country, and the first trains were run on 
thenl. What a difference seventy odd years have

son was appointed chief engineer at a salary of made in the history of the railway world 1

AN e a r l y  tr a in .
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D e n z i l  S o m e r s  chewed the end of his pen 
savagely. On the table before him lay a tattered 
Euclid, very much thumbed and decorated with 
strange drawings not wholly in harmony with 
the subject of the volume. But his mind was 
not in the work. A  letter in an envelope 
bearing an Indian stamp lay by his side, and 
this he now took up and read for the third 
time in twenty minutes

There was no grain of comfort to be derived 
from this constant perusal, and he crushed the 
thin paper in his hand and was about to throw 
it into the grate. But he changed his mind, 
and, smoothing out the sheet, replaced it in 
the envelope.

He turned again to the Euclid, but in vain. 
His mind was too full of gloomy thoughts to 
permit of his dwelling with any sort of satisfac
tion on triangles and semi-circles.

There was a knock at the door, and a sallow 
youth, with a rather blotchy complexion, en
tered noisily. .

“  Hullo, Denzil ! ” he cried. “  Hard at it, I 
see. 1 thought I would look in and see how 
you are after last night.”

He stopped short as he noticed the air of 
settled melancholy on Denzil’s boyish coun
tenance.

“ What’s u p ? ” he inquired. “ You look 
beastly off colour. Is it that infernal whisky 
we had at Brown’s? I've got a bit of a head 
on m yself?”

“  I ’m in a dickens of a fix, Percy ! ” said 
Denzil, shutting up the Euclid viciously. “  I 
have just got a letter from the governor, and 
he won’t part. Read it.”

Percy Bishop took up the crumpled paper. 
“  Dear Denzil,” he read, “  I am much sur

prised and annoyed at the request in your last 
letter. When I sent you a remittance a few 
weeks back it was on the distinct understanding 
that you would settle up your bills and incur 
no further debts of any kind. Your allowance 
of ^ 250  a year ought to be more than sufficient 
to cover all necessary expenses, and I absolutely 
refuse to increase it, You will be going up for 
your matriculation examination 'very shortly 
after you receive this, and I trust you are well 
prepared for it. If you prove successful in 
it, I may, perhaps, help you, but certainly not 
otherwise ; and you must distinctly understand 
that I will not do so on any other occasion.” 

Well, Denzil,” said Bishop, folding up the 
letter, “  the only thing for you to do is to 
get through that exam.”

“  But I haven’t a ghost o f a chance. I know 
absolutely nothing about mathematics and 
mechanics.”

“ When does it start?”
“ In a fortnight. There’s no time to do 

anything. Besides, I can’t wait. Old Moses 
is sending round every other day about nis 
money, and Walker has put his bill into a 
collector’s hands I don’t know what 1 63,1 
d o , ”  .

“ You must tell them that you will 56116 
after the result of the exam, is out.’ ^

“ But I am positive I can’t get through. 
“ Now look here, Denzil,” said Percy, 

be guided b y me. I know a man who wi 
pull you through if any man on earth • 
H e is a chap o f the name of Mitchell, ra



disreputable, but as clever as they’re made. 
He was sent down from Cambridge for some
thing or other— drink, I believe— and I know 
he’s on his beam ends. He is the most tricky 
coach, and manages to get fellows through in a 
marvellous way. You drop him a line and 
tell him what you want.” ' '

A little further discussion decided Denzil 
to adopt his friend’s proposal’.

“ After all,” he remarked, “ I can but have 
a shot at it. If I 
don’t get through,
1 shall be no better 
or worse off than 
I am at present.”

Aletteraddressed 
to James Mitchell,
Esq., at his rooms 
in Bedford Square, 
promptly brought 
that gentleman to 
Denzil’s abode. In 
appearance M it
chell was more like 
a b ro k e n -d o w n  
actor than a res
pectable tutor. He 
looked somewhat 
out at elbow, and 
his face had that 
particular blue-grey 
complexion that 
suggests the con
stant use of grease
paint. His manner 
was urbane, and 
hopeful.

“ Your friend was 
quite right, Mr.
Somers, in mention
ing my name to 
you. I flatter my
self I can prepare 
a man for an exam, 
in the shortest pos
sible period, and no 
doubt, as you are 
already in some 
measure prepared, my task will be comparatively 
^sy. The great thing is to know what to cram.

o much superfluous energy is wasted on getting 
“P useless information.”
whv,Ut â,™es Mitchell had in this case reckoned 
mea°Ut ^ost\ Denzil Somers, though by no 
absnW 3- . 'n most matters, showed an
of mU»k lnability  t0 g ro p e  with the intricacies 
with tk e™at'cs- . His mind was pre-occupied 

thC r culties be got himself into, 
c fact that so much depended upon
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his success in the examination seemed to 
paralyse rather than excite his energies.

His father, who held a Government ap
pointment in India, had sent Denzil to 
London to prepare for a professional career. 
The responsibility of this only son, whom he 
had not seen for years, and whose mother 
had died while he was still a boy, weighed 
rather heavily upon him. He had decided 
views on the subject of education, and insisted

on carrying them 
out in spite of the 
fact th a t, bein g  
separated from his 
son, he was unable 
to test their effect 
upon th e b o y ’s 
character. H e had 
a strange prejudice 
against the English 
u n iv e rs itie s , and 
had d e c id e d  that 
his son should live 
in town and take 
his degree at the 
London University. 
T h is  w as, as a 
matter of fact, the 
worst thing for such 
a boy as Denzil. He 
found himself, at 
the age of seven
teen, freed from the 
restraints of board
ing school life, liv
ing in room s in 
L o n d o n .  H is  
father, owing to his 
lo n g  re s id e n ce  
a b ro ad , had few 
friends in the metro
polis, and D e n zil 
had to choose his 
own circle of ac
quaintances. Being 
of a happy go-lucky 
d is p o s itio n , and 
very good-natured, 

he was not very fortunate in his selection, 
and a few months after he was installed in 
town he got into a somewhat wild and 
rakish set. Most of the men in it were con
siderably older than he, and it was not long 
before he found himself by slow degrees led 
into all sorts of habits from which a few 
years earlier he would have instinctively 
shrunk. Gambling, horse-racing, drinking, and 
many other pursuits by which some youths 
seek to obtain colour in their liVes, became

“ M A T R IC .” , 3 0 9

4*yoo must tell them that you will settle after the
REBULT OP THE EXAM. IS OUT.*1
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his daily routine, until at last he was unable 
to concentrate his attention on other matters.

At the end of a week’s tuition Mitchell was 
obliged to realise that his pupil’s knowledge of 
the examination subjects was totally insufficient 
for success.

“  Look here, Somers,” he said at last, “ we’ve 
been at it a week now, and ydu don’t seem 
to be much more forward. You don’t give 
your mind to the thing. My advice to you is, 
chuck the exam, this June and wait for another 
six months. You seem run down, and want a 
change of air.”

“ Impossible,” replied Denzil. “ I must have 
a shot at it any way. So much depends upon 
my success in it.”

Mitchell said no more at the time, but next 
week, when there were only four days to elapse 
before the exam., he returned to the charge. 
Denzil had not the least chance, he said, and it 
was only a pity to go up for certain failure.

Denzil listened gloomily. Then he explained 
all the circumstances of the case to Mitchell.

“  I f  I don’t get through I shan’t get a farthing 
from the guv’nor, and Heaved only knows how 
I am going to live through six months. I’ve 
only got a fiver left of my allowance, and 
another quarter is not due until September.”

Mitchell listened sympathetically, but kept 
silence for some time.

“  Is there nothing you can suggest ? ” asked 
Denzil.

“  Well,” said Mitchell reflectively, “  how 
much is it worth to you to get through ? ”

“  Oh, I think I can get a couple of hundred 
from the guv’nor.”

“ Then you would be willing to give ^ 8 0 —  
say— to see your name among the successful 
candidates ? ”

“  Oh, I don’t say that, but------”
“ Promise me £ 5 0  down w'hen the result is 

published, and ^ 3 0  six months later, and I 
guarantee to get your name on the pass list.”

Denzil hesitated.
“ I don’t understand------,” he began.
“ Oh, it’s quite simple,” replied Mitchell 

coolly, as if he were speaking of an every
day occurrence. “  I mean I will take the 
examination for you.”

The simplicity o f the plan proposed fairly 
staggered Denzil. Briefly, and in a matter-of- 
fact tone, Mitchell explained how easily he 
could impersonate him. The conditions of the 
examinations held at the London University 
render such a course very possible. Denzil was 
known to no one at Burlington Gardens. H e 
was acquainted with only one man who was 
up for the examination. The affair, Mitchell 
assured him, was simplicity itself.

3J°

Still Denzil wavered. H e was not by nature 
dishonourable. A few short months ago he 
would have scouted the proposition scornfully 
but now, immersed in debt, he found himself 
considering it seriously, and finally assentine 
to it. *

“ Just give, me a written guarantee for the 
money,” said Mitchell, “ and all you have to do 
is to keep out of the way during examination 
time. Don’t go and meet any of your friends 
in the streets.”

The examination week came at last, and 
every day Denzil grew more feverish and rest
less. His friends who saw him at the time put 
down his distraught looks to the anxiety of the 
examination. But, indeed, it was his own dis
honour preying upon his mind ; and once or 
twice on the eve of the battle he felt inclined to 
step boldly into the breach and do the right 
thing. Had it not been for the presence o( 
Mitchell —  cool, calm, and self-assured— he 
would probably have done so.

On the actual days of the examination he 
either stayed indoors, or, if he felt too restless, he 
took a train into the country. At every step 
in town he was in mortal fear of meeting some
one he knew, and he slunk down side streets 
and unfrequented alleys. U p to the last day of 
the examination, however, no untoward incident 
had taken place, but on that day, when he was 
beginning to feel a certain relief at the nearness 
of the end, he ran straight into Percy Bishop at 
Waterloo Station. The fact that Denzil had a 
ticket in his hand and was just proceeding to a 
platform made denial of his purpose useless 
He coloured up at Percy’s surprised greeting.

“ Yes,” he said, “ I got through my paper 
quickly, and was just going down to Wimbledon 
for a breath o f fresh air.”

As the time was just half-past eleven the ex
planation was a little lame, but Percy Bishop did 
not challenge it. Nodding carelessly, he passed 
on. But he was putting two and two together 
as he went on his way, and the upshot of Ins 
ruminations was that he called at Denzils 
rooms. The landlady opened the door, and in 
reply to his inquiry for Denzil informed him 
that “  Mr. Somers had just gone out.”

“  I suppose he has been out every day 0 
this week, Mrs. Moggs ? ” pursued Bishop.

“  No, sir, he hasn’t,” she replied. “ I don 
know what’s come to the gentleman. He don 
seem at all well. H e paces up and dowm t e 
room, and his face is so worried. I lee 
quite sorry for him, that I do.”

Percy Bishop did not wait for further 1 
formation, but, as the clock struck one, ma 
his way to Burlington Gardens, and * atc 
until the well-known form of Mitchell
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linking out of the university. Mitchell was 
not altogether pleased to see him, but that 
did not trouble Bishop much, and, as the 
two lunched together, and talked long and, 
earnestly, they had evidently some point in, 
common. # ,  .  .

When the pass list of the Matriculation
Examination was 
published, and the 
name o f D enzil 
Somers appeared in 
the first division, 
there was a good deal 
of surprise among his 
friends. Denzil was 
much congratulated, 
and was obliged to 
stand them a dinner 
on the strength of it.

He had cabled the 
good news to his 
father, and was wait
ing impatiently for 
the next mail from 
India for the remit
tance he confidently 
expected to receive.

Two things only 
troubled him —  the 
attitude of Mitchell, 
who had come in one 
day and demanded 
speedy payment, and 
the fact that Percy Bishop had met him that 
morning at Waterloo. One evening the latter 
made his way to Denzil’s rooms, and after 
various congratulations and sly allusions to their 
meeting at Waterloo, he blurted o u t :—

“ Denzil, I want you to lend me fifty 
pounds t ”

“ Great Scott, Percy ! ” replied Denzil. “  You 
know I haven’t got fifty shillings.”

;;B«t you will have when your father sends.” 
Yes, but— but— I have to pay it all away.” 

Bishop changed his front. He turned round 
fiercely, with a nasty look in his eyes, and 
■ aid his hand upon Denzil’s shoulder.
■< v  êe .̂ erc> Denzil,” he cried, threateningly.

cu will have to find me fifty pounds within 
? , night, or it will be the worse for vou.

PROMISE ME £50 DOWN WHEN THE RESULT IS PUBLISHED.

I "  M l  U V . I U V h V T ISIO V * IV /I  Y O U *

nowi) enough to make you very uncom
fortable:

Wf nt to door, and with his finger 
onjhe handle turned and said

longer e^tan<̂  m e ' ^  fortnight— not a day
AnH you y ° u be sorry ” 

treati« d'sre8aTding all protestations and en- 
> he walked resolutely away, while

Denzil’s heart sank at the thought of this 
new claim upon him,

As the days went by the net in which he 
had entangled himself grew closer and closer 
round him. H e realised that he had to buy 
the silence of two unscrupulous men who 
held him in their power. H e endeavoured 
unsuccessfully to raise a loan in order to

get rid of them. A l
most every day Mit
chell would call and 
th r e a te n in g ly  d e 
mand at least part of 
his payment.

An absolute des
p air se ize d  upon 
Denzil. There was 
no one to whom he 
could turn for advice 
or help. He seemed 
alone in the world, 
with everyone’s hand 
a g a in st  him. A ll  
kinds of wild plans 
entered his brain—  
p la n s o f  flig h t, of 
stealing away in the 
dead of night never 
to return.

T h e  fo r tn ig h t ’s 
grace was up, and 
still he had not heard 
from his father. Mit
chell came in and 

stormed and threatened. Denzil, he said, must 
get money somewhere. H e didn’t care where. 
He must and would have it. Finally he de
parted, saying he would make the whole matter 
public unless Denzil paid him at least twenty 
pounds on the morrow. Close on his heels 
came Bishop, with the same threats.

When they had gone Denzil sat alone in his 
room with the deepest despair written on his face.

To-morrow the end must come. All his 
friends would know o f his dishonour, and 
would shun him. His father would hear, and 
would have nothing to do with him. There 
was no way— but one— out of the ruin and 
disgrace he had brought upon himself. He 
resolved to end it all that night. He could 
not face the morrow and go through another 
day of torture. H e got up, went to his 
drawer, and, unlocking it, took out a little 
pistol. H e toyed with it almost lovingly, 
while memories came back to him of how 
he had practised shooting with it in happier 
days. Sitting down, he placed it on the 
table by his side, and, covering his face 
with his hands, sobbed aloud.
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He did not hear the ring at the bell, nor 
the footsteps on the stairs. H e was conscious 
of nothing until he felt a hand placed on 
his head, and a kind voice saying :■—■

“  Denzil, my boy— my poor, dear boy—  
what is the m atter?”

o v er! I ’ve disgraced myself, and you, too 
You should have come sooner or not at'all" 

In his reckless misery he thought only of hjs 
side of the question ; he did not realise the 
blow that it was to his father, who— seized with 
sudden anxiety about this boy so far away—had

** DENZIL, MY BOY, WHAT 18 THE MATTES ? ”

He could scarcely believe that the en
couraging hand and voice, that the kindly eyes 
looking into his, were his father’s— it seemed 
too good to be true,

“  Father,” he stammered, while instinctively 
he tried to conceal the pistol from that keen, 
searching glance, “  you are too late ! It is all

taken the first mail from India and burned 
straight to his son’s rooms, to find him sobbing 
in despair, with a loaded pistol at his side.

Denzil had thought of him so continuous y 
as stern and inflexible that he could not un ef 
stand all in a moment how much syrnp**̂  
there was in the grave, bronzed face and w

/
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finn hand clasp, until Mr. Somers said quietly : 
“ My boy, if you are disgraced, to whom 
should you turn but your father? It seems to 
me I have come just in time. Tell me all
bout itM
Then suddenly Denzil felt confidence, and 

kneeling at his father’s feet he slowly and 
brokenly told the whole of his miserable story, 
excusing nothing, omitting nothing.

Mr. Somers listened gravely without any 
comment. At times the lines on his face grew 
very stern and angry.

He had returned from India prepared to be 
very strict with Denzil. The constant demands 
for money and the silence on the boy’s part as 
to his friends and amusements had led him to 
suppose that there was something wrong, but 
he had not been prepared for the tale of dis
honour that Denzil poured out to him. The 
soul of honour himself, he could not readily 
forgive any breach in another. It cut him 
deeply that his own son could have been guilty 
of such conduct. But as he looked at the boy’s 
wretched face his wrath died away and gave 
place to sympathy.

“ I think,” he said, at last, when Denzil had 
told him all, “ that you have suffered enough. 
You have made your own punishment, and it 
requires no words of mine to drive in the 
lesson. Leave these men to me.” .

So it came about that when Mitchell called 
on the following morning, he was shown into 
the presence of the stout old Anglo-Indian.

“ I hear that my son is indebted to you 
for getting him through his examination,” said 
Mr. Somers pleasantly. “  I should be glad 
if you would let me know how much he owes 
you for tuition ? ”

Mitchell fidgetted and hesitated, and finally 
said that his terms were fifteen guineas, but 
that there was a little private arrangement 
between him and his pupil for extra hours, and 
that he would call again and see Denzil himself 
about it.
i( “ ^ ere ts your cheque,” said Mr. Somers, 

and it may save further trouble if I tell you 
that my son has confided to me the private 
arrangement you speak of, and I have this 
rouch to say about i t : You are a thorough
paced blackguard, and if I find you coming 
Ilf37 wm>’ SOn a8a’n wiH give you the soundest 
,.frasb*pg you have ever had in your miserable 
te. Now go, and remember that I hold you 

m my power! ”
Mitchell was so flabbergasted at the turn 

waT f ta ên fbat, for a few moments, he 
to ° SS Ŵ at to saf  • Finally, he began

Thats all very well, Mr. Somers,” he said,

“  but I ’m not to be put off so easily. I hold 
your son’s promissory note, and I demand its 
settlement.”

Mr. Somers waved him to the door. Mitchell 
became insulting. H e had lost his temper, and 
the veins stood out on his forehead.

“  Do you think, you dunderheaded old fool, 
that I am going to be done out of my money ? 
I ’ll expose your blithering little idiot of a son, 
and you— you canting old hypocrite ! ”

The words were scarcely out of his mouth 
when he received Denzil’s fist square in the 
jaw. Denzil, hearing the loud voices, had 
entered unobserved. His blood was up in a 
moment when he heard Mitchell’s words.

“  I ’ll teach you to insult my father,” he cried, 
•furiously, showering blows on Mitchell’s face. 
“ Say what you like about me, but you shan’t 
mention his name.”

Mr. Somers stepped in between them.
“ Enough ! ” he said ; “  we won’t have any 

fighting here. Now, listen to me, Mr. Mitchell. 
Unless you leave this house instantly, I shall 
call for a policeman to ejfect you.”

“  Give me my money then,” said Mitchell 
doggedly.

Mr. Somers walked across the room and 
threw open the window, as if to call a 
constable.

Mitchell waited to see no more, but turned 
tail hurriedly and slunk out o f the house like a 
whipped cur. His nose was bleeding profusely, 
and his eyes were just turning into a rich blue- 
black. In this condition he met Percy Bishop 
at the corner of the street and confided to him 
the story of his morning’s work.

After hearing the whole narrative, Bishop 
decided that he would not try conclusions with 
Mr. Somers, but contented himself with writing 
a threatening letter to Denzil, of which not the 
slightest notice was taken.

It is hardly necessary to add that neither of 
these two worthies ever ventured to spread 
abroad the story about Denzil. Their own 
positions and share in the matter made it far 
too precarious.

As for Denzil, from that time he wTas a 
different man. The lesson he had learnt was 
too severe a one to be lightly forgotten, and 
he had no desire to return to his former life 
and associates. It had shown him his father, 
too, in a new and delightful light, and a new
born affection had sprung up in his heart

Mr. Somers on his side was ready to blame 
himself for his neglect of his son, and as he 
studied Denzil’s character day by day, he came 
to thoroughly understand and appreciate him.

“  What would you like to do, Denzil ? ” he 
said one morning.
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“ I should like to leave this horrible London 
and come away with you, father,” Denzil replied.

“ And so you shall, my boy. I have been 
thinking of retiring from the service for some 
time, and now I am decided. I will take

a plantation in Ceylon, and you shall come 
and help me. London is not the place for 
you, and, now I come to think of it, I atn 
wondering how I have got on all these years 
without you.”

OFF TO COLOMBO.

t



What “ Charley’s Aunt”  Wanted to Be

In answer to your i question as to “ what I  
wanted to be when I was a boy,” I must say at 
once that my jiosition as a boy was unique, as 
I did not desire to be a policeman, engine-driver,
or an actor. . -

1 had a soul that aspired to be something
totally out of the common, something that was 
to place me on the pedestal of fame, something 
that was to blazon forth my name over the whole 
earth’s area.

Well may you start when I tell you that 1 
rnnttd to he a pirate, one who would cause 
ocean travelling to be a dangerous exploit. I 
was intent upon deeds that would make the 
nautical achievements of Captain Marryat’s 
heroes fade into insignificance.

With the aid of my little sister’s petti
coat and a rusty sword, once the property 
of a naval ancestor whose valour and 
renown was my father’s constant topic, I  
fought my first action in our diminutive 
dining room. The sofa was my junk, 
and the other articles of 
furniture wore utilised as 
merchant ships named by 
some half - dozen play
mates, who were intent 
upon curbing my maraud 
ing proclivities. T h e  
battle lasted but half-an- 
hour, my father’s favour
ite ai m chair ottering but 
feeble resistance to my 
mighty blows ; indeed, 
anyone seeing it after 
that combat would have 
doubted whether it was 
fit for anything but fire
wood. How I revelled 
m that afternoon up to a 
certain jaunt, and that 
point was when my father 
entered the room armed with a thick cane.

He was a nervous man, and trembled when he 
met a soldier or a policeman ; but, unfortunately 
or me, he despised pirates, as I found to my cost, 

leie ought to be a special and dignified method 
0 punishing |>irates, and it argues a want of

originality in a father when he inflicts condign 
chastisement on such a delinquent by placing 
him, in the usual way, across his knee.

You w ill very likely ask, did I ever want to be 
anything else besides a pirate? Yes, I did; I 
always desired to be ‘‘ somebody,” in what sphere

I could not tell ; the de
sire was there, but what 
shajoe that “  somebody ” 
was to take was at that 
e a r ly  age in d e fin ite , 
though I felt it was to be 
something artistic. It 
is, in my opinion, a very 
good ^hing for a boy to 
make up his mind to be 
a “ somebody,” for, de
pend upon it, the boy 
who has no aspirations 
will be a “  nobody.”

In conclusion let me 
give boys a word of ad
vice. W hen you are 
young learn to take your 
ow n p art; if bigger boys 
try to bully you, stick up 
to them, and show no 
fear ; it’s surprising how' 
their courage will evapor
ate if you are only firm 
and resolute. As I fought 
my way at school, so have 
I fought my way through 
life, until I have attained 
a position of which I am 
justly proud. Take for 
your models great men 
who have succeeded in 
life; disdain to be led 
away by false heroes, such 
as Jaggers— an insignifi
cant youth made famous 

by newspapers—but rather set up as an example 
the boy who stood on the deck of the Stella, and 
who, in that terrible hour, fortified by his English 
pluck, resolved to die in company with his captain 
— the man who throughout his life had been his 
friend and benefactor.



I l l u s t r a t e d  by  G e o r g e  S o p e r .

W e  four were a cheery little party, as we 
sat over our wine and fruit in the saloon of 
the Margherita.

It was between Christmas and the New Year, 
but the night air, coming with its burden of 
sea weed scent through the open portholes, was 
mild as any zephyr of an English June. The 
light brown locks on Linda’s forehead scarcely 
stirred, and the smoke of Guido’s eternal 
cigarettes curled calmly upward. The lights 
of Naples and its suburbs, to far Sorrento on 
the right, twinkled brightly across the bay.

We had come down by boat from Genoa 
that day— the young Americans, Linda Merton 
and her brother Walter, a boy of sixteen, Guido, 
a Neapolitan nobleman, and I myself, the 
roving Englishman. The Mertons were old 
friends o f mine, but none o f us knew much 
about Guido. H e had been introduced to 
Mrs. Merton by mutual friends, and she had 
invited him to join our tour.

As I sat there smoking idly, I observed 
that Guido was looking at Linda in a dreamily 
thoughtful way, which rather puzzled me. 
Walter began writing quickly in a little note
book which he always carried. Linda leaned 
over and watched ; then almost before her

brother had finished she snatched away the 
note-book.

“ Very good for an impromptu!” she said 
lightly. “ But I will not have you signing 
my name to your effusions, you bad boy. It 
is really quite clever, isn’t it, count?” And 
she handed the book over to Guido.

“ Very clever,” answered the count. “ One 
of our own improvisatori could not do it better, 
and then it is much harder, surely, to compose 
quickly in English. You need not feel ashamed 
to have your name under the verses.”

“ Oh, it isn’t that,” said Walter, laughing. 
“  Linda’s too rich to let her signature get about, 
now she is grown up and has got the dollars.

“  But no doubt the handwriting is quite 
different” .

The count threw himself back in his chair 
and began to light a fresh cigarette, although, 
as I noticed, he had laid down on his plate 
one which was hardly begun.

“  No, it is exact,” said Linda. “ Nobody 
could tell the difference. Clever boy, tsn 
h e ? ”

“  I t  does seem fortunate, Walter, that you 
are such a Croesus yourself,” said I laughing, 
and Guido muttered sleepily :—
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« ^ s, it would be a great temptation.”
Then'he rose from his chair, and added as 

he reached the door, “  Richard, my friend, let 
us leave these millionaires and go ashore.”

I followed him, and on the way we discussed 
again our plans for the next few weeks. Our 
party was to sleep on board, and the next morn
ing we were to catch one of the Capri boats. 
As soon as Mrs. Merton, who was coming to 
Naples by land, should have arrived, we young 
people were to be free for all the excursions we 
might wish to make, either along that classic 
coast or in the romantic haunts of Tiberius on 
Capri: all under Count Guido’s guidance.

This programme we carried put with great 
success. Mrs. Merton was landed safely in 
Capri, and then we visited every place of 
interest in the neighbourhood, from 
Amalfi in the south to Ischia. Even 
Vesuvius was courteous, and had but a 
mild attack when we 
climbed among his 
venerable cinders.

But a great part 
of our time we spent 
in Naples itself, and 
a great deal more 
than time was spent 
in the fa scin a tin g  
shops, where Linda 
awoke at once to 
realise the possibili
ties of her enormous 
wealth.

In all her extrava
gance the count most 
certainly encouraged 
her.

When, therefore,
Walter joined in the 
game and began to 
purchase recklessly, I felt obliged to mention 
the matter to the count. I had reason to 
believe that the greater part of the boy’s ex
penditure was provided for by his sister, and 
besides, I was not greatly pleased with the 
Neapolitan’s growing influence with both of 
them.

Guido probably divined my suspicions when 
?£ene  ̂ matter to him, and by the light of 

subsequent events I can now imagine how he 
faust have chuckled in his noiseless way, know- 
■ ng how very far short of the truth they were.

Each of us liked the count, without being 
00 confidential terms with him. He made 
no s”ow °f resenting my interference, blit he 
seemed afterwards to avoid my society and 

mdas too; Walter he cultivated more and 
ore- 0 ne morning the count bade us good

bye “  for a few days,” as he said. He had 
business of his own, it seemed, to attend to in 
connection with an estate of his near Naples. 
H e wished to take Walter with him, and the 
boy wanted very much to go ; but Mrs. Merton 
had no very high opinion of Neapolitan 
manners and customs, and refused to let her 
son accept the invitation. Walter accompanied 
Guido to the boat, and returned to us in a very 
bad temper.

That evening he was missing, and we did not 
see him again for three days, during which time 
the poor fellow went through a terrible ex
perience.

The count and he had arranged to visit one 
of the caves, of which there are so many round 
Capri. Here Guido had discovered a passage

leading to a palace 
o f  th e E m p e ro r  
Tiberius, built more 
than eighteen hun
d re d  y e a rs  a g o . 
T h e r e  w ere w eird  
underground rooms, 
said the count, which 
had re m a in e d  un
visited and unaltered 
while every vestige 
o f  th e  b u ild in g s  
overhead had dis
appeared. The sub
terranean halls were, 
in fact, a good hun
dred feet below the 
surface, and, so far 
as he knew, there 
was no communica
tion with the outer 
world except by way 
of the cave.

There was a spice 
of adventure and mystery about a visit to such 
a place, and the fact that the cave was acces
sible only in the calmest weather, and even 
then to nothing but the smallest rowing boat, 
added considerably to the attractions of the 
expedition.

Guido came across from Sorrento that 
afternoon in his own small boat. He took 
Walter on board at the appointed time, and, 
lying down in the boat, they passed suc
cessfully within the low entrance and were 
lost to the bright world without.

As in the famous Blue Grotto of Capri, there 
was visible now in the eerie light, which came 
up through the still depths of the cave, a plat
form of rock at the further end. At this they 
landed, and entered what seemed a short and 
narrow fissure made by the natural action of
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water. Here any further progress was ap
parently barred by a heap of broken rock, but 
this was really the result o f a small blasting 
operation by which the count had gained access 
to a passage on the right The existence of 
this passage was a secret which had been 
hidden for centuries— hidden even from the 
keen eyes of modern smugglers, and in the 
Middle Ages from the pirate bands o f Barba- 
rossa himself. It was long and winding, but 
high and broad, so that Walter and the count 
walked side by side. Each carried a candle. 
The passage ended in a small room, through 
which they passed directly into a larger room 
b e y o n d . In  
this there was 
a low table of 
stone,or, rather, 
three tables in 
one, the whole 
being like a 
square horse
shoe in shape.
T h e r e  w ere  
o th e r  a p a r t 
ments, Guido 
said, and in 
one of these 
he kept a few 
necessaries and 
fishing tackle, 
besides a few 
books. Here, 
in the hottest 
w e a th er, he 
had been ac 
c u s to m e d  to 
come when the 
sea was calm.
One thing had 
always puzzled 
him, and the 
p ro b le m  had 
hitherto defied 
all his efforts—  
where did the
ventilation come in ? There seemed to be 
no draught, and yet the air was pure and 
dry.

“ Now, Gualtiero mio,” said the host, “ you 
shall sit— or rather recline in the Roman way—  
at the table of an emperor. We will enjoy a 
frugal m eal; then we will explore the rest of my 
palace.”

The light meal was eaten in silence, 
and Walter was just about to remark that 
the ancients must have been pretty hard, 
unless they used softer cushions than the 
rugs on which he was lying, when the

CLUTCHED ALL THE PAPERS TOGETHER AS HE ROLLED OVER STUNNED BY A TERRIFIC BLOW ON THE SIDE OF HIS HEAD

count looked up suddenly -and began tn 
speak with a slow, measured utterance.

“ I have brought you here,” he said, «t0 
make you write a few words for me. You are 
millionaires, you and your sister, and I wish for 
some of your money.”

Walter was naturally too much surprised to 
utter a word. The count leaned over towards 
him and looked closely into his eyes with a 
cold stare, which had a mesmeric effect upon 
the poor boy.

“ Do you understand ? ” Guido went on. 11 [ 
will tell you what you shall do. You yourself 
have no money. Your sister has about fifty

thousand francs 
at the bank in 
N aples. She 
has a much 
larger sum 
with the agent 
at Paris.”

The man was 
so  calm and 
business-like 
that Walter felt 
no excitement 
whatever at his 
audacity, but 
lay there, rat
ing his head on 
his hand, feel
ing no longer 
the stiffness of 
his arm and 
the pain which 
thehardground 
was causing his 
elbow ; The 
co u n t ’s cool
ness fascinated 
him. He felt 
in clin ed  to 
argue the point, 
and quite as 
calmly as his 
captor.

“  How are you going to run it ? ” he asked 
coldly. .

“  Easily— oh, so easily ! ” said the count, in a 
mocking tone. “ You remember your litte 
poem impromptu in the saloon of the M&- 
gherita ? See, it is here ! ” ,

He placed the paper before him on 
table. “  I have also,” continued the count, 
“ a letter in the pretty Linda’s handwriting, 
few sheets of her notepaper, two of her pens- 
and a little of the ink she uses. You ^ 
observe that I take every precaution. »° 
poem is, so far as I can see, not only signt
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. t wrjtten throughout in a writing whic h 
closely resembles your sister’s. Surely the rest
is easy ? ” .

«Vou think I will forge my sister’s nam e?”
« My dear boy, you will please do your very 

best to write three” short letters exactly as your 
sister would write them. The signature I
could write myself, but that you shall also

da” • ,“ How are you going to make me ? ’
“ Ebbene! I shall frighten you, hurt you, 

kill you, if necessary.”
With the Neapolitan’s cold eyes fixed hard 

upon his face, the American boy did a plucky 
thing. He darted out his left hand, seized 
all the papers together, and kept them clutched 
and crumpled in his fingers as he rolled over 
stunned by a terrific blow on the side of 
his head. When he came to his senses he 
was lying, bound hand and foot, on the table. 
The count was standing by his side looking 
down upon him with a sardonic smile.

“ Fool!” said he. “ What good could it 
do?”

Walter looked about him, but did not reply 
for a moment; then he answered, “  It made 
you pretty sick. You can’t use those papers.”

“ No. But you will have to stay here by 
yourself while I get others. You will have 
a few hours to think the matter over. Your 
resistance is useless ; it is ridiculous. I want 
a few thousand francs. You have millions. 
You cannot give me your own, but you can 
help me to get a small part of your sister’s 
money. She would not miss it, and later on 
you could pay her back. But to me it would 
be wealth. In any case I could get what
money she has in Naples by copying her 
signature. I have made her spend money 
lavishly that there might be plenty passing 
through her account. I know there was over 
fifty thousand francs paid in from Paris a few 
days ago. But I want more, much more, and 
you, boy, shall get it for me.”

“ Never! You may kill me, I know, but 
what would you gain by that ? You would be 
guillotined— if ten million dollars were spent 
in hunting you down.”

“ Boy!” exclaimed Guido, impatiently, “ do 
not argue. You will make me hate you—  
until I shall kill you, only for the pleasure

Walter realised at that moment that he had 
Played his trump card and lost.

*e shall see,” he muttered, still defiant 
ln spue of his real fear. '

e c°unt stamped angrily on the rocky I

I will convince you ! Oh, yes, I will

make you s e e ! Now I will go, and when 
I return you will not be so obstinate.”

Three whole nights, and two days which 
were as nights, did Walter lie there, bound. 
His wrists had been tied together so tightly 
that he could scarcely carry food to his mouth. 
The count had left wine and fruit beside 
him, so that, except for the loneliness and 
the fear of what his fate might be on his 
persecutor’s return, there -was no great hard
ship for a strong and courageous youth. But 
the fear o f death had its full effect during 
those dreary hours. Walter was not long in 
making up his mind to humour his captor. 
The money was nothing to his sister or him
self. There was but one consideration which 
made him hesitate. What would stand between 
him and Guido’s revenge when once the forged 
letters were in the Neapolitan’s hands ? He 
could not see his way to escape from his 
dilemma. I f  h e Refused there was no knowing 
what the count might do to h im ; but, on 
the other hand, if  Guido had once got all 
he wanted, why should he wish to keep alive 
the chief witness to his crime ?

But Guido’s difficulties, as Walter said to 
himself, were almost as great. His prisoner 
must be in a fit condition to do the work 
he needed. If the fear of death had not 
been enough to subdue Walter’s courage, surely 
no torture which would not seriously impair 
his fitness for the task required of him would 
serve his end. Walter, therefore, did not 
despair. Some compromise would, he thought, 
be found— if only the haunting dread which 
held his mind proved groundless— if Guido, 
weak and brutal as he was, were not driven 
by despair to revenge his defeat by murder.

After what seemed to Walter a full week 
o f darkness the count returned. The prisoner’s 
hopes died away when he looked up at the 
pale, malignant face.

After placing several lighted candles on the 
table, Guido came round and looked sharply 
at the boy’s fa ce ; but neither spoke, and the 
Neapolitan lighted a cigarette and walked 
restlessly up and down the chamber. After 
a few minutes of silence he began to speak, 
letting the words out in jerky sentences, as 
though it were difficult for him to master his 
impatience.

“  It is the end,” he said. “  Do you hear ? 
It is still dark outside. In a short hour it 
will begin to grow light. We shall have 
finished by then. The world outside is 
swarming with the searchers— it cannot bear 
to lose one of its millionaires. Fools that 
they a re ! ” Then he walked up to Walter, 
and kicked him roughly in the side. “  I have
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more of the paper here. Sit up and write 
what I shall tell you, and take care you do 
your best. Any more of your tricks and you 
shall lie buried here till the Day of Judgment 
contes ! ”

“  It is no use,” answered Walter quietly.
“  You need not lay the paper o u t”

Guido restrained his anger by a supreme 
effort, and sat down upon the table by which 
Walter was lying bound.

“ You have had time to think it over,” he 
muttered. “  You fear I would murder you . 
when you had done it. But, my good boy,
I should not wish to risk my neck for nothing. 
Capital punishment is not popular in Italy, 
but in the case of a rich American killed, 
what could the 
Government do?
I should be guil
lotined. But if 
you will not do 
this little busi 
ness for me, I 
do not care—  
y o u  s hal l  d i e  
a h u n d r e d  
deaths ! ”

Guido’s eyes 
grew red with 
fury, and the 
corners of his 
mo ut h  dr e w 
back in a sar
donic smile of 
cruelty.

W a l t e r  was  
silent. He had 
s t r a i n e d  h i s  
voice over and 
over again, while 
a l o n e  i n t h e  
r o c k - b o u n d  
c h a m b e r ,  in 
s h o ut s  which 
only returned to him in ghostly echoes. One 
hundred feet of solid rock, Guido had said, 
was heaped above his head, making the bright 
world above deaf to his loudest cry.

“  I f  I  had more time t  ”
The count, as he spoke, leaned over Walter 

and held the glowing end of his cigarette 
against the prisoner’s forehead. It was not 
only the actual pain, but the horrible fear which 
the brutal act now seemed to justify, which 
made the poor boy shriek aloud.

H e did not know— nor did his torturer—  
that help was near. Directly overhead was the 
wild rocky garden, a wilderness of fig and vine 
and cactus, in which our villa stood. The

count had rightly said that there was a depth ! 
o f one hundred feet from the surface to the 
depth of the secret chamber of Tiberius; there 
was even more. But there was a passage which 
Guido had not found ; choked partially at both 1 
ends it was, and less than half-way down there 
was a great hall as large as all Guido’s rooms 
together; but it led straight down by steps to 
the very room where Walter lay. :

Almost directly overhead I myself was pacing 
backwards and forwards waiting for the dawn, 
waiting to organise yet another search party, 
though almost every foot of the island had been 
already examined. The wind was beginning to 
blow black clouds across the few stars I saw 
from time to time, and the sea was rising 

quickly.
Down in the lowest chamber of the rock 

Walter was gasping, helpless and horror- 
struck; but the count did not attack him 
again. Instead, he rushed into the inner 
room, and through the dense smoke with 
which cigarette after cigarette, smoked in 
furious energy, had filled the room, Walter 

saw him carry back in his arms a 
cask which he could only with 
difficulty hold. This he placed 
close to the table, and only a yard 
or so from Walter’s feet. Then he 

came quickly up 
to the boy and 
bound him more 
securely, so that 
he could not 
move an inch 
from where he 
lay, and drove a 
pointed bar of 
iron deep into 
the ground be
s i de him, and 
slipped over it 
o n e  o f  the 
r o p e s  which 

formed the poor fellow’s bonds. „
“ You have conquered by your obstinacy, 

said Guido sarcastically; “  but you will not 
triumph over me. I shall be safe up there, and 
I shall get the money in the bank. But you 
shall see death crawling to you. Look1 ”

H e lighted a cigarette, and placed it on the 
table’s edge beside the cask, the top of whic 
he then removed carefully, and shook a little 
powder on the ground. T,

“ L o o k / ” he repeated mockingly- 1 
lighted end is at the table, the other end pW| 
jects over that gunpowder. The cigarett®  ̂
smoke never, of themselves, go out. It 
burn— keep your eytnj on it— slowly it will on
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until the projecting end shall be heavier than 
the part remaining on the table. What will 
happen then, Gualtiero mio? I leave you to 
vour answer.”
' The count laughed lightly, and passed out of 
the room towards the cave.

Meanwhile, up above, I had heard the thin, 
metallic sound, when Guido drove that bar into 
the hard rock. I heard that, although I had 
not heard Walter’s despairing cries.

1 was standing dose to where an ancient 
fig tree sprawl
ed against an 
almost perpen
dicular wall of 
grey  r o c k .
Behind it the 
ground rose 
slightly, and 
the s o u n  d 
came clearly to 
me from within 
the h i l l .  I 
started forward 
and shook the 
tree with all 
my force. 'I'he 
branch gave 
way, and, at the 
same moment, 
a large piece 
of crumbling 
rock fell out
wards. From 
the open ing  
came a strong 
scent of t o 
bacco, which 
somehow made 
me think of
Guido and his eternal cigarettes. It was still 
quite dark. I hurried to the house, and, 
seizing a lamp, ordered a servant to follow 
me, and hastened back to the fig tree. The 
rock behind did not long resist our efforts. 
We soon had the opening large enough for 
me to enter. I passed in, and a broad flight 
of steps cut in the solid rock invited me to 
proceed. I hurried down, followed by the 
servant. When the large hall was reached I

"THE CIGARETTE!'’ HE SHOUTED DESPAIRINGLY.

heard a cry in the distance, and rushed across 
to find the steps which led in the direction 
from which the cry had come. A few yards 
further, at the foot of forty or fifty steps, I 
saw the light from Guido’s chamber pouring 
through a hundred tiny crevices.

I did not hesitate, but, hurling myself against 
the rotten wall, I burst into the room.

“ W alter ! n I shouted, when I saw the pros
trate body of my friend. The boy had fainted.

My only thought was to get him away from 
there, so I stooped to lift him 
in my arms. As I did so a man 
rushed wildly in, and came 
straight towards us. Without a 
moment’s thought I felled him 
to the ground, and as he was 
struck he shouted despairingly, 
“  The cigarette / ”

I left him lying there near the 
table, and the servant and I to

g e t h e r  bore 
Walter quickly 
up the steps. 
When we had 
r e a c h e d  the 
o p e n ,  a n d  
Walter awoke 
f r o m  h i s  
swoon, the first 
thing he did 
was to mur
mur, as the 
c o u n t  h a d  
shouted, “  The 
cigarette !  ”

I did not 
u n d e r s t a n d  
him, but if I 
had it would

have been too late; for, even as he spoke, 
there was a dull rumbling thunder below 
us, the ground shook slightly, and from the 
dark staircase rolled a stifling smoke, which 
was not from Guido’s fragrant cigarettes.

I>ater in that day we reached the burnt and 
shattered body of the count. He had found 
his escape prevented by the rising sea, and 
he had returned— to meet the fate which he 
had planned for the boy who had defied him.

The End.

G
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By C harles  E dwardes.

Illustrated by T . W. Henry.

a JHEX young Timothy first went to school 
l \ A /  was 118 Jtfccn as grass. He had a 
W  V  little pocket money and rather a large 

A 1 silver watch. The watch had been his
11 ft father's, and in giving it to him his 
II “ pater” bade him take great care of 
■  the venerable treasure. But the bustle 

and anxieties of school life made him 
forget  this injunc
tion, so that when 
Bassett, a big boy, 
cast eyes of desire 
upon the watch, it 
was already as good 
as lost to Timothy.

“ W h a t/” cr i e d  
B a s s e t t ,  “ do you 
mean to s a y  you 
haven’t a stamp col
l e c t i o n ?  Til be 
blessed ! But I tell 
you what  J’ ll do.
I hnpi<en to have 
a duplicate collection 
— a s p l e n d i d  lot.
They're worth, ac
cording to any cata
logue, quite £2. You 
shall have book and 
all for that old ticker 
of yours. You're about the only fellow in the 
school without a collection, and you’re much

too young for a watch. Come, what do you 
say ? ’ ”*

What could young Timothy say ! He blushed, 
felt proud of Bassett’s interest in him, and 
liauded over the watch. And the stamps were 
his. But in a little while, Cray (whose friend
ship also young Timothy coveted) in glancing 
through the stamp collection exchanged for the

watch, discovered 
many specimens not 
in his own collection, 
which, however, was 
contained in a much 
better album than 
Timothy’s.

“  Look here,” said 
G ray; “ you’re new 
at collecting. The 
book’s more import
ant to you than the 
stamps stuck in it- 
Besides, I don’t sup
pose you know much 
about them. If y°u 
like, we’ll swop col
lections, and Til hdl’
you to understand 
the difference be
tween the ctamps- 

Young Timothy 
of Gray’s album pleasedassented. The cover 

him much.
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“Well they are a rotten lot, and no mistake!” 

said Cliater, a week later, when he had inspected 
this second stamp collection. “ I used to go in 
fo r then). Do you like musical boxes?”

“ Oh. yes, very much,” replied young Timothy. 
“ Wait here a minute and I'll fetch mine. It 

plays four tunes.”
L'hater set it playing “ Men of Harlech,” and 

when it stopped suddenly in the middle of a bar. 
he said : “ There, what do you think of that ? ” 

Timothy praised it genuinely. It ready did 
take his fancy.

Then, in an off-hand manner, Chater said 
that he’d got tired of it.

“ I know all
its tunes  by  —--------
heart,you know.
They’d be fresh 
to yon though.
I—I don’t mind 
giving it you 
for those few 
stamps of yours.
The rare ones 
luvegotawfully 
common lately.
It's a bargain ! ”

This  t ime 
young Timothy 
hesitated. He 
was not now 
quite so green 
as grass. But 
('hater’s eyes 
-exercised a great 
influence over 
him, and so he 
said“All right!” 
with a certain 
melancholy.
Afterwards h e 
tried to comfort 
himself with the 
tune “ Cheer,
boys. Cheer!” which the musical box was 
supposed to play. But the periodical pauses 
m the music (due to missing teeth) on the 
whole depressed him. He began to be eon- 
'ineed that things wTere not what they ought 
,0 he. Whenever he turned the key of that 
musical box he became more convinced. By-and- 
hye he hated the box, and was perfectly willing to 
et Pillway have it for a rnew book of Henty’s, 
which Piliway had just received by jiost. Pill- 
ff&y was no older than himself, and, therefore, 
c°uld not be expected to “ do ” him.

Hut long ere the term was at an end every 
e low in the school had borrowed that book of

IT  S E E M E D  M UCH  S U P E R IO R  TO H IS  F A T H E R ’S O L D  TCR2TIP.

Henty’s, so that it was not wonderful if by then 
at least twenty of its pages were missing, and 
its covers had departed this life. When it was 
returned to him for the last time, young Timothy 
—  being then quite experienced —  applied his 
foot to it. Others did the same. The leaves 
of the book littered the playground, and there 
was an end of it.

“ -My son,” said young Timothy’s father, when 
in the holidays the tale of the watch’s dis
appearance was told, “ you’ll have to get it back. 
I used it when I  was a young man. It was the 
companion of my early struggles, and I hoped it 
would be the same for you. I shall give you no

pocket - money
------------------—  unti l  I see it

again.”
When young 

T i mo t h y  re
turned to school 
he was no longer 
green as grass, 
and he was, as 
his father had 
p r o m i s e d  lie 
should be, with- 
o u t p o c k e t  
money. It was 
a horrible situ
ation.

But Blew took 
pity on him.

“ Here, young
ster,” said Blew, 
“ you do the 
cleaning of my 
bike every day 
and I ’ ll g i ve  
you sixpence.  
I’ve a noiseless 
popgun you can 
have as well .  
W h a t  do you 
say?”

“ Oh, thanks,” said young Timothy, who was 
more grateful still when Blew gave him the six
pence in advance—being, of course, flush just 
then.

Other boys spent their money with Madame 
Sugarplum, who brought a basket into their 
midst daily to beguile them. But young Timothy 
treasured his sixpence, and in the meantime 
exchanged the popgun for a pair of dirty boxing- 
gloves. “ I’m too lazy to clean them, you know,” 
said their late owner.

Young Timothy was not too lazy to do this. 
He spent hours over them.

In mid-term he parted with the sixpence to
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young Pillway, who had a birthday impending, 
and undertook to pay a shilling for it when he 
received his birthday letters. To the same youth 
he sold the boxing-gloves for three-and-sixpence, 
payable at the same time.

When Pillway fulfilled his obligations, young 
Timothy blushed for joy to find that he possessed 
four-and-sixpence.

Being impetuous at that moment, he hastened 
to Bassett and explained things.

“ What! Four-and-six for the watch!” cried 
Bassett, derisively. “ None of your cheek ! You 
go and ask them at the pawn-shop in town 
what sort of a watch they’ll give you for four- 
and-six and see how they’ll laugh at you.”

Hearing these words, young Timothy retired, 
red and humbled; and, meeting Cliater, told 
him the whole sorrowful history from beginning 
to end.

Chater laughed, but seemed struck when 
young Timothy ment’oned his wealth.

“ T suppose you don’t want to buy back that 
stamp collection 1 he said afterwards. “  One or 
two are out of it, but it’s still pretty good.”

Young Timothy w'inked to himself, asked to 
see the collection, borrowed a price catalogue, 
and offered half-a-crown for the whole show.

Chater looked like knocking him down for 
his impudence— yet took the half-crown.

The next week young Timothy approached 
little Kipp, who had been visited that day by a 
grandmother.

“  I’ve a splendid stamp collection, Kipp,” lie 
said. “  It’s cheap as dirt at five shillings, and 
— and the fellows will think ever so much more 
of you if you have one, you know.”

It touched young Timothy very much when 
little Kipp replied eagerly, “  Oh, will they 1 ” and

still more when this most verdant of juven iles 
proceeded to mention the half-sovereign his 
grandmother had given him.

“ You’re the first I ’ve told about it,” litt|e 
Kipp added.

Young Timothy did not leave little Kipp until 
the transaction was completed. With seven 
shillings in his pocket he felt a proud boy 
indeed.

It was now that chance allowed him to look 
at the watches in the w indow of the pawnbroker 
in the town. To his astonishment he discovered 
that watches were much cheaper than he supnosed 
and with real trembling he entered the shop, and 
asked to be shown one at five shillings. He 
bought it too. It seemed much superior to his 
father’s old turnip.

His crowning reward came when once more 
he approached Bassett.

“ Do,” he pleaded, “ let me have my old watch 
in exchange for this ! ”

Bassett was not king in assenting.
“ The old brute,” he said, impolitely, “ nuitc 

weighs me down, and it’s more often wrong than 
right in the hour hand. There you are.”

“ My son,” said young Timothy’s enchanted 
parent, when the holidays came again, and the 
history of the re-purehase of the watch was told 
‘‘ you have the makings of greatness in you, 
The watch is yours for life, and here are two
half-cr-----but stay, on second thoughts, you
do very well indeed on your tnvn account, 
and it is the most excellent discipline in the 
world for you. I will put the five shillings in 
the savings bank in your name, ami it shall 
be the same in future every time you bring me 
so satisfactory a report about the state of your 
finances.”

OFF GRAVESEND.



MY DEAR GRANDAD. 
'P R A Y  N E V E R  G AD
'RBOUT THE BRINK 
'OF A P R EC IP IC E !

• «***► '*

I .
BUT GRAN DR D SIPPED 
THE poison PIMK3 
RHD TWICE R YEAR  
HE GAILY SKIPPED 
OVER THE BRINK 
OF A CHASM SHEER.
RIS HEALTH WHS GOOD 
RND HIS ONLY VICE 
W AS THIS : HE WOULD 
NOT T A K E  A D V IC E  J v ,

AND NEVER D R IN K - 
_  ‘REMEMBER THIS! -  
I P ^ T H E  poisonous PINK , 

o O F  FUMES OF ZINC!

M  • .
NY D E R R  C R R N D A D ,
I USED TO S A Y .

•you-REL DRIVING MAD 
\*RnD TURNIMQ GREY 
\ . ‘MY SEVENTH W IT.

\\ \ *IFI W E R E  Y o u  
\ \ \  ‘ I’D N E V E R  S IT  
\W a  «|N  THE P E R M A N E N T  W R Y , 

W A T C H  T H E  V IE W ,
R U N R W R Y  C R E W E

t *

T H E S E  W O R D S  W E R E  S A ID  
W IT H  G R O R N S  A N D  W HINES 
W ITH  TE A R S  OF D R E A D , 
V / 'TH  S O B S  U N C H E C K E D . 
B U T  G R AM  D A D  R E A D  
B E T W E E N  T H E  L IN E S .
S O  C R LN l , E R E C T  i 
R E M A R K E D , * Y E S  ,Y E S  !' 

‘DEAR . D E R R ! I ’VE W RECKED 
‘ THE UP E X P R E S S ’ *



■

“ N ow,” said I to myself, as I turned for 
the forty-second time on my hard school bed, 
“ let me see whether I can say the gender 
rhymes straight through from end to end. 
That ought to send me off.'’

“ Ho, h o ! ” said myself to me, “  you know 
you’re the greatest blockhead in the Fifth, 
although you are the oldest and biggest chap 
in i t ! ”

“  Never mind that,” said I to myself. “  I’ve 
got my cricket and footer colours; and as to 
the grimy gender rhymes— here goes ! ” And 
I began at on ce:—

“ Common are to either sex 
Artifex and opifex,
Conviva, vates, advenn.
Testis, cives, incola,
Parens, sacerdos. custos-— "

I never could get past custos somehow.
“ Custos-—custos-----oh, heavens! ’ I can’t stand
this ! Let's have some fresh air ! ”

I crept quietly out of bed, and opened my 
cubicle window, which looked over the quad
rangle. It was a warm night in early summer, 
and the half-moon made a clinking effect as it 
shone down on the old school buildings. I 
could distinctly hear the waves dashing against 
the cliffs, for the Manor House was only two 
miles inland, on the North Cornish coast.

H u llo ! Who on earth was that, skulking 
down there in the shadow of the chapel? A 
man, a tall man, and— Great S co tt!— he was 
looking straight at m e! I felt sure that he 
was watching me closely, for his deadly white

face was turned up towards my window, and 
I fancied I could detect the glitter of his 
straining eyes.

For several minutes— it seemed like hours, 
but it must have been about five minutes— 
we stared fixedly at each other, he below and 
I above. And then he moved out into the 
moonlight, and I saw that it was Creaker 
Sleep, the new fourth-form master, It was 
just these odd tricks, skulking about at two 
in the morning, and so on, that had got him 
his nick-name of Creaker. You know the 
noise that old boards make when you try to 
walk over them quietly in the middle of the 
night. Whenever we heard that noise we 
always whispered : “  Cave Creaker ! ” And 
he had only been at the Manor House a 
month.

He crossed the quadrangle very slowly, 
watching me all the time. I wasn’t going to 
give the show away by moving— you bet. 1 
waited until he disappeared beneath my 
window, and then hopped into bed and 
began gently to snore.

Creak, creak, creak on the stairs! Here 
he was, crawling up to see if I was in bed 
or not. I heard him turn the handle very 
gently, and then I felt five slimy finger-tips 
placed upon my forehead. Still 1 Scntu 
snored, and still he kept his fingers on my 
forehead until I thought I should go mad. 
At last he drew his hand away, and wen 
gliding out of the room. , ,

But he wasn’t gone yet, and if I hadn
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been up to his little dodges I should have 
been nicdv caught. Sleep generally made 
quite sure of a thing. On this occasion he 
went hah - way down the passage ; then i he 
came stealing, stealing back, and I felt his 
hot breath on my face as he leant over the 
bed. . ' ■ .

At la-a he felt satisfied, went downstairs 
again, and out once more into the quadrangle. 
I watched him more cautiously this time, 
and what I saw sent me half mad with 
e x c i t e  ment.
Crenker first of 
all glanced up 
at my window ; 
seeing nothing 
of me, he edged 
slowly round 
the square—  
keeping well in 
the shadow—  
u itil he came 
opposite to the 
doctor’s study 
win low. For a 
m n ;te or two 
he seemed to 
be fumbling 
with the catch; 
at last he raised 
the sash, and 
del i beratel y  
climbed into 
the room.

In two seconds 
I was standing 
by D u n c a n  
(iraham’s bed
side, waking “ co n fo un d  h is  chf.e k ! h e ' 
him up and g o t  my m a c h in e! •
keeping him
quiet at the same time In two minutes we 
had each lugged on some darkish clothes, 
and were skirting round the quadrangle in 
the shadow, just as old Creaker had done.

And then— we were underneath the study 
'wndow, stooping low, and peering over the sill. 
At first we saw nothing, but presently a round 
paten of light shone on the wall, and we traced 

e beams back until we twigged that they came 
" V  lnills_eye lantern that Sleep was carrying.

c . our breath as we watched him rum
maging in the doctor’s desk, opening drawer

^ H i  »er’ 3nC* curs'nS softly at the delay.
H a! ” He gave a gasp of relief as he 

of ?Llnet' 1 smaN packet of letters by the light 
1‘ kt'ttern. Apparently they were what 

''anted, for he shoved them into his breast 
*wcket> an<i switched off the light.

In the nick of time Duncan and I darted 
behind a buttress, and Creaker wound himself 
out of the window like a snake. He pulled 
down the sash very quietly, and began to 
creep away. But not towards the school. Out 
of the quad he went, and we followed.

“  Look,” said Duncan, “  he’s going into the 
bicycle shed.”

Quite right, he was. We waited patiently 
until he wheeled a machine ,, out ; then he 
closed the door, mounted, and’ rode away at

a good pace.
“ C o n f o u n d  

his c h e e k ! ” 
said Graham. 
“ H e’s got my 
machine ! ” 

‘ ‘ N e v e r  
mind,” said I, 
d r a gg i ng  hirn 
t owards  the 
shed.  “ H e ’s 
also got  the 
Head’s letters, 
and he’s mak
ing off with’em. 
W h a t e v e r 
t h e y ’re worth 
I ’m going to 
stop him. So 
come along.” 

W e s e i z e d  
the two bikes 
that came first, 
felt the tyres, 
leapt into the 
s a d d l e s ,  and 
t h e n  a w a y !  
a w a y ! a w a y ! 
t o  c a p t u r e  a 
crawling sneak 
of a thief— cost 
what it might ! 
The night air 
sang in our 
ears, the break
ers roared  as 
t h e y  b r o k e

angrily against the cliffs, the machines felt like 
living things beneath our buoyant tread, and 
we laughed deep down in our throats in the 
mad delight of that midnight chase.

The Manor House School stands in a very 
desolate part of North Cornwall. The nearest 
town is seven miles away, and the tradesmen 
who supply the school with provisions com
plain bitterly in bad weather. The village of
Wenstow lies half-a-mile from us inland, but
there is not one solitary house between the
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school and that sea-coast, which is said to be 
the wildest in England. There are coast-guard 
stations scattered along the cliff, but even these 
are few and far between.

Duncan and I sped along the school lane 
which led to the road, and looked up and down 
the highway for Creaker Sleep.

“ There he is,” said I, pointing in the direc
tion of Bude ; “  now then, steady’s the word ! 
H e’s taking his time.”

We rode slowly, just catching sight of the 
thief at the bends. It was trying work.

“  Look here,” said Graham, when we had 
been keeping ourselves in check for some two 
miles, “ I vote we sprint and catch the beggar 
up. After all, we’re two to one.”

I would have given the world to dart forward 
on the word, but, as leader of the pursuing 
party, I was bound to be cautious. So 1 
said : “ Very true, but he may be armed.” 

“ Humbug! ” retorted Duncan, and, before I 
knew what was up, he was scorching ahead for 
all he was worth. All I could do then was to 
follow, so we pounded along together.

Every moment we expected to catch sight of 
Sleep, but when we dashed round a corner oft 
to a long piece of straight road he was nowhere 
to be seen.

“ Conte on ! ” yelled Duncan. “  We'll catch . 
him up at the next corner ! ” . »,

As lie shouted this we were passing d lane 
that ran off at right angles to the sea. Hardly 
were the words out of his mouth when a re
volver rang out, and a bullet came whistling 0 
through my spokes. C r a c k ! crack ! crack ! 
Three more shots followed in rapid succession, 
and then Creaker Sleep bounded out from his 
place of ambush in the hedge, jumped on to 
the machine, and dashed down the lane 
towards the sea. ' ,r

I looked round for Duncan. H e was lying 
in the middle of the road, the bicycle on top 
of him, and, as I approached, he groaned 
horribly.

“  What’s the matter, old chap ? ” said I, 
kneeling by his side. “  Did he hit you ? ”

“  It’s nothing much,” said Graham , “  he 
got me in the calf, I think. Are you hurt?”

“ No,” I replied, “  but one of his confounded 
bullets punctured my tyre.”

“ Take my machine,” urged Duncan, as I 
bound up his leg. “ You must catch that chap 
now, and I can limp home somehow.”

O f course, the idea of my taking his machine 
was absurd. I found that his leg was not bad 
enough to prevent his pedalling with one foot, 
and so I made him get up, helped him into the 
saddle, and started him off home, much against 
his will.

3 2 8

“ What are you  going to do ? ” he a s k e d  as 1 
gave him a final shove off. ’

“ I’m going to run down to the cliffs and hit 
him over the head with my bicycle-pump 
Now, off you go, and tell them to send rein, 
forcemeats.”

I watched him ride slowly away, and then 
I was left alone in the darkness of the night 
But thefe was no time to wait about, j 
snatched up my pump— which was long and 
fairly heavy— and doubled off down the lane. 
Presently I came to a gate, and that, I knew 
was the end of the road. From this point 
there was nothing but a rough track to the 
top of the cliff.

Keeping a cautious look-out for another 
ambush, I passed through the gate, and 
headed off for the sea. H a ! what was that? 
I almost stumbled over Creaker Sleep’s—or, 
rather, Duncan’s— machine, which was lying 
in the track. But where was the rider? And 
how many chambers of that revolver were 
loaded ?

I walked on. The path now led me across 
an open field, and in a few' minutes I was 
at the edge o f. the cliff. U g h ! It. was 
horribly steep, and right down there, two 
hundred feet below, the waves were dashing 
over the rocks apd throwing up foam high 
into the air. The tide- was up.

Suddenly I remembered that one of Sleep’s 
hobbies was to clamber about these cliffs, 
and that once he had startled some of our 
kids, who were on the beach at low tide, by 
shoving his head out of the mouth of a cave 
a hundred feet above them. Perhaps there 
was a track down here, and he had clambered 
over.

Carefully I searched, and at last found a 
narrow little path which seemed to afford some 
foothold. I shoved the pump into my inner 
breast-pocket and started down.

That was a terrible journey. Three times 
I slipped and thought I was gone for good, 
but managed to cling on somehow, until 1 
suddenly found myself on a narrow ledge of 
rock, with a dark opening in the cliff a little to 
my right. I t was a cave!  Was he in there?
Was lie covering me now with that revolver. 
Would he jump out suddenly and send me 
hurtling over the edge, to be dashed to pieces 
a hundred feet below ? The cliff went sheer 
down from there j a cat couldn’t have climbed 
f urther. ,

I grasped my pump in my right hand, an 
crawled into the cave! It was pitch dark, an 
must confess that I was in a blue funk. But> 
of course, a chap couldn’t turn back then 
Anyhow, I crawled on.
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Twenty yards in, and I could feel that the 

mssa-'e turned a corner. I slipped my left 
hancH nto my pocket, drew out a wax match, 
struck it, and held it up over my head. Good 
h eaven s! Never shall I forget the shock of 
that m om ent, for there, crouching down on his 
haunches like some wild beast at bay, .his dead 
white face distorted with passion, and his evil 
eyes flashing at me over the glint of the 
levelled revolver, was Creaker Sleep I 

All this I saw in an instant, and then a

I rushed forward to strike him with the pump 
before he could fire. We were close to the 
mouth of the cave as I stepped up to him, and 
then I gave him one hard, smashing blow 
over the head with the heavy metal instru
ment. ■

Like a log he fell, and his head and shoulders 
were hanging over the edge o f the ledge! I 
started forward to save him from a horrible 
death, but I was too late. With one convulsive 
effort he threw up his legs, turned completely

“ WHAT'8 THE MATTER, OLD CHAP? DID HE HIT YOU?

Teport rang out, and the match was knocked 
from my hand by the whirring bullet. Before 
he could fire again I had leapt back behind the 
angle of rock, and began slowly to creep back
wards out of that awful death-trap.

But before I could get outside I heard him 
coming. Ouick as lightning I threw myself 
°n to my stomach, so that he might not catch 
sight of my figure against the light. Cautiously 
he came on, stumbled over me, and fell. But 
" e " ere both on our feet in an instant, and

over, and went crashing down ! down ! down ! 
on to those jagged and hungry rocks one 
hundred feet below.

*  ♦  *  *  ♦

The letters? Oh, y e s ; they were found 
all right, hidden away in the cave. The 
body ? No, we never saw that again. What 
did the Head say? Oh, never mind. The 
worst, of you kids is that you always want so 
many details.



“ Hcec olim meniitiisse iuvabit.’1

H int rots the Moneli : D o n ’ t be too d iffid e n t. I 
heard it said the other day that undue depreciation 
of self is the worst form of vanity. Although that is 
an epigram, there is a germ of truth in it. You 
would be amused to see how many editors of school 
magazines open their editorials with the sentence, 
" It is with fear and trembling that we take up the 
quill,” or words to that effect. Of course, it’s all 
humbug. When you’re going to edit a magazine you 
mustn’t start by telling everybody that you’re not up 
to the job. If that happens to be the case the readers 
will soon find it out. If it doesn’t happen to be the 
case, why say it ?

The Alfred Monthly for March leads off 
with a long article on “ Kipling as a Writer of Prose.” 
It may be that the world has been waiting to 
know what the A l f r e d  M o n th ly  thinks about Mr. 
Kipling’s work, and' so we hasten to give publicity 
to the writer’s opinions. He summarises his remarks 
thus:—

What shall be our judgment of these fifteen jears  of 
nuthorship? In Kipling’s early work there was much to 
repel. His style was often cynical and abrupt. He indulged 
in slang without occasion, and some peculiarities of diction 
conld be nothing but affectations. Bat he can write without 
committing any of these offences, and hiB later work is 
nearly free from  them.

The Arvonlan comes from Carnarvon County 
School, and is beautifully got up. We were rather 
scored off by this little journal. The Arvonian  
you must know, had to be cut open before it could be 
read, so we sent the office boy into the Strand to buy 
a paper-knife, sat down, cut the sheets with avidity, 
r.nd found the following:—

Y MABINOGION.
Pan ofynir i un wneyd ychydig Bylwadau ar destyn hane- 

syddol neu h nyddol—yn enwedig os bydd y rhybudd yn fyr— 
diogel hob sm scr yw m ined ddigon pell yn ol. Mae y 
heirtnnid yn sicr o  fed yn llai eu nifer, a gellir rboddi ffrwyn 
i’r dvcliymyg, pan fydd gwybodaeth yn pallu, a'r amser yn 
rhy bria ymgynghori i ’r awdnrdoilau.
There’s any amount more of it, but I think I will 
hold the rest over.

The Blue sports a good cover, which we must 
reproduce some day if we may. The April number 
is well put together, an 1 is an excellent chronicle of 
the term’s doings.

The Bramptonian for March shows that it 
is not going to be bustled. The editor very quietly 
sets to work by wishing his readers “ The Best of 
New Years,” in large capitals. That is a humorous 
touch, but this goes one better:—

T o  the Editor of The Bramptonian.
Dear  Sir , — When is the tnlked-of Debating Society t> 

find its vo ice? Can nothing be done to give it a start? - 
Yours faithfully, V h r b a s .

[I should say the best way would be for “  Verbas" to inike
a stare by bringing forward a motion. 1 feel sure »n
opposer would soon be found.—Ei>.]

Scored off, Verbas!

The Brighton College Magazine for
March kept ua'iu reading matter for a fortnight, and 
we are still saving up “ An Appreciation of Joseph 
Newton ” for a wet Sunday. Tho remainder of tbs 
magazine is really excellent, and \vc congratulate the 
editor on liis skill and evident ability.

The Burlan for April is quite a sound number 
—fat, but not heavy ; clever, but not irrelevant; con
fident, but not conceited. The treasurer of the tack- 
shop is named Luun. Any relation, I wonder, to to® 
famous Sally ?

The Colstonian for February contains a good 
deal of “ funny ” matter, which did not move us 
laughter. When the present Colstonians are beard 
men, and turn up this number to see how tow 
matches were won in the 1898-99 season, I don t tni 
they will be consoled for the small amount 0,y°y 0f  
news by reading a long poem on the “ Effectsi 
Unaccustomed Study,” or “ When Greek m 
Greek,” by the Editor. Read our motto, sir, 
be advised.
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T h P  Decanian comes from Cheltenham, and 
• I?®Dean Close School Magazine." The February 
18 Lr is most sensible, and the production is 
altogether in excellent taste.

The G e o rg ia n , of St. George’s College, is 
nrinted and published quite regardless of expense. 
P  raj photos are excellently reproduced, and the 
* ;e of the magazine is manly and straightforward.

Uverpool College Upper School 
Maeazine has reached us, and we like everything 
about it but the name. A prominent'feature of the 
April number is an ode, in 128 lines, celebrating the 
school's victorv in the competition for the Rugby 
Football Shield, competed for by Liverpool schools. 
It is an ambitious ode, and Mr. L. S. Holmes has 
kindlv sent us an elaborate explanation of the more 
subtle points. Thank you, sir.

The Maidstonian for March contains some 
swinging verses, entitled the “ Submarine.” We 
give the first and last verses:—

The frightened hsh. as they poise at rest 
In the deep sea's weedy maze.

Dart hither and thither and right and left.
As it looms through the glass-green haze.

What manner of monster’s this ? No shark.
Xo whale, was ever so s low :

And they scurry away with the speed of dismay 
From the black mysterious foe.

When it ninrks its prey, it feels its way 
To the twice seven thousand tons.

Of the stately warship, crouching low,
From the belch of the quick-fired guns.

In the fighting top leaps the gunner's heart 
As he scans the waters near,

And the levers are gripped for instant change 
In the grasp of the engineer.

The Masontan for March is printed in brown, 
but, apart from that, seems a very sensible pro
duction, and is carefully edited. The “ List of Wild 
Flowers found in the neighbourhood of Wood Green 
in the Summer of 1898 ” makes good leading, but is 
rather too long to quote. This extract is amusing:—

Dem i Sir ,—About two years ngo you published that a box 
for contributions would be put up in the main building. 
Would it not be an advantage if this matter were seen to ?  
Hoping yon will approve of this, I remain, yours truly,

A Contributor
[We beg to state that, had we known so valuable a member 

of society as “  A Contributor " existed in the school the box 
would have been put up long ago. The matter is now being 
gone into, bnt owing to a delay in the canpeutcr’s shop 
the box has not yet made its appearance.—Ed.]

The Reptonlan has come to hand at last, and 
we find the March number staid and rather stolid, but 
but none the worse for that, Reptonians, past and 
present, will be pleased to hear that C. B. Fry— 
most famous of “ O.R.’s ”—will write for T he C aptain 
every month. .

The Review chronicles tha doings of the 
Grocers’ Company’s School, and the editor tells us, 
with tears in his ink, that he m u st let out the- cover 
for advertisements, because he only charges twopence 
per copy. We have given some thought to the matter, 
and have at length hit upon a solution of the difficulty. 
Let him charge threepence.

[Owing to a  pressure on  our space >cc hare only been able 
to notice those magazines which hare not been renewed  
before in  these columns. N ext month we hope to hare more 
room fo r  this fea tu re .— Ed. C aptain '.]

“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR JUNE.
The^Jii^heM ^u^Jinii^Jiasbeei^aU eredto^w ent^-five^ 

instead of twenty.

CONOITIONS.-The Coupon on Page II. of advertise
ments must lie fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted.

The name and address of every competitor must by 
dearly written at the top of first page of competition.

^£_bust_to your honour to send in unaided work.

tllRLs ntav compete.

, ^ m a y  enter for as many competitions as you like 
lproviding you come within the age limits), and have as 
nanv tries as you like for each prize, but each ‘‘ try" must 

at t ach' da MT,lratc envelope and must have a coupon

Address thusCom petition No.----- , "  T hf. C a p t a i n ,”
I2> Burl«ffh Street, Strand. London.

M-C°t»petitions should reach us by lune 16th.

fnn*°' ' GUINEAS for the best essay
pWceeri mj v five hundred words) on “ -My 

ssion Age limit: Twenty-five.
No. 2.- -ONE GUINEA for the best poetical

tracu n ° 'V  \e object of “ Courage.” 'f’he ex- 
have , E i trI ‘e the same length as those we 
hinit-X ’ ,SKl* on “ Perseverance,” etc. Age

No. 3 —  AN “ EASTMAN’S TWO GUINEA 
KODAK” for the best snapshot of “ A  Game 
of Cricket.’ Age l imit: Twenty.

No. 4.— ONE GUINEA for the best essay 
(not exceeding three hundred words) on “ My 
Favourite Character in Fiction.” Age lim it: 
Twenty.

No. r>.—ONE GUINEA. Same subject and 
length. Age l imit: Eighteen.

No. 6.— ONE GUINEA. Same subject and 
length. Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 7.—ONE GUINEA. Same subject and 
length. Age l imit : Fourteen.

No. 8.—ONE GUINEA for the best pen or 
pencil drawing of “ A Master’s Desk.” Age 
lim it: Sixteen.

No. 9.—ONE GUINEA for the best map of 
China. Age lim it: Fifteen. ‘

No. 10.— ONE GUINEA for the best written 
copy of the first column in this month’s “ King’s 
Red Coat.” Age l imit: Twelve.

N ote.— S eco n d  p rize s  o f  h a l f  the a m o u n t offered  
w ill  be a w a r d e d  in  each co m p etitio n .



I hope you won’t think me a very boastful ol<l 
man if, with natural pride, 1 tell you what a 
.splendid reception our first number had. The 
newspapers all over the kingdom published re
views of T he C aptain  couched in the most, 
complimentary term s; from schoolmasters and 
school-boys living in England, Scotland, Ireland, 
and Wales, letters of congratulation poured in, 
and you eamdmagine how pleased I was, after all 
the worry and trouble of getting the magazine 
oat, to read so many epistles informing me that 
my labour had not been in vain. To one and all 
ot my correspondents 1 do ft* my hat and say 
*• Thank you ! ” from my heart.

But not only did my letter-box— filled to over
flowing, as it was, every morning for weeks after

No. 1 appeared—
|T?S0MS *oo«a*nifc| tell me that T he 

C a p t a i n  had 
succeeded ; I wit
nessed it for my
self. Whenever I 
had to go any
where by train, I 
found little knots 
of people gathered 
round the piles of 
T he C aptain dis
played for sale on 
the books t a l l s .  
The m a n a g e r s ,  
clerks, and boys 
c o n n e c t e d  with 
the stalls all made 
the same reply 

_ when asked how
the magazine was 

selling. “ Splendidly/’’ It was the same cry at all 
the newsagents’ shops, big and little. It was, as

yon may imagine, an eventful and anxious time 
for us in this office, waiting to hear how our new 
venture had “ caught on.”
That anxious time is over 
now. T he C aptain  has 
caught on with a vengeance!
The only thing we can do 
by way of acknowledging 
all the compliments that 
have been paid us is to forge 
ahead, and turn out every 
month a better number than 
the one preceding it. This 
will be my endeavour and 
aim as long as I occupy T he 
C aptain ’s editorial chair.

And now, taking my big pile of correspondence 
at haphazard, I beg to acknowledge very friendly 
letters of congratulation from the head roaster* 
of Sherborne School, Cheltenham College, Hadley 
College, Shipley School, Tonbridge School, Lland
overy College, Clayesmore School, King bd wards 
School (Birmingham), Christ College (Brecon), 
St. George’s College (Woburn Park), St. Edmunds 
(Canterbury), Leatherkead School, Harrow Lower 
School, Truro School, Cranleigh School, Sudbury 
Grammar School, Kingston School, (Yeoui), 
Nelson Technical School, Newport Intermediate 
School, Shepton Mallet Grammar School, Coni 
mercial Travellers’ School (Pinner), S e W *  

School, Birmingham Grammar School, St, D 
gustine’s (Ramsgate), Kent College (Canter ury 
Bewdley Grammar School, Soliain Grsuirua 
School, Oakfield (Rugby), Maida \ale Sc oo., 
from ’Varsity men writing from Oxford a" 
Cambridge Colleges, from a host of .sehoo ® 
tains, and from all the “ old boys” who ■ 
dropped me letters and postcards welcoming 
C aptain.
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My readers will be glad to hear that a Serial 

Storv dealing with life aboard a British man-o’- 
war is now being written for publication in this
magazine by

Dc. G ordon S t a b l e s .

The hero of the tale is a midshipman, and I don’t 
think I)r. Stables— who was, as T daresay you 
know, for many years a surgeon in the N a v y -  
will mind my telling you that the action of the 
story takes piaee mainly in Chinese waters. The 
story promises to be the finest this eminent and 
Lpular author has ever written. In all proba
bility it will follow “ The King’s Bed Coat.”

I have also under consideration a number of 
bulky manuscripts, and hope shortly to publish 
the first chapters of

A 1’ i Bi.ic S lhqol S e r ia l , 
which promises to be the best thing dealing with 
life in a great Dtihlic School that has been written 
since poor Talbot Baines Reed died.

As to short stories, I can promise you that I 
have some fine surprises for you up my sleeve, 
lathe matter of articles, I am arranging with the 
ltest known experts in such subjects to supply 
The Captain with papers on Photography, the 
Care of Pets, Cycling, Carpentry, Fishing, Butter
fly and Moth Collecting, and every other hobby 
dear to thy heart, O boy ! The best way to get 
what you like in T he C a p t a in  is to write and 
ask for it.

Taming now to general matters, I may men
tion that an Oxford correspondent asks me to 

have an article on “ The 
Way a Letter is Sent 
Through the Post.” Perhaps 
some reader connected with 
the Post Office will send me 
in a nice little half page on 
the subject. I don’t like to 

waste any room, and I think these half-page 
articles are appreciated, judging by the way they 
have been referred to in the newspapers. And 

ĥile talking about the way tales and articles in 
The Captain have been “ quoted” in the news- 
lepers, I may mention that nearly every paper in 
the country published extracts from the article in 
p  L ca,|ed “ What I Wanted to Be.” The most 
requently quoted letters were Lord Brampton’s, 
Ur’ Conan Boyle’s, and Mr. Phil May’s.

• Ptinch expressed himself as “  indebted to 
■ e e<̂ or °f The Captain  (which he congratu- 

upon an excellent first appearance) for the 
mea° Electing the early impressions of famous 

6n’ an<* fben, if you please, proceeded to parody

the article in question ire the happiest manner. 
This is what the German Emperor is reported 
to have said :—

As a small Crown Prince We resembled common 
little boys in one particular—the craving for a large 
m i l i t a r y  moustache. The 
exigencies of birth developed 
Us into a War Lord. Lately 
we have become another War 
Lord, making two altogether 
—one for the Army and one 
for the Navy. Also we have 
issued a rescript doing away 
with nautical moustache un
less accompanied by beard.
This creates an uncomfortable 
dilemma for Ourself. As 
regards facial hair, which of 
the War Lords are we to obey? We have made a 
riddle about it as follows: Why is Our moustache 
like a dilemma? Will wire the answer next week. 
— W illia m  K.

The Librarian of Archbishop Holgate’s 
School, York, sends me the card of his Literary 
Society. It seems that all the masters and a 
number of the boys contribute a periodical each 
to the library, this periodical being either a daily 
paper, a weekly paper, or a monthly magazine. I 
am glad to see that T he C aptain figures high 
in this list. Altogether, twenty-six periodicals are 
regularly subscribed to the library in this way.

On payment of a small coin called “ sixpence” 
you can read an extraordinary book called “  A 
Yankee Boy’s Success,” being an account of how 
an American urchin worked his way through 
Europe. This enterprising youth actually called 
upon the Queen at Windsor, and had a long 
interview with her. This is how Her Majesty 
received him

As I entered the room, my eyes rested immediately 
upon a short, stout, grey, plain old lady, with a sweet 
grandmotherly expression, and I knew at once that 
she was the Queen of Great Britain and Ireland, and 
Empress of India, mightiest of earthly sovereigns. I 
hesitated at the door, uncertain about how far for
ward I should step, but the ever-present Chamberlain 
relieved my perplexity by beckoning me forward. 
Her Majesty didn’t look up from her book, for she 
was reading, until I wns about fifteen feet away. 
Then she slowly raised her head and smiled upon me. 
I never saw a more queenly action than this. She 
accomplished it with such superb grace and dignity 
that anyone would have known that she was a queen. 
Laying her book on the table beside her she spoke,, 
and I awaited her words in breathless silence. “ Come 
nearer, my boy,” she said; “ I can’t talk to you so 
far away.”
As for the conversation that followed, you can 
buy the book for yourselves and read it.

When I read of a brave thing done by boys, 
it seems to me that I cannot do better than 
keep it for T he C aptain. Here is a specimen:

»
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Whilst playing on the banks of the Wye, at Buxton, 
on Easter Monday, a boy named Arthur Pyle, aged four
teen, slipjied and fell into the river. The current was 
strong, and he was carried a considerable distance down 
the stream before the eyes of an excited crowd of holiday 
visitors. The accident might have had a tragic ending 
had it not been for the presence of mind shown by the 
drowning boy's school-fellows. Hushing some distance 
down-stream, they linked hands so that the boy who 
formed the outermost link in the chain was able to grasp 
hold of Pyle as the current l>ore him past, and so, amid 
hearty cheers, he was dragged safe ashore, but little the 
worse for his exciting adventure.
I remember seeing something of the same sort 
done while skating, years ago. A lady fell 
through some rotten ice, whereupon a number 
of men lay down and held each other by the 
ankles. The man nearest the hole stretched 
out a thick walking stick, which the lady clutched 
and held on to until a rope was brought

I think the boys who saved Arthur Pyle dis
played presence of mind, ingenuity, and pluck, 
and I am glad to be able to record what they 
did in tiiis fashion.

Contributors will please note that I do not 
require, for a long time, any more sea stories, as I 
have a number in hand, and a long sea serial 
coming on. Also, I must ask authors, one and all, 
not to send me so many tales in which boys of 
fourteen fall in love with the Head’s daughter, 
and wax violently jealous of the “six foot beggar” 
on whom the young lady very naturally prefers to 
cast the eye of affection. I have been bombarded 
of late with stories of this sort. I may add that 
because a certain incident happens to amuse the 
school in which it occurs, it is not necessarily 
amusing to the outside public. Many school 
happenings are mirth-provoking if you know the 
people ; but the outsider finds them very fiat 
reading, as a r u l e . ____

Copies of portraits of School Captains on thick 
paper suitable for framing can be had for six 
stam ps.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
R. H. C. (A lcoa, N.B.).—Your congratulations are 

indeed hearty, and I thank you for them. I have given 
instructions that no more cigarette advertisements are to 
appear in this magazine. Now to your questions. (1) 
Dumb-bell exercise both before and after the l>ath is good. 
Personally, I prefer to exercise with dumb-bells a fter  my 
l>ath, because then I am all in a glow and feel far 
more inclined to indulge in vigorous exercise than I do 
liefore it. However, yon must please yourself. I will 
hand your tetter to Mr. Fry, and see what he says. (2) 
If you want French and Belgian newspajiers and maga
zines suitable for a student of French you had better 
write to Hatchette & Co., Chandce Street, Strand, 
London, who will send you their list.

Old EastbonrnlAn points out that in reviewing the 
Deeemljer E a s tb o u m ia n  we refer to the “ swinging Rugger 
chorus'’ of some verses in it. He explains that East
bourne College doesn’t play that code of the game, but is 
famous for the excellent “ Soccer" teams it has turned 
out.

A Head Master wishes to see a serial storv rW 
with public school life in this magazine. I am now 
sidering several stories of this kind, ami hope torwhr“i 
the firs'; instalment of one very shortly. Wat

R . J. R. (Salisbu ry) asks me if I can tell him of 
Latin grace, both for before and after meals I k, 
much pleasure in complying with this request. Brm 
M e a t : “ B cn e d ic , D o m in c, n o s ct hue tua done *E 
d e b onitatc tn d  s u m p tn r i su tu u s .—Amen.” Ants l i i* *  
“ A 'j im u s  t ib i  c m ttia s , O m n ip o ten t D en s, m-o donit (nh™ 
J c s u m  C h r is tu m  D o m in u m  N o s tr u m .—Amen."

P. A. (Claphami.—The liest way for a youth town* 
his way into newspaper life is to start doing little nnm  
of local concerts, football matches, etc,, for the paper i* 
his neighbourhood. He should be constantly on the 
look-out for interesting topics to write about, and nn« 
miss an opportunity of sending the editors in his neiidi. 
Ijourhood paragraphs of local interest. Vacancies on 
newspapers are generally advertised in the Daily Ntn. 
If you started newspaper work you would have to Win 
in the office of a country weekly at alxjut £1 a (1 . 
or perhaps not so much. You could obtain a far mote 
comprehensive answer than I can give you by writing to 
the Editor, the J o u r n a lis t , ^’msbury Pavement, E.C., who 
will probably give you a reply in his columns. ’ The 
J o u r n e tlis l is published once a fortnight, price twopence

A. M. (Earl’s Court).— Of course the “ habit" yoo 
mention is injurious l>oth to Ixxly and mind. If you do 
not break yourself of it you will suffer in after years, h 
produces consumption, heart disease, and other organic 
complaints. If you want to know why, ask a doctor. 
Take plenty of exercise, avoid alcohol, read pure litem- 
ture, and seek in prayer that help which only God can 
give you. Write to me again booh, and tell me that you 
nave taken iny advice. More plainly I cannot spit, 
except in a private letter.

A. W.—The fact that you have stitch after you hiv- 
run a short distance shows that you are not in very 
good condition. It is absurd to try and run long distance-, 
if you are attacked by stitch and have to give up. It s 
evident that for the present you must content yourself 
with short distance running, and gradually extend thes■ 
distances until your wind improves; t.e., until you find 
that you can run the quarter, naif-mile, and mile without 
being greatly “ distressed ” by your exertions. The only 
preventative for stitch is to tram up and get fit

Bessie F. (St. L bonarii’s-on-Sea).— I atu glad you like 
T he C aptain. I have always l>eeu told that girls prefer 
lioys’ paqiers to girls’ papers, and your letter strengthens 
that opinion. Outdoor games wili do you a great deni of 
good. I shouldn’t think that you require any particulnr 
training, but I advise you not to eat too many sweets. 
Take a cold bath in the morning (if you can stand it), 
don’t indulge in too much pudding, and don’t rendu 
bed. If you follow these simple rules you will find that 
you are always pretty fit.

J. A. (Bellingham).—I congratulate you on catching 
such an extraordinary fish. If you know anylxxly wr» 
collects old curiosities, take it to him, and he will n° oou;f 
be able to tell you the value of the old rusty candlestia 
you have fished up out of the river. Perhaps youras 
course would be to keep it by you until somebody cpnw 
to your house who is an authority on such oldtnirigs 
From your description, it seems to me just ]x»sioIe t 
a collector of curios might give you half-a-erown lor 
candlestick, which is a good deal more than you w 
get for a fish of the same size.

F .—Abandon once and for all any idea ofA. L.
...the stage. I wonder at any fellow uf nineteen hêitat̂
ing between the Army and the Stage. Go a 301,116 ’my
friend 

W 
of
printing

W.R.—The first thing to do is to decide 
copies you think you can sell, and then nppr0*6,^  w 
inting firms in your neighbourhood, andprim ing iirius m yuur ucigiiw uiuw uii «*<• -7 * iwyfi

supply you with an estimate for printing a 
quarto size, of four, eight, or twelve las '3 ***>» Yen 
the amount of room you think you will jot
might charge sixpence for the magazine, or certai i

t
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i 4,'m foiirp lire. Before deciding, however, to bring 
» vou better circularise your public,

«nd out I n ‘many people would become annual sub- 
'here. It is b'tter not to have any advertisements if 

scn] ' ,,et on without them, as a magazine of this sort 
"'"intended for private circulation only, and is not put 
“ the stalls to lie bought by the public.

W. S. (Islington).—You are young yet to lie writing 
, ’ rp|„. story you send displays an ignorance of

punctuation. However, “ Lost and Found” -is not bad 
(or a first attempt.

K.C.B. (Tunbridge W ells) wants to get fat, and can 
I tell him how to do this? I should say, M. C. B., that 
you should endeavour not to worry alxuit anything. Take 
plenty of fresh air and exercise, eat slowly, go to lied in 
mod time and get plenty of sleep, and laugh as frequently 
as possible. 1 f, after this, you don’t get any fatter, you 
will not, at any rate, get any thinner. Some of us are 
fat by nature, and some of us are thin, and if it is your 
nature to be thin you must not rebel against it.

J. C. S. (B righton) observes very truly that every boy 
is preparing for an exam, of some kind, and thinks it 
would ba a good idea if I printed a few useful hints on 
work. I will get some articles of this sort written.

E. W.—Dumb-bell exercise will have the effect of making 
you grow. 1 can’t tell you sttaight off what the average 
chest measurement should be at the age of eighteen, but 
I should say from 32ins. to S3ins. The average height of 
a lx>y of eighteen is aft. Sins., or 5ft. Sins. I should 
practise for nalf-an-hour when you get up in the morning, 
and for ten minutes before you go to bed at night.

J. N. P. (L ittle Y eldham) is an “ Old Boy” who 
writes, “ that if T he C aptain is going on as it has begun, 
there is no magazine published that he would not sooner 
tiiiss seeing.” Many thanks, J. N. P. You are the sort 
of “ Old Boy ” that I like.

L eo (Dublin) and many other*.—A thousand thanks 
for your good wishes. I  knew you would make a “ chum” 
of T he C aptain .

THE OLD FAG.

Results of April Competitions.
Nos. I. and II.— As these Competitions did not close until 

May 24th, results will be announced in T h e  C a p t a i n  
for July.

No. III. -Best fifty books for school library.
Winner of £ 2  2s.: Ja m e s  F r a n k  W e b b , 43. Caverley 

RiiailTTiixiiamh^nstol.
Honourable mention: Clifford Beards. Wolverhampton ; 

William l assie. Banff, X .B .; Francis E. Bawdcn, Ottawa. 
Canada; Ernest I. butler, Stoke Newington ; |. K. Clayton, 
Manchester.

No. IV. — Kor best parody on “ Mary had a Little Lamb." 
Winner of Study Clock : FLORENCE Ma n n . i . Endelweiss 

Terrace, Partick Hill, Glasgow, N.B.

V.—" Hood Cheer " competition.
Winners of f , 1 is. each : (a) F. H. K e e l i n g , 4. Manning 

bine, liratllord : ft) M arjorie D ai .l a s . 9. Victoria Street, 
Aberdeen, N.R; (r) Pa t r i c k  J. MuKPHY, Mungret College, 
Limerick.

HjBJjajmblcnieniio^ Robert Brown, Bath ; Katie K. 
'■  i™iSstonc7TTiTnburgh ; Dan Kehoe, Dublin.

V1 — W i m w r o f ^ 2 2 ^ i  E dith  W in if r e d  F r o w d , 
"Brent Knoll," Mayou Road. Forest Hill, S.E.

Stanley C. Bennett, Upper Clapton; 
11 0maJ ; Harry Burton, Nottingham;

enry M. Pritchard, Cardiff; j . Verschoyle, Dublin ; Maud 
i n ' “ “''dford Road, S.W. ; Harold Kershaw, Worth- 
h®; , M. Carpendale, Dublin; Annie B. Johnston,

therglen. N.l!. ; Robert J. Knight, Hugglescote.
iAo(e.—a groat number of beautiful maps were sent in. 

th» .e Wa's 1101 given for the best executed map. but for 
rwiir!< uC0Tiv'’t n,rtP °f the Soudan. Unsuccessful com
petitors should remember this.]

d e s c r i K i n ' le sum £ 2 2S - offered for the best letter 
intof™, K ■ "  hat I would do with /Tiooo," has been split up 
'nto four prizes of half-a-guinca each '

 ̂ ^  hitbv, 146, Seaford Road, South Tbtten- 
castie ’ ‘ Mc K e n z ie  W e l s t e r , Dalton, New-
■ Noutli-mint Lne;  F. F r e w in , 2i, St. Marv's Road, 
Clardiff  ̂011 ’ ^ivii.^RD C a r e , 44, Claude Road, Ronlh,

No V III.— For coast line resembling a man's face.
Winner of /(i i s . : E ver est  W in dsor , 40, Weston Street, 

Grea^EeHi^feolton, Lancs.

Honourable mention : Florence Maud Britton, Upper 
Gloucester Place, N.W . ; Albert E. Bromley, Eghani ; 
Florence E. Randall, Bowes Park, N.

No. IX .--The Six Fountain Pens offered in this competition 
for the six best letters criticising T h e  C a p t a in  have been 
won by : C h ar l e s  G. A r t h u r . 9 Athole Gardens, Glas
gow, N .B .; T homas  WALKER, 39, Devon Street, Glasgow, 
N .B ,; G ordon  M c V o v , 17, Springffield Place, Leeds; 
Be r t r a m  G r a n t , 8, Clarence Place, E. Stonehouse, Devon; 
E. C o a t e s , 98, Selbourne Street, Sheffield ; A rthur  J. 
C l a r k , 39. Durlston Road, Upper Clapton, N.

A Consolation Prize of Five Shillings has been sent to 
A rthur  W. Morr is o n , 431, Victoria Road, Glasgow, N.B., 
who sent in a poetical criticism.

No. X.— For best drawing of a postage stamp.
W i n n e r o f / t i s . :  T homas T. M c H u r a i t h , i , Park 

Place, City. Glasgow, N.B.
Honourable mention: William P. Clough, Leeds ; John 

11 r Ŝ *-Snutn7TtaTTTnacurra '< Thomas P. Browne, Rugby ; 
Robert Grant. Hillhead, Glasgow ; D. L, G. Williams, 
I Bicester; Rosa Leeman, Heaton Mersey’; Percival C. 
Southwell, Douglas, Isle of Man ; Norna Watford, War- 
legh, S. Devon. •

No. X I.— Handwriting. Age limit : Twelve.
Thesunt_of^i_j^ offered in this competition has been 

divided into a first prize of 10s. 6d., and two second prizes 
of 5s. 3d. each :—

Winners: First, V incent  I.E L i e v r e , The Parsonage, 
Bieldside, Aberdeen.

Second (n) G l a d y s  Br a d e l l , 32, Mount Park 
Crescent, Ealing, N.

(h) P. L. Ho g a n , St. Winifred's, 
Kenley, Surrey.

Honourable mention : Leslie H. Strudwick, Nora Wyle 
Margaret Marris, Aubrey Lucas Cordis, Donald Macdonald.

No. X II.— (Old Boys.)
W iiine^jif^a^as^ Mr. M urdo  M un ko , 5, Abingdon 

Mansions, Kensington, W .
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Have you looked at those two men in our 
frontispiece ? You have. Are there any two 
cricketers of the present day more popular than 
these twin heroes of Sussex ? Certainly not. 
Yet one of them gives you his best advice on 
athletic matters month by month, and the 
other has been so gracious as to receive me as 
your representative, and answer with princely 
courtesy the inquisitive questions that I found 
it my duty to put.

Now I don’t propose to go over all the old 
ground of K. S. Ranjitsinhji’s school and college 
career. Nothing very extraordinary happened 
to him during these periods of his life, and 
this fact has been clearly demonstrated by 
previous interviewers. It is Ranji the man that 
I wanted to get at, and, unless I am much mis
taken, it is as an ordinary mortal that you 
would like to read about him in this article. 
That being settled between us, I will tell you 
exactly how I cornered my cricketer, and what 
he said to me and I to him.

You must not suppose that the Indian Prince 
|s an easy man to get hold of. Far from i t ; he 
Is a* sllPPery as an eel, and all the agility that 

e shows in the field is brought into play in the 
pa'non when he desires to dodge the note- 
bri T̂ mon- that was just why I meant to
of • t0 hook- I was reading an account 
thP n laterv‘cw with him in a weekly paper, and 

wnter went out of his way to declare that 
seaJi* W°o • not Siye anyone else a hearing this

fn I to myself, “ That’s the man I
roust corner.”

This occurred to me on a wintry afternoon at 
the beginning of May. Without further delay I 
bought a paper and scanned the cricket columns. 
The very thing. Sussex v. the M .C.C. at Lord’s. 
Ranji down to play. I jumped into a cab 
and was lugged quietly to St. John’s Wood.

When I got on to the ground I found, to my 
disgust, that Sussex were in the field and Ranji 
was nowhere in sight. Then a bright idea 
occurred to me. I would ask “  our Mr. C. B.” 
where his chum was. But how could I secure 
him ? H e couldn’t leave the field— that was 
certain. I must go to him.

I worked my way round to his side of the 
field, waited until a wicket fell, and then made 
a dash for it. The crowd expostulated, but I 
ran on, burst into the midst of the astonished 
Sussex team, seized C. B. Fry by the arm and 
led him apart.

“  My dear sir,” he said, anxiously, “  what on 
earth is the matter ? ”

“ Can you,” I panted, “ get us— an interview 
— with— Ranji ? ”

The Treble Blue and Famous Journalist 
mused. Then he said :—

“ Look here. Ranji’s not about now. His 
throat was too bad for him to play, but I ’ll 
do my best. Be here after lunch to-morrow. 
Mind— I can’t absolutely swear, but I ’ll do my 
best.”

“  Good,” said I. “ Congratulate you on 
making 98 this morning. Pity it wasn’t------”

“  Man in ! ” yelled the field, and I scooted 
for my life.
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Well, the next day I was there to the second 
and found— Sussex again in the field ! And 
again no Ranji ! What was to be done ? I 
got out my card, walked into the pavilion, 
seized a boy, and said sternly :—

“  Take this card to Mr. Fry at the fall of 
the next wicket.”

“ Oh, but, sir------”
I clenched my teeth and glared at him,
“ Thank you, sir,” said the boy, shivering a 

little. “  I ’ll take it.”
When the wicket fell I pushed him out of 

the door, and he hurried 
across to “  C. B .u The 
m o d e r n  A d m i r a b l e  
Crichton looked at the 
card, got out a pencil, 
s c r i b b l e d  something, 
and gave the card to the 
boy, who brought it in 
to me. This is what I 
read :—

“ A'. S. R. says he w ill 
he interviewed. H e w ill 
he at the nets soon.—
C. B. F ”

I chuckled and hurried 
off to the nets. There 
I found the Australians, 
bowling and batting f or . 
all they were worth.
K e e p i n g  my  weather 
eye open I presently 
spotted a small crowd 
on its way towards us.
In the middle of the 
crowd was my man.

He wasn’t in flannels.
H e had got on an old 
pair  of  s t r i p e d  bl ue 
trousers, an overcoat, 
and a straw hat with the 
light blue Cambridge 
ribbon. Directly he ap
peared there was a rush.

“ Hullo, Ranji, old 
boy, how  are y o u ?
How’s the throat? Going to play on Monday? 
Had much practice ?

Dozens of people tried to shake him by the 
hand, and the rest turned up his collar for him 
and patted him on the back. In the midst of 
all this he looked out of the corner of his eye 
and twigged me. Then he got out of the crowd 
and sheered off in the opposite direction.

But I was on him like a bird.
“  Excuse me,” I murmured over his shoulder. 

H e stopped and looked at me in a scared sort 
o f way.

“ Mr. Fry,” I continued, “ very kindly asked 
you to be interviewed for T h e  C aptain , J(ay

“  Ah,” he returned, pleasantly. And then he 
ad d ed : “  I shall be in the pavilion directly.'’

I went back to the pavilion and waited. Sure 
enough, the Prince came across, glanced at me, 
and hurried into the bar, where he was joined 
by some dozen old friends.

I could see at once that he was a very 
modest, retiring man, and hated the idea of 
being interviewed in public. So I hung about

until I could get him 
alone,

Presently I peeped 
into the bar again. He 
was gone 1

“  Quick ! ” said I to 
another boy in livery, 
“  Take this card, search 
the pavilion high and 
low, and give it to Prince 
Ranj i t s i nhj i ! ” Alas! 
The boy came back with 
the card, and said Ranji 
wasn’t to be seen no
where. I gnashed my 
teeth. But help was at 
hand. “ Our Mr. C. B.,” 
a large crowd at his 
heels, came hurrying 
across the ground and 
into the pav.

“  Got him ? ” he said. 
“  Given me the slip," 

I sighed.
“ Wait  a bit,” said 

Charles. “ I’ll look for 
him.”

“  Good man,” said I, 
and meant it. Just as
theeffectofthechampion
j u m p e r ’s cheery op
timism was beginning to 
wear off, Ranji himself
c a m e  downstairs,  
changed, and canying 

his cricket-bag. I threw myself across his path 
“ Look here,” he said, “ I’ve been waiting 

upstairs for you.”
I looked him in the eye, and he faltered. 
“ Give me ten minutes,” I said. n 
“  But I want to get some practice,

K. S. R. “  Can you come down to-morrow.
“ No.” n
“  Can you see me on Sunday ? ”
“  Seven-day journalism ? No.”
“  Can you come to Cambridge ? ’
“  N o.”

RANJI ROBED AS AN INDIAN PRINCE.
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BANJI ON.HIS NATIVE COCOANCT MATTING.

“ C a r  you c o m e  to  t h e  C r y s t a l  P a la c e  o n  
Monday ? ”

“ Yes. W h a t t i m e ? ”
“ Early. A n  h o u r  b e fo r e  th e  m a tc h . S a y  

eleven o’c lo ck . G o o d - b y e .”
He slip p ed  o u t a n d  s h u t t h e  d o o r . I 

opened it.

“ M ay I brin g  a  p h o t o g r a p h e r ? ”  I  s h o u te d . 
“ C ertain ly,”  h e  y e l le d ,  a n d  w a s  g o n e .
On M o n d ay  m o rn in g , th e re fo re , I  w e n t  d o w n  

to the P ala ce . I t  w a s  th e  o p e n in g  d a y  o f  
the D octor’s n ew  g r o u n d , a b o u t  w h ic h  y o u  re a d  
in our M ay n u m b er. M o r e  th a n  th a t, it  w a s 
the first a p p e ara n ce  o f  th e  A u s tr a lia n s , a n d  th e y  
were to p lay th e  S o u t h  o f  E n g la n d . A  lo v e ly  
thy, crow ds o f  p e o p le , a  b e a u tifu l  g r o u n d  ; b u t  
all I wanted w as R a n jt .

I made m v w ay, fo l lo w e d  b y  t h e  p h o to g r a p h e r  
and his assistant, to  th e  p a v ilio n . E v e r y o n e  
*as rushing to  a n d  fro  in  g r e a t  e x c i t e m e n t ; 

ere was the D o c to r  s u p e r in te n d in g  ; th e r e  w as 
r' p rep ared  to  m a k e  h is  c e n tu r y  (a s  h e  

^ d y d i d ) ;  b u t n o  P r in c e .
a t t ! H e re  h e  c o m e s , s u r r o u n d e d  b y  th e  

tim c .row -̂ I  g e t  in  h is  w a y  fo r  th e  fo u rth  

stoP )  ^ ease ° ^ s e r v e  th e  H is t o r ic  P r e s e n t

- “  O u r  in t e r v ie w  ? ”  I  ga sp .
“ O h , y e s ,”  h e  s a y s  p le a s a n t ly , d is r e g a r d in g  

t h e  fa c t  th a t h e  is  h a lf-a n -h o u r  la te  fo r  th e  
a p p o in tm e n t. ( Y o u  k n o w  y o u  w e re , s ir  !) “  I ’ll 
s e n d  o u t ,”  a n d  h e  p a sse s  th r o u g h  th e  g a te .

“ S h a ll  I  g e t  u p  th e  c a m e r a ? ”  s a y s  M r . S n a p  
S h o t.

“  B e t t e r  w a it  a  b it ,”  sa y  I , k n o w in g  m y  m a n . 
T h e  m in u te s  g o  b y . T h e n  K .  S . R . c o m e s  o u t  
fo r  p r a c t ic e  a t  th e  n e ts . I  g e t  in  h is  w a y  fo r  th e  
fifth  t im e .

“  O u r  in t e r v ie w  ? ”
“  W e ’ ll s e e  w h o  w in s  th e  to s s ,”  h e  s u g g e s ts  in  

th a t  so ft , p le a s a n t  w a y  th a t  h e  h as.
I s e e  th a t S n a p  is  g e t t in g  im p a tie n t , s o  I  le a d  

h im  a w a y  to  ta k e  s o m e  s h o ts  a t  t h e  G r a n d  O ld  
D o c t o r  a t  th e  n ets . P r e s e n t ly  th e y  a l l  c o m e  
t r o o p in g  b a c k  t o  th e  p a v v y . S . S h o t ,  E s q .,  
is  ly in g  in  w a it  fo r  H is  M a je s ty . H is  M a je s t y  
s e e s  h im , a n d  s o , c h o o s in g  th e  le s s e r  e v i l,  h e  
s u d d e n ly  s w e r v e s  a s id e  a n d  c o m e s  u p  to  m e . 
T h is  is  o u r  s ix t h  c o n v e r s a tio n .

“  L o o k  h e r e ,”  h e  m u rm u rs , “  i f  y o u  c o m e  to  
th e  ‘ G r o s v e n o r  H o t e l ’ a t  n in e  to -m o rr o w  I s h a ll  
p r o b a b ly  b e  th e r e .”

“  N in e  in  th e  m o r n in g  ? ”
“ Y e s . ”
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B i N J f B  S C H O O L  C R IC K E T  PA V ILIO N ’ .

“  R ig h t .”
I  te ll  S n a p p y , w h o  b a r k s , a n d  g o e s  o f f  to  s h o o t  

e v e r y th in g , l iv in g  a n d  d e a d ,  a ll  o v e r  th e  P a la c e , 
w h ils t  I  w a tc h  th e  c r ic k e t .

N e x t  m o r n in g — to  tu r n  o f f  t h e  H is t o r ic  
P r e s e n t — I w a s  u p  b e t im e s , a n d  h u r r ie d  to  th e  
“ G r o s v e n o r  H o t e l .1'

“ P r in c e  R a n j i t s i n h j i ? Y e s s ir .”  A n d  th e  
p o r te r  b le w  u p  t h e  tu b e .

“ T e l l  ‘ 1 5 2 ’ th a t-------  Y o u r  n a m e , s i r ? ”
“ T h e  C a pt a in .”
“ Tell ‘ 152’ that T he Captain wants to see 

h im .”
S i l e n c e ; th e n  c a m e  a  

s h r i l l  w h i s t l e ,  a n d  a  
m u ff le d  v o ic e .

“ W il l  y o u  g o  u p  in  
t h e  lif t ,  s i r ? ”  s a id  th e  
p o rte r . “ N o . 1 5 2 .”

I w e n t  u p  t o  th e  to p  
flo o r .

“  E n d  o f  t h e  p a s s a g e , 
s ir ,”  s a id  th e  lif t  m a n .

“  R ig h t .”
I  w a l k e d  d o w n  t h e  

p a s s a g e , fo u n d  N o . 1 5 2 , 
a n d  k n o c k e d .

“  C o m e  in .”
I  t r i e d  t o  t u r n  t h e  

h a n d le , b u t  i t  w o u ld n ’t 
w o rk .

“ C a n ’t  y o u  o p e n  th e  
d o o r  ? ”  s a id  a  v o ic e  fr o m  
u n d e r  t h e  b e d - c l o t h e s .
“ A l l  r ig h t ;  w a it  a  m in u t e .”

I  h e a r d  a  g r u n t, th e n  
a  th u m p . H e  w a s  g e t t in g  
o u t  o f  b e d . P i t - a - p a t ,

p it-a -p it— r o y a l fe e t  c r o s s in g  th e  room . Plumph! 
T h e  d o o r  w a s  p u l le d  o p e n , a n d  there stood my 
g r e a t  l i t t le  h e r o , in  a  d r e a m y  s ta te  o f  mind and 
a  s u it  o f  p a le  b lu e  p y ja m a s — C am b rid g e  colour.

“ C o m e  in ,”  s a id  R a n j i ,  c h e e r ily . “ Chamber
m a id ,”  h e  c a l le d  d o w n  th e  p a ssa g e , “ get me the 
Sportsman a n d  s o m e  o th e r  m o rn in g  paper, will 
y o u  ? S it  d o w n  s o m e w h e r e .”  A n d  he hopped 
b a c k  in t o  b e d .

“  S o r r y  to  d is t u r b  y o u r  r e s t ,”  I  began, being 
m u c h  m o r e  s o r r y  to  h a v e  d is tu r b e d  my own.

“ T h a t ’s a ll  r ig h t ,”  h e  re jo in e d , snuggling 
d o w n , “  I ’v e  only got to 
f ie ld  to -d a y . Bad luck 
g e t t in g  o u t  l.b.w. yester
d a y , w a sn ’t i t ? ”  ;

“  Y o u  w ere nervous,”
I  a s s e r te d , watching the 
c o a l-b la c k  ey e  that peered 
a t  m e  o v e r  t h e  bed- j  
c lo th e s . i

“ N o t  a  bit,”  he re
to r te d . “  O f  course, the 
g r o u n d  w a s a  b it strange, 
b u t  i t  w a s su ch  a ripping 
g o o d  w ic k e t  that I settled 
d o w n  in  tw o  minutes.” ^

“  A n d  g o t out in ten, 
s a id  I , sp o ttin g  the old 
b lu e  b a g s  hanging on toe 
d o o r . “ W h a t do you 
t h in k  o f  th e  ground?”

“  V e r y  good,” was the 
r e p ly . “  W an ts levelling 
a  b it , but th e  wicket’s all 
s e r e n e , a n d  it’s the only 
p r e t ty  ground in London 
n o w  th e y ’v e  spoilt Lords.A8 AH TOrDKRQRlD.
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There was one p re tty  b it . a t  L o r d ’s, b u t  t h e y ’v e  
it away an d  s h o v e d  u p  s o m e  h id e o u s  s e a ts

'" n f o r e  m on ey,”  I  o b s e r v e d .
it M0ney ? ”  h e  sa id  s c o r n fu lly . “  T h e  M . C . C .  

are wallowing in m o n e y  — s im p ly  w a llo w in g !  

But just get a h e a d  • •
with the in terview , 

please. I w ant to  
have a bath.

“ Right,”  sa id  I .
“ You told an in te r
viewer the other d a y  
that you never m a d e  
your a r r a n g e m e n ts  
far ahead. N o w , I  
want to know y o u r  
programme for th e  
next twelve m o n th s.”

“ Shan’t te ll y o u ,”  
said His R o yal H ig h 
ness, snuggling his 
nose against th e  p il
low. “  W ho’s th a t 
k n o ck in g  a t  t h e  
door ? ”

I opened th e  d o o r.
It was the girl w ith  
thepapers. I g ra b b e d  
them, and h eld  th e m  
behind my back .

“ Y o u r  p r o 
gramme,” I rep e ated ,

“ for the next tw e lv e  
months.”

“ Well,” h e  sa id , 
sulkily, “ first o f  a ll 
there’s th e  I n d i a n  

tour. It will b e  m u ch  t h e  s a m e  a s  L o r d  H a w k e ’s 
tour. Prin cipal to w n s, p la y in g  te a m s  o f  n a tiv e s  
and teams o f  E u r o p e a n s . T h e n  w e  w in d  u p  
against a co m b in e d  te a m  o f  n a t iv e s  a n d  E u r o 
peans— s e e ? ”

| But look h e r e ,”  I  in t e r p o s e d , “  h o w  d o  th e  
natives le a r n ? ”

They p lay  w h en  t h e y  g o  to  s c h o o l,  ju s t  a s  

In'1 - w*le n  y o u  w e r e  a  b o y ;  b u t  I  m u s t  
nut that th e  c o a c h in g  is  n o t  v e r y  g o o d . 

Now let’s h a ve  th e  p a p e *  ,, > 6

to l  ait a T h a t  o n ly  ta k e s  u s  fr o m  S e p - 
,e®ber to C h ris tm a s .”

j jo lly  c o ld  it  is  o v e r  th e r e  in  S e p te m b e r , 

sw te"  You- A lw a y s  h a v e  t o  k e e p  y o u r  
er on w h en  y o u ’r e  f ie ld in g . B u t  w h e n  th e

wo J omes o u t— sh a ll I  te ll  y o u  a b o u t  t h e  h a t  
wear called t h e ‘ t o p i ’ ? ”

I cnnU u nk y ° u >”  I s a id , ju s t  to  s h o w  h im  th a t  

that hot ^  rU<̂ e  1 tr ie d . “ W e ’v e  r e a d  a ll  
°re. M y  r e a d e rs  w o n ’t  s ta n d  o ld  stu ff,

y o u  k n o w . W e  h a v e  t o  b e  b a n g  u p  t o  d a te . A r e  
y o u  c o m in g  o v e r  n e x t  s e a s o n  ? ”

“  Y e s .”
“ T h a n k  y o u . I  w ill  n o w  t e l l  y o u , P r in c e , 

w h a t  th e  p a p e r s  s a y .”
H e  la y  d o w n  a n d p r e p a r e d  t o  h id e  h is  

b l u s h e s  w i t h  t h e  
s h e e t . I  o p e n e d  th e  
Daily Telegraph, a n d  
r e a d  t o  h im  as f o l 
lo w s  :—

Ranjitsinhji, on taking 
up his position, was loudly 
cheered, but he never ap
peared very comfortable, 
and, after making 8, was 
out for obstructing his 
wicket.

I t ’s fa ls e ,”  c r ie d

■ K .  S . R .
“ N o , ”  s a id I , “ y o u

c e r t a i n l y w e r e
c h e e r e d , i f  n o t

i_|1 lo u d ly .”

OFF FOR A SCORCH.

“ I  d o n ’ t  m e a n  
t h a t ; I  m e a n  a b o u t  
n o t  b e i n g  c o m 
f o r t a b l e .  T w o
m in u t e s  a fte r------- ”

“ S o  y o u  s a id  b e 
fo re . N o w  lis te n  to  
th e  Sportsman:—

“ A few minutes after the 
resumption of play, Eng
land, the South of it at 
teast, suffered the grievous 
loss of C. B. Fry, but his 
Si, cleanly and cleverly 
got, made amends. Fate 

came to him in the shape of C. Hill in the slips, whose 
catch disposed of the famous athlete for this time. His score 
delighted us, and so the presence and prowess of the Indian 
Prince promised to ; but alas ! for one’s high hopes, this 
pillar of our cause could put on but a miserable 8, when 
the fortunes of war went against him, and, retiring, he was 
applauded, not for what he had just done, but for what in 
the past stands to his credit.”

“ Y e s , ”  s a id  t h e  P r in c e , “ C h a r le s  F r y  p la y e d  
a  m a g n if ic e n t  g a m e , a n d  h e  d e s e r v e s  h is  g o o d  
fo r tu n e . A  m a n  w h o  c a n  tu r n  o u t  a n d  
p r a c t ic e  in  t h e  c o ld  s ix  w e e k s  b e fo r e  t h e  
s e a s o n  b e g in s — a s  h e  t e lls  m e  h e  d id — d e s e r v e s  
to  s c o r e .”

“ T a lk i n g  o f  th a t , w e  w a n t a  p h o to  o f  y o u  
and M r. F r y  to g e th e r , ta k e n  s p e c ia l ly  fo r  T he 
C a p t a in . W h a t  d o  y o u  s a y ? ”

“ R ig h t  y o u  a re . W e ’ll g e t  s h o t  d o w n  a t  
B r ig h to n  a n d  s e n d  it  o n ."

“  P r o m is e  ? ”
“  F a it h f u l ly .”
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«By the way, w h a t d o e s  y o u r  n a m e  m e a n  in

^ ‘ King o f  th e  F ie ld . ' O f  c o u r s e ,”  h e  a d d e d , 

hastily, “  that m ean s t h e  b a t t le f ie ld .”
“ And, finally,” I  s a id , e d g in g  to w a r d s  th e  d o o r , 

“ how did you fe e l a t  y o u r  firs t  a p p e a r a n c e

for Sussex?” . ■ •
»I was very fo r tu n a te ,” ‘ s a id  K .  S . R .  “ I t  

was against th e  M .C .C .  a t  L o r d ’s. I n  t h e  firs t  
Innings I m ade 77 , a n d  in  th e  s e c o n d  in n in g s

150 ”
“ Any other grea t fe a ts  ? ”  .

“  W h y  d o n ’t  y o u  lo o k  'e m  u p  ? T h e s e  c h a p s  
w ill  t h in k  I  a m  b e a s t ly  c o n c e i t e d .”

“ G o  o n , p le a s e . I  w a n t s o m e t h in g  s ta r t l in g  
to  w in d  u p  w ith .”

“ W e ll ,  in  18 9 6  I  h a d  a  g o o d  y e a r . I  
m a n a g e d  to  f lu k e  2 ,7 8 0  r u n s  in  t h e  s e a s o n . 
S h a n ’t  a n s w e r  a n y  m o r e  q u e s t io n s .”

H e  o p e n e d  th e  Sportsman. A s  fo r  m e , I  
t o o k  o n e  m o r e  lo o k  a t  th is  l i t t le  b r o w n  m a n  
in  b e d , a n d  th e n  w e n t  d o w n  in  t h e  l i f t  fe e l in g  
r a th e r  s u b d u e d .

a .
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(FOURTH SERIES.)
la No. 2 ot THE CAPTAIN, by mb oversight, the portrait o t P. T. Barrington-Ward was printed as 
the “  Captain ot Westminster School, ”  Instead ot “  Captain of the Queen's Scholars,"  his correct designs! • 

la the present series we are publishing the portrait ot ti. L. Henderson, Captain of Westminster.



FRIENDSHIP.

There's n0 fr‘en  ̂ *̂c!e friend, who has
shared our morning days,

No greeting like his we) rome, no homage like 
his praise: .

Fame is the scentless sunflower, with gaudy 
crown of gold; _

But friendship is th e  b r e a t h in g  r o s e ;  w i t h  s w e e ts  

in every fo ld . ,

O liver  W endell H olmes.

h ie n d sh ip , p e c u lia r  b o o n  o f  h e a v e n ,
T h e n o b le  m in d ’s  d e l ig h t  a n d  p r id e ,

T o  m en a n d  a n g e ls  o n ly  g iv e n ,
T o  ail th e  lo w e r  w o r ld  d e n ie d .

Sam uel Johnson.

Friendship, th e  d e a r , p e c u l ia r  b o n d  o f  y o u th , 
When every a rtle ss  b o s o m  th r o b s  w ith  t r u t h ; 
Untaught by w o r ld ly  w is d o m  h o w  t o  fe ig n , 
And check ea ch  im p u ls e  w ith  p r u d e n t ia l  re in  !

Byron .

0  friend, th rou gh  th e e  a lo n e  th e  s k y  is  a r c h e d  
Through thee th e  r o s e  is  r e d ;
All things th ro u g h  th e e  t a k e  n o b le r  fo rm ,
And look b e y o n d  th e  e a r th ,
the mill-round o f  o u r  fa t e  a p p e a r s
A sun-path in th y  w o r th .
Jhe fountains o f  m y  h id d e n  l i fe  

e through th y  f r ie n d s h ip  fa ir.

E merson.

H o w  b le s s e d  t h e  h e a r t  th a t  h a s  a  fr ie n d  
A  s y m p a th is in g  e a r  to  le n d  \

T o  tr o u b le s  t o o  g r e a t  to  s m o t h e r !

H ood

N o t  c h a n c e  o f  b ir t h  o r  p la c e  h a s  m a d e  u s  
fr ie n d s ,

B e in g  o f t e n t im e s  o f  d if fe r e n t  to n g u e s  a n d  
n a t io n s ,

B u t  t h e  e n d e a v o u r  fo r  t h e  s e lf- s a m e  e n d s , 
W it h  t h e  s a m e  h o p e s , a n d  fe a rs , a n d  a s p ir a 

t io n s .
L ongfellow .

F r i e n d s h i p ! f ir s t  t r e a s u r e  o f  t h e  b re a s t , 
S t r o n g  a s  t h e  s ta m p  o n  ir o n  p re st , 
C h a n g e le s s  b y  tr ia l,  t im e , o r  s h o re ,
A n d  firm e r  s t i l l  a s  c o o ls  t h e  o r e !

W ilton.

F ir s t  o n  t h y  fr ie n d  d e l ib e r a t e  w ith  t h y s e l f ; 
P a u s e , p o n d e r , s i f t ; n o t  e a g e r  in  t h e  c h o ic e , 
N o r  je a lo u s  o f  t h e  c h o s e n : f ix in g , fix —  
J u d g e  b e fo r e  fr ie n d s h ip , th e n  c o n f id e  t i l l  d e a th .

Y oung.
• « • • • •• * i

O  w e ll  fo r  h im  th a t  f in d s  a  fr ie n d ,
O r  m a k e s  a  fr ie n d  w h e r e ’e r  h e  c o m e !

T ennyson .

L i f e  o ffe rs  n o  j o y  l ik e  a  f r i e n d ;
F u lf i lm e n t  a n d  p r o p h e c y  b le n d
I n  t h e  th r o b  o f  a  h e a r t  w ith  o u r  o w n  —
A  h e a r t  w h e r e  w e  k n o w  a n d  a r e  k n o w n .

L ucy L arcom.

. '  -  • H e  th a t  is  t h y  fr ie n d  in d e e d
' ri * H e  w ill  h e lp  t h e e  in  t h y  n e e d  :

, „ I f  t h o u  s o r r o w  h e  w ill  w e e p ,
I f  t h o u  w a k e  h e  c a n n o t  s l e e p ;
T h u s  o f  e v e r y  g r ie f  in  h e a r t ,
H e  w ith  t h e e  d o t h  b e a r  a  p a rt.

S hakespeare.



C H A P T E R  I .

THE IRON-BOUND BOX.

“  H allo, S n o w d r o p  ! W h e r e  d o  y o u  c o m e  
f r o m ? ”

I  h a d  ju s t  b e e n  to  s e e  th e  H e a d , a n d  w a s  
n o w  g o in g  a lo n g  th e  c lo is te r s  to  F u r g u s o n ’s, 
w h e r e  I  h a d  b e e n  t o ld  to  le a v e  m y  b o x e s  u n t i l  
i t  w a s  f in a l ly  d e te r m in e d  w h ic h  h o u s e  I w a s  to  
s e t t le  in . T h e  tu t o r  h a d  le f t  w o r d  fo r  m e  t o  b e  
s e n t  th e r e  im m e d ia t e ly  o n  m y  a rr iv a l, a n d  o f  
c o u r s e  I  w e n t ,  a n d  w a s n o w  r e tu r n in g . I  w a s  
s ta r in g  in t o  th e  g r a s s -c o v e r e d  q u a d , o r  G r e e n  
Y a r d ,  r o u n d  w h ic h  th e s e  c lo is te r s  ra n , a n d  u n 
e x p e c t e d ly ,  w h ile  a ll  a g a p e , b u n d le d  in to  s o m e 
o n e . L o o k in g  u p , I  sa w  a  b ig  fe llo w  w a t c h in g  
m e  g o o d - n a tu r e d ly ,  a lth o u g h  I  h a d  t r o d d e n  o n  
h is  to e s , a n d  h a d  a ls o  b r o u g h t  h im  u p  s u d d e n ly , 
a n d  w ith  a  g a s p  w h ic h  s h o w e d  th a t  I  h a d  w in d e d  
h im  a  b it .

T h e r e  w a s  th is  q u e s t io n  a w a it in g  its  a n s w e r , 
a n d  I  g a v e  it.

“  I ’v e  b e e n  to  s e e  D r. W a n t a g e .”
“  T h a t ’ s a l l  r i g h t ; b u t  I  m e a n , w h e r e ’s y o u r  

h o m e ? ”
“ I n  E x e t e r .”
“  W h e n  d id  y o u  c o m e  in  ? ”
“  T h i s  a f t e r n o o n ,”  I  s a i d ; b u t  I  w o n d e r e d  

w h y  h e  c a l le d  m e  “ S n o w d r o p ,”  a n d  p u t  th e  
w o n d e r  in t o  w o r d s  a t  o n c e .

“  O h , w e ll,,  y o u n g s te r ,”  t h e  o th e r  a n s w e r e d , 
“  y o u r  f a c e  is  l ik e  th e  flo w e r . T h e y  d o n ’ t  u s e  
p a in t  in  y o u r  p a r t  o f  th e  c o u n t r y , I  c a n  s e e , fo r  
y o u  l o o k  a s  p a le  a s  a  g h o s t, i f  y o u  m u s t  k n o w .”

H e  w a s  s ta n d in g  w ith  h is hands in hi' 
p o c k e t s ,  a  b r o a d - s h o u ld e r e d , a th letic  fellow, 
w e ll o n  fo r  6 ft., a n d  I c o u ld  n o t help thinking 
th a t  h e  w a s  g o o d - lo o k in g , a n d  still more good- 
n a tu r e d .

P r e s e n t ly  h e  s m ile d , a n d , p u llin g  the right 
h a n d  o u t  o f  h is  p o c k e t ,  h e  to o k  m e by my left 
e a r  a n d  d r e w  m e  to w a r d s  th e  d ayligh t, as if to 
h a v e  a  b e t t e r  lo o k  a t  m e , fo r it was somewhat 
s h a d y  in  th e  c lo is te r s  th a t  afternoon. Then, 
le a n in g  a g a in s t  t h e  s to n e w o r k  an d  crossing his 

fe e t , h e  b e g a n  to  ta lk  a g a in .
“  W h o s e  h o u s e  a r e  y o u  g o in g  to be in ? ”
“  F u r g u s o n ’s .”  .
“  O h ! th a t ’s m y  h o u s e , a n d  I ’m captain 

th e r e . H o w  l u c k y ! I  w a n t a  new  fag, so 
I ’ ll e n g a g e  y o u  a t  o n c e ,  a lth o u g h  your duties, 
i f  y o u  o b je c t  to  b e g in  ea r lie r, w ill start this 

d a y  f o r t n ig h t ”  ,
“  I ’ ll  b e g in  a t  o n c e ,”  I  answered, im

p u ls iv e ly .
“ W ill  y o u ? ”  w a s  t h e  smiling response.

“  A l l  r ig h t . B u t  c o m e  a lo n g .”  A g ain  he too 

m e  b y  t h e  e a r , a n d  o f f  w e  w en t. It 
h a b it  t o  p u l l  o n e ’s e a r , a s  I fo u n d  out lateir.

O u r  w a y  le d  th r o u g h  th e  sch o o l yard, an 
B o a r d m a n  t o ld  m e , a s  w e  stro lled  act®5** 
w h a t  t h e  v a r io u s  b u ild in g s  w ere. T o  the 
w a s  th e  h a n d s o m e  s c h o o l  ch a p e l, and it 
a  w o n d e r fu lly  fa m ilia r  lo o k . I had 
K i n g ’s  C o l le g e  C h a p e l  a t  C a m b rid g e , an 

b u i ld in g  r e m in d e d  m e  o f  it. 0 °  
w e r e  h a lf-a -d o z e n  L o w e r  S c h o o l boy5! 
s h o u t e d  a c r o s s  t h e  y a r d  to  k n o w  m y
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and seem ed v e ry  a n x io u s  to  b e  t o ld  a b o u t  m y  m e  b y  s u rp r is e , a n d  I  lo o k e d  a o o u t ,  h a v in g
mother’s h e a lth ; b u t  B o a r d m a n  s im p ly  c a l le d  o n  a  c e r ta in  s e n s e  o f  a w e  b y  r e a s o n  o f  th e  b e lo n g -
them to m ind th e ir  o w n  b u s in e s s , a n d  w e n t  o n  in g s  o f  th is  g r e a t  m a n  w h o m  I  w a s  to  s e r v e ,
pointing out th e  o th e r  b u ild in g s . T o  t h e  e a s t  O n  th e  f lo o r  w a s  a  b o x , m a s s iv e  a n d  w e ig h ty
was the d a rk  r e d - b r ic k  c lo c k  
tower, with w h ite  s to n e  d r e s s in g s  
and ’its b e a u tifu l b a y -w in d o w .
The U pper S c h o o l w a s  o p p o s it e ,  
and in i t — so  m y  c ic e r o n e  w a s  
careful to  tell m e — w e r e  b u s ts  o f  
famous o ld  E llin g h a m  b o y s , a n d  
who could say  w h a t  o t h e r  b o y s  
might be a d d e d  to  th e  l is t  ? O n  
the north was th e  L o w e r  S c h o o l,  
with the o ld  d o r m ito r y , o r  L o n g  
Chamber, a b o v e  i t — now ', h o w 
ever, divided, a n d  n o  lo n g e r  u s e d  
as a sleeping-place. I n  th e  c e n tr e  
of the yard, s u r ro u n d e d  b y  ir o n r a il  
ings and m o u n ted  o n  a  p e d e s ta l ,  
was a bronze s ta tu e  o f  t h e  k in g  
who— as B o a rd m a n  p u t  it, fo r  h e  
was m ightily p ro u d  o f  h is  s c h o o l  
— “  had the h o n o u r  o f  b e in g  th e  
founder o f  E llin g h a m .”

The cap ta in  o f  t h e  h o u s e  
pointed all th e se  th in g s  o u t  w ith  
such geniality  th a t  b e fo r e  w e  h a d  
gone through th e  o ld  g a t e w a y  I 
had com e to th e  c o n c lu s io n  th a t  
I was in lu ck ’s w a y  t o  b e  fa g  fo r  
him, and did  n o t  t r e m b le  m u c h  
at the th o u gh t o f  a n y  d r u b b in g s  
I might ge t a t h is  h a n d s .

W alking b e n e a th  th e  g r e a t  e lm s  
which fronted th e  c h a p e l  a n d  th e  
Upper Sch ool, w e tu r n e d  p r e s e n t ly  
into the road  a n d  g o t  t o  F u r-  
guson’s, w hich w a s  to  b e  m y  
future home.

“ C om e an d  s e e  m y  q u a r te r s ,
Snowdrop; th e n  w e ’ll g o  to  
Bame M artin a n d  s e e  w h a t  r o o m  
she means to  set a p a r t  fo r  y o u .
If you com  r n o w  I  c a n  t e l l  y o u  
^hat I shall e x p e c t  o f  y o u . Y o u  
need not w ear y o u r s e l f  o u t  fo r  a  
week or so, y o u  k n o w , b u t  y o u  
may as well fin d  o u t  w h a t ’s  b e fo r e  
)°u. F or m y p a rt, I  b e l ie v e  in  
youngsters g e tt in g  in to  h a r n e s s  
quickly.”

He turned o u t  o f  th e  h a ll  t o»L * . ---- ‘ wl 111C UttU IV
fnu 6 , anc  ̂ tr a m p e d  u p s ta ir s , 

owed c lo sely  b y  m y s e lf , a n d  
Presently we w e re  in  h is  s t u d y

“ I WANT A NEW FAO, 80 I’LL ENGAGE TOO 'AT ONCE, ALTHOUGH YOOB DOT IBS 
IF TOO OBJECT TO BEGIN EARLIER, WILL START THIS DAT FORTNIGHT."

T h e  h o u s e
fo? t "  ev id en tly  h a d  s o m e  id e a s  o f  c o m fo r t , 
h e place w a s fu r n is h e d  w e ll ,  a n d  p ic tu r e s  

n8 about th e  w a lls . T h e  w h o le  th in g  to o k

to  a ll  a p p e a r a n c e , a n d  s tr a p p e d  r o u n d  w ith  
b r o a d  b a n d s  o f  iro n . I t  w a s  p a d lo c k e d  a ls o , 
a n d  d o u b t le s s  c o n t a in e d  h is  v a lu a b le s ,  s u c h  
a s  o n e  m ig h t  w a n t a t  s c h o o l.
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I  c a u g h t  m y s e l f  s p e c u la t in g  a s  to  w h a t  th is  
c h e s t  m ig h t  c o n ta in , b u t  B o a r d m a r i p u lle d  m y  
e a r , a n d  r e m in d e d  m e  th a t  I  w a s  w a n d e r in g  
a n d  n o t  a t te n d in g  to  w h a t  h e  w a s s a y in g . O f  
c o u r s e , I  b e g g e d  h is  p a r d o n , a n d  lis te n e d  a t t e n 
t iv e ly  ; b u t  th e r e  c a m e  a n o t h e r  in te r r u p tio n . 
T h e  g r e a t  b e l l  in  t h e  c lo c k  to w e r  s tr u c k , a n d  
B o a r d m a n , lo o k in g  a t  h is  w a tc h , c r i e d : —

“  B y  J o v e  ! w e  s h a ll  b e  la t e  fo r  c a l l in g  o v e r ,”  
a n d , w ith o u t  w a it in g  to  s a y  a n o t h e r  w o r d , h e  
d a s h e d  o u t  o f  th e  r o o m  a n d  d o w n  th e  sta irs , 
le a v in g  m e  to  fo llo w  i f  I  c h o s e . B u t, a s  I  k n e w  
n o t h in g  a b o u t  “  c a l l in g  o v e r ,”  a n d  d id  n o t  k n o w  
w h e t h e r  it  a p p lie d  t o  m e  o r  n o t, I  w e n t, as  
D r . W a n ta g e  h a d  a d v is e d  m e , to  f in d  D a m e  
M a r t in , th e  h o u s e k e e p e r  a t  F u r g u s o n ’s, s o  th a t  
s h e  m ig h t  te ll  m e  w h a t ro o m  w o u ld  b e  s e t  a p a r t  
fo r  m e .

W h e n  s h e  s h o w e d  it  to  m e , a n d  t o ld  m e  th e  
p o r te r  s h o u ld  b r in g  u p  m y  b o x e s , I  lo o k e d  
r o u n d  o n  w h a t w a s  to  b e  m y  s a n c tu m  fo r  th e  
fu t u r e — a t  a ll  e v e n ts  s o  lo n g  as I w a s  a  L o w e r  
S c h o o l  b o y . I t  w a s  s m a ll  e n o u g h , in  a ll  c o n 
s c ie n c e , a b o u t  h a l f  th e  s iz e  o f  th e  c a p t a in ’s ;  a n d  
I  in w a r d ly  r e s o lv e d  to  s p e n d  a  b it  o f  m o n e y  o n  
r e n e w in g  o n e  o r  tw o  a r t ic le s  o f  fu r n itu r e  w h ic h  
m y  im m e d ia t e  p r e d e c e s s o r  h a d  s u ffe r e d  to  fa ll 
in t o  w o e fu l  d ila p id a t io n .

I t  w a s  g r o w in g  d a r k  w h e n  I  le ft  th e  ro o m , 
in t e n d in g  to  m a k e  m y  w a y  to  th e  p u p il-r o o m . A  
b ig  fe llo w  w a s  s ta n d in g  a t  t h e  to p  o f  th e  s ta irs , 
w ith  h is  b a c k  to  th e  l ig h t , s o  th a t I  c o u ld  n o t  
s e e  h is  fa c e , a lt h o u g h  h e  c o u ld  lo o k  a t  m in e  
w e ll  e n o u g h .

“  H a l lo ,  y o u n g ’u n  ! ”  s a id  h e . “  A r e  y o u  th e  
n e w  b o y ? ”

“ Y e s , ”  I  a n s w e re d .
“ T h e n  y o u ’l l  b e  m y  fa g ,”
“  I  c a n ’t. I ’m  g o in g  to  fa g  fo r  th e  c a p ta in  

o f  th e  h o u s e ,”  I  r e to r te d  ; fo r  I  d id  n o t  l ik e  h is  
t o n e — it  w a s  r o u g h  a n d  p e r e m p to r y , to  s a y  th e  
le a s t .

“ Y o u  l i t t le  b e a s t ,”  h e  c r ie d , s a v a g e ly ,  a s  
i f  d is a p p o in te d  a t  f in d in g  m e  a lr e a d y  a p p r o 
p r ia t e d  ; a n d  vyith th a t  h e  g a v e  m e  a  c u f f  o n  
t h e  h e a d  w h ic h  s e n t  m e  s p in n in g . I  s ta g g e r e d  
fo r w a r d , n o t  s e e in g  w h e r e  I  w a s  g o in g , a n d , u n 
a b le  t o  s a v e  m y s e lf , I  fe ll d o w n  t h e  s t e e p  s ta ir 
c a s e . M y  h e a d  c r a s h e d , n o w  a g a in s t  th e  w a ll, 
a n d  th e n  o n  o n e  o f  th e  s te p s , a n d  d o w n  I  w e n t  
s p r a w lin g  in t o  th e  p a s s a g e  b e lo w . D u r in g  th a t  
fa ll  I  s a w  a  h u n d r e d  s ta rs , h e a r d  a  ru s h  o f  s o u n d  
a s  o f  te n  th o u s a n d  fe e t  fa ll in g  o n  th e  s to n e  flo o r , 
f e l t  d a r t in g  p a in s  in  m y  h e a d  a n d  b o d y ; a n d  
a f te r  th a t  I  lo s t  s ig h t  o f  a ll m y  s u r ro u n d in g s .

W h e n  I  c a m e  r o u n d  it  w a s  b ro a d  d a y lig h t .  I  
lo o k e d  a b o u t  a n d  fo u n d  m y s e lf  in  a  s m a ll  ro o m , 
w h ic h  a t  firs t  I  d id  n o t  r e c o g n is e , b u t  g r a d u a l ly  
1  s a w  o n e  th in g  a n d  a n o t h e r  w h ic h  b e lo n g e d  to
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m e , a n d  k n e w  t h e  p la c e  p re s e n tly  for my ow» 
M y  h e a d , . w h ic h  w a s  th r o b b in g  painfully « 
b a n d a g e d ,  a n d  t h e n  I  r e c a lle d  that blow in tT 
p a s s a g e , a n d  th e  h e a v y  fa ll  d ow n  the stairs! 
T h e  o n ly  t h in g  I  s e e m e d  to  b e  certain about 
w a s  th a t  p a in  w h ic h  m a d e  m e cry  out when 
I  t r ie d  to  r is e  o n  m y  e lb o w , an d  have a look 
r o u n d . I s u p p o s e  I  m u s t  h a v e  cried  out loudly 
fo r  a lm o s t  im m e d ia t e ly  th e  door, w hich was 
s o m e w h a t  a ja r , w a s  p u s h e d  w ide open, but 
s o ft ly , a n d  a  l ig h t -h a ir e d  b o y , a b o u t my own 
a g e  a n d  s iz e , c a m e  in , h is  o n ly  clothing being 
h is  n ig h t-s h ir t .

“ W h a t ’s th e  m a tte r , S n o w d r o p ? ”  said he 
w a lk in g  to  m y  b e d s i d e ; b u t  before I could 
a n s w e r  t h e  q u e s t io n  I  fe lt  th a t th e  room was 
g o in g  r o u n d  ; th e  f lo o r  o n  th e  other side got 
u p  t o  w h e r e  th e  c e i l in g  h a d  b een , and I won
d e r e d  w h y  m y  v is i t o r  d id  n o t  co m e sprawling 
o v e r  m e , fo r  h e  s e e m e d  to  b e  in mid-air. As 
fo r  m y s e lf , I  fe l l  b a c k  a n d  clu tch ed  at the 
ir o n  b a r  a t  t h e  h e a d  o f  th e  bed, where I 
h e ld  o n  fo r  d e a r  life , le s t  I  sh o u ld  roll off on 
t o  t h e  f lo o r . I t  w a s  o n ly  a  m om entary giddi
n e s s ,  b u t  w h e n  it  h a d  p a s s e d  I saw  my com
p a n io n  s ta r in g  a t  m e  w ith  som e concern. 
B u t  t h e  r o o m  n o t  y e t  b e in g  steady enough, 
I  c lo s e d  m y  e y e s  a g a in .

“ T a l k  a b o u t  ‘ S n o w d r o p , ’ ”  I  h eard  the other 
s a y ;  “ h e ’s th e  c o lo u r  o f  d ea th . I ’ll go and 
fe t c h  o ld  B o a r d m a n .”

I  o p e n e d  m y  e y e s  j u s t  a s  h e  w as disappearing 
t h r o u g h  th e  o p e n  d o o r w a y , a n d  heard  his bare 
fe e t  p a t t e r in g  o n  t h e  f lo o r  o f  th e  passage out
s id e . A  m in u te  o r  tw o  la te r  h e  came back 
a g a in , a n d  t o o k  u p  h is  p la c e  b e s id e  me, asking 
h o w  I d id , s o  s o o n  a s  h e  sa w  that my eyes 

w e r e  o p e n .
“  W h o  a re  y o u  ? ”  I  a s k e d , fa in tly .
“ O h , I ’m  T o m  S in c la ir ,  b u t they call me 

‘ S p a r r o w  ’ m o r e  o ft e n  th a n  n ot. But, I say, 

h o w  a r e  y o u  ? ”  .
“  H o w  d id  I  g e t  h e r e  ? ”  I  asked, ignoring 

h is  q u e s tio n .
“  O h , t h e y  b r o u g h t  y o u  u p  o u t o f  the passage 

la s t  n ig h t . T h a t  b e a s t , B lo tc h , cam e down 
s o o n  a fte r  y o u  fe l l  s p ra w lin g . H e  said he 
d id n ’t  to u c h  y o u , b u t  C h a p p ie  —  that’s the 
f e l lo w  w h o s e  r o o m  is  ju s t  o p p o site  this one, 
a n d  i f  y o u  l is te n  y o u ’ll h e a r  h im  snoring— 
s a y s  h e  s a w  th e  b r u t e  g iv e  y o u  a  clout; then 
y o u  tu m b le d  d o w n  t h e  sta irs  w ith  such force, 
a n d  la y  so  s t ill ,  th a t  e v e r y b o d y  thought t 
y o u  w e r e  d e a d .  O l d  F u rg u s o n  —  that* 
t u t o r  —  c a r r ie d  y o u  u p  a n d  la id  you be • 
T h e  c a d  !— I m e a n  B lo t c h ,  o f  course, not 
tu t o r .  I  h a l f  w is h  y o u  h a d  d ie d — no, I t* 0 
t h o u g h — b u t  t h e y  w o u ld  h a v e  han ged  ht®' 
y o u  w o u ld n ’t  h a v e  d ie d  fo r  nothing-
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l i you’ll do n o w , I  e x p e c t .  A h  ! h e r e ’s “  W e ll ,  S n o w d r o p , h o w  d o  y o u  fe e l  ? ”  s a id  
MBoardman” h e , s it t in g  d o w n  o n  th e  b e d s id e ,  a n d  lo o k in g

° I looked up a n d  s a w  B o a r d m a n  c o m in g  in  a t  m e  a s  i f  to  s e e  fo r  h im s e l f  h o w  I  f a r e d ;
th his trousers a n d  s to c k in g s  o n , a n d  h e  w a s  b u t  b e fo r e  I  c o u ld  a n s w e r  th r e e  o r  fo u r  fe llo w s

! ^ u ing on a b o a tin g  ja c k e t .  c a m e  b u n d lin g  in.

* UWCH OATE  M E A C U F F  ON T H E  H E A D  W H IC H  B E N T  M E S P IN N IN G . I  S T A G G E R E D  F O R W A R D , N O T  B E R IN G  W H E R E  1  
W AB G O IN G , A N D , U N A B L E  TO  B A T E  M Y S E L F , I  F E L L  D O W N  T H E  S T E E P  S T A IR C A S E .
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“  N o w , y o u n g s te r s ,  w h a t  a re  y o u  d o in g  h e r e ?  
G e t  b a c k  to  b e d  ! ”

“  O h , le t ’s k n o w  h o w  t h e  n e w  c h a p  is  g o in g  
o n ,”  s a id  o n e , d e p r e c a t in g l y ; a n d  h e  a n d  th e  
o th e r s  s ta r e d  a t  m e  a s  th o u g h  I  w e r e  s o m e  fr e s h  
a r r iv a l a t  a  m e n a g e r ie .

“  T h e  c a d  ! ”  s a id  t h is  s a m e  y o u n g s te r ,  d r a w 
in g  n e a re r , w h e n  h e  f o u n d  th a t  B o a r d m a n  d id  
n o t  a n s w e r.

“  W h o ’s a  c a d — t h is  o n e  ? ”  a s k e d  B o a r d m a n , 
p o in t in g  to  m e .

“ N o , I  m e a n  B lo t c h .”  i
“ I ’d  l ik e  t o  p u n c h  B lo t c h ’s h e a d , ’ o b s e r v e d  

a n o t h e r .
“  I ’l l  s c u t t le  h is  b o a t  fo r  h im  th e  firs t  c h a n c e  

I  g e t ,”  w a s  a  fu r th e r  re m a r k .
“  O h , I  s a y ! D ’y e  th in k  th e  n e w ’u n  w ill 

d ie  ? ”  a s k e d  o n e . “  I ’d  l ik e  B lo t c h  to  b e  
e x e c u te d , c o n fo u n d  h im  !”

“ Y o u ’r e  a  b lo o d t h ir s t y  y o u n g  w 're tc h ,”  s a id  
t h e  c a p ta in  o f  th e  h o u s e , s m ilin g  g o o d - n a tu r e d ly .  
“  T h e r e  w ill  b e  n o  h a n g in g  i f  y o u  a l l  lo o k  a fte r  
S n o w d r o p . A n d  m in d  y o u  d o , fo r  h e ’s to  b e  
m y  fa g .”

“ I  w is h  y o u ’d  t a k e  m e ,”  s a id  o n e , w ith  a  
r u e fu l lo o k  o n  h is  fa c e . “ ’T w o u ld  b e  j o l ly  
n ic e  t o  g e t  a w a y  fr o m  B lo t c h ,  a n d  fa g  n o  m o r e  
fo r  h im . I ’d  l ik e  to  s e e  h im  d a n g lin g . H e  
d e s e r v e s  it , y o u  k n o w . H e  p u n c h e d  m y  h e a d  
y e s te r d a y , b e c a u s e  I  b u r n t  h is  b a c o n ------- ”

“  A n d  y o u ’d  h a n g  h im  a t  th e  e x p e n s e  o f  th e  
n e w  y o u n g s te r ,  T o n y ? ”  in t e r r u p te d  B o a r d m a n , 
t a k in g  B lo t c h ’s fa g  b y  t h e  e a r , a n d  p u ll in g  it  
a  tr if le  h a r d e r  th a n  u s u a l b y  w a y  o f  d is c ip l in e .

“ O h , I  s a y !  y o u  h u r t .”
“ T h e n  d o n ’t  b e  n a s t y , a n d  w a n t  to  g r a t ify  

y o u r  o w n  m u r d e r o u s  w is h e s  a t  t h e  e x p e n s e  o f  
th is  n e w  b o y . N o w , b e  o f f  to  b e d ,  t h e  w h o le  
lo t  o f  y o u  ! a n d  w h e n  i t ’s g e tt in g -u p  t im e  d o  
i t  s o ft ly , s o  a s  n o t  t o  d is tu r b  S n o w d r o p . B y  
t h e  w a y , w h a t ’s  y o u r  r e a l n a m e ? ”

“  H a r r y  B a ld w in ,”  I  a n s w e r e d .
“  T h e n  g o  t o  s le e p , H a r r y  B a ld w in , a n d  d o n ’t 

w o r r y . Y o u  w ill  b e  a ll  r ig h t  in  a  fe w  d a y s .”

C H A P T E R  I I .  •

* THE VICTORIA CROSS.

T w o  o r  t h r e e  d a y s  w e n t b y  s lo w ly  e n o u g h , 
a n d  I  c h a fe d  a t th e  th o u g h t  o f  th e  t im e  I  w a s  
lo s in g . T h e r e  w e r e  a  t h o u s a n d  th in g s  I  w a n te d  
t o  k n o w . I  w a n te d  to  s e e  w h a t  t h e  r iv e r  w a s  
l ik e ,  fo r  I  h a d  a  la t e n t  a m b it io n  t o  p u ll  in  
o n e  o f  t h e  h o u s e - b o a ts  s o m e  d a y ; p e r h a p s  g e t  
in t o  o n e  o f  t h e  e ig h ts , ju s t  a s  m y  fa th e r  h a d  d o n e , 
a n d  I  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h a t  e ls e . T h e n ,  I  w a s  a  b it  
o f  a  d a b  a t  c r ic k e t ,  a n d  t h o u g h t  n o  e n d  o f  m y  
lo b s .  T h e r e  w a s  t h e  to w n . I  w a n te d  t o  s e e

t h a t ; a n d  m o r e  th a n  o n c e  I  grew irrm,., 
w h ile  I  la y  in  b e d ,  a n d , through t h e ^ l  
w in d o w , s a w  th e  v a r io u s  school-houses—»  
lo w -b u ilt  a n d  a lm o s t  m e a n  in  appearance. J T  
o th e r s  w e r e  ta ll  a n d  h a n d so m e . Just 
th e m  w e r e  th e  b r o a d  a n d  green  p la y in g -^  
w h e r e  t h e  fe llo w s  w e r e  cricketing, 7 ^ , 
s tr e t c h e d  a w a y  t o  t h e  w in d in g , shining rive) 
w h ic h  g le a m e d  l ik e  s ilv e r  in  the s u n %  

E v e r y  n o w  a n d  a g a in , w h e n  I  saw a skiff or 
a  fo u r -o a r  g o  b y ,  I  fo u n d  m y se lf saying that 
i t  w a s  a  b e a s t ly  s h a m e , a n d  I ’d  take the chance, 
w h e n  i t  c a m e , o f  p a y in g  B lo tc h  for what he 
h a d  d e p r iv e d  m e  o f.

N o w  a n d  a g a in  B o a r d m a n  cam e up to see 
m e , a n d  m o r e  th a n  o n c e  b ro u g h t up his work 
to  k e e p  m e  c o m p a n y , s in c e  he saw that 1 
w a s  lo n e ly .  S p a r r o w , to o , c a m e  in, and retailed 
a  d o z e n  p la n s  o f  r e v e n g e  o n  th e  cowardly fellow 
w h o  h a d  m a d e  m y  l i fe  a t  E llin g h a m  commence 
s o  u n d e s ir a b ly .  B u t  B o a r d m a n , who overheard 
s o m e  o f  th e m  w h ile  h e  w a s  busy at his prep, 
t o ld  h im  to  m in d  w h a t  h e  w as about, or he 
w o u ld  p o s s ib ly  f in d  B lo t c h  o n e  too many for 
h im .

A  w h o le  w e e k  w e n t  b y , an d  then I was 
u p  a n d  a b o u t  a s  i f  n o th in g  had happened. 
I  g o t  in t o  m y  fa g g in g , a n d  fou n d  the captain 
a n  e a s y  fe llo w  t o  w o r k  w ith , one who, now 
a n d  a g a in , s p a r e d  a  b it  o f  tim e to see how 
w e  w e r e  g e t t in g  o n  w ith  o u r  work, and gave 
u s  s u g g e s t io n s  th a t  w e r e  a s  g o o d  as the best 
c r ib  g o in g . N o w  a n d  a g a in  w e  go t into scrapes, 
a n d , th in k in g  a  b it  o f  d is c ip lin e  would do us 
g o o d , h e  w o u ld  n o t  in te r fe re  unless things were 
g o in g  t o o  far. S o m e t im e s  th in gs went wrong 
a t  E le v e n  o ’c lo c k  S c h o o l,  o r  in the Mathe
m a t ic a l  C l a s s ; S p a r r o w  w o u ld  show up weak 
in  c o n s tr u in g , a n d  th e  m aster, catching me 
h e lp in g  h im , f lo o r e d  m e . B u t, on the whole, 
th e r e  w a s n ’t  m u c h  t o  g ru m b le  a t  Where 
S p a r r o w  u s e d  to  g r u m b le  m o st was at the in
t e r fe r e n c e  o f  B o a r d m a n  w h en  we were at 
le s s o n s . H e  s e e m e d  to  th in k  it  his bounden 
d u t y  t o  s l ip  in t o  o u r  r o o m s  now  and again to 
s e e  h o w  w e  w e r e  g e t t in g  o n , and if we were 
d a w d lin g  b a d e  u s  g o  o n  a n d  get our wot 
d o n e  o ff-h a n d . T h o s e  su rp rise  visits often 

m e a n t  o u r  c o m p le t e  u n d o in g , for, while ne 
w a s  d o w n  o n  c r ib s , h e  w a s sure to sup ® 
j u s t  a s  w e  w e r e  u s in g  th e m . T h e n  there1 w 
a  ro w . W e  a r g u e d  it  o u t  w ith  him  sometimes. 

W e  d id n ’ t  s e e  th a t  th e r e  w a s any harm 1 
u s in g  a  c r ib  i f  w e  lo o k e d  o u t a ll the wm 
w e  d id n ’t  k n o w , a n d  s o  o n , a n d  did  our 
a s  p e r fe c t ly  a s  p o s s ib le .  B u t  it  was no ■ 
O l d  B o a r d m a n  w a s  a s  s t if f  as buckram 

t h o s e  p o in ts . , ,  j
B u t  o n  o th e r s  h e  w a s  as g o o d  as go ■
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. a|j the fe llo w s in  our house lo v e d  h im  

T do not m ean su c h  c a d s  a s  B lo t c h ,  S c r a w ly , 
d one or tw o m o re  l ik e  th e m . H e  w a s 

*" h a brick th a t y o u n g s te rs  l ik e  T o n y  A n d e r -  
n who had to  s e rv e  a  s to n y - h e a r t e d  b la c k -  

fuard like Toplady— th a t  is t o  sa y , B lo t c h —  
Ssed to look a t Sparrow a n d  m e  a n d  .th in k  
us lucky dogs, w h o  o u g h t  t o  c o n s id e r  o u r 
selves in the s e v e n th  h e a v e n  to  b e  fa g s  to

Of course, th e se  o th e r  fe l lo w s  d id  n o t  k n o w  
everything. It w as n o t  a ll  c lo v e r ,  e v e n  w ith  
us as I have a lre a d y  s h o w n . D ic k  B o a r d m a n  
had other q ueer w ays, l ik e  m o s t  p e o p le , a n d  
was sometimes e x a c t in g — e s p e c ia l ly  w h e n  I  h a d  
to get up o f  a  m o rn in g  a  q u a r te r  o f  a n  h o u r  
before him a n d  ru n  d o w n  t o  t h e  k it c h e n  fo r  
shaving-water. W h e n  h e  w a s n ’t  lo o k in g  I  u s e d  
to scrutinise his c h in , a n d  h e  h a d  n o  m o r e  
hair on it than m y s is te r.

Sometimes, to o , w h e n  th e  c o n t r a r y  f i t  t o o k  
ui, we used to  th in k  o u r s e lv e s  r a th e r  b a d ly  
treated, and th en  w e n e a r ly  h a d  a  fa ll  o u t  w ith  
him. Still, ta k e  h im  a lt o g e th e r , h e  w a s  a  g o o d  
sort— to put it  p la in ly , t h e  b e s t  s o r t  in  E ll in g -  
ham.

One afternoon w e h a d  la id  h is  te a  a n d  s lip p e d  
off to our ow n ro o m , w h e r e  T o r y  F e l lo w s  w a s 
an invited guest. T h e  p r o v is io n s , a s  w a s  th e  
rule on such o cca s io n s , c a m e  o u t  o f  B o a r d m a n ’s 
own larder, an d  I w a s  in  t h e  a c t  o f  h a n d in g  
Tory a choice sa rd in e — a  s p e c ia l  b r a n d — a n d  
Tory was d o u b tless  t h in k in g  n o  e n d  o f  th in g s  
about Sparrow a n d  m e , a s  lu c k y  fe l lo w s  to  
be able to afford  s u c h  lu x u r ie s  in  th e  m id d le  o f  
the term, w hen in s ta lk e d  D ic k  B o a r d m a n . 

“ Snowdrop, w h ere  a r e  m y  s a r d i n e s ? ”  
“ Sardines?”  I a s k e d  in n o c e n t ly ,  b u t  c la p p in g  

a round of b re ad  o v e r  th e  l i t t le  p i le  o n  th e  
plate

“ Yes, sardines ; my s a r d in e s  ! ”
Tory, who w as S c r a w ly ’s fa g , a n d  k n e w  s o m e 

thing about th e  rea l t r o u b le s  o f  fa g g in g , lo o k e d  
glance, w on derin g w h e t h e r  w e  s h o u ld  g e t  a  
belting there a n d  th e n . I  lo o k e d  a g g r ie v e d  a t  

J,Parr° 'v> and S p a rro w  lo o k e d  a t  m e  a s  i f  h e
bought I was to  b e  p it ie d  te n  t h o u s a n d  t im e s  

over.

<?un°Urse’ B o a rd m a n  u n d e r s t o o d  a l l  t h a t  

“ « /• * S t*la t  k re a d  d o in g  t h e r e ? ”  
knew to  e a t e n ,”  s a id  I ,  a s  c o o l  a s  I

Pot it on a n o th er p la te ,  t h e n .”

“ un?UrSe’ m is c h ie f  w a s  o u t  a fte r  t h a t  

“ M ine” Sarc^ nes a re  t h o s e ? ”

I w  UfS  ̂ h id  y o u  g e t  t h e m  fr o m  ? ”

the * 7 ° . “ *  trY ‘n 8  e d g e  o u t  a f t e r  th a t , s o  
Session  c a m e  a s  p a t  a s  p o s s ib le ,  a n d

a  s o r t  o f  h o p e  s p r a n g  u p  t h a t  w e  s h o u ld  g e t  
c r e d it  fo r  b e in g  s tr a ig h tfo r w a r d .

“  F r o m  y o u r  c u p b o a r d .”
“  H o w  m a n y  d id  y o u  ta k e  ? ”
“ E i g h t , ”  c h im e d  in  S p a r r o w  a t  t h e  v e r y  

m o m e n t  w h e n  I  w a s  v e n t u r in g  to  s a y  “ s e v e n .”
I  k ic k e d  h im  u n d e r  t h e  ta b le , a n d  lo o k e d  a t  h im  
a s  t h o u g h  I  c o u ld  c h o k e  h im .

“ T h e n  k in d ly  c a r r y  th e  e ig h t  s a r d in e s  b a c k \  
to  t h e  c u p b o a r d  n o w ,”  s a id  B o a r d m a n  s e v e r e l y ; 
b u t I  t h o u g h t  th e r e  w a s  a  t w in k le  in  h is  e y e .

“ I  c a n ’t ”  ’
“ Can't! ”  T h i s  c a m e  o u t  e x p lo s iv e ly .  “  A  

fa g  s a y s  h e  c a n ’t ! W h a t ’s  t h e  w o r ld  c o m in g  to ,
I s h o u ld  l ik e  to  k n o w ?  C o m e ,  n o w , c a r r y  th o s e  
e ig h t  s a r d in e s  b a c k  in s ta n M y .”

T h e n  I b lu r te d  o u t : “  I  c a n ’ t, b e c a u s e  w e ’v e  
e a te n  t h r e e .”

“  O h  ! ”  T h e n  a  p a u s e . “  T h e n  c a r r y  th e  
five . N o w  a ll  th r e e  o f  y o u  c o m e  w ith  m e  ; th e n  
I s h a ll  k n o w  th a t  y o u  w o n ’t  b e  a b le  to  c o n 
g r a t u la t e  e a c h  o th e r  o n  h a v in g  r a id e d  m y  la r d e r . 
W h a t  d id  y o u  ta k e  m e  fo r  ? C o m e  a lo n g ,  T o r y ;  
fo l lo w  u p  w ith  t h e  o t h e r s .”

S p a r r o w  a n d  I ,  fe e l in g  s h e e p is h , a n d  h o p in g  
n o  e n d  th a t  T o r y  F e l lo w s  w o u ld  n o t  t e l l  o f  o u r  
d is c o m fitu r e , p a s s e d  B o a r d m a n , a n d  c a m e  in  fo r  
s o m e  e a r -p u llin g  r a th e r  m o r e  s e v e r e  th a n  u s u a l. 
B o a r d m a n  b r o u g h t  u p  th e  r e a r  o f  t h e  p r o c e s s io n , 
w h ic h  m a r c h e d  to  t h e  c a p t a in ’s  r o o m , w h e r e  
a n o t h e r  o f  t h e  S ix t h  F o r m  fe l lo w s  w a s  s t a n d in g . 
H e  w a s  c a l le d  C h a n g ,  b e c a u s e  h e  w as s o  
p r o d ig io u s ly  ta ll.

“ N o w  fo r  th e  p e n a lt ie s ,”  s a id  B o a r d m a n , 
s e v e r e ly ,  s ta n d in g  w ith  h is  b a c k  t o  t h e  f ire p la c e , 
a n d  a  c o a t- ta il  o v e r  e a c h  a r m . “ S p a r r o w , s it  
d o w n . T o r y ,  d o  t h e  s a m e . S n o w d r o p , y o u  
w e r e  t h e  p u r lo in e r  o f  g o o d s  th a t  d id  n o t  b e lo n g  
to  y o u ,  s o  y o u  m u s t  s ta n d  a  b i t  G o  to  th e  
c u p b o a r d .”

I  w e n t ,  m e e k ly  e n o u g h .
" T h e r e ’s a  p a p e r  p a r c e l. G e t  it d o w n .”
I t  w a s  d o n e  a t  o n c e ,  a n d ,  a c c o r d in g  to  in 

s tr u c t io n s , I  p la c e d  i t  o n  t h e  ta b le .  W h e i 
it  w a s  o p e n e d  it  p r o v e d  t o  b e  a  m e a t pi 
fr o m  L e y b o u r n e ’s, t h e  c o n fe c t io n e r .

“  D i g  th e  k n ife  in , S n o w d r o p . N o w  c u t  
t h r e e  s lic e s  tw o  in c h e s  th ic k , n o t  m o r e . N o w  
e a t  a w a y , a n d  t h in k  w h ile  y o u  e a t  th a t  t h ie v in g  
n e v e r  p r o s p e r s .”

H o w  h e  la u g h e d  w h e n  h e  s a w  o u r  f a c e s !
I t  w a s  ra re  fu n  t o  h im , a n d  d e l ig h t  t o  u s ; 
m o r e  s o  w h e n  h e  s a t  d o w n  a n d  j o in e d  u s, 
a n d  c a l le d  o n  C h a n g  to  d o  t h e  s a m e .

W h i l e  th e  u n e x p e c t e d  te a  p r o c e e d e d ,  w e  
b e g a n  t o  ta lk , a n d  g o in g  fr o m  o n e  t h in g  to  
a n o t h e r  w e  g o t  t o  E g y p t ,  w h e r e  o u r  E n g lis h  
s o ld ie r s  w e r e  j u s t  t h e n  t r y in g  t o  s m a s h  th e  

M a h d i.
B
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“ B y  th e  w a y ,”  s a id  C h a n g ,  “ th e  p a p e r s  
s a y  th is  m o r n in g  th a t  J a c k  C o o l id g e ,  w h o  
u s e d  to  b e  in  th is  h o u s e , h a s  b e e n  r e c o m 
m e n d e d  fo r  th e  V i c t o r ia  C r o s s , fo r  c o n s p ic u o u s  
b r a v e r y  in  th e  la s t  b ig  f ig h t .”

“ Y o u  d o n ’t s a y  s o ? ”  e x c la im e d  B o a r d m a n . 
“ L e t  m e  h a v e  a  lo o k  a t  th a t. S p a r r o w , h a n d  
m e  o v e r  th e  p a p e r . I t ’s o n  t h e  s o fa  b e h in d  
y o u .”  W h e n  t h e  c a p ta in  h a d  r e a d  o u t  th e  
a c c o u n t  a lo u d , h e  s a id , a s  i f  to  h im s e lf ,
“  F a n c y  J a c k  C o o l id g e  d o in g  a  t h in g  l ik e  
t h a t ! H e  u s e d  to  b e  t im id , a n d  I k n o w  
w e  la u g h e d  a t  th e  id e a  o f  h is  g o in g  in t o  th e  
a rm y . W e l l ! ”

“  W h a t ’s a  V ic t o r ia  C r o s s  l i k e ?  ”  a s k e d  T o r y .
“  I ’ll s h o w  y o u  o n e ,”  e x c la im e d  th e  c a p ta in , 

ju m p in g  to  h is  fe e t. “  C le a r  t h e  ta b le s , y o u n g 
ste rs , f irs t.”

T h a t  w a s  s o o n  d o n e , a n d  th e n , p u l l in g  a  
b u n c h  o f  k e y s  fro m  h is  p o c k e t ,  h e  o p e n e d  
th e  iro n -b o u n d  b o x  w h ic h  s t o o d  o n  t h e  flo o r . 
H e  k n e lt  a t  its  s id e , a n d  th o u g h t  fo r  a  w h ile  ; 
th e n  b e g a n  to  t a k e  o u t  s o m e  o f  th e  c o n t e n ts ,  
w h ic h  h e  p la c e d  o n  th e  ta b le . T h e  firs t  th in g  
w a s. a  b ig  b a g , b u t  a s  h e  la id  it  d o w n  it 
tu m b le d  o v e r , a n d  a l l  so rts  o f  c o in s  r o l le d  o u t  
o n  th e  t a b le — g o ld  a n d  s ilv e r  m ix e d .

“  N e v e r  m in d , I ’ ll p u t  th a t  r ig h t  p r e s e n t ly . 
L e t  it  s ta y . Y o u  k n o w , d o n ’t y o u , S p a rr o w , 
th a t  th e  fe llo w s  m a k e  m e  th e ir  b a n k e r  o f  s p a re  
c a s h , o v e r  a n d  a b o v e  th e  a llo w a n c e  t h e y  g e t  
fro m  F u r g u s o n . T h e y  b r in g  p le n t y  a w a y  fro m  
h o m e  w ith  th e m , b u t  a re  a fr a id  it  w ill  b u rn  a  
h o le  in  th e ir  p o c k e t s ,  s o  t h e y  b r in g  it  h e r e —  
b u t n o t  fo r in te r e s t  th o u g h  ! ”  B o a r d m a n  a d d e d , 
s m ilin g ly .

“  P u t  th a t o n  th e  ta b le ,  S n o w d r o p ,”  h e  a d d e d , 
fo r w e  w e r e  in q u is it iv e  a s  to  t h e  c o n t e n ts , s o m e  
o f  w h ic h  w e re  w r a p p e d  in  s o ft  p a p e r , a n d  th r e e  
o r  fo u r  in  c h a m o is  le a th e r . M o s t  o f  th e s e  
c a m e  o u t, a n d  th e n  a  sm a ll c a s e . O n  o p e n in g  
it  w e  sawr a  M a lt e s e  c ro s s  o f  g u n -m e ta l, a n d  
h e  h e ld  it  u p  fo r  u s  to  see .

“  T h e r e ! t h a t ’s a  V ic t o r ia  C ro s s . I t  w a s  
m y  d e a r  o ld  d a d ’s, w o n  fo r  b r a v e r y , a  y e a r  
or tw o  b e fo r e  h e  d ie d .”

T h e r e  w a s  a  s h a k in e s s  a b o u t  th e  w o r d s , a n d  
w e  k e p t  q u ie t.

J u s t  th e n  th e  d o o r  o p e n e d , a n d  in  w a lk e d  
B lo tc h .

“  O h , I  b e g  p a r d o n , B o a r d m a n . I d id n ’t  k n o w  
y o u  h a d  c o m p a n y . I  k n o c k e d ,  b u t  n o  o n e  
a n s w e r e d .”

“ A l l  r ig h t, o ld  fe l lo w ,”  s a id  th e  c a p ta in , 
p le a s a n t ly , r is in g  t o  h is  fe e t , a s  i f  to  k n o w  
w h a t  B lo t c h  d e s ir e d .

“ I o n ly  w a n te d  to  b o r r o w  y o u r  ‘ T e r e n c e , ’ ”  
s a id  t h e  o th e r . “  I  le n t  m in e  to  E p w o r th , a n d  
n o w  h e  s a y s  i t ’ s lo s t .”

“ I ’ll  g e t  m in e ,”  w a s  B o a rd m a n ’s response- 
a n d , s o  s a y in g , h e  w e n t  to  h is  book-shelf 
lo o k  fo r  th e  b o o k .

T h e  o th e r s  w e r e  b u s y  w ith  the Victoria 
C r o s s , e x a m in in g  th e  b it  o f  m eta l k e e n ly  but 
a s  I  s e e m e d  to  b e  c r o w d e d  o u t of the groan 
ju s t  th e n  I  s t o o d  b y  id ly . I  chan ced  to look 
a t  B lo t c h ’s fa c e , a n d  w a s  s tr u c k  w ith the strange 
lo o k  u p o n  it . H e  s e e m e d  to  g a ze  at the gold 
a n d  s i lv e r  th a t  la y  s c a t te r e d  on  the table with 
g r e e d y  e y e s . H e  lo o k e d  as i f  he would have 
p o u n c e d  u p o n  i t  a n d  a p p r o p r ia te d  the treasure 
fo r  h i m s e l f ; b u t  w h e n  B o a r d m a n  turned round 
h e* c o n t r o l le d  h im s e lf , a n d  p u t  o n  a look of in
d iffe r e n c e , t o o k  th e  b o o k  w ith  a  “  Thank you,” 
a n d  w e n t  a w a y . E v e n  th a t  lo o k  o f indifference 
s tr u c k  m e . T h e  c o n t r a s t  w a s remarkable—it 
s e t  m e  w o n d e r in g .

C H A P T E R  I I I .  

b l o t c h ’ s s t u d y .

A  day  o r  t w o  la te r  T o n y  A n d erso n  got leave 
o f  a b s e n c e  fo r  fo u r -a n d -tw e n ty  hours, and would 
n o t  b e  b a c k  foT th a t  n ig h t. Consequently 
A lg e r n o n  T o p l a d y — to  g iv e  B lo tch  his right 
n a m e — w a s  a  fa g  s h o rt . T h e  ru le  o f  the house 
w a s  th a t  n o  S ix t h  F o r m  b o y  s h o u ld  use another's 
fa g  w it h o u t  e x p r e s s  p e rm is s io n , and Boardman 
h a d  a lw a y s  r e fu s e d  to  le t  u s  o u t  on hire, as he 
te r m e d  it.

B u t  th a t  a fte r n o o n  S p a rro w  and I were 
p a s s in g  B lo t c h ’s d o o r , a n d  fo u n d  him standing 
th e r e .

“  H e r e ,  S p a r r o w , I  w a n t y o u  to  fag for me."
“  C a n ’t  d o  i t , ”  w a s  t h e  sm a rt response.
“ T h e n  I ’ ll  h a v e  to  m a k e  y o u ,” said Blotch, 

a n g r i ly .
“ Now, look here,” said Sparrow, “ a man may 

take a horse to the water, but a dozen cant 
make him drink ; and- a dozen Blotches wont 
make me fag, for it’s against rules.”

“ You little brute!” exclaimed Toplady, 
savagely, when he heard this saucy retort 
you call me by that name again, Sparrow, 
half murder you ! ” _

“  M y  n a m e  is n o t  S p a rro w , B lotch. 3 
t h e  H o n o u r a b le  T o m  S i n c l a i r ; so please do n 

t a k e  lib e r t ie s .  I  o n ly  a llo w  m y friends 
p r iv i le g e .”  B u t  th e  n e x t  m o m e n t he dart > 
j u s t  a v o id in g  th e  s w in g  o f  th e  b ig  fellows

“  B lo t c h ,  y o u  a re  a  c a d  ! ”  c r ie d  Sparrow, 
a t  a  s a fe  d is ta n c e . “  C o m e  a lo n g , Snow rops 
b u t  k in d ly  h i t  h im  b a c k  i f  h e  touches y°

T h i s  w a s  a n  u n h e a r d - o f  attitude on 
a  L o w e r  S c h o o l  b o y  to w a r d s  o n e  o f  the ’ 
b u t  T o p la d y ,  u n a b le  to  a v e n g e  himse

/ J
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then turned ro u n d  a n d  w a lk e d  o f f  w ith  a  n a s ty  

look on his face.
« i shall catch  it  now ', th e  f ir s t  c h a n c e , ’ s a id  

mv companion, s o m e w h a t  r u e f u l l y ; b u t  it  w a s  

only a passing fear, fo r  h e  w a lk e d  o u t  o f  th e  
house whistling a s  g a i ly  a s  t h o u g h  n o n e  in  th e  
whole wide w o rld  h a d  a  g r u d g e  a g a in s t  h im .

That evening, w h e n  w e  h a d  c o m e  in  fr o m  th e  
river, Sparrow w as v e n t u r e s o m e . H e  r e m e m 
bered that he w a n te d  a n  u m b r e lla  h e  h a d  le ft  
with T o n y  A n d e r s o n , a n d  w e n t  to  T o p la d y ’s 
room on the c h a n c e  o f  s e e in g  h im  th e r e .

“ Is T o n y  A n d e r s o n  h e r e , M a r y  ? ”  h e  a s k e d  
of the boys’ m a id , w h o m  w e  fo u n d  in  th e  

room.
“ I don’t th in k  h e ’ll  b e  b a c k  to -n ig h t , s ir ,”  

said the girl, g o in g  a w a y , a n d  le a v in g  u s  s ta n d 
ing just inside th e  d o o r .

We looked a ro u n d  fo r  a  fe w  m o m e n ts , c u r io u s  
to see what w as in  t h is  ro o m . B lo t c h  w a s  n o t  
only a swell so  fa r a s  p e r s o n a l a d o r n m e n t  w e n t, 
but indulged in  a ll s o r ts  o f  lu x u r ie s .  H e  w a s  
“ warm,” as S p a rro w  p u t  it, a n d  s o  c o u ld  a ffo rd  
such things.

“ Just lo o k  a t it a l l , ”  s a id  S p a r r o w , g la n c in g  
round the room , a n d  e n u m e r a t in g  v a r io u s  th in g s  
while he d id  so. “  T h e r e  is t h e  c u p b o a r d  w h e r e  
he keeps his ja m s  a n d  p ic k le s ,  I e x p e c t ,  th e  
greedy gourmand! I  w o n d e r  i f  h e  e v e r  s h a re s  
them with a n y o n e, o r  w h e t h e r  h e  e a ts  th e m  a ll 
himself? L o o k  a t t h a t  b u r e a u — in la id , i f  y o u  
please. W h at e ls e  ? A  so fa , t h r e e  h o r s e h a ir -  
seated chairs, e n g r a v in g s — a  p r iz e - f ig h t, b y  
Jove! W ell, I a lw a y s  t h o u g h t  th a t  M r . T o p -  
lady was a  sp o rtin g  c h a r a c t e r .”

By this tim e S p a r r o w  h a d  g o n e  r o u n d  th e  
room, and n ow  tu r n e d  h is  a t t e n t io n  to  a n  e a s y  
chair, into w h ich  h e  f lu n g  h im s e lf .

“ M y ! ” said  h e, s u r v e y in g  it  c r i t i c a l l y ;  “ a n  
easy chair lik e  th is , f it  fo r  t h e  H e a d ,  o r  o ld  
furguson. and  n o t  fo r  a  c a d  l ik e  B lo t c h .  Y e s ,  
a cad like B lo tc h ,”  h e  w e n t o n , h is  e lb o w s  o n  
the arms o f  th e  c h a ir ,  h is  h a n d s  c la s p e d  
together co m fo rta b ly , a n d  a  le g  th r o w n  o v e r  
his knee. H e  s e e m e d  to  l ik e  th a t  p h r a s e , a n d  
stud it again a n d  a g a in , w h i le  I le a n e d  o v e r  
'he back o f th e  c h a ir , h a l f  d is p o s e d  to  tr y  th e  
sofa close by.

‘ Sit on th e  so fa , S n o w d r o p ,”  s a id  S p a rr o w  
Presently; “ jt  lo o k s  in v it in g . B u t ,  a s  I w a s  
saying, B lotch is  a  c a d — good heavens ! ”

He came to  a  fu ll s to p , fo r  s o m e o n e  g r a b b e d  
im by the c o lla r , a n d  a n o t h e r  h a n d  h e ld  
y own. S p a rro w  w a s  li f te d  o u t  o f  h is  p la c e  in  
e easy chair, a n d  th e n  w e  w e r e  s h a k e n  u n til  

To K f * 1 O t t e r e d .  • B u t  t h a t  d id  n o t  s a tis fy  

twoh rj W^ °  Was d o in g  t^ 's> f ° r  p r e s e n t ly  o u r  
even werj t s m a c k  to g e t h e r , a n d  a g a in , a n d  

a third tim e, u n t i l  w e  b o t h  w e n t  s ic k  a n d

h a l f  s i lly . T h e n  w e  w e r e  le t  g o  s u d d e n ly ,  a n d  
d o w n  w e  fe ll  in  a  h e a p  o n  t h e  flo o r.

I  d o  n o t t h in k  I e v e r  f e l t  s o  b a d  a s  I d id  
w h e n  th is  b ig  fe llo w  h a d  h is  r e v e n g e  o n  u s in  
s u c h  a  c o w a r d ly  w a y . F o r  s e v e r a l  m in u te s  w e  
s a t  w h e r e  w e  h a d  fa lle n , d o le fu l ly  r u b b in g  o u r  
p o o r  h e a d s , w h i le  B lo t c h  n o w  a n d  a g a in  s t ir re d  
u s  u p  w ith  h is  fe e t  in  a  w a y  w h ic h  m a d e  u s 
in w a r d ly  v o w  v e n g e a n c e  w h e n  t h e  c h a n c e  
s e r v e d . B lo t c h  f lu n g  h im s e lf  in t o  t h e  e a s y  
c h a ir , o u t  o f  w h ic h - h e  h a d  j u s t  tu r n e d  S p a rr o w , 
t r e a d in g  w ith  h is  b ig  b o o ts  o n  m y  c h u m ’s 
f in g e r s  a s  h e  d id  s o , a n d  la u g h in g  w h e n  th e  
b r u is e d  fin g e r-tip s  w e n t  in s id e  th e ir  o w n e r ’s 
m o u th . B u t  th a t  d id  n o t  b r e a k  h is  s p ir it  b y  
a n y  m e a n s . W e  lo o k e d  u p  in to  B lo t c h 's  fa c e , 
a n d  a  v e r y  u n w h o le s o m e  o n e  it  w a s — p a tc h y  
a n d  p im p le d , r e d  a n d  w h ite  a ll  o v e r , a n d  a 
c e r ta in  ill- te m p e r e d  e x p r e s s io n  a d d e d  to  th is , 
m a d e  h im  g e n e r a l ly  r e p u ls iv e .

“ C o m e ,  S n o w d r o p ,”  s a id  S p a rr o w , w h o  h a d  
b e e n  a lt e r n a te ly  s u c k in g  h is  f in g e r s  a n d  r u b 
b in g  h is  h e a d ; “  le t ’s g e t .”  B u t  w h ile  h e  
s c r a m b le d  t o  h is  fe e t, h is  lu g u b r io u s  lo o k  
p a s s e d  a w a y , a n d  o n e  o f  m is c h ie f  t o o k  its  
p la c e . W h e n  w e  s t o o d  o n  o u r  fe e t  a n d  b e g a n  
to  m o v e  to w a r d s  t h e  d o o r , k e e p in g  o u t  o f  r e a c h  
o f  T o p la d y ’s lo n g  le g s , w h ic h  k ic k e d  o u t  a t  u s , 
S p a r r o w  s p o k e  w ith  a  m o c k  c o u r t e s y  w h ic h  
m a d e  th e  b u lly  m a d .

“  M r . A lg e r n o n  T o p la d y ,  w e  c a m e  t o  y o u r  
r o o m  to  s e e  w h e t h e r  y o u  h a d  a p p r o p r ia te d  m y  
b e s t  s i lk  u m b r e lla .  I  h a d  r e a s o n  to  s u p p o s e  
t h a t  it w a s  h e r e ------- ”

“ Y o u  im p u d e n t  l i t t le  b r a t ,”  in t e r r u p te d  th e  
o t h e r  w ith  a  r o a r ; a n d  h e  p la c e d  h is  h a n d s  
o n e  o n  e i t h e r  a rm  o f  t h e  c h a ir , as  i f  h e  m e a n t 
t o  s p r in g  to  h is  fe e t.

“  P r a y  d o n ’t  t r o u b le  y o u r s e l f  to  m o v e ,”  s a id  
S p a rr o w , m a k in g  fo r  th e  d o o r , w h ic h  h e  h e ld  
w id e  o p e n . M e a n w h ile  h e  w a s  fu m b lin g  a t  th e  
lo c k , b u t  w h a t  h e  w a s  d o in g  I c o u ld  n o t  m a k e  
o u t . B y  t h e  t im e  h e  h a d  e n d e d  h is  l i t t le  
s p e e c h  h e  w a s  s ta n d in g  in  th e  o p e n  d o o r w a y , 
h is  h a n d s  in  h is  p o c k e t s ,  a n d  w ith  a s  e a s y  a n  
a ir  a s  i f  h e  w e r e  w a tc h in g  a  h o u s e  m a tc h , 
a n d  w a s  p le a s e d  w ith  th e  w a y  in  w h ic h  th in g s  
w e r e  g o in g .

“  C le a r  o u t ,  S n o w 'd ro p ,”  h e  w h is p e r e d , w h e n  
B lo t c h  s p r a n g  o u t  o f  h is  e a s y  c h a ir  s a v a g e ly . 
“  G o o d  e v e n in g , M r . A lg e r n o n  T o p la d y .  I  
w i l l  c a l l  to -m o r r o w .”  T h e n ,  la y in g  a  h a n d  o n  
t h e  d o o r , h e  d r e w  i t  to g e t h e r  w ith  a  b a n g . 
T h e r e  w a s  a  s l ig h t  s q u e a k  in  th e  lo c k ,  a n d  
S p a r r o w  w a s  d a n c in g  a b o u t  in  t h e  p a s s a g e , 
w a v in g  t h e  d o o r - k e y  fr a n tic a lly .

“ W e ’v e  d o n e  h im  th is  t im e , n o  m a tte r  
w h a t  c o m e s  a fte r w a r d s ,”  h e  c r ie d , d a r t in g  o f f  
w it h  m e  a t  h is  h e e ls ,  a n d  h e e d le s s  o f  t h e
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s h o u ts  o f  th e  in fu r ia te d  a n d  im p r is o n e d  b u lly . 
A s  i t  s t i ll  w a n te d  a n  h o u r  to  lo c k -u p , w e  
q u it t e d  th e  h o u s e  a n d  s tr o l le d  in t o  t h e  to w n , 
le a v in g  B lo t c h  to  f in d  a  w a y  o u t  o f  h is  
p r is o n .

O n  o u r  re tu rn  w e  lo ite r e d  a b o u t  in  t h e  lo w e r  
p a s s a g e , w h e r e  B o a r d m a n  w a s  t a lk in g  to  tw o  
o r  t h r e e  S ix t h  F o r m  fe llo w s  o f  th e  h o u s e .

“  K e e p  n e a r  t h e s e  fe llo w s , S n o w d r o p ,”  s a id  
S in c l a i r ;  a n d , n o th in g  lo th , w e  m o v e d  u p  a n d  
d o w n , h a l f  a fr a id  th a t  o u r  p r is o n e r  h a d  e s c a p e d  
a n d  m ig h t  j u m p  o u t  o n  u s  fr o m  s o m e  d a r k  
c o rn e r . H a lf-a -d o z e n  o t h e r  y o u n g s te r s  c a m e  
b u n d lin g  d o w n  t h e  s ta irs  j u s t  th e n , w i ld  w ith  
fu n , a n d  r e a d y  to  te ll  u s  th a t  B lo t c h  T o p la d y  
w a s  s u d d e n ly  g o n e  m a d , a n d  h a d  b e e n  lo c k e d  
in  h is  r o o m  b e c a u s e  h e  w a s  d e e m e d  d a n g e r o u s .

T h a t  s e t t le d  o u r  d o u b ts .  W e  c o u ld  v e n t u r e  
u p s ta ir s  w h e n e v e r  w e  p le a s e d , b u t  S p a r r o w  
w o u ld  n o t  m o v e  t i l l  h e  h a d  t o ld  t h e  s to r y , 
w h ic h , r e h e a r s e d  in  h is  u s u a l  w a y , w it h  p le n t y

o f  e m b e ll is h m e n t  a n d  d e lib e ra tio n , took up 

s o m e  tim e .
“  L e t  u s  g o  a n d  l is te n  a g a in ,”  shouted one. 

“ C o m e  o n . A h ,  S p a r r o w , y o u ’re a  downy 
b ir d  ! B u t  w o n ’t  B lo t c h  sp a n k  you when he 

g e t s  o u t ! ”
T h a t  r a th e r  t e n d e d  t o  s o b e r  both of us, 

b u t  w e  lo o k e d  r o u n d  o n  B o ard n m n  and the 
o t h e r  b ig  fe llo w s , a n d  p lu c k e d  up courage 
w h e n  w e  t o o k  s to c k  o f  th e m  physically,, an 
n o t ic e d  th a t  t h e y  s e e m e d  m ig h tily  atnuseda 
t h e  s to r y  w h ic h  t h e y  h e a r d  Sp arro w  tell, W® 
o f  o u r  lo t , w h ile  w e  p r o c e e d e d , was HarTy 
D ig b y ,  B lo t c h ’s s e c o n d  fa g , an d  it  was a 
s ig h t  t o  s e e  h is  fa c e . S p a rro w  declared ttw 

h e  h a d  n e v e r  s e e n  h im  lo o k  so ' iaPP|,‘ .. ^  
c o u ld  n o t  h a v e  a p p e a r e d  m o re  pleased 
h a d  b e e n  ta k e n  to  L e y b o u m e ’s for un *1IlU. 
t r e a t in g , a n d  h e  w a s  firs t to  se t foot on
S t a ir s  ,

We went up with a hurly-burly. Feeling
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sure that T o p la d y  w a s  s a fe ly  lo c k e d  in  h is  
room, we l ‘ ad  n o  fe a r , a s  w e  s h o u ld  h a v e  
done'had w e a n y  s u s p ic io n  t h a t  th e  p r is o n e r  

had been le t lo o s e . W e  r u s h e d  d o w n  t h e  
passage w ith  D ig b y  a n d  W il l ia m s  m in o r  le a d 
ing, but D ig b y  p u lle d  u p . I t  w a s  s u c h  a  
sudden halt o n  h is  p a r t , s o  u n e x p e c t e d , th a t  
we went o v er  h im  in  a  b u n c h , a n d  la y  th e re , 
a big heap o f  k ic k in g  y o u n g s te r s ,  a ll  tr y in g  
to get to  o u r  fe e t  a t  t h e  s a m e  m o m e n t, a n d  
effectually k e e p in g  e a c h  o th e r  s p r a w lin g .

But w e g o t  u p  a t  la s t, a n d  u n d e r s t o o d  
why D igby, w h o  h a d  c r a w le d  o u t  a n d  w a s  
on his feet first, w a s  h u r r y in g  d o w n  th e  p a s s a g e .

Blotch's d o o r  w a s  w id e  o p e n  !

C H A P T E R  I V .

PRISONERS.

A t  first w e t h o u g h t  to  m a k e  a  r u n  fo r  it, le s t  
the escaped p r is o n e r  m ig h t  b e  s o m e w h e r e  a b o u t ;  
but, stan din g th e r e  in  b r e a th le s s  s i le n c e , w e  
listened. A l l  w a s  a s  s t i l l  a s  n ig h t  in  T o p la d y ’s  
room. W e  lo o k e d  th is  w a y  a n d  th a t , b u t  h e  
was now here in  t h e  p a s s a g e . T h e n  S p a rro w ' 
went on h is  to e s  to  t h e  d o o r  a n d  p e e p e d  in , 
every one o f  u s  r e a d y  to  b e  o f f  i f  h e  g a v e  t h e  
alarm. H is  first lo o k  g a v e  h im  n o  s ig h t  o f  T o p 
lady, and, p lu c k in g  u p  c o u r a g e , h e  w e n t in  
with bent b o d y , fa r  e n o u g h  to  lo o k  b e h in d  th e  
door. H e  s to p p e d  a n d  h a d  a  lo n g  l o o k — lo n g  
enough to p ry  in to  e v e r y  c o r n e r .

“  H e’s g o n e ,”  h e  e x c la im e d , s ta n d in g  u p r ig h t , 
as if all n eed  fo r  p r e c a u t io n  h a d  p a s s e d .

“ S u re ? ”  sa id  o n e .
“  C om e a n d  s e e .”
One w en t fo r w a r d , th e n  W il l ia m s  m in o r , a  

third fo llo w ed  o n  h is  t o e s — t h e n  th e  w h o le  lo t  
of us went in a n d  lo o k e d  a b o u t  u s. S p a r r o w , 
grown b old , flu n g  h im s e l f  in t o  t h e  c h a ir , c r o s s e d  
his legs o v e r  h is  k n e e , a n d  s a t  b a c k  w ith  h is  
elbows on th e  c h a ir -a r m s  a n d  h is  h a n d s  fo ld e d .

“  I was s itt in g  l ik e  th is , y o u  c h a p s ,”  h e  w a s  
®yng, “ a n d  S n o w d r o p  w a s  le a n in g  o v e r  t h e  
chair-back, ju s t  a s  y o u  a r e  d o in g , P a d d y , 
when-__ ”

He sto p p ed  s h o r t , s p r a n g  fr o m  th e  c h a ir , a n d  
fis t in g  ro u n d  to  t h e  d o o r  g a z e d  in  t h a t  d ire c -  
,10n> as d id  e a c h  o n e  o f  u s , w ith  s o m e t h in g  l ik e  

orror in his fa c e . I  b e l ie v e  t h e r e  w a s  n o t  o n e  
«n the w hole p a r ty  w h o  d id  n o t  t r e m b le  in  h is  

by reason  o f  w h a t  h e  sa w . 
otch was s ta n d in g  in  t h e  o p e n  d o o r w a y .

He did n o t sa y  a  w o r d , b u t  s to o d  th e r e  w ith  
“ ar,ds in  h is  p o c k e t s ,  b lo c k in g  u p  th e  

<ince, a n d  lo o k in g  d ia b o l ic a l .  H is  p a t c h e d  
bad a  n a s ty  e x p r e s s io n  o n  it— s o m e t h in g

v in d ic t iv e . H is  m o u th  h a d  a  tw itc h  a b o u t  it  
w h ic h  s e e m e d  to  s u g g e s t  s o m e  c o n t e m p la te d  
c r u e lt y .  Y o u  c o u ld  a lm o s t  fe e l  th a t  h e  m e a n t 
to  h a v e  h is  r e v e n g e , b u t  d id  n o t  q u it e  k n o w  
w h a t fo r m  it s h o u ld  t a k e ,  s in c e  h e  h a d  n o t  h a d  
t im e  to  th in k  th in g s  o v e r .

“  I ’v e  c a u g h t  y o u , y o u  li t t le  b r u te s  ! ”  h e  s a id , 
s a v a g e ly .  “ I s  S n o w d r o p  t h e r e ?  Y e s ,  I  se e  
h im . I s  th a t  l i t t le  b e a s t  o f  a  S p a r r o w  th e r e  ? 
Y e s ,  I  s e e  h im , to o . B u t  a s  fo r  y o u  o th e r  fe llo w s , 
y o u  s h a ll  s m a r t  . f o r  b e in g  in  m y  r o o m . I t  
n e v e r  d o e s  t o  b e  in  b a d  c o m p a n y ,”  h e  w e n t  on  
s a y in g , w ith  t h e  s a m e  le e r  o n  h is  f a c e ; “  y o u  
h a v e  h e a r d  th e  H e a d  s a y  th a t  in  c h a p e l,  h a v e n ’t 
y o u ?  T h e  H e a d ’s  a d v ic e  is  a lw a y s  g o o d , b u t  
y o u  w o u ld n ’t ta k e  it, a n d  y o u  w il l  f in d  o u t  th a t  
y o u  h a v e  b e e n  fo o ls  fo r  y o u r  in d is c r e t io n . Y o u  
s h a ll  h a v e  a  b it  o f  t im e  fo r  q u ie t  t h o u g h t .”

W h e n  h e  h a d  s a id  a l l  th is  h e  p u lle d  t h e  d o o r  
t o g e t h e r ;  th e n  w e  h e a r d  th e  k e y  tw is t  in  th e  
lo c k ,  a n d  k n e w  th a t  we w e r e  p r is o n e r s .

F o r  a  fe w  m o m e n ts  w e  s ta r e d  a t  t h e  d o o r  
w h ic h  s t o o d  b e tw e e n  u s  a n d  lib e r ty  in  s o m e 
t h in g  l ik e  b la n k  d e s p a ir . A l l  k n e w  B lo t c h  o f  
o ld , a n d  k n e w  th a t  h e  w o u ld  d e v is e  s o m e  s o r t  o f  
to r tu r e  w h ic h  m ig h t  p r o v e  u n b e a r a b le ,  w h i le  h e  
c o u ld  th r e a te n  u s  in  s u c h  a  w a y  th a t  w e  s h o u ld  
n o t  d a r e  to  b r e a t h e  a  w o r d  e i t h e r  to  o u r  tu to r , 
o r  t h e  H e a d ,  o r  a n y o n e  e ls e .

W e  s t o o d  th e r e  fo r  a  fu ll  m in u te , a n d  n o t  o n e  
o f  u s  s p o k e . W e  s im p ly  s ta r e d , a n d  b r e a th e d  
h a rd . B u t  s i le n c e  l ik e  o u r s  w a s  n o t  t o  g o  o n  
fo r  e v e r , a n d  P a d d y  T u r n e r  b r o k e  it.

“  I  b e l ie v e  h e ’s t h in k in g  o u t  a  n e w  to r tu r e .”
“  S o  d o  I ,”  s a id  S p a iT o w , f l in g in g  h im s e lf  

in t o  th e  e a s y  c h a ir  a g a in , r e s o lv e d  t o  g e t  a s  
m u c h  c o m fo r t  o u t  o f  l i fe  a s  p o s s ib le . I t  w a s  a  
c a s e  o f  “ E a t ,  d r in k ,  a n d  b e  m e rry , fo r  to 
m o r r o w  w e  d ie ,”  w ith  h im , I  th in k . “ T e l l  m e , 
y o u  fe llo w s , i f  M r . A lg e r n o n  T o p la d y  c o m e s  in . 
W e  a r e  a ll  in  a  t ig h t  p la c e , a n d  I m u s t  s it  a n d  
th in k . P a d d y ,  g o  u p  t o  t h e  d o o r  a n d  s e e  i f  th e  
k e y  is  in  t h e  l o c k .”

“ G o  a n d  d o  it  y o u r s e l f ,”  s a id  T u r n e r ,  w a lk 
in g  u p  to  t h e  f ir e p la c e , a g a in s t  w h ic h  h e  le a n e d  
h is  b a c k .

“  L e t  u s  g o  fo r  t h e  d o o r ,”  s a id  T o r y  F e l lo w s . 
W e  c a l le d  h im  “ T o r y ”  b e c a u s e  h is  fa th e r  w a s  
in  t h e  C o n s e r v a t iv e  C a b in e t .  B u t  w h a t  w a s  
t h e  u s e  o f  b u m p in g  o u r  s h o u ld e r s  a g a in s t  s u c h  
a  d o o r  a s  t h a t  ? I t  w a s  m a d e  o f  o a k  th a t  w o u ld  
s ta n d  a n y  a m o u n t  o f  s to rm in g .

W e  lo o k e d  r o u n d  t o  s e e  w h e t h e r  th e r e  w a s  
a n y t h in g  in  th e  r o o m  th a t  w o u ld  h e lp  us. 
T h e r e  w a s  th e  p o k e r — th a t  m ig h t  s e r v e  to  
b e a t  th e  lo c k  o ff, a n d  T o r y  f e t c h e d  it. T h e  
firs t  b lo w  h it  o f f  t h e  d o o r -h a n d le , w h ic h  w a s  n o  
g o o d — r a th e r  a  h in d r a n c e , s in c e  n o th in g  w a s 
le f t  to  la y  h o ld  o f  to  g iv e  t h e  d o o r  a  s h a k in g .
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A  s c o r e  o f  b lo w s  h a d  n o  e ffe c t . W e  tr ie d  o u r  
p o c k e t -k n iv e s , s o  th a t  w e  m ig h t  m o v e  th e  
s c re w s, b u t t h e y  w e r e  s t u c k  fa st w ith  t h e  p a in t ,  
a n d  th r e e  b la d e s  s n a p p e d  in  q u ic k  s u c c e s s io n . 
T h e r e  w e re  n o  p a n e ls , o r  w e  m ig h t  h a v e  b u r s t  
o n e  o f  th e m  o u t  a n d  c r a w le d  a w a y  t h r o u g h  th e  
o p e n in g , le a v in g  T o p la d y  to  m a k e  e x p la n a t io n s  
to  o ld  F u r g u s o n , w h o  w a s  t h e  b e s t  t u t o r  g o in g ,  
b u t  d o w n  o n  c r u e lt y , o r  a n y t h in g  t h a t  s a v o u r e d  
o f  t h e  b la c k g u a r d .

“ W h a t  a b o u t  th e  w in d o w ?  ”  a s k e d  T u r n e r .
“  S p le n d id  ! ”  s a id  S p a rr o w . I “  P a d d y ,”  h e  

a d d e d  th e  n e x t  m o m e n t , “  y o u  a r e  a n  a ss . 
T h e r e ’s  a  d r o p  o f  tw e n ty  fe e t  in t o  th e  b a c k  
y a rd . S u p p o s e  y o u  d r o p  first, a n d  w e ’ll d r o p  
o n  to p  o f  y o u .”

B y  th is  t im e  h e  h a d  th e  w in d o w  o p e n , a n d  
fo u r  o r  f iv e  h e a d s  w e r e  th r u s t  o u t, a n d  t w ic e  a s  
m a n y  e y e s  w e r e  g a z in g  in t o  th e  y a r d  b e lo w . 
T h e r e  w a s  n o  w a te r -s p o u t d o w n  w h ic h  w e  c o u ld  
c lim b , a n d  th e  w a lls  w e r e  a s  s tr a ig h t  a s  b r ic k s  
c o u ld  m a k e  th e m .

“  I  k n o w  ! ”  s a id  P a d d y ,  p r e s e n t ly , w h e n  w e  
w e r e  a b o u t  t o  fo r e g o  t h e  w in d o w  a s  a  p o s s ib le  
e x it . “ I .e t  u s  g e t  a  r o p e  a n d  s l id e  d o w n . 
W o n ’t B lo t c h  b e  m a d  w h e n  h e  fin d s  u s  g o n e ? ”

“  A  r o p e  ?— d a s h  i t ! W h e r e ’s  t h e  r o p e  to  
c o m e  f r o m ? ”  a s k e d  T o r y .  “ G o  d o w n  to  th e  
k itc h e n  a n d  fe tc h  o n e , P a d d y ,  a n d  th e n  w e ’ll 
le t  y o u  b e  t h e  first to  s lip  d o w n  i t ,”

T h is  w a s  s a id  w ith  f in e  s a rc a s m , w h ic h  w a s  
w o n d e r fu lly  in fe c t io u s . I  th in k  e v e r y b o d y  
lo o k e d  s a r c a s t ic  a t  th a t  m o m e n t, e x c e p t  T u r n e r ,  
w h o  s a id  in s te a d  :—

“  O h  ! C o n f o u n d  it  ! ”
T h e r e  w a s  s i le n c e  fo r  a  w h ile , b u t  T u r n e r  w a s  

th in k in g , a n d  p r e s e n t ly  e x c la im e d  :—
“  H e r e  y o u  a r e  ! ”
W e  w e r e  r o u n d  in  a n  in s ta n t , w o n d e r in g  w h a t  

h e  h a d  fo u n d . H e  w a s  s ta n d in g  a t  t h e  f ire 
p la c e , h o ld in g  th e  h e a r th -r u g  b y  tw o  c o r n e r s .

“  O h , I  s a y  ! T h a t ’s  d e l ic io u s  ! ”  e x c la im e d  
S p a rro w . “  P a d d y  T u r n e r  m e a n s  to  g o  d o w n  
in to  th e  y a r d , a n d  h o ld  t h e  h e a r th -ru g  o u t  fo r  
u s  to  t u m b le  in to , j u s t  a s  t h e y  d o  w h e n  a  h o u s e  
is  o n  fire. P a d d y ,  y o u  o u g h t  n o t  t o  b e  in  th e  
L o w e r  S c h o o l ; y o u r  ta le n ts  a re  w a s te d  th e r e . 
T h e y  o u g h t  to  s e n d  y o u  u p  to  t h e  S ix t h  r ig h t  
a w a y .”  S o  s a y in g , h e  tu r n e d , a s  i f  t o  g o  b a c k  
to  th e  w in d o w  a g a in .

“  D a s h  i t ! ”  s a id  T u r n e r ,  te s t i ly . “  Y o u  d o n ’t 
g iv e  a  fe l lo w  t im e  t o  e x p la in . M y  id e a  is  to  
s tr ip  u p  th is  r u g  a n d  m a k e  a  r o p e  o f  i t .”

W e  t u m b le d  to  th is  a t  o n c e , a n d  b e f o r e  lo n g  
th e  h a n d s o m e  r u g  w a s  o n ly  a  m e m o r y . B le s s 
in g  o u r  g a o le r ’s  lo v e  o f  f in e r y , w e  lo o k e d  r o u n d  
to  s e e  w h a t  w e  c o u ld  fa s te n  t h e  n e w ly - m a d e  
r o p e  to  b e fo r e  w e  b e g a n  o u r  p e r ilo u s  d e s c e n t .

“  H e r e  y o u  a r e ,”  s a id  T o r y .

A t  th a t  m o m e n t  th e  k e y  w e n t in to  the lock 
th e r e  w a s  a  tw is t  a n d  a  sq u e a k , an d  the door 
o p e n e d .

I t  w a s  T o p la d y ,  w h o  s to o d  in  th e  doorway 
w ith  th a t  s a m e  e v il  l o o k  o n  h is  face. PeeDiiw 
r o u n d  t h e  c o r n e r  o f  th e  d o o r  w as another—  
S c r a w ly . H is  w a s  a  fa c e  th a t anticipated a 
g o o d  t im e ' fo r  h im s e l f  a n d  B lo tc h , whom he 
h a d  c o m e  to  r e in fo r c e . A l l  th a t w e could  do 
w a s to  s ta n d  a n d  s ta r e  a t  th e  figure in the 
d o o r w a y  a n d  t h e  u n fr ie n d ly  fa ce  beside it.

T o p la d y  w a s l o o k in g  a ro u n d , a n d  I had a 
fe a r  th a t  h e  m ig h t  s e e  o u r  rug-rope; but 
T u r n e r ,  w h o  h a d  w o u n d  it  in to  a  coil, held it 
b e h in d  h im . T h e  o p e n  w in d o w  to o k  the bully’s 
a t te n t io n .

“  O h , I  sa y  ! T h a t ’s a n  a w fu lly  good idea. 
Y o u ’v e  g o t  th e  w in d o w  o p e n . I f  you like, 111 
g o  a n d  te ll  D a m e  M a r t in  to  fix you up a 
la d d e r .”

H e  d is a p p e a r e d  w ith  a  g r in , a n d  we were 
lo c k e d  in  o n c e  m o r e .

“  H e  th in k s  w e  d a r e n ’t  try  th e  yard,”  said 
T o r y  F e l l o w s ;  “  b u t  le t  u s  lo s e  n o  time. See! 
W e  c a n  t ie  th e  r o p e  o n  t o  th is ,”  a n d  he pointed 
to  th e  le g  o f  t h e  s o fa , w h ic h  lo o k ed  strong 
e n o u g h  to  s ta n d  t h e  s tr a in .

“  N o w , T o r y ,  y o u  g o  firs t,”  s u g g e s te d  Sparrow, 
w h e n  a ll  w a s r e a d y . “  Y o u ’re  heaviest, so we 
s h a ll  a ll  fo llo w  i f  t h e  r o p e ’s s tro n g  enough.”

T o r y  d e m u r r e d , b u t  v e n tu r e d . T h e n  Paddy 
w e n t a n d  th e  o th e r s , s a v e  S p a rro w  and myself. 
T o m  S a n d h u r s t  w a s  t h e  la s t  to  go , and I was 
t o  fo l lo w  ; b u t  w h e n  h e  w a s  w ith in  a couple ot 
fe e t  o f  t h e  s to n e s  t h e  r o p e  s n a p p e d  off clean at 
t h e  w in d o w -s ill . H e  w e n t  d o w n  the last two 
fe e t  w ith  a  b a n g , b u t  th a t  w e  d id  n o t care about 
W e  h a d  o u r  o w n  t r o u b le  t o  fa c e .

S p a r r o w  to o k  t h e  b r o k e n  e n d  a n d  looked at 
it  w o e fu lly .

“  J u s t  o u r  lu c k ,  S n o w d r o p . I t ’s you and me 
th a t  b r u t e  w a n ts , a n d  h e ’s  g o t  us. Confound 
i t ! ”  A n d  fo r  tw o  w h o le  m in u te s  he stamped 
a b o u t  t h e  r o o m  b le s s in g  B lo t c h  ev e ry  way.

“  O h , I  sa y  ! W e  m u s t  h id e  som ew here,” he 
s a id , w h e n  h e  h a d  k ic k e d  th e  b u reau  viciously, 
m a k in g  o n e .  o f  t h e  k n o b s  fly . “  T h ere ’s the 
c u p b o a r d .  I t  w il l  h o ld  tw o , a n d  I don’t sup
p o s e  h e  w ill  lo o k  th e r e . H e ’s sure to think 
w e ’v e  a l l  g o n e  o u t  o f  th e  w in d o w , so perhaps wt 

m a y  h a v e  a  c h a n c e  to  s l ip  o ff .”  .
“  B u t  w h a t i f  h e  f in d s  us ? ”  sa id  I, 

s ta g g e r e d  a t  th is  m is fo r tu n e .
“  W e  m u s t  r is k  i t ,”  S p a rr o w  observed , enter

in g  th e  c u p b o a r d , w ith  m e  in  c lo s e  attendance.
W e  h a d  n o t t o o  m u c h  ro o m , fo r there were 

a l l  s o r ts  o f  th in g s  in  th e  p la c e . T o p  coats au 
s i lk  h a ts  w e re  t h e r e — S p a r r o w  v ic io u sly  pu£ * 
fo o t  in t o  o n e  o f  t h e  la t te r , a n d , squash in g it 11
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begged me to d o  th e  s a m e  w ith  a n o th e r , w h ic h  
I did most w illin g ly , h a v in g  a  s o r t  o f  in e x p r e s 
sible joy w hile d o in g  s o . I  d o  n o t  r e m e m b e r  
ill the things th a t w ere  th e r e . B a ts , g lo v e s  a n d  
leg-guards, skates, b o o ts ,  s lip p e r s , c a p s , a n d  a  
score of other th in g s  la y  a b o u t  o n  th e  s tr ip  o f  
floor or stood in  th e  c o r n e r . T h e  m is c h ie f  la y  
in this, that by  th e  t im e  w e  h a d  g o t  in , w h a t  
mth the coats a n d  ja c k e t s  w h ic h  h u n g  fr o m  th e  
POgS) there was n o t  m u c h  r o o m  fo r  u s, a n d  c o n 
sequently, sq u eeze  in  h o w  w e  w o u ld , t h e  d o o r  
TOuld not co m e to g e th e r , b u t  s to o d  o p e n  q u it e  
i  couple o f  in ch es.

i We w ere  c r o w d in g  in  l ik e  th is  a  c o a t  
umbled from o n e  o f  t h e  p e g s , a n d  o u t  o f  th e  

P^ket fell a letter, a lm o s t  in to  m y  h a n d s . I

anH / k 35 restec* b e tw e e n  m e  a n d  t h e  d o o r , 
without a  th o u g h t  th r u s t  it  in t o  m y  c o a t  

and w a ited .

. not th in k  w e  h a d  b e e n  in  m o r e  th a n  
minutes b e fo re  B lo t c h  e n te r e d  t h e  r o o m . 

bnrfSt0°^  S c r a w ly  in  th e  d o o r w a y , h is  
erin ln, . ^ s p o c k e ts , a n d  t h e  o ld  d ia b o l ic a l  

to pn,n *"s â ce ’ a s  ^  h e  h a d  c o m e  p r e p a r e d  

around^ ° Ur te rr o n  ®u t w h e n  h e  lo o k e d  
and sa w  n o n e  o f  h is  p r is o n e r s , th e

g r in  p a s s e d , a n d  th e r e  c a m e  in s te a d  a  lo o k  
o f  b la n k  a s to n is h m e n t . H e  s te p p e d  in t o  th e  
r o o m  a n d  lo o k e d  b e h in d  th e  d o o r  w a r ily , as 
i f  h e  t h o u g h t  i t  p o s s ib le  th a t  w'e m ig h t  b e  
h id in g  th e r e , r e a d y  t o  s p r in g  u p o n  h im  u n 
a w a re s .

“  W h e r e  c a n  th o s e  l i t t le  b e a s ts  b e  ? ”  h e  sa id , 
s ta n d in g  ir r e s o lu te ly  in  th e  m id d le  o f  t h e  ro o m . 
W h e n  h e  s a w  th e  o p e n  w in d o w , h e  d a r te d  
a c r o s s  to  it, fo l lo w e d  b y  S c r a w ly .

“ N o  o n e  th e r e ,”  w e  h e a r d  h im  s a y ; b u t  
h e , s w o r e  w h e n  h e  tu r n e d  r o u n d  a n d  s a w  th e  
e n d  o f  th e  b r o k e n  ru g -ro p e . H e  s t o o p e d  a n d  
p ic k e d  u p  th e  r e m n a n t, a n d  k n e w  a t a  g la n c e  
- - - a lth o u g h  t h e  l ig h t  w a s  fa i lin g — th a t  it  w as 
h is  o w n  ru g , s l ic e d  u p  a n d  jo in e d  to  fo rm  
a  ro p e .

“  G e t  r e a d y , S n o w d r o p , t o  m a k e  a  ru n  fo r  
i t  a s  s o o n  a s  h is  b a c k  is  tu r n e d  to  u s . S e e , 
th e  d o o r  is  w id e  o p e n , a n d  S c r a w ly  is  s ta r in g  
o u t  o f  t h e  w in d o w .”

“ B r o k e n  o ff ,”  s a id  T o p la d y ,  e x a m in in g  th e  
s e v e r e d  s tr a n d s . “  I  w o n d e r  i f  th e  la s t  o n e  
c r a c k e d  h is  s p i n e ! I  h o p e  h e  d id ,”  h e  a d d e d , 
v ic io u s ly ,  a s  h e  w e n t a g a in  to  th e  w in d o w .

“  N o w ,"  w h is p e r e d  S p a rr o w , p u s h in g  o p e n
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t h e  c u p b o a r d ,  a n d  c r o s s in g  t h e  f lo o r  o n  h is  
to e s . W e  g o t  a s  fa r  a s  th e  d o o r  b e fo r e  w e  
w e r e  d i s c o v e r e d ;  th e n  T o p la d y ,  tu r n in g , c a u g h t  
s ig h t  o f  u s . H e  d a s h e d  first o f  a l l  to  t h e  c u p 
b o a r d , w h ic h  w a s  w id e  o p e n , t o  s e e  w h e t h e r  a n y  
o th e r s  w e r e  th e re , a n d  th a t  g a v e  u s  a  s ta rt.

“  R u n !"  s c r e a m e d  S p a rr o w , s h o w in g  t h e  w a y . 
F u r g u s o n , o u r  tu to r , w a s  c o m in g  a lo n g , b u t  
h e  t o o k  n o  n o t ic e  o f  u s , fo r  h e  s e e m e d  t o  b e  
in  a  b r o w n  s t u d y ; s o  w e  p a s s e d  o n  t o  t h e  h e a d  
o f  t h e  s ta ir s , w h e r e  w e  sa w  a l l  t h e  fu n . T h e

t u t o r  w a s  c lo s e  t o  T o p la d y ’s  door, when a  
b u l l y  c a m e  b u n d lin g  o u t, sw earin g  sham ehT 
H e  ra n  b l in d ly ,  s w in g in g  r o u n d  into the passagt 
S c r a w ly  f o l lo w in g  in  fu ll  c a re e r, and in s o c £  
d a s h e d  fu ll  in t o  F u r g u s o n , w h o  went d o p i j i  
a  n in e p in , B lo t c h  s p ra w lin g  over him, and 
S c r a w ly  o n  t o p  o f  t h e  o th e r  tw o. ’ 

W h a t  h a p p e n e d  a f te r  th a t  w e d id  not wait to 
s e e . W e  t h o u g h t  i t  b e s t  t o  c lear out, and as 
s p e e d i ly  a s 'p o s s ib le  lo s t  o u rs e lv e s  in the crowd 
in  t h e  L o w e r  F o r m  ro o m .

(To be continued.)

An Acidulated Idyll.
B y  E ,  U . Kjpides, B .A .

A  ch u bby  l i t t l e  s a g e  w a s  h e  
W h o  in  a  m e a d o w  sat,

H is  e y e s  w e re  s a u c e r- lik e , h is  c h e e k s  
W e r e  p a le , b u t  v e r y  fa t .

I  a s k e d  h im  w h y  h e  m o p e d  a p a r t ,  
A n d  w h a t  h e  m u s e d  u p o n  ;

S o f t l y  th e  m y s t ic  m u r m u r  c a m e , 
“ Xoyov, Xoyf, 'K o y o v '1

“ O h , s a y  n o t  so ,”  I  m a d e  r e p ly ,
“  T h a t  w e r e  a  b i t t e r  th o u g h t ,

A n d  s a v o u r s  n o t  o f  to ffee-d ro p s,
O r  j u ju b e s  s o ld  a n d  b o u g h t ;

C o m e , le t  u s  t a l k  o f  p le a s a n t th in g s .'
H e  to o k  a  b u tte r f ly ,

A n d  m u tte re d , o ’e r  i t s  b ro k e n  w in g s , “  Xvo), Xueir, Xwi.’1
I  m a r v e lle d  m u c h  t h a t  su c h  a  c h ild  

S h o u ld  seem  s o  lo n e  a n d  sa d  ;
I  q u e s tio n e d  h im  a b o u t  h is  tu c k , 

A n d  a s k e d  h im  w h a t  h e ’d  h a d .
H e  m e r e ly  tr ie d  i f  b e e t le s ’ le g s  

S h o u ld  p u ll o u t  o r  u n scre w ,
T h e n  w h isp e re d , g a t in g  in t o  sp a ce ,
*■ yAvfvruTut, yAvKv.”

“ I  t h o u g h t  a s  m u c h ,” I  m a d e rep ly ;
“ T h e  b e g g a r  a lw a y s  cops 

A  p a in  in s id e  w h o  fe e d s  upon 
A c id u la t e d  d ro p s.

B u t  c o m e — h o w  m a n y  d id  you e a t l"
H e  f i l le d  h i3  m o u th  w ith  moss 

T o  c o o l h is  p a r c h in g  to n g u e, and gasped, 

“ rra vrof, naoys, iravros.’'

T h e  c a s e  w a s  b a d . I  m a d e  him  lie 

U p o n  a  b r a c k e n  b ed ,
A n d  b r o u g h t  h im  d rin k s  o f  Gregory,

T o  s o o th e  h is  a c h in g  head.
“  H o w  d o  y o u  fe e l 1 " I  interven ed, 

B e t w ix t  a  s ig h  a n d  groan.
I n  a c c e n ts  o f  re p ro a ch  h e  said,

“  K a K to v , K a K (o v t  K a m o v .’1

Y e t  b y -a n d -b y e  t h e  c r is is  came,
A n d  to o k  h im  lo w  a n d  deep,

L e a v in g  h im  p a in le ss , th a t  he fell 

I n t o  a  d re a m le s s  sleep .
A n d  w h e n  h e  w o k e  I  grin n ed  a t him, 

A n d  a s k e d  t h e  sy m p to m s now;
H e  p re ss e d  m y  h a u d , a n d  gen tly  breathed, 

“  a i-O p o jn  u v  a y  a B o v . ’
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soon a fte r  o b ta in in g  m y  c o m 
m issio n  i t  w a s  m y  g o o d  fo r tu n e  
to  b e  o rd e re d  to  th e  C a p e  o f  
G o o d  H o p e , a n d , a f te r  s e r v in g  
d u r in g  so m e  m o n th s  on  th e  
E a s te rn  F r o n t ie r  o f  th e  C a p e  
C o lo n y , w h e re  a  Caflfre w a r  
w a s  th e n  in  p ro g re ss , I  w a s  

o r d e r e d  to  p r o c e e d  to  
D ’ U r b a n , P o r t  N a t a l .

At that d a te  (1847) t h e  to w n  o f  D ’U r b a n  c o n 
sisted of a b o u t tw o  d o ze n  m u d  h u ts , te rm e d  
wattle and d a u b ; th e  c o u n tr y  r o u n d  w a s  p r a c t ic a lly  
s wilderness, in h a b ite d  o n ly  b y  a  fe w  C a ffre s , a  
branch of th e  Z u lu  n a tio n . T h e s e  Cafifres d id  
Sot Possess firearm s, th e ir  w e a p o n s  c o n s is t in g  

only °f assegais a n d  k n o b  k e rr ie s . H e n c e  la r g e  
Same, such as e lep h a n ts , b u ffa lo e s, a n d  h ip p o p o ta m i, 
were allowed to  ro am  a b o u t u n d is tu rb e d .

At about a  m ile  a n d  a  - h a lf  in la n d , a n d  
JUnn*ng parallel to  th e  co a st, th e r e  w a s  a  d e n s e  
°rest, term ed th e  B e re a . T h is  fo r e s t  e x te n d e d  

ar UP the coast to  t h e  ea st, a n d  w a s  a  m ile  o r  
m°re m bread th . .

t»V a t̂e r  m y  a r r iv a l  an  e v e n t  o cc u rre d
rp . ^ u r e d  m e t h a t  I  w a s  in  a  w ild  c o u n try .

*  a  Wee^ tw o  m o u n te d  o rd e r lie s  p ro c e e d e d  

tow pc fro m  D ’U r b a n  to  th e  c h ie f
Qi P ie term aritzb u rg , a b o u t  f i f t y  - fo u r  m ile s .

T h e s e  m en  h a d  to  r id e  th r o u g h  th e  B e re a , a lo n g  
a  n a rro w  ro a d . A s  t h e y  w e r e  a s c e n d in g  t h is  road , 
a n d  cam e t o  a  tu r n in g , t h e y  fo u n d  t h e ir  w a y  
b lo c k e d  b y  a  h e r d  o f  w ild  e le p h a n ts , w h ic h , in 
s te a d  o f  r e tr e a t in g , c o m m e n ce d  u t t e r in g  s h r i ll  
s c re a m 8, a n d  a  la r g e  b u ll  e le p h a n t c h a r g e d  d o w n  
t h e  ro ad . T h e  t w o  s o ld ie r s  tu r n e d  t h e ir  h orses, 
a n d  ro d e  a t  f u l l  g a l lo p  b a c k  to  ca m p , to  r e p o rt 
w h a t  h a d  o c c u rre d .

I t  w a s  a t  a b o u t  s u n r is e  t h a t  th is  in c id e n t 
h a d  ta k e n  p la ce , a n d , so o n  a f te r  b r e a k fa s t , I ,  
a c c o m p a n ie d  b y  th r e e  officers a n d  t h e  tw o  
o rd e rlie s , e a c h  a rm e d , a n d  a tte n d e d  b y  a  w h ite  
m a n , w h o  w a s  a n  o ld  e le p h a n t h u n te r , ro d e  u p  
t h e  tra c k .

W e  soo n  c a m e  t o  th a t  p a r t  w h e re  t h e  so ld iers  
h a d  seen  th e  e le p h a n ts , a n d  w e s a w  th e  fo o t
p r in ts  o f  th e s e  g ia n t  a n im a ls  on  th e  s o ft , s a n d y  
so il.

T h e  e le p h a n t  h u n te r  p o in te d  to  th e s e  fo o t
p r in ts , a n d  said  : “ T h e r e  a re  th r e e  la r g e  b u lls  
a n d  s e v e r a l h a lf-g r o w n  b u l l s ; th e  re m a in d e r  a re  
c o w s  a n d  c a lv e s . I  s h o u ld  s a y  th e r e  a r e  a b o u t 
f i f t y  in  t h e  h e rd . T h e  b u lls  a re  v e r y  s a v a g e , 
b e c a u s e  t h e y  h a v e  c o w s  a n d  c a lv e s  w it h  th e m .”

( I  m a y  h e re  m e n tio n  t h a t  a m o n g  e le p h a n t 
h u n te r s  i t  is  u s u a l to  s p e a k  o f  a  b u ll  e le p h a n t 

a s  a  b u ll. I t  is  n e c e s s a ry  to  s ta te  th is ,  b e c a u se  
in  th e  fir s t  b o o k  I  w r o te , w h e n  s p e a k in g  o f  a
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h e rd  o f  e le p h a n ts , I  s ta te d  th a t  th e re  w a s  o n e  
la r g e  b u ll. A  le a rn e d  c r it ic , in  r e v ie w in g  th a t  

b o o k , re m a rk e d  th a t  I  m u s t  b e  v e r y  ig n o r a n t  
o f  n a tu ra l h is to r y  n o t to  k n o w  t h a t  th e r e  w a s  

a  g r e a t  d iffe re n c e  b e tw e e n  a  m a le  e le p h a n t  a n d  
a  b u ll.)  I  n o w  r e c e iv e d  m y  firs t lesso n  in  c o n 
n e c tio n  w ith  th e  fo o tp r in t  o f  an  e le p h a n t. 
T h o s e  o f  th e  b u ll  e le p h a n t  w e re  n e a r ly  c irc u la r , 
th o s e  o f  th e  c o w  e le p h a n t w e re  n e a rly  e ll ip t ic a l,  
o r  e g g -sh a p e d . T h e  h e ig h t  o f  th e  e le p h a n t  m ig h t  
b e  f a ir ly  e s t im a te d  b y  m u lt ip ly in g  th e  d ia m e te r  

o f  th e  fo o tp r in t  b y  s e v e n . S o  th a t  i f  th e  fo o t
p r in t  w a s  18in s . in  d ia m e te r  th e  e le p h a n t  m u s t  

b e  a b o u t  l i f t ,  in  
h e i g h t  a t  t h e  
sh o u ld e r .

T h e  e l e p h a n t  
h u n te r , p o in t in g  
to  a  la r g e  f o o t 
p r in t , r e m a r k e d :
“  T h a t  fe llo w  is 
o v e r  l i f t ,  h ig h , 
b u t  p e rh a p s  I  c a n  
m e a s u re  h im .”

R id in g  in to  th e  
fo r e s t  to w a r d s  a  
l a r g e  t r e e ,  h e  
p o i n t e d  t o  a  
b ra n ch  w h ic h  g r e w  
n e a r l y  a t  r i g h t  
a n g le s  to  t h e  s te m .
T h e  u n d e r p a r t  o f  
th is  b ra n c h  h a d  
th e  b a r k  s c ra p e d  
off. P u t t in g  h is  
h o r s e  u n d e r  th e  
b ra n c h , th e  m a n  
h e ld  h is  g u n  b y  

th e  b u tt ,  a n d  th e  
m u z z le  o n ly  j u s t  
r e a c h e d  t h e  
b ra n c h . T h e  e le 
p h a n t, in  p a s s in g  
u n d e r  th is  b ra n c h , 
h a d  ru b b e d  o ff  th e
b a r k  w ith  h is  b a c k . “ O v e r  l i f t . , ”  sa id  th e  h u n te r , 
“  a n d  h e  o u g h t  to  h a v e  g o o d  tu s k s .”

“ I  su p p o se  y o u  w il l  g o  a f te r  h im  a n d  s h o o t 
h im ,”  I  s u g g e s te d , “ a s  h is  iv o r y  w o u ld  b e  

w o r th  £ 50.”
“ G o  in to  th is  d en se b u s h  a f t e r  a  h e rd  o f  

e le p h a n ts  c o n s is t in g  o f  b u lls , c o w s , a n d  c a lv e s  
— n o  th a n k  y o u  ! I  d o n ’t  w a n t  to  le a v e  m y  
c ru s h e d  b o n e s  h ere. I f  t h a t  b u ll  w e r e  a lo n e  I  
m ig h t  r is k  i t ,  b u t  n o t  w h e n  th e r e  is  s u c h  a  
h erd  a s  th is .”

F in d in g  s e v e r a l  v e r y  w e ll-d e fin e d  fo o tp r in ts  in  
t h e  d a m p  s a n d , I  m a d e  a  s k e tc h  o f  th e se , a n d

THIS FEEDING WAS A NOISY BUSINESS.

n o tice d  t h a t  e a c li  fo o tp r in t  h ad  a  pattern o n ' 
j u s t  as  w e  h a v e  p a tte r n s  on our fingers 

th u m b s , so  th a t  I  c o u ld  e a s ily  distinguish 0 
e le p h a n t ’s fo o tp r in t  fro m  th a t  o f  another (T  
s u b s e q u e n t o cca s io n s  I  fo u n d  i t  o f great 1^ 
to  b e  a b le  to  d is t in g u is h  th e  fo o tp rin t of a nw. 

t ic u la r  e le p h a n t, e s p e c ia lly  w hen  it  had been 
w o u n d e d .

I  o b ta in e d  a  g r e a t  a m o u n t o f  information from 
th e  e le p h a n t  h u n te r  a b o u t  th e se  giants, especially 
as r e g a rd s  th e  d a n g e r  o f  a t ta c k in g  them in dense 
fo r e s ts , b u t  I  p r e fe r  r e la t in g  from  my own 

p e rso n a l e x p e r ie n c e  w h a t  I  learn ed  about the

elephant at home.
Beiug now cer

tain that within a 
mile or so of iny 
tent there was a 
herd of wild ele
phants, I deter
mined to devote 
all my spare time 
to finding out 
their habits and 
their private life 
when at home. 
During three years 
I  had special 
opportunities for 
this study.

It was at the 
commencement of 
the spring of each 
year that the 
elephants used to 
migrate into the 
Berea forest, where 
they remai ned 
about five months. 
T h e y  always 
crossed the Um- 
gani ltiver on the 
east of D’Urban, 
at the same ford; 
they then ascended

a  s te e p  h i l l  a n d  e n te r e d  th e  fo rest. When they 
d e p a r te d  t h e y  to o k  t h e  sa m e line of country’ 
S o  s te e p  w a s  th e  h il l  u p  w h ic h  th ey  ascended 
t h a t  w h e n  I  fo llo w e d  th e ir  tr a c k s  I  was obliged 
to  u se  m y  h a n d s a n d  c lim b  up. When they 
d e s c e n d e d  th is  h il l  th e  tr a c k s  sh o w ed  that several 
h a d  s lid  d o w n  th e  h il l .  T h e y  u su a lly  selected the 

n ig h t  fo r  th e s e  jo u r n e y s .
D u r in g  th e  h e a t  o f  th e  d a y  the elephant 

s e le c te d  t h e  m o st d e n se  p a rts  o f  the forest, and 

w o u ld  re m a in  q u ie t  a n d  a lm o s t m otionless- IfJ  

c a m e  on  to  b lo w  h a rd , e s p e c ia lly , also, i f  it  
th e  e le p h a n ts  w o u ld  m o v e  a b o u t  and  feed. This
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. . .  was a  n o isy  b u s in e ss , a s  th e  a n im a ls  

would break off la rg e  b ra n c h e s , e a t  th e  te n d e r e s t  
ts then place th e  t h ic k e r  p o rtio n s  o f  th e  

branch under their fe e t  a n d  c ru s h  th is  a n d  th e n  
chew it. The trees t h e y  p r e fe r r e d  fo r  fo o d  w e re  
the acacia and th e  C a ffr e  boom . T h e y  see m ed  to  

be much afraid o f th e  g ia n t  e u p h o r b ia  tre e , a  s o r t  
of cactus, for w h e re v e r  o n e  o f  th e s e  tre e s  w a s  
located in the fo rest t h e  e le p h a n ts  a lw a y s  g a v e  
it a wide berth. I  n e v e r  fo u n d  th e  fo o tp r in ts  
of an elephant w ith in  s e v e r a l y a r d s  o f  o n e o f  th e se  

trees.
As soon as th e  sun h a d  se t t h e  e le p h a n ts  b e g a n  

to move abcut, a n d  w o u ld  d u r in g  th e  n ig h t  
wander on to  th e  o p e n  p la in . T h e y  u s u a lly  
selected the n ig h t fo r  t a k in g  t h e ir  d r in k s  fro m  
some ponds, and th e y  s e e r  ed  to  p r e fe r  th e  w a te r  
of these ponds to  th a t  o f  a  r u n n in g  strea m . T h e y  
drank about e v e ry  th ir d  n ig h t, u n le s s  th e  d a y s  
had been very hot, w h e n  t h e y  w o u ld  d r in k  e v e r y  

other night.
These elephants n e v e r  m issed  a n  o p p o r tu n ity  o f  

wallowing in th e  m u d , a  p ro c e e d in g  w h ic h  p ro 
bably protected th e m  fr o m  m o sq u ito e s , b y  w h ic h  
even an elephant is  a n n o y e d .

When these e le p h a n ts  w e r e  c o v e re d  w ith  m u d  
it was very easy  to  t r a c k  th e m  r a p id ly  in  th e  
bush, as they le ft  th e ir  m a rk s  o n  t h e  s te m s  a n d  
branches of trees ; th e  h e ig h t  o f  th e  a n im a ls  

could also be a sce rta in e d  b y  th e  sa m e m ean s.
An elephant w a lk s  a t  th e  r a te  o f  a b o u t  fo u r  

miles an hour, b u t i t  can  ru n  fa s te r  th a n  ca n  
a man. W hen m o u n ted  on  a  sm a rt, a c t iv e  p o n y  I  
was once chased b y  a  w o u n d e d  e le p h a n t, w h ic h  
came on me su d d en ly. D u r in g  th e  firs t  f i f t y  y a r d s  
it was a  close th in g  ; th e n  I  r a p id ly  l e f t  th e  

enraged monster b eh in d  m e. H a d  I  b een  o n  fo o t  
I should have been c a u g h t, as th e re  w a s n o  c o v e r  
near round w hich to  d o d g e , a n d  a u  e le p h a n t h a s  a  
wide swing w ith  its tr u n k .

From a long series o f  o b s e r v a tio n s  I  a m  c o n 
'  meed that e lep h an ts h a v e  v a r io u s  s ig n a ls  w h ic h  
are mutually u n d ersto o d . A  sh a rp , sh o rt, s h r ill  
jwte means th a t fe e d in g  o r  m o v in g  m a y  b e  

opted; this is u s u a lly  u tte r e d  b y  th e  le a d in g  
0 of the herd. A  lo w , d e e p  g r o w l is  a  s ig n a l 

0 anger, and is u s u a lly  re sp o n d e d  to  b y  o th e r  

“ embers of ,^ie l|erd. A  p ro lo n g e d  s h r ill  scre a m  
an indication o f ra g e , a n d  w h e n  o n e  h e a rs  th is  

for t  * 6̂W ^ar^s> an(  ̂ tb® m id s t  o f  a  d e n s e  
vih ** ' V s to  th e  n e rv e s , a s  i t  se e m s to
a ^ rouph on e j u s t  a s  d o e s  th e  w h is t le  o f  
ig 1 ' ' f y  “ h'ine w h en  o n e  is  c lo se  to  it . T h e r e  
tj ^  . sl|01't c h irru p  w h ic h  a n  e le p h a n t som e-

otb#f ^DQ1,ts ’ *a> I  b e lie v e , a  s ig n a l to  c a l l
^  ele.Ptants to h im , or. h er.

’ oltmtari? ° ne noi8e w h ic h  a n  e le p h a n t m a k e s  in -  y, and w h ich  r e se m b le s  th e  n o ise  m a d e

b y  w a te r  b e in g  p o u re d  o u t  o f  a  b o ttle . T h is  m a y  
b e  te rm e d  th e  r u m b lin g  o f  h is  v a s t  s to m a c h . 
H o w e v e r  q u ie t ly  a n  e le p h a n t m a y  s ta n d , c o n 
c e a le d  in  so m e  d e n se  c o v e r , h is  p r o x im ity  is  
r e v e a le d  b y  th is  s tr a n g e  so u n d .

M o re  th a n  o n ce , w h e n  in  th e  d en se  fo r e s t , a n d  
h a v in g  no s u s p ic io n  th a t  an  e le p h a n t w a s  n e a r  
m e, I  h a v e  b een  m a d e  a w a re  b y  th is  n oise  t h a t  o n e 
o f  th e s e  g ia n ts  w a s  w ith in  f i f t y  y a rd s. O n  tw o  o r  
th r e e  o cca sio n s  I  h a d  o b ta in e d  d is ta n t  v ie w s  o f  
th e  e le p h a n ts  a s  t h e y  m o v e d  o v e r  so m e o p en  
sp a ce s  in  th e  fo r e s t , a n d , b y  th e  h e lp  o f  m y  fie ld - 

g la sse s , w a s  a b le  to  w a tc h  th e ir  m o v e m e n ts . I t  
w a s  in te r e s t in g  to  see  h o w  c a u tio u s  t h e y  w ere. 
E v e r y  tw o  o r  th r e e  m in u te s  t h e y  w o u ld  re m a in  
im m o v a b le , e x c e p t  t h a t  t h e y  sp re a d  th e ir  h u g e  
ea rs to  lis te n , a n d  e le v a te d  th e ir  tr u n k s  in  o rd e r  
to  sm e ll i f  d a n g e r  w e r e  n ea r.

O n e  a fte r n o o n  I  h a d  r id d e n  to th e  m o st e le v a te d  
p a r t  o f  th e  B e r e a , fr o m  w h e n c e  I  h ad  a  g o o d  v ie w  
o f v a r io u s  p a r ts  o f  th e  fo re st. I  h ad  cro ssed  th e  
r e c e n t ly  m a d e  fo o tp r in ts  o f  tw o  y o u n g  b u ll  
e le p h a n ts , s o  I  k n e w  th e s e  a n im a ls  c o u ld  n o t  b e  
v e r y  fa r  off. P r e s e n t ly  I  s a w  th e  tw o  a n im a ls  
m o v in g  s lo w ly  u p  a  h ill ,  r a th e r  m o re  th a n  a  
q u a r te r  o f  a  m ile  fro m  m e. T h e y  w e re  w a lk in g  
v e r y  q u ie t ly , fe e d in g  o c c a s io n a lly  on  s o m e  s m a ll 
b ra n c h e s  w h ic h  t h e y  b ro k e  o ff  th e  trees. I  n o tic e d  
t h a t  i f  t h e y  c o n tin u e d  m o v in g  in  th e  s a m e  d ir e c 
t io n  th e y  w o u ld  soo n  p a ss  to  le e w a r d  o f  m e. 
T h e r e  w a s  v e r y  l i t t le  w in d  b lo w in g , a n d  th e  
e le p h a n ts  w e r e  c e r ta in ly  s ix  h u n d re d  y a r d s  fro m  
m e.

S u d d e n ly  b o th  e le p h a n ts  sto p p e d , tu r n e d  fa c in g  
m e , sp re a d  o u t  th e ir  e a rs  a n d  ra ise d  t h e ir  tr u n k s . 
T h e y  th e n  tu r n e d  ro u n d  a n d  s tro d e  a w a y  r a p id ly . 
T h e y  h a d  s m e lt  m e.

I  m a y  m e n tio n  th a t  I  u se d  to  b a th e  e v e r y  
m o rn in g  a n d  e v e r y  e v e n in g  in  th e  sea , a n d  c o u ld  
n o t, th e re fo re , b e  v e r y  “  f o u ln; y e t ,  a t  a  d is ta n c e  
o f  s ix  h u n d re d  y a r d s , th e s e  c re a tu re s  h a d  s c e n te d  
m e. I t  is  u s e le s s  t o  a t te m p t  to  a p p ro a c h  a n y  
r e a lly  w ild  a n im a ls  w h e n  th e  w in d  b lo w s  fro m  y o u  
t o  th e m , a s  t h e ir  se n se  is  so  a c u te  t h a t  t h e y  
b eco m e a w a r e  o f  y o u r  a p p ro a c h  h o w e v e r  a b ly  y o u  
m a y  b e  c o n c e a le d . A n im a ls  t h a t  l iv e  in  th e  fo r e s t  
t r u s t  a lm o s t  e n t ir e ly  to  th e ir  h e a r in g  a n d  sce n t, 
th e ir  v is io n  b e in g  lim it e d  b y  th e  s u rro u n d in g s .

M y  firs t c lo se  in t e r v ie w  w ith  a  S o u t h  A fr ic a n  
e le p h a n t w a s  a s  u n e x p e c te d  a s  i t  w a s  e x c it in g . 
A s  I  w a s  r id in g  o n  th e  o u t s k ir ts  o f  th e  B e r e a , 
n e a r  th e  U m b ilo  R iv e r ,  I  c ro ssed  th e  fr e s h  tr a c k s  
o f  a  b u s h  b u c k . I  w a s  a rm e d  w it h  a  d o u b le 
b a r re lle d  g u n , w h ic h  w a s  lo a d e d  w it h  b u c k s h o t. 
D is m o u n tin g  fro m  m y  p o n y  I  fo llo w e d  th e  tr a c k s  

o f  th e  b u c k  in to  th e  d e n se  b u sh .
A  w e e k  p r e v io u s ly  tw o  h e rd s  o f  e le p h a n ts  h a d  

d e p a r te d  fr o m  t h e  B e re a , a n d  h a d  t r a v e l le d  u p



364 THE CAPTAIN.

t h e  E a s t  C o a s t , so  I  c o n c lu d e d  t h a t  a ll  th e se  
a n im a ls  h a d  l e f t  th is  p a r t  o f  th e  fo re st. I  

w a lk e d  v e r y  c a r e fu lly , s o  a s  t o  m a k e  n o  n oise, 
a n d ' lo o k e d  a ll  ro u n d  in  h o p e s  o f  s e e in g  th e  b u ck . 
I  h a d  fo llo w e d  a  w e ll-w o rn  e le p h a n t p a th , th e  

b u s h  b e in g  so t h ic k  t h a t  i t  w a s  im p e n e tra b le  
e x c e p t  w h e r e  th e  e le p h a n ts  h a d  m a d e  p a th s .

I  h a d  e n te re d  a b o u t  a  q u a r te r  o f  a  m ile  in to  

th e  fo r e s t  w h e n  I  cam e to  a  d a r k  a n d  g lo o m y  
p la c e , w h e r e  th e  u n d e rw o o d  w a s  v e r y  th ic k . I  
w a s  lo o k in g  lo w  d o w n , n e a r  th e  g ro u n d , fo r  m y  
b u c k , b u t  s u d d e n ly  th e r e  w a s  a  m o v e m e n t in  th e  
u n d e rw o o d , a lm o s t  o v e r  m e , a n d  I  s a w  so m e th in g  
w h ic h  I  a t  firs t  m is to o k  fo r  a  sn a k e . A  s te a d y  
l o o k ,  h o w e v e r , 
s h o w e d  m e  t h a t  
i t  w a s  a n  e le 
p h a n t ’s  t r u n k ,  
a n d  a m id s t  th e  
g lo o m  I  m a d e  

o u t  th e  h ea d , 
e a rs , tr u n k , a n d  
t u s k s  o f  a n  
e n o rm o u s b u ll 
e le p h a n t, w ith in  
te n  p a ce s  o f  m e.
T h e  lo w e r  p a r t  
o f  h is  b o d y  a n d  
h is  le g s  w e r e  a l 
m o s t co n ce a le d  
b y  th e  u n d e r 
g r o w th  a m id s t  
w h ic h  h e  sto o d .
H is  t r u n k  w a s  
ra is e d , h is  h ea d  
t h r o w n  b a c k ,  
a n d  t h e r e  h e  
s t o o d ,  l i k e  a  
s ta tu e .

I  d id  n o t  w a it  
t o  see  m o re , b u t  
ju m p e d  b e h in d  
s o m e  b u s h e s ,  
a n d  ran  d o w n  
th e  p a th  u p  w h ic h  I  h a d  com e. I  c o u ld  h e a r  
t h e  c r a c k in g  o f  th e  b ra n c h e s  a s  th e  e le p h a n t 
m o v e d  th r o u g h  th e  b u sh , e v id e n t ly  in  p u r s u it  
o f  m e  ; b u t  I  g o t  c le a r  o f  th e  fo re st, m o u n te d  
m y  p o n y , a n d  ro d e  a w a y  a b o u t  a  h u n d re d  
y a r d s , th e n  sto p p e d  to  se e  i f  th e  a n im a l w o u ld  
co m e o u t  in  th e  o p en . I  c o u ld  h e a r  h im  s m a sh 
in g  th e  b ra n c h e s , a n d  o c c a s io n a lly  g iv in g  a  so rt 
o f  lo w  g r o w l, in d ic a t in g  h is  d is p le a s u re  a t  h a v in g  
b e e n  d is tu r b e d , b u t  h e  w o u ld  n o t  le a v e  th e  

fo re st.
O n  a n o th e r  o cca sio n  I  cam e u n e x p e c te d ly  on  a  

s o l ita r y  e le p h a n t in  t h is  f o r e s t  M y  a tte n tio n  
w a s  a t tr a c te d  b y  a  c u r io u s  s o rt  o f  r u s t l in g  q f th e

u n d e rw o o d , a n d , o n  c re e p in g  near to where I 
h e a rd  t h e  n o ise , I  s a w  a  co w  elephant, with 
tu s k s , r o c k in g  h e r s e lf  b a ck w a rd s and forwJT 
S h e  w a s  e v id e n t ly  n o t  a w a r e  th a t I  was near b 

a n d  I  w a tc h e d  h e r  d u r in g  tw o  or three minute 
g o in g  th r o u g h  t h is  s tra n g e  performance. Ion® 
s a w  a n  e le p h a n t  in  a  m en a g erie  rocking itself m 
t h e  s a m e  w a y , a n d  a s k e d  th e  keeper why the 
a n im a l d id  so. T h e  k e e p e r , ready to account for 
th a t  o f  w h ic h  h e  w a s  ig n o ra n t, to ld  me it was a 
h a b it  t h e  e le p h a n t h a d  g o t  in to  when on board 
sh ip , b y  th e  r o c k in g  o f  th e  vessel. I think it 
p r o b a b le  t h a t  a n  e le p h a n t m oves in this way ia 
th e  b u s h  in  o r d e r  to  k e e p  flies, mosquitoes, etc,

from settling on 
its  hide.

M y first actual 
battle with the 
S o u th  African 
elephant was an 
a ct of reckless
n e s s  t h a t  I 
should not have 
committed had 
I  b e e n  a c
quainted with 
the habits ol 
these formidable 
giants. It was 
quite early in 
the morning, 
when a brother 
officer called on 
me and said that 

a  large herd of 
elephants were 
in the forest 
w i t h i n  two 

m iles of us, and 
suggested that, 
im m e d ia te ly  

after breakfast, 
w e should enter 
the forest and

a tta c k  th e m . The folly of our proceeding was that ;

o u r  g u n s  w e re  m ere  fow lin g-pieces, carrying * j 
fo u r te e n -to -th e -p o u n d  b u lle t , an d  an elephant 1 ; 
b y  s u c h  a  b u lle t  w a s  n o t  l ik e ly  to be stopped 1® * , 
c h a rg e , o r  m o r ta lly  w o u n d ed . P rob ably  the bul e , 
w o u n d  m ig h t  in ju r e  h is  co n stitu tio n , and he mig ■ 
d ie  fr o m  th e  e ffe c ts  a  w e e k  or so afterwards. * 
fo llo w e d  th e  fr e s h  tr a c k s  o f  th e  herd, takingjeo 
l i t t le  c a re  to  w a lk  q u ie tly , o u r m ain object J® 
t o  o v e r ta k e  th e  a n im a ls . W e  h eard  the j>rj®c 
o f  tr e e s  v io le n t ly  sh a k e n , b o th  to  our ng 
le ft , b u t  m y  c o m p a n io n  to ld  m e that t f  
ca u se d  b y  m o n k e y s , m a n y  o f  w h ich  we saw in , 

trees . S u d d e n ly , in  fr o n t  o f  us, and distan j

WITHIN TEN PACES OF HE.
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paces, I  w.w an  e n o rm o u s e le p h a n t  fa c in g  
His trunk w as ra ise d , a n d  h is  e a rs  e x te n d e d . 

Taking a rapid a im  a t  h is  c h e s t , I  f ire d  b o th  
^ l s  at him, m y co m p a n io n  a t  th e  s a m e  t im e  

firing both b arre ls a t  a n o th e r  e le p h a n t  w h ic h  
was on our right. T h e  lo u d  r e p o rt  o f  o u r  g u n s  
*as instantly fo llo w e d  b y  th e  s h r i ll  s c re a m s o f  
at least a dozen e lep h a n ts , s e v e r a l  o f  w h ic h  w e re  
evidently behind u s, a n d  w h ic h  w e  h a d  p a sse d  
close by w ithout b e in g  a w a r e  o f  it.

the sm o k e fro m  m y  g u n  I  c o u ld  
. e eleph an t a t  w h ic h  I  h a d  f ir e d - s t r id in g  

fo*1 1me' ^  co m p a n io n  a n d  I  d id  n o t  w a it  
we S u  r accl u a in ta.nce, b u t  ra n  a s  h a r d  as 
I l n th e  p a th  u p  w h ic h  w e  h a d  co m e, 

tush h i v r e ê P^a n t  c r a s h in g  th r o u g h  th e  
to fw!i m e, a n d  e x p e c te d  e v e r y  in s ta n t
knoefc' ^  trui)h, e ith e r  la y in g  h o ld  o f  m e  o r  
W  o ver- I  d o n ’t  t h in k  t h e  e le p h a n t

net* m uch on us, w h e n , s e e in g  a  w e ll-w o rn

p a t h  on  o u r  r ig h t ,  w e  r u s h e d  a lo n g  t h is ,  a n d  h e a r d  
t h e  e le p h a n t c r a s h in g  s t r a ig h t  on .

W e  lo a d e d  o u r  g u n s  a s  r a p id ly  a s  p o ss ib le , 
a n d  th e n  s to o d  q u ie t  to  lis te n , re c o v e r  o u r  b re a th , 
a n d  a w a it  d e v e lo p m e n ts . .

A t  in t e r v a ls  o f  a  f e w  se c o n d s  a t  le a s t  h a l f  a  
d o z e n  e le p h a n ts  g a v e  * s h r ill  sc re a m s , a n d  w e  
r e a lis e d  t h a t  in  o u r  c a re le s s  a p p r o a c h  w e  w e r e  
s u rro u n d e d  b y  so m e  o f  th e  h erd . A f t e r  a  c o n 
s u lta t io n  w e  d e c id e d  to  r e tr e a t  s lo w ly  a n d

q u ie t ly  d o w n  a n  e le p h a n t 
p a th , w h e r e  .th e  b u s h  w a s  

le s s  d e n s e  th a n  in  a n y  
o t h e r  d i r e c t i o n ,  a n d  
fin a lly , w it h o u t  f u r t h e r  
a d v e n tu r e , w e  r e a c h e d  
th e  o p e n  p la in , th e  e le 
p h a n ts  e v e r y  n o w  a n d  
th e n  u t t e r in g  th e ir  s h r i ll  
s c re a m s o f  d efia n ce.

W h e n  I  b e ca m e  b e t t e r  
a c q u a i n t e d  w i t h  t h e  

h a b its  o f  *th e  e le p h a n ts  
I  u s e d  m u c h  g r e a te r  
c a u t io n  w h e n  a p p r o a c h 
in g  th e m  in  th is  d e n s e  
b u sh .

O n  o n e  o c c a s io n  I  a n d  
a  fin e  C a ffr e  fo llo w e d  th e  
fo o tp r in ts  o f  a  la r g e  h e rd  
in t o  th e  t h ic k e s t  p a r t  o f  
t h e  fo r e s t , w h e r e  t h e  u n 
d e r g r o w th  w a s  as d e n s e  
a s  a  q u ic k - s e t  h e d g e , a n d  
a b o u t  10f t .  h ig h . W e  s a t  
d o w n  a b o u t  e v e r y  h u  n d  red  
y a r d s  to  lis te n , so  a s  n o t 
to  p a s s  a n y  e le p h a n ts  
w h ic h  m ig h t  c u t  o f f  o u r  
r e tr e a t. B y  th is  p r e c a u 
tio n  w e  d is c o v e r e d  th a t  
th e r e  w a s  a n  e le p h a n t  
on  o u r  le f t ,  a n d  q u ite  
n e a r, w h i ls t  th e  o th e r  
m e m b e rs  o f  th e  h e r d  w e re  
in  fr o n t  o f  u s. M a k in g  a  
c ir c u it  s o  a s  t o  a p p ro a c h  
th is  e le p h a n t  n p  w in d , 

w e  a d v a n c e d  w ith  th e  g r e a te s t  c a u tio n .
In  f r o n t  o f  u s  w a s  so m e v e r y  d e n s e  u n d e r 

g r o w th , a n a , a s  w e  s to p p e d  to  l is te n , I  fo u n d  
I  c o u ld  a c t u a lly , s m e ll th e  e le p h a n t, b u t  c o u ld  
n o t  s e e  h im . S u d d e n ly  t h a t  r u m b lin g  n o ise  
th a t  I  h a v e  d e s c r ib e d  w a s  a u d ib le  c lo se  us, 
a n d  I  k n e w  t h a t  th e  m o n s te r  w a s  w ith in  a b o u t 

t w e n t y  p a c e s  o f  u s.
D u i in g  s e v e r a l  m in u te s  w e  r e m a in e d  s t i l l  a n d  

B ilent, w h i ls t  I  g la n c e d  b e h in d  m e  t o  s e e  in

I FIRED BOTH BARBELS AT HIM.
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hich direction to  ru n  w h e n  th e  e le p h a n t 

T  r£;e(l as I  w a s  c e r ta i n w o u ld . N o  in - 
'tnerienced person  w o u ld  b e l ie v e  t h a t  h e  w a s 

within a few y a r d s  o f  a  s a v a g e  w ild  e le p h a n t 
wjjich was on t h e  a le r t  to  s tr id e  fo r w a r d  a n d  

crush him. S u d d e n ly  t h e  d e n s e  b u s h  a lm o s t 
above me w as p ressed  d o w n , a n d  I  e x p e c te d  
that the elep h an t w o u ld  r u s h  o n  us. S t i l l ,  I  
could not see h im , a n d  d a r e d  n o t  fire a t  ra n d o m . 
Then again a ll w a s  q u ie t . D u r in g  m o re  th a n  
half-an-hour w e w a ite d , o n  th e  c h a n c e  o f  g e t t in g  
a shot. Then th e  a n im a l g a v e  a  s h a rp , s h r ill  
cry, which w as a n s w e re d  b y  s e v e r a l e le p h a n ts  
which we co u ld  h e a r  a p p r o a c h in g . M y  C a ffr e  
companion s ig n a lle d  to  m e  t h a t  w e  m u s t  r e tre a t, 
so, moving a w a y  q u ie t ly , w e  m a d e  o u r  w a y  th r o u g h  
the bush, and g a v e  th e  a n im a ls  a  w id e  b e rth .

On another o cca sio n , w i t h  t h is  s a m e  C a ffre , 
we came on th e  fr e s h  t r a c k s  o f  e le p h a n ts  in  
the densest p a r t  o f  t h e  fo r e s t , a u d  w e  c o u ld  

hear them. S e e in g  a  v e r y  la r g e  tr e e , m y  C a ffr e  
and I  placed o u r  g u n s  a g a in s t  th e  s te m  o f th e  
tree, and clim b ed  u p , in  o r d e r  to  o b ta in  a  v ie w  
over the su rro u n d in g  u n d e rw o o d . W e  h a d  b een  
scarcely more th a n  a  m in u te  u p  th is  t r e e  w h e n  
a cow elephant a n d  a  c a lf ,  fo llo w e d  b y  a  b u ll  
elephant, strod e o u t  o f  t h e  d e n se  b u s h , a n d , 
putting their tr u n k s  c lo s e  to  th e  g r o u n d , s w u n g  
these over th e  fo o tp r in ts  o f  th e  C a ffr e . T h e  
proceeding w a s m o st a m u s in g , a s  t h e  s m a ll 
elephant ev ery  n ow  a n d  th e n  w o u ld  ra is e  i t s  
trunk and o p en  i ts  m o u th , a s  m u c h  as to  
intimate “ th is  is a  v e r y  b a d  s m e ll/ ’ T h e  th re e  
animals came clo se to  th e  tr e e , w h e n , fe a r in g  th a t  
they might sm ash  m y  g u n , I  g a v e  a  c o u g h , w h e n  
the animals shuffled  o ff. N o t  th e  le a s t  r id ic u lo u s  
part of th is  scen e w a s  t h a t  in  a n o th e r  tr e e , 
distant a bo u t fo r ty  y a r d s , w e r e  a  n u m b e r  o f  
monkeys, w h ic h  k e p t  ju m p in g  a b o u t  a n d  
p i macing as th o u g h  t h e y  w e re  m u c h  in te r e s te d  
mwhat was g o in g  on , b u t  t h e  e le p h a n ts  se e m e d  to  
take no notice o f  th e s e  m o n k e y s .

One afternoon I  r o d e  fr o m  m y  t e n t  on  th e  f la t  
at D’Urban to  “  S e a  V ie w ,”  t h e  re s id e n ce  o f  M rs.

D u n n , th e  m o th e r  o f  J o h n  D u n n , w h o  a fte r w a r d s  
b e c a m e  a  Z u lu  ch ie f. I  fa s te n e d  m y  h o rse  to  a  
tr e e  n e a r  a  C a ffr e  k r a a l, an d  h a d  te a  a n d  su p p e r  
w ith  M rs. D u n n  a n d  h e r  fo u r  c h a r m in g  d a u g h te rs . 
A t  a b o u t  te n  o ’c lo c k  I  s a id  g o o d -b y e  to  th e  la d ie s , 
a n d  w e n t  to  s a d d le  m y  horse. I  th e n  fo u n d  th a t  
th e  a n im a l h a d  b een  fr ig h te n e d , a n d  h a d  b ro k e n  
its  h e a d -s ta ll,  a n d  h a d  g a llo p e d  off. T h e  n ig h t  
w a s  d a r k , a n d  i t  w a s  fo u r  m ile s  fro m  M rs. D u n n ’s 
to  m y  te n t , th e  g r e a te r  p a r t  o f  th e  r o a d w a y  b e in g  
c lo se  to  th e  fo re s t , in  .w h ich  I  k n e w  a  h e r d  o f  
e le p h a n ts  th e n  resid ed . I  h a d  n o  w e a p o n , so 
lo r r o w e d  a n  a s s e g a i fro m  th e  C a ffr e s  a n d  s ta r te d  
on  m y  jo u r n e y . L e o p a r d s  a n d  h yaenas w e r e  th e n  
c o m m o n  in  th is  lo c a l ity ,  a n d  a t  n ig h t  th e  e le p h a n ts  
w e re  v e r y  s a v a g e .

W h e n  t h e  b e a te n  tr a c k  p a sse d  b e tw e e n  d en se  
b u s h  I  w a lk e d  v e r y  s lo w ly , a n d  s to p p e d  n o w  a n d  
th e n  to  l i s t e n ; w h e n  th e  c o u n tr y  ro u n d  co u ld  
b e  s e e n  t  ran . O n  g e t t in g  o n  to  a n  o p e n  p ie ce  

o f  g r o u n d , te rm e d  tb e  “  K o n g o la ,"  I  c o u ld  h e a r  th e  
e le p h a n ts  b r e a k in g  th e  b ra n ch e s  o f f  tre e s  in  th e  
fo r e s t , a n d  fe e d in g  ; th e  a n im a l*  w e re  a b o u t  tw o  
h u n d re d  y a r d s  fro m  m e. I  w a lk e d  on  q u ie tly , 
s a v in g  m y s e lf  in  c a s e  i t  w o u ld  b e  n e c ? ssa ry  to  
m a k e  a  ru sh . In  s p ite  o f  s to p p in g  n o w  a n d  th e n , 
I  jo u r n e y e d  th e  fo u r  m ile s  c o n s id e ra b ly  u n d e r  th e  
h o u r. S e v e r a l  t im e s  I  h e a rd  a n im a ls  m o v in g  in  
th e  b u s h  n e a r  th e  ro a d . T h e s e  m ig h t  h a v e  b een  
le o p a rd s , hyaenas, b u sh -p ig s , o r  a n te lo p e s  ; I  c o u ld  
n o t  s e e  a n y th in g . W h e n  I  h a d  e n te re d  m y  te n t, 
h a d  lig h t e d  a  c a n d le , a n d  h a d  b e e n  w e lco m e d  
b y  m y  tw o  d o g s, a n d  h a d  g o n e  to  b ed  w it h  m y  
t w o  lo a d e d  g u n s  w ith in  rea ch  o f  m y  h a n d , I  
c e r t a in ly  f e l t  v e r y  c o m fo r ta b le  ; a n d  a s  I  r e c a lle d  
m y  fe e lin g s  d u r in g  p a rts  o f  m y  fo u r  m ile  w a lk , 
I  m e n ta lly  e x c la im e d  t h a t  I  w o u ld  n o t  a g a in  
w i l l in g ly  u n d e r ta k e  su ch  a  jo u r n e y . S u c h  e x 
p e rie n c e s , h o w e v e r , d o  a  y o u n g  fe llo w  a  d e a l o f  
g o o d  ; t h e y  te a c h  h im  s e lf-d e p e n d e n c e , a n d  g iv e  
h im  co n fid e n c e  in  h im s e lf  ; a n d  I  h a v e  e v e r  f e l t  
t h a t  th e  b e s t  p a r t  o f  m y  e d u c a tio n  w a s  th a t  
o b ta in e d  w h ils t  h u n t in g  th e  S o u th  A fr ic a n  

e le p h a n t.

I



Illustrated by Stewart Browne.

Being a Letter from William Richards, Midshipman, to a Chum.

Dear D ick,
I  p r o m is e d  t o  w r it e  b e fo r e , b u t  I  h a v e  

h a d  a  v e r y  b u s y  t im e  o n e  w a y  a n d  a n o th e r . 
Y o u  w ill c e r ta in ly  b e  s u r p r is e d  w h e n  y o u  r e a d  
m y  le tte r .

Y o u  r e m e m b e r  th a t  t h e  w h o le  s ix  o f  u s  
m a n a g e d  to  g e t  to g e th e r , a n d  b a g g e d  a n  e m p t y  
c a r r ia g e  a t  P o r t s m o u t h ; a n d  h o w  y o u  w e r e  
n e a r ly  c a r r ie d  o f f  w ith  u s  w h e n  th e  tr a in  s ta r te d . 
A t  e v e r y  s ta t io n  w h e r e  w e  s to p p e d  w e  m a n a g e d , 
b y  ju d ic io u s ly  f i l lin g  t h e  w in d o w s  w ith  o u r  
c o a t s  a n d  h a ts , to  g iv e  th o s e  w h o  w a n te d  to  
c o m e  in t o  t h e  c a r r ia g e  t h e  im p r e s s io n  th a t  
it  w a s  f u l l ; a n d  th is , in  a d d it io n  t o  t h e  r o w  w e  
k ic k e d  u p , k e p t  e v e r y o n e  a w a y . S u c h  a  l iv e ly  
t im e  w e  h a d — c o m ic  s o n g s  a n d  d a n c in g  b y  th a t  
a s s  J o n e s , w h o  t h in k s  h e  c a n  d o  a  h o r n p ip e  
th e n  H a u g h t o n  b r o k e  th e  r a c k  w h ile  s h o w in g  u s  
a  n e w  tr ic k  h e  h a d  le a r n t  a t  th e  “ g y m .”  W e  
p a tc h e d  th e m  u p  s o m e h o w — H a u g h t o n  w ith  
c o u r t  p la s te r , a n d  t h e  r a c k  w ith  o u r  p e n k n iv e s . 
T h e n  I h a d  a  d e s p e r a t e  s tr u g g le  w ith  th e  d o o r . 
I  m e r e ly  tu r n e d  t h e  h a n d le  to  s e e  t h e  w o r k in g  
o f  th a t  n e w  p a te n t  d o d g e  th e y  h a v e , a n d  th e  
w r e tc h e d  d o o r  f le w  w id e  o p e n . H a v e  y o u  e v e r  
t r ie d  to  c lo s e  a  c a r r ia g e  d o o r  in  a  r a i lw a y  tr a in  
w h ic h  is  tr a v e ll in g  a t  a b o u t  fo r ty  m ile s  a n  h o u r  ? 
Y o u  w a n t t o  b e  a s  s tr o n g  a s  H e r c u le s  t o  d o  i t  
I n  th e  e n d  w e  g a v e  i t  u p  a n d  w a it e d  u n t i l  
t h e  tra in  s lo w e d  d o w n  o u t s id e  G u i ld f o r d ,  w h e n  
w e  m a n a g e d  t o  s h u t  i t ; b u t  t h e  r a c k  c a m e  
d o w n  a g a in .

A t  G u i ld f o r d  s o m e  fu s s y  o ld  id io t in the next 
c a r r ia g e  c o m p la in e d  o f  t h e  n o is e  w e had made. 
T h e  g u a r d  g a v e  u s  a  b it  o f  a  w igging. It was 
s o  a w k w a r d  fo r  u s  ; w e  a ll  s to o d  in  a  row so as 
t o  h id e  th e  d a m a g e  d o n e  to  th e  rack. Mac. 
t ip p e d  th e  g u a r d , a n d , h a v in g  g o t  rid o f the 
b e g g a r , w e  f ix e d  u p  th e  r a c k  again .

T h e  tr a in  w a s  j u s t  o n  th e  p o in t o f  starting 
w h e n  a  c h a p  w it h  a  lo n g  b e a rd  popped into 
o u r  c a r r ia g e  a lm o s t  b e fo r e  w e  rea lised  i t  He 
w a s fo l lo w e d  b y  a  q u ie t- lo o k in g  m an.

“ O u t s id e ,”  s a id  J o n e s . “ P le n ty  of room 

fa r th e r  u p .”
A s  th e  tra in  w a s  g e t t in g  u p  sp e e d  this was an 

u n r e a s o n a b le  r e q u e s t ; b u t  w e  a ll lo o k ed  daggers 
a t  t h e  in tr u d e r s , w h o  c o l la r e d  co m e rs  opposite 

e a c h  o th e r . .
“  E x c u s e  m e , g e n t le m e n ,”  sa id  the quiet 

m a n ; “  I  h a d  n o  t im e  t o  c h o o s e  m y carriage. 

I ’m  s o r ry  i f  I  a m  in  t h e  w a y .”  ,
“ H a v e  y o u  a  s e c o n d - c la s s  t i c k e t ? ” asked 

J o n e s  r u d e ly .
O f  c o u r s e  th is  w a s  g o in g  to o  far. W e were 

a l l  a n n o y e d  a t  t h e  im p u d e n c e  o f  th e se  strangers 
w h o  h a d  th r u s t  t h e ir  c o m p a n y  u p o n  u s ; but we 
d id  n o t  w a n t  t o  in s u lt  th e m . “  S teady, Jones. 
S h — h  ! D o n ’t  b e  a  c a d  ! ”  w e re  our rem ark 
a n d  M c W il l ia m s  s a id  : “ Y o u  m u st excuse turn 
s i r ; h e  is  o n ly  a  k id , a n d  w a n ts  to  show o 

a  b it .”  , ,
T h e  q u ie t  m a n  d id  n o t  s e e m  a  b it put o  ̂

T h e n  t h e  o th e r  c h a p  a p o lo g is e d . “  Gentlem
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h said “  if y ° u ° b j e c t  to  m y  b e in g  h e r e , I  w ill 
t into another c a r r ia g e  a t  th e  n e x t  s ta t io n  w e  

ge at, and p ro b a b ly  th is  o th e r  g e n t le m a n  w ill 
do the same. I th in k  y o u  w ill n o t  m in d  m y  
presence after a  w h ile , a s  y o u  w ill  f in d  m e  a n  
excellent co m p a n io n , a n d  I  s h a ll  k e e p  y o u  
amused until w e r e a c h  W a t e r lo o — e r — I  s u p p o s e  
we are all go in g to  W a te r lo o , e h  ? ”

We all n o d d ed , w o n d e r in g  w h a t  m a d e  h im  
so friendly. H e  c o n t in u e d  ta lk in g  a s  h e  p la c e d  
his bag upon th e  r a c k , w h ic h  o f  c o u r s e  g a v e  
way, greatly to  h is  a s to n is h m e n t  a n d  to  o u r

dismay. .
“ Well, I n e v e r ! ”  h e  s a id . “  I  s e e  t h e y  w a rn  

people against p la c in g  h e a v y  a r t ic le s  u p o n  th is

it  u p  so  in g e n io u s ly  w ith  s tr in g  th a t  it w a s  h a rd  
to  d e te c t  t h e  d a m a g e  w ith o u t  lo o k in g  c lo s e ly  
a t  it.

A f t e r  s e t t l in g  th is , th e  q u ie t  m a n  p r o d u c e d  a  
p a p e r  a n d  s ta r te d  r e a d in g  i t ;  b u t  th e  o th e r  c h a p  
w a s  v e r y  c h u m m y .

“  I c a n  s e e  y o u  a r e  n a v a l o ff ic e r s ,”  h e  s a id . 
( Y o u  r e m e m b e r  w e  w e r e  w e a r in g  o u r  u n ifo r m s .)  
“  N o w , I ’ ll t e l l  y o u  w h o  I  a m . M y  n a m e  is  T h u r -  
k i l l — P ro fe s s o r  T h u r k i l l — a n d  I a m  g e n e r a l ly  
d e s c r ib e d  a s  a  h ig h -c la s s  d ra w in g -ro o m  m a g ic ia n . 
I  a m  n o w  tr a v e l l in g  to  L o n d o n  to  fu lfil  a n  
e n g a g e m e n t , a n d  a s  I  h a v e  d is tu r b e d  th e  
p r iv a c y  y o u  s e e m  t o  v a lu e  s o  m u c h  I  m e a n  
to  m a k e  a m e n d s  fo r  it .”

THF.N he took a face of cards out of his bao , and did  a l l  sorts of things w ith  them .

rack ; but for a  b a g  l ik e  .th is  to  b r e a k  it  d o w n  
sccras rather p e c u lia r .”  '

" e  all lo o k e d  fo o lis h , a s  w e  h e lp e d  h im  fix  it 
JjP again. “  I m u s t te ll  th e  g u a r d  a b o u t  t h is ,”  

e remarked ; “  i f  I  d o n ’t, h e ’ll th in k  I d id  it  o n  
purpose. H a, h a , h a ! ”

-,  ̂ shouldn’t: tr o u b le  a b o u t  it  i f  I  w e r e  y o u ,”  
1 M cW illiam s e a r n e s tly . “  H e ’l l  fin d  it  o u t  

‘W(himself soo n  e n o u g h .”

usuaUv’ fiy° U Sly y0 U n g d o g s  ! .T h e y  don,,; 
knives’’ ° X *^e s e  th in g s  w ith  p o c k e t-

Very u n c o m f ° r ta b l e ; b u t  b o th  h e  a n d  
noth?her fellow  a s s u r e d  u s  t h e y  w o u ld  s a y  

nmg about it. A n d ,  b e t te r  s t i ll ,  t h e y  fix e d

T h e n  h e  s ta r te d  off, a n d  t o ld  u s  a  lo t  o f  
r a tt lin g  g o o d  ta le s  o f  h is  e x p e r ie n c e s . H e  
ta u g h t u s  a n y  a m o u n t  o f  h o a x e s  a n d  p r a c t ic a l  
jo k e s , w h ic h  w e  d id  n o t  k n o w  (a n d  th a t ’s 
s a y in g  a  g r e a t  d e a l) . T h e n  h e  to o k  a  p a c k  
o f  c a r d s  o u t  o f  h is  b a g , a n d  d id  a ll s o r ts  o f  
th in g s  w ith  th e m . I t h o u g h t  h im  a  j o l ly  d e c e n t  
fe llo w  w h e n  h e  s h o w e d  m e  th e  w a y  t o  d e a l 
m y s e lf  a  “  n a p  ”  h a n d , n o  m a tte r  w h o  s h u ffle d  
th e  c a r d s . T a lk in g  o f  c a r d s , b y  th e  w a y , d o n ’t 
y o u  le t  y o u r s e l f  in  fo r  a  g a m e  w ith  a n y  o f  
th e  c h a p s  w h o  w e r e  w ith  m e ; th e y  h a v e  le a rn t  
t o o  m u c h . T h e n  th e  p r o fe s s o r  p u lle d  y a r d  
a fte r  y a r d  o f  c o lo u r e d  p a p e r  s tr ip s  o u t  o f  m y  
h a t  ( th e y  s e e m e d  to  c o m e  fro m  n o w h e r e ) ,

C
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a n d  t o o k  a  l iv e  m o u s e  o u t  o f  J o n e s ’s p o c k e t ; 
J o n e s  w a s  q u it e  h u ffy  a b o u t  it. T h e  t im e  
p a s s e d  q u ic k ly ,  as  y o u  m a y  g u e s s . O n e  c a n  
g e t  t ir e d  o f  w a tc h in g  a  c o n ju r o r  o n  a  s t a g e ; 
b u t  w h e n  o n e  is  o n ly  a  y a r d  a w a y  fr o m  th e  
c o n ju r o r , it  is  v e r y  d if fe r e n t. O n c e  w e  tw ig g e d  
h im  a s  h e  w a s  d o in g  a  t r ic k  w ith  a  h a n d k e r 
c h ie f ,  H e  w a s n ’t  a  b it  w ild  a b o u t  i t ; s im p ly  
t o ld  u s w e  w e r e  s h a rp  a n d  in t e l l ig e n t  y o u n g  
m e n , a n d  th a t  h e  s h o u ld  * 
l ik e  to  h a v e  u s  a ll  a s  
p u p ils .

A t  la s t  h e  s u d d e n ly  
a s k e d  u s  i f  w e  h a d  a  
p ie c e  o f  je w e lle r y , o r  
a n y t h in g  o f  th a t  s o r t  t o  
le n d  h im . O f  c o u r s e , 
w e  h a d  a n y  a m o u n t , b u t  
e a c h  o f  u s  w -aited fo r  
th e  o th e r s  to  fo r k  o u t.

“ C o m e ,  g e n t le m e n ,” 
s a id  th e  p r o fe s s o r , “  I 
s h a ll  n o t  h a r m  it  in  
a n y  w a y .”

T h e  q u ie t  m a n , w h o  
h a d  b e e n  in te r e s te d  in  
t h e  l a s t  f e w  t r i c k s ,  
h a n d e d  h im  a  g o ld  r in g .
“  I  h o p e  y o u  w ill  ta k e  
g r e a t  c a r e  o f  i t , ”  h e  sa id .

“  W e ll, a s  to  t h a t ,”  
sa id  T h u r k i l l ,  c o o lly ,  “ I  
c a n ’t b e  b o th e r e d  w ith  
i t .”  A n d  h e  s h ie d  th e  
r in g  o u t  o f  t h e  w in d o w .

T h e  q u ie t  m a n  s a id  
n o th in g , b u t  lo o k e d  u n 
e a s y .

“ O h , i t  h a s n ’ t g o n e  
fa r ,”  s a id  th e  p r o fe s s o r , 
as  h e  w a v e d  h is  h a n d  
o u t  o f  t h e  w in d o w . “ In  
fa c t  th is  r in g  o n  m y  
f in g e r  lo o k s  r e m a r k a b ly  
l ik e  i t .”  A n d  th e r e  w a s  
th e  r in g .

W e  a ll  a p p la u d e d , a n d  
T h u r k i l l  lo o k e d  p le a s e d .
“ G e n t le m e n ,”  h e  c o n 
t in u e d , “  y o u  h a v e  o fte n ,
n o  d o u b t ,  s e e n  a  m a g ic ia n  s m a s h  u p  a  w a tc h , 
a n d  th e n  r e s to r e  th e  fr a g m e n ts  to  t h e ir  o r ig in a l 
fo r m . T h a t  s h a ll b e  m y  n e x t  t r ic k .”

W e  a ll  o ffe r e d  o u r  w a tc h e s , a n d  t h e  p r o fe s s o r  
t o o k  m in e . H e  p u lle d  o u t  t h e  w o r k s , s n a p p e d  
o f f  th e  h a n d s , a n d  p u t  t h e  lo t  in to  a  s o r t  o f  
s m a ll  s to n e  b a s in . T h e n  h e  t o o k  a  k in d  o f  
p e s t le ,  a n d  p o u n d e d  t h e  w a t c h  in to  fr a g m e n ts , 
w h ic h  h e  th r e w  c a r e le s s ly  o u t  o f  th e  w in d o w .

WE GAVE UP OUR WATCHES WITH LAMBLIKE 
SIMPLICITY.

“ I  a m  s o r ry  I  h a v e  d e s tro y e d  your watch" 
h e  s a id . “  Y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  tak e  this one ’ 
p la c e  o f  i t .”  A n d  h e  to o k  my watch f J "  
h is  p o c k e t  a n d  h a n d e d  it  b a c k  to me. ^ 

A g a in  w e  a p p la u d e d  

“  T h i s  is  o n ly  a  s im p le  tr ick ,” said Thur
k il l .  “  I  p r o p o s e  to  d o  it  on  a  much larger 
s c a le . Y o u  h a v e  n e v e r  s e e n  a  man smash a 
d o z e n  w a tc h e s  a t  th e  s a m e  tim e and restore

t h e  lo t. I have reasons 
fo r  b e lie v in g  that I am 
t h e  o n ly  m an who can 
d o  th a t su cce ssfu lly . 
G i  v e  m e al 1 your watches, 
g e n t le m e n .”  ’

W e  g a v e  up our 
w a tc h e s  with lamblike 
s im p lic ity .

“  I  h o p e  you will be 
a b le  to  identify them 
a fte rw a rd s ,” he said, as 
h e  b u s ily  smashed them 
u p , o n e  after another. 
“  I  su p p o se  each one of 
y o u  w ill b e  able to sort 
o u t  h i s  o w n  watch. 
H a v e  y o u  a n y  other 
a r t i c l e s ? ”

W e  g a v e  him a mis
c e lla n e o u s  assortment of 
tie -p in s , studs, rings, etc, 
a ll  o f  w hich  he bent or 
b r o k e , an d  threw the 
fr a g m e n ts  on top of the 
p i le  in  h is basin.

T h e  train  had stopped 
(a t  C la p h a m  Junction we 

a fte rw a rd s  found out), 
b u t  w e  w ere too much 
in te r e s te d  and excited to 
n o t ic e  th e  nam e of the 
s ta tio n  at the time.,Then 

c a m e  th e  clim ax. Pro
fe s s o r  T h u rk ill stood up 
ju s t  as the train was 
s ta r t in g  : “  W ell, gentle
m e n ,"  h e  said, “ I 
s u r e  y o u  w ould not like 
p r o p e r ty  r e tu r n e d  to 
y o u  in  this condition, 

s o  I  w ill b id  y o u  g o o d - d a y .”  .
I n  a  m o m e n t  t h e  d o o r  w as flying °P® ’ 

h e  w a s  g o n e , a n d ,  h e e d le s s  o f  the g r°* " j 
r a p id ity  o f  t h e  tr a in , th e  q u ie t man ' 
d a s h e d  o u t  b e h in d  h im . W e  caught o 
g l im p s e  o f  th e m  a s  t h e y  r o lle d  over on 
p la tfo r m . T h e n  w e  s ta r e d  a t one ano 
fo r  a  fe w  s e c o n d s , a n d  I  b e lie v e  some 

u s  w o u ld  h a v e  r is k e d  o u r  n e c k s  an d  fo
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die pair i f  M c W illia m s  h a d  n o t  s to p p e d  u s.
i'G et back, y o u  y o u n g  f o o l s ! ”  h e  s a id  (h e  

alwavs calls us y o u n g , a lt h o u g h  h e  is  o n ly  
two years o ld e r  th a n  I  a m ). H e  c lo s e d  th e  
door and lo o k e d  o u t  o f  th e  w in d o w . “ I  c a n  
see nothing,”  h e  s a i d ; “  w e  h a v e  g o n e  t o o  fa r  

to see the p la tfo im .
Again we sta re d  h e lp le s s ly  a t  o n e  a n o t h e r , 

and that ass, J o n e s , b la n d ly  r e m a r k e d  th a t  
he reckoned w e h a d  a ll b e e n  ta k e n  in.

“ Have you o n ly  ju s t  ‘
found t h a t  o u t ? ”
groveled M c W illia m s , 
who, besides h is  g o ld  
watch, had lost a c h a in  
and a pair o f  g o ld  

links,
“ Jones d o esn ’t m in d  

losing his t w o p e n n y -  
halfpenny W a t e r  b u r y  
t ic k e r ,”  s a id  N ix o n ,
“ but it is a  se r io u s  
business for s o m e  o f  
us."

“ It’s quite e v id e n t  
that the fellow  is n o  
conjuror, but a  lo w  
thief,” said Jon es.

“ Silly y o u n g  c u b ,”  
said M ac. “  C a n ’t a  
fellow be a  th ie f  a n d  a  
conjuror as w ell ? ”

“ I s e e  h o w  t h e y  
worked it,” I e x c la im e d .
“ That oth er, c h a p  w as 
an a c c o m p l i c e ,  o f  
course; he len t h is  r in g  
when he saw th a t  w e 
hesitated. T h o s e  tw o  
men knew ea ch  o th e r , 
you may d e p e n d .”

“ I wish y o u  c h a p s  
would shut u p  th e o r is 
ing about it,”  sa id  M c - 4 
Williams. “ T h e  th in g  
is done, and th e  s o o n e r  
re ta k e  steps to  c o lla r  
the thieves th e  b e t te r .”

So we a rran ged  to  g e t  o u t  a t  V a u x h a l l ,  a n d  to  
go back to C la p h a m  J u n c t io n  b y  th e  n e x t  tra in , 

here was n o t m u c h  c h a n c e . o f  c o l la r in g  th e  
e ‘ows> but we th o u g h t  w e  m ig h t p o s s ib ly  fin d  
0 enough a b o u t th e ir  m o v e m e n ts  to  se t  th e  

on their tra c k . •

\r e A llo w e d  th is  p la n  w h e n  w e  r e a c h e d  

m ntk J cjn es  g r u m b le d , a n d  s a id  h is
, . i v er “jod  siste rs  w o u ld  b e  w a it in g  fo r  h im  
0 ater'° ° )  a n d  w o u ld  th in k  h e  h a d  b e e n  ru n  

°r so m e th in g  i f  h e  d id  n o t  tu rn  u p  a t  th e

t im e  a p p o in te d . W h y  w ill  th e y  h a v e  s u c h  k id s  
in  th e  s e r v ic e  ? T h e y ’re  n o  g o o d . O u r  fe llo w s  
w o u ld  s im p ly  c u t  J o n e s  i f  h e  h a d  n o t  s u c h  f in e  
s is te rs . T h e y ’re  n o t  a s  g o o d  a s  y o u r s , th o u g h , 
e s p e c ia l ly  y o u n g  K a t ie .  Y o u  m a y  te ll  h e r  I  
s a id  so  i f  y o u  lik e .

W e  s e t t le d  t h e  m a tte r  b y  d r a g g in g  o u r  
ju n io r  o u t  o f  t h e  c a r r ia g e , a n d  a fte r  o b ta in in g  
t ic k e t s  w e  w 'a ited  im p a tie n t ly  fo r  a  tra in  to  
C la p h a m  J u n c t io n . . F i v e  m in u te s  a fte r  w e  h a d

b e e n  w a it in g  a n o t h e r  
tra in  a r r iv e d  fro m  C la p 
h a m  J u n c t io n . I m a g in e  
h o w  s u r p r is e d  w e w e r e  
to  s e e  o u r  fr ie n d  th e  
q u ie t  m a n  lo o k in g  o u t  
o f  a  c a r r ia g e  w in d o w . 
T h e  m o m e n t  h e  saw  u s 
h e  le f t  th e  c a r r ia g e  a n d  
b e c k o n e d . A l l  o f  u s 
r u s h e d  d o w n  th e  sta irs  
a n d  u p  o n  t o  th e  o th e r  
p la tfo r m  —  th a t is, a ll 
e x c e p t  M c W i l l i a m s ,  
w h o  w a s s o  e x c ite d  th a t 
h e  to o k  a  s h o rt c u t  
a c r o s s  t h e  lin e s , n e a r ly  
k n o c k in g  d o w  n a  p o r te r  
’w h o  tr ie d  to  s to p  h im . 
W h e n  w e  r e a c h e d  th e  
p la tfo r m  w e  saw  h im  
h o ld in g  th e  q u ie t  m a n  
b y  th e  a rm .

T h e  la t te r  p u s h e d  
h im  off. “  K e e p  y o u r  
t e m p e r ,  m y  y o u n g  
fr ie n d ,”  h e  c o o lly  r e 
m a rk e d  ; “  y o u  d o n ’t
s u p p o s e  I s h o u ld  c o m e  
a n d  lo o k  fo r  y o u  i f  I 
w e re  a n  a c c o m p lic e  'o f 
t h a t  m a n ?  H e  i s  
S a w n e y  J o n e s ; I h a v e  
c a u g h t  h im  r e d -h a n d e d . 
H e  is s a fe  in  B a tte r s e a  
P o l ic e  S ta tio n  b y  th is  
t i i p e .  B u t  w e  a r e  
g a th e r in g  a  c r o w d ,”  h e  

c o n t in u e d ;  “ so  le t  u s a d jo u r n  to  th e  w a it in g 

. r o o m .”
W e  fo llo w e d  h im  in to  th e  w a it in g -ro o m , 

a n d , w ith  M c W ill ia m s ’ h e lp , h e  e je c t e d  s o m e  
c u r io u s  b u s y b o d ie s  w h o  w is h e d  t o  s e e  th e  
fu n . M c W il l ia m s  k e p t  h is  fo o t  a g a in s t  th e  
d o o r .

“  N a m e s  a n d  a d d r e s s e s , p le a s e ,”  s a id  o u r  
f r i e n d ; “  y o u ’ ll a ll b e  w a n te d  a s  w itn e s s e s .”

W e  w illin g ly  g a v e  th e m , a n d  th e n  w e  a s k e d  
fo r  o u r  p r o p e r ty . “ T h a t ’s sa fe  e n o u g h ,”  s a id



3 7 2 THE CAPTAIN.

t h e  d e t e c t iv e  ; “  b u t  y o u  m a y  n o t  h a v e  it  P .S .— I  a m  s o r ry  y o u r  s is te r  K a te  is in parp
y e t. I  w a n t  e a c h  o f  y o u  to  d e s c r ib e  h is  W h y  c o u ld n ’t y o u r  g o v e r n o r  h a v e  taken one of
b e lo n g in g s .”  th e  o th e r  g ir ls  w ith  h im ?  I  a m  afraid I shall

W e  g a v e  h im  m in u t e  d e s c r ip t io n s . T h e n  n o t  b e  a b le  t o  s p e n d  a  w e e k  a t y o u r  place after
th a t  y o u n g  c a d  J o n e s  o ffe r e d  h im  a  s h il l in g , a n d  a l l , th e  tr ia l w ill n o t  le a v e  m e  m uch time to
a s k e d  h im  to  s a y  n o th in g  a b o u t  th e  b r o k e n  ra c k . m y s e lf . T h a t  k id  J o n e s  is  g o in g  to Paris with
T h e  m a n  ig n o r e d  h im . “  I  w il l  le a v e  y o u  n o w ,”  h is  p e o p le  ; I  h o p e  t h e y  d o n ’t ru n  against Katie,
h e  s a id , a s  h e  r a is e d  h is  h a t. “ Y o u  s h a ll  h a v e  H e  is  a  fe a r fu l l it t le  b o re , a n d  n ever seems to
y o u r  t h in g s  la te r  o n .”  k n o w  w h e n  h e  is  n o t  w a n te d . B y  the way

W h e n  h e  h a d  le f t  u s  w e  t o o k  th e  n e x t  tra in  w e  h a v e n ’t  h e a r d  fro m  th e  quiet-looking man
to  W a t e r lo o .  J o n e s  w a s  a w f u lly  c h ip p e d  o v e r  y e t — a b o u t  th e  tr ia l, y o u  k n o w . I suppose he
h is fu n k  a b o u t  th e  r a c k . M c W il l ia m s  a ls o  g o t  is  c o l le c t in g  m o r e  e v id e n c e  against Sawney
a t h im  o v e r  S a w n e y  J o n e s , m a k in g  o u t  th a t  t h e y  J o n e s .
W ere r e la t iv e s . “ T h a t ’s w h y  h e  d id n ’t w a n t  to  P .P .S .— U n c l e  G e o r g e — w h o ’s a  barrister-
c o m e  b a c k  to  C la p h a m  J u n c t io n  w ith  u s ,”  s a id  s a y s  th a t, in  his o p in io n , th e  quiet-looking 
M a c . m a n  w a s  really a n  a c c o m p lic e  o f  Sawney

T h a t ’s a ll  I  h a v e  to  te ll  y o u  a t  p r e s e n t . I ’ll  J o n e s , a n d  p r e t e n d e d  to  b e  a  detective just
le t  y o u  k n o w  h o w  i t  a ll  tu r n s  o u t  la te r  o n . t o  k e e p  u s  fr o m  m a k in g  a  ro w  about it with
I  h o p e  w e  s h a n ’t  h e a r  a n y t h in g  a b o u t  th a t  th e  a u th o r it ie s  a t  W a te r lo o  !
w r e tc h e d  r a c k . P .P ..P .S .— W e  a r e  r e lu c ta n t ly  beginning to

Y o u r s  tr u ly , t h in k  th a t  U n c l e  G e o r g e  is  right. Rotten
W ill. lu c k ,  is n ’ t i t ?

ICE AND JOG— MID8UMMKB IN  TH E NOBTH ATLANTIC. (SKETCH ED  ON TH E SPOT.)



I.— Other Hints, with Diagrams.

The foundation of batting is a command 
of both the forward and the back stroke. 
Proficiency in these two means success. In 
addition you must know how 
to drive, and had better be 
able to cut and to play to leg.

Before any more is said, 
know once and for all that, 
as in racquets and golf, so in 
cricket, the ease with which 
you can make a stroke correctly 
depends to a very great degree 
upon using y o u r  f e e t  p r o p e r ly .

In most cases if you put your 
feet right the correct stroke will 
come of itself; i f  you put your 
feet wrong the chances are all 
in favour of a bad stroke.

The Forward Stroke. A 
batsman plays forward when he 
advances his left foot and 
reaches out with his bat to 
meet the ball.

The main ideas to keep in 
'lew are to play with an ab- 
50 u,e'y  straight bat, to get well 
°ver the ball, and to time it 

yet avoid any suspicion of 
st>nness or restraint.

? mâ e the stroke correctly 
iJJ** assiduous drill, and 
V0IV .attet'ti°n to detail. For the action 
acaui a beautifully easy when once

" ed, does not come by nature.

The key to the whole stroke 
your feet. Please look at

is how 
the

you 
accom-

Fomard Play
A  A  A A

f
y l

V»I>
/ / i f e

/ * 4
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% %
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A A A A  Line of fliyhf of bell 

BBBB' Directions of stroke 

CCCC Left f*e D- Riyht foot 

y » The dirccHouJettshmilder point. 

E - Original position of Jeff foot

m-

use
panying diagram

The right foot must remain 
in its initial position, except 
that you may rise slightly on to 
the toe in finishing the stroke.

T h e  L e f t  F oot is all
important. Having judged the 
line of flight of the ball, you 
must so advance your left foot 
that the ball will pass within 
from 3ins. to 6ins. of your shin. 
Thus, for a ball that would 
pass, say, 6ins. outside the off 
stump, you must throw your 
foot right across the wicket—  
in fact, an inch or so outside 
the off stump. For a ball on 
the middle stump you must 
advance your left foot straight 
down the pitch in a line with 
the off stump the other end. 
For a ball a few inches outside 
the leg stump your left foot 
must move out towards mid-on. 
In each case the toe of your 
left boot should point in the 
direction in which you mean 
the ball to go. Study the 
diagrams.

Unless you put your right foot in the right 
place in playing balls on the wicket and to the 
off you cannot play straight, nor can you easily
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get over the ball. I f  your leg is away from 
the line along which the ball passes, your left 
shoulder is pulled away, too, and with it your 
left arm, left hand, and the handle of the 
bat. How, then, can the blade be straight ? 
Try and see.

Y our  W eig h t  should be upon the right foot 
till the stroke is begun; then, as the body 
follows the left leg forward, the weight should 
be transferred on to the left leg, smoothly yet 
smartly. It is important that the transference 
should, at the time the bat meets the ball, be in 
progress and not completed; otherwise you do 
not get your weight into the stroke.

O n e  o f  the com m onest f a u l t s  in  f o r w a r d  p l a y  

is  g e t tin g  th e w e ig h t o n  to th e le ft  f o o t  too  

soon, so t h a t  the s tr o k e  m u s t be f in is h e d  by  

d r a g g in g  the r ig h t  f o o t  a ft e r  the bat.

The line of the shoulders should be parallel 
to the line of flight which the ball ought to 
follow after being hit. That is to say, the 
left shoulder must always be kept well forward ; 
for example, in playing forward towards mid-off 
the batsman should point his left shoulder at 
mid-off, not at the bowler or mid-on. This is 
a most important aid to keeping the bat straight 
and getting over the ball. Neglect of it is only 
U/O frequent, especially at the finish of the stroke. 
Sometimes one sees the left shoulder brought 
round to the on so that the bowler can see 
all the batsman’s chest when trying to play 
towards extra cover. A  bad fault; the bowler 
should never see your shirt-front save when 
you are playing to the on-side.

Some players use their feet right and keep 
their shoulders right, yet entirely spoil their 
stroke by drawing the hips aw'ay from the 
ball. The left hip-bone should go forward along 
with the leg and shoulder.

T he A rms should swing loose and free like 
bits of live rope Every joint and muscle 
should add power to the stroke, but there 
should be no trace of stiffness or restraint. 
The fault of prodding at the ball with stiff 
arms and tied shoulders is common enough, 
especially in careful, painstaking batsmen. But 
it is bad play. The action should be free 
and swinging, rather than pushing and re
strained. The bat must be kept straight 
(i.e., upright from the bowler’s point of view) 
all through the stroke. It should swing like 
a pendulum seen sideways.

If you draw a straight line from the middle 
stump in the direction you mean the ball to 
travel when hit, and cutting the line of the 
ball’s flight from the bowler’s hand, you get 
the line along which this pendulum swing 
should go. The closer the swing of your bat 
keeps to this line from start to finish, the better.

I n  B e g in n in g  t h e  St r o k e , lift the bat well 
back before moving your left foot forward and 
in finishing be careful not to pull the bat 
round and away from the said pendulum line 
Released at the end of your stroke, the bat 
will, if your stroke be correct, fly after the ball 
Often enough, however, you see players in 
driving towards the off, finish their stroke so 
that their bat would fly towards square leg.

The bat should meet the ball as it passes the 
left leg ; certainly not more than an inch or two 
in front of it. -

The right leg should never be bent, else the 
right shoulder drops, and there is a tendency to 
get under the ball.

There should be no stooping in the forward 
movement; always stand up to your full height. 
Mind, too, that you use both hands and both 
arms equally ; do not prod with the right arm 
only.

If you follow these directions (especially with 
regard to your feet and your shoulders)—if you 
watch the ball and play free, you will not go far 
wrong.

When you have learnt the mechanical part of 
the stroke, be careful not to fall into the fault of 
playing too soon. Let the ball come well to 
you before you begin to move forward.

E sp e c ia l l y  a vo id  making a preliminary dab 
forward with your left foot, else you use half your 
stroke before the ball comes, and therewith lose 
half your power. If you play too soon you 
must extricate yourself from your mistake by 
playing half-cock, i.e., stopping half-way through 
your stroke, and waiting for the ball to come on 
to the bat. Do not finish with a jobbing, jerky 
little pull; and do not pull your right foot out 
to help the bat through with the stroke.

To become proficient in forward play, you 
must drill yourself in the necessary movements 
and action till it becomes impossible for you to 
play forward in any but the correct way. Then 
you must study when, and when not, to play 
forward.

T h e  Sco pe  o f  t h e  F o r w a r d  Stroke is 
G r e a t . With it the ball, if suitable, can be hit 
as wide as forward short leg on the on side, and 
as cover-point on the off. But the usual range 
is from mid-on to extra cover. Notice that the 
forward stroke is made the same way in every 
case, the only difference being in the matter o 
direction. '

At the same time there is no greater mistake 
than to think forward play a stand-by that suits 
every occasion and every difficulty. The » 
is, the virtue of forward play is almost Bone 
you cannot play back; the two strokes 
complements the one of the other; . 
they lose more than half their value. The
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vou ought to play back are just as frequent as 
those you ought to play forward. This is a 
vital consideration. Excessive forward play is 
only two common among young cricketers. 
The thing is to be able to play both back 
and forward, and to know which you ought to 
do in the case of every ball bowled you.

Whether a ball is suited to the forward stroke 
depends upon its direction, its length, its break, 
and its pace ; and, of course, the state of the 
wicket makes a great difference.

As to  D ir e c t io n , the line of the ball’s flight 
must be either straight for the wicket, or within 
a foot each side of it. But the longer your 
reach the wider you can play forward.

As to Length, the ball must pitch near 
enough for you to get well over it.
At any rate you must not play for
ward unless you feel you can get 
over the ball. The idea is to reach 
out as near to the pitch of the ball 
as you can; without, of course, 
playing in front of your leg. But 
in playing fast bowling you will find 
that there are many balls you must 
play forward because they are too 
fast to play back, the pitch of which, 
however, you cannot possibly reach.

As to Break, it is a pernicious 
practice to play forward at a 
breaking ball unless you can 
smother it. The breaking ball you 
must either play back or drive.

As to Pace, the faster the 
bowling the more you must play 
forward. At really slow bowling 
you should never play forward, but 
either play back or drive.

In sum, in playing fast bowling 
on wickets that are fast, play for
ward as much as possible; except, 
of course, to very short balls. To medium 
pace bowling on fast wickets play forward 
to balls you can reach and get over, and back 
|o the rest. Never play forward to slow 
bowling. On wickets where the ball breaks 
jyoid to your utmost playing forward at all.
. * sticky wicket to a ball of good length 

pitching 31ns. outside the off stump and breaking 
so as to hit the middle, the very worst stroke in 
the world is to “ feel” forward. Such a ball you 
mtjst play back or hit with all your might.
H'ffl CiK Play. There is nothing artificial or 
1 cu t 'n the back stroke. But here again 

f - h s t  get your feet right. This time it 
e nght foot about which you must take 

itself 0316 ’ l̂e ^  may almost take care of

Having judged the flight of the ball, its exact

line and length, at the same time watching 
the ball off the pitch, step back about i8ins. 
with your right foot, planting it just inside the 
line of the ball’s flight from the pitch, so that 
you can play the ball quite close to your right 
leg. The stroke is simplicity itself; you need 
not bother about your arms, shoulders, or 
action ; you merely have to step back and play 
the ball with a straight bat as easily as you can.

B efo re  P la yin g  B a c k  be careful to have 
your bat well back in an exactly contrary direc
tion from which the ball is coming, so that you 
play down a line exactly opposite to that on 
which the ball comes to you. Thus you will 
avoid the mistake of chopping down across the 
ball. You must be very careful to keep your 

bat perfectly straight and get well 
over the ball.

Be very careful never to step 
back away from the wicket, but 
always towards it. When the ball 
is on the off stump or outside it 
your right leg will be in front of 
the middle stump or perhaps even 
in front of the off stump. This you 
will see in the diagram.

B e S u r e  an d  W atch  t h e  B a l l  
from the pitch right on to your bat. 
Should you at the last moment find 
yourself commanding the ball with 
ease, put as much power into the 
stroke as you can. These forcing 
back strokes are splendid cricket. 
But make sure that the stroke is 
in the first place perfectly safe.

The difficulty about back play is 
so to judge the flight of the ball as 
to know for certain that you can 
play the ball back. My experience 
is that batsmen do not play back 
enough. Try in practice to play 

back at every ball bowled you. You will be 
surprised how very seldom you will be beaten. 
Perfection in back play is very rare. But, 
curiously enough, it is at least five times as 
easy to learn to play back as it is to master the 
intricacies of forward play.

The slower the wicket and the slower the 
bowling the more ought you to play back. On 
a sticky wicket, when the bowler can make the 
ball talk, you must rely on your back play to 
save your wicket. I strongly advise you to take 
the very first opportunity of finding out how easy 
and how useful it is to play back. If you follow 
the above simple directions you will be doing 
what Shrewsbury, Maclaren and Ranjitsinhji do; 
neither more or less.

T h e  D r iv e  is in many respects like the 
forward stroke- The directions above given

Back Pla/
ia r*

fs r ,  /JL
B B\^B

X S S c .

A A A

A A A  - Line or Ball. 

BBB- Right Foot 

CCC Left foot.
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about the shoulders, poise of the body, and 
swing of the bat, hold good. The point of 
difference is this, that instead of stretching for
ward with the legs wide apart, you hit at the 
ball with your feet close together. The nearer 
you get to the pitch of the ball, the safer your 

stroke. Hence, unless 
the ball is pitched right 
up to you, you should 
dance out in order to get 
near the ball as it pitches. 
Get out of your head 
once and for all that 
driving, i.e ., correct hit * *
ting, is dangerous. It is 
often much safer than 
playing forward. Be very 
careful to let your bat 
swing through perfectly 

; b Direction oi stroke straight, without any pull
• c Position of feet Qr jerk. The commonest
• faults in driving are, not
; getting to the pitch of
' the ball, not swinging

* straight, snatching the
stroke, and pulling.

In Cutting you must be very careful how 
you move your foot— your right foot that is. 
It should be placed about a foot from the 
off stump, with the toe pointing towards short 
slip. If you point your toe towards point you 
cannot get your shoulders in the proper position 
for cutting. The bowler should be able to 
see your back as you make the stroke, i.e., 

your chest should be square with the direction 
in which you are hitting. You must stand 
well up, and come down on top of the ball. 
Stooping and dropping the shoulders are fatal. 
Be very careful to keep your right shoulder 
level with the left, and to make the stroke as 
much as possible with the wrists.

T he Ball to Cut is one a foot or so out
side the off stump, pitching rather short of 
good length. If, after shaping for the cut, 
you find the ball unsuitable, leave it alone.

In Playing on the L eg Side you may 
either use the plain on-drive or the sweeping 
leg hit or the glide. Balls well pitched up 
on the legs, or just outside them, it is best 
to on-drive. Shorter balls on the legs may 
be either glided —  i.e., played with the face 
of the bat meeting them at an angle, so 
that the ball glances off— or they may be 
played by standing back and placing. Balls 
well outside the legs should be swept round 
with the old leg-hit; for this, advance your 
leg down the wicket, as in playing forward 
at a straight ball, and sweep round with a 
horizontal bat at the pitch of the ball.

T h e  D r iv e .

i

A- Ball as howled.

The commonest mistake in leg play is that 
of getting pinned upon your left leg in an 
awkward position so that you cannot turn 
round after the ball.

It only remains to mention the much 
misunderstood and wrongfully abused Hook 
Stroke. It should only be used to short balls 
on slow wickets, and then only when the 
ball is well in reach. Step back as if shaping 
to play back to a ball on the off stump, 
and, watching the ball carefully from the 
pitch, hit it round to the on side with a 
more or less horizontal bat. Be sure and 
get the bat wrell back in good time; then, 
if you pick the right ball, there is no easier 
stroke and no safer in cricket. But if you 
pick the wrong ball, there is no more diffi
cult or more dangerous stroke. Let the wicket 
be slowr, the ball short and within easy 
reach, and you are all right. Do not commit 
the absurdity of muddling the scientific hook 
with the rustic pull wrhich is aimed at the 
pitch of the ball; that is quite another story 
altogether.

Appended are some tables you may be 
amused to puzzle out. They are approved 
of hy many great cricket authorities who have 
examined them.

These tables premise that a batsman in 
each case:—

(1) Judges the bn.l accurately;
(2) Times the ball truly;
(3) Is able to make correctly the required

stroke.

Cutting

c -

A A Line of ball as bowled. 
B Direction of stroke.

C- Point where ball is hit. 
D- Ri^ht foot 

E- Left foot

The tables do not tell a man h o w  to hat, 

but tell him w h a t  s tr o k e s  a r e  the best fo r  

ty p ic a l b a lls  o n  ty p ic a l w ickets. There are 
minute differences that cannot be taken into
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T able showing the Strokes for Balls Off the W icket.
(Outside Leg Stump, or more than 7ms. outside Off Stump). Condition of pitch immaterial.

D ir e c t io n  o f  Ba l l .

PACE
Of

Ba il .
Pitch  of  Ba l l . W e l l  O u tside  O ff Stu m p  

(say 7ms. to limit o f reach).
O n L eg s , or Be tw e e n  
L egs a n d  L eg Stu m p .

O u tsid e  L egs.

Over-pitched................ Leave, unless easy to reach Hit, or glide. Hit.
forward.

Good length (near or Leave, unless easy to reach On drive, or glide (forward). Leg hit, or glide.
\A . uppish) forward.

Good length (shorter) Cut, or leave. On drive, or glide (forward). Leg hit, or glide.
Short ............................. Cut, or force with horizontal Glide (back), or place. Hit, or place.

v. bat.

’ O ver-pitched................ Leave, unless easy to reach Hit, or glide. Hit.
forward.

5? Good length (near or Leave, unless easy to reach On drive, or glide. Leg hit.
uppish) forward. f

Good length (shorter) Cut. or leave. On drive, or glide. Leg hit.
Short ............................. Cut, or force with horizontal Glide (back), or place. Hit, or place.

c bat.

O ver-pitched................ Leave. Hit. Hit.
Good length (near or Leave. On drive. Leg h it

£ _ upDish)
X 1 Good length (shorter) Force with horizontal bat. On drive (run out), or place. Leg hit, or place.

1 Short ............................. Force with horizontal bat. Place (forcing back stroke). Hit, or place.

N O T E .—( 1 ) H i t : Hit as best you can. (2) L eg  H i t : Sweep-stroke, front foot advanced down pitch. 
(3) T he Gl id e  is really only good  and safe on fa i t  wickets. On slow wickets a hit, or forcing back stroke, or a 
strong placing stroke must be substituted.

Table showing the Proper Strokes for various Straight Balls on various W ickets.
{ S tr a ig h t— From Leg Stump to 6ins. outside Off Stump.)

Pa c e  of W ic k e t .

F ast , S low . St ic k y .

D escription o f  W ic k e t .

ta.
0 : 

- Pitch of
Perfect. Crumbled, or 

broken.
W et surface, 

very fast. Dead. Sloppy.
Surface either 

glue-like or 
baked.

Ba l l . Ball keeps 
straight.

Ball breaks, 
etc., fast.

Ball keeps 
straight. Ball breaks slow. Ballcuts through. Ball breaks both 

slow and fast.

Over-pitched Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive.
ALc .

Good length, 
near or uppish

Forward. Drive. Forward. Drive. Drive. Drive.

*1
Good length, 

shorter
Forward, or 

half-cock.
Half-cock Forward. Back. Forward. Back,

Short ............ Back. Back. Back. Back, or hook. Back. Back, or hook.

f Over-pitched Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive.
ia

Good length, 
near

Forward. Drive (run out). Forward. Drive (run out). Drive (run out). Drive (run out).

w Good length, 
shorter

Forward, or 
back.

Back. Forward, or 
back.

Back (force). Back (force). Back, or hook. 
%

<
V

Short .. Back. Back. Back. Back, or hook 
force.

Back (force). Back (force), or 
hook.

—

/ Over-pitched Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive. Drive.

*  jp-
Good length, 

near
Drive (run out). Drive (run out). Drive (run out). Drive (run out). Drive (run out). Drive (run out).

Good length, 
shorter

Back. Back. Back. H ook. Back. Back, or hook.

Short . Back (force). Back. Back. Hook, Back (force). Hook.
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consideration. The tables do not aim at 
elaborate detail, but at main and general 
points of play.

( N . B .— N e x t  m o n th  M r .  F r y 's  a r tic le  w i l l  

d e n i w ith  “  B o w lin g , F ie ld in g , a n d  G e n e r a l  

A d v ic e ." )

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Douglas Knight.—Yes, all the remarks apply to swim

ming. The ordinary school diet is excellent for training ; in 
any case do not alter your every-day life provided it is 
healthy. Take what exercise you like on shore and swim as 
much as you find suits you. Do not over-do it.

John Segrue.—For the half-mile run four days a week. 
Practise full speed three hundred yard spins two or three 
times on the first and third day, and on the other two run 
about six hundred yards. Run the full distance about three 
times during training. Sprints should always be practised 
at full speed. Personally 1 prefer cricket. Thank you for 
your kind inquiries.

T. X. Spooner—It depends. You should certainly see 
a doctor and follow his advice.

X . Y . Z—Yes, you may safely take both races. A 
long stride tells at any distance; I expect you are a lone 
distance runner. But the more you practise short distance 
at high speed the better. Yes, stop cycling and swimming 
Both muscles are used about equally. No; skipping, for 
instance, is good. Do not wear socks if your shoes fit you.

George BaUantyne—Any rich mould sifted. Do not 
lay on too thick. Carter's or Sutton's for grass seed. You 
might write to Alfred Shaw, Nottingham, for further advice.

A. H. Clarice.—Six weeks. The way you start for a 
mile is immaterial. The bending position in any case is no 
use unless done properly. Most sprinters use it now. I 
found the upright position better.

Evelyn Easton.—It is a question ot degree. The bats
man is not out l.b.w. unless the ball both pitches on the 
wicket and would hit the wicket. Net practice is good in 
moderation, Out nothing is so good as practice games. Yes, 
if wicket-keeper is good enough. You must be guided by 
the number of byes. A compromise would be to have a fine 
long leg on the boundary for your last bowler.

H. C. Lott.—1 expect you have outgrown your strength. 
Try leaving off the cold bath. You should train very, very 
lightly. Have a good breakfast and a light lunch. A sole 
and two cutlets for breakfast. A slice of cold beef for lunch.

C  B. F.

HE (PABSIONATHT.Yt! “ I FANTOET) YOU 'WERE AEI, THAT WAS GOOD AND TRUE AND BEAUTIFUL, BUT NOW 
A KNOW YOU ARE NOTHING MISS THAN A HEARTLESS FLIRT. GOOD-BYE FOR EVER !M



WHAT I WANTED TO BE
MISS ELLEN TERRY.

We wrote our usual letter of inquiry to Miss 
Ellen Terry, the famous actress, who has been 
associated with Sir 
Henry Irving for so 
many y e a r s  in 
Lyceum productions.
On the same day we 
wrote a letter to Mr.
|em Mace, son of 
the celebrated cham
pion boxer of that 
name, relating to 
some articles on the 
noble art o f s e lf
defence. Some mis
chievous demon must 
have been hovering 
over our writing-desk, 
for, by a strange and 
comical accident, the 
letter intended for 
M iss T e r r y  was 
placed in the en 
velope addressed to 
Mr. Mace, and that 
intended for Mr.
Mace was placed in 
the envelope ad 
dressed to M iss 
Terry. Hence, much 
laughter and be
wilderment on the 
following morning.

Photograph by

Miss Terry discovered
among her letters a strange epistle, in which (to

her amazement) her “ Hints on Boxing ” were 
duly acknowledged, while worthy Mr. Mace was

- equally astounded on
receiving a query as 
to what he wanted to 
be “ when he was a 
girl.” Of course, the 
letters e ven tu a lly  
found their way to 
their right destina
tions, the sim ple
resu lt being some
amusement and no 
harm done.

It will be seen by 
the letter which we 
here reproduce that 
Miss Terry, as a 
young child, wished 
to keep a shop or to 
be a sailor on reach
ing woman’s estV:,:: 
How she could have 
achieved the latter 
ambition we know 
not; at any r? e, 
history records that at 
a very early age she 
adopted the calling 
fo llow ed  b y  h:-r 
parents— the theuri-

Window it Grove, Baker Street. c a l— ‘a n d  m a .d c h e r
first appearance on the stage, to quote her own 
words, “somewhere between the ages of 7 and 8.”

Oi f l a t a l -  av- ci
Cw UaMzSa  •z>  —. CV Q  l x . C c

A





THE FRESHER AT CAMBRIDGE,

OM M Y DODDS h^s said 
good-bye to his old school’ .
has had a splendid hoi------
I mean “ vac.,” has bade 
his admiring family a u  re- 

v o ir , and with his trunks and 
boxes full of clothes and 
crockery, his mind laden 
with maternal advice and 
his pocket with paternal 

gold, he drives up to the gate of St. Hilary’s. 
His impression of the place during his ride 
from the station  ̂is not favourable, for it is 
pouring with rain, as it usually does at Cam
bridge when you go up as a Fresher. However, 
he is buoyed up by the thought of being a 
’Varsity “ man,” that he is on his own, and by 
the anticipation of the pleasures of a ’Varsity 
life that lie before him.

As he steps out of the cab he is met by the 
under-porter, who for the first and last time asks 
his name, and leads the way up a rickety and 
erratic staircase to the rooms that will be his for 
three years or more.

At first Tommy Dodds is not struck with the 
look of them. They 
smell damp and stuffy 
after the “ long vac.,” in 
spite of a fire that 
George, the “ gyp,” has 
set blaring. There is 
not much furniture, and 
whatthereis looks seedy.
However, he will soon 
alter that. On the table 
is a sheaf of letters from 
tailors, grocers, photo
graphers, tobacconists, 
etc., offering unlimited 
credit and exceptional 
advantages.

While he is taking 
stock of his new home,
George comes thump, thump, thump, along 
the passage. Tommy feels rather nervous, for 
George eyes him with disdain, and grunts a 
‘ Good evening, sir.”

“ You’re my ‘ gyp,’ aren’t y o u ? ” asks 
fommy.

“ Yessir; I does Gee and Haitch, and my 
" l e ls your bedder. I suppose you will want 
some bedroom crockery, sir ? ” "

Well, yes— naturalty.”

(TOMMY'S “ BOOMS

“  'Cos the other, gentleman ldft m̂ , ’is, and 
you'can ’ave them, sir, andt th| fire,-irons.”

Dodds pays the exorbitant pride' demanded, 
finds out what time Hall is, and then sallies 
forth to look at the college , and make a few 
purchases. Tommy is much impressed wifh the 
quaint old “ coll.,” with its towers and battle
ments, its picturesque garden and courts, and 
feels proud of belonging to it. Wandering about 
in the same way are one or two other Freshers, 
who exchange curious glances with him. But 
he must hurry up and get a cap and'gown 
before Hall; likewise some “ ’bacey” to smoke 
in the pipe he thoughtfully borrowed from his 
brother. A  new pipe always looks so fr e s h .  

He returns in time to hear the bells ringing for 
chapel. Curiosity and leisure prompt him to 
keep his f i r s t  chapel. As he enters he is 
stopped by the porter.

“  Beg pardon, sir, but you ’aven’t a surplice, 
and this is a white chapel, sir. I think I ’ave 
one as’ll do you.”

So Tommy, arrayed in white, rather shyly 
takes his seat in the Freshers’ pews, and amuses 
himself by studying the fine old windows and

the handsome carving. 
Soon the Master and 
the dons come in and 
give Tommy new food 
for reflection.

Chapel over, it is 
time for Hall. Save for 
the other Freshers, it is 
rather empty. One or 
two dons are at the 
high table, half-a-dozen 
senior men are laugh
ing and talking at the 
third-year table, while he 
and the men of his year 
sit mute and shy at the 
Freshers’ table. But 
this shyness soon wears 

off, and before the end of Hall the Freshers 
are talking to each other, finding out names 
and exchanging school news. More than one 
finds mutual friends, and they even get as far as 
asking each other round to their rooms after 
Hall. It is then that Tommy discovers the 
advantage of making coffee and of smoking 
a pipe as if he were used to i t  The others 
help themselves to cigarettes, and some of them 
don’t look very happy.
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Messrs. Stearin Cambridge.
THE SEATS OP THE MIGHTY,

So the first day of 'Varsity life ends; Tommy 
has broken the ice, and has won a certain amount 
of respect among his fellow Freshers by his nice 
little ways, his geniality, and his s a v o ir  f a i r e .

The first week is uneventful, not to say dull. 
Tommy has been duly summoned before the 
tutor, who is affability itself. He calls Tommy 
“ Mr. Dodds,” hopes he will be happy during 
his stay at Cambridge, and trusts he will be a 
credit to the college. Thence he is sent on to 
the don who will look after his work. This 
interview is hardly pleasant, but not alarming. 
In a day or two he is taken with the others to 
the Senate House to be matriculated, which is 
a long word, and might be written j Q  s. d. He 
has got some new furniture, smartened up his 
rooms, unpacked his china, and feels almost 
comfortable amid his new surroundings.

By this time the second and senior year 
men are coming up. Every train brings a 
fresh batch, and the courts of Hilary’s are 
full of porters wheeling luggage to the different 
rooms, of gyps and bedders bustling about 
getting things ready, and of old friends shaking 
hands and being delighted to see one another 
again and to begin another year of good com
radeship and frolic. Tommy and Co. feel 
rather out of all this, especially as these great 
men hardly seem to notice their existence. But

Tommy is not aware that the boat captain ha? 
already spotted him, and the rugger captain 
thinks he would look well in a scrum. Nor/ 
Hall presents a different appearance. All the 
dons are up, and chat gaily, and perhaps 
cleverly, at the high table. The fine old place 
echoes with the clatter of plate and glass; from 
every table comes the sound of laughter and 
merriment. Good stories fly around, and nick
names are exchanged. The Freshers, feeling 
that they are being criticised, put on their easiest 
and most jovial manners.

When Tommy returns to his rooms after a 
visit to an “ out-coll.” man, he finds a pile of 
visiting cards from the second-year men. He 
knows enough about ’Varsity etiquette to return 
these calls in person, and to continue doing so till 
he finds their various owners in. It is now that 
he meets some third-year men, and wonders at 
their ties and fancy waistcoats, their meerschaums 
and strong “ ’baccies.” He finds them a very 
genial lot, but ready enough to sit on an un
lucky Fresher who dares to presume.

One evening Tommy is sitting at his fire with 
some friends, when a thundering knock comes 
at his oak. He gets up and finds that he has 
unwittingly “ sported.”

“ What the deuce are you sported for ? ” s3)’5 
the irate visitor
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Before Tommy can explain, the boat captain, 
for it is he, asks him if he can row, if he wants 
to tells him he has to, adds, “ You will find 
your name in the tubbing list on the screens,” 
and departs.

Tommy has barely recovered from the boat 
captain when the rugger ditto makes his 
appearance, but he is more suave ; for the 
soccer captain is on the prowl. He finds out 
that Tommy wants to play, and that he was 
in his school 
fifteen.

“ All right,
Dodds. Come 
down to the 
ground on 
M onday at 
two. We are 
going to have 
a p r a c t i c e  
game.”

A n o t h e r  
evening the 
secretary of the 
debating club 
enters. He has 
heard th a t  
Dodds was a 
luminary at 
school, and will 
he open the 
Freshers’ de
bate on Satur
day n i g h t ?
Thanks him 
very m u c h ;  
gives him a 
subject, “ That 
in the opinion 
of this house 
girls should be 
boys, or as 
like them as 
it’s possible to 
be,” and, be
fore Tommy
can refuse, is M essrs. S te a m ,  

dow nstairs. -
For the rest
of the week Tommy ponders over this 
mentous question, and by the time

A COLLEGE HALL.

mo-
that

Saturday evening arrives he has his arguments
pat.

The “ Reader” is full of senior men curious to 
see the Freshers as orators, or anxious to display 
their easiness befoie the awkwardness of their 
juniors.

The president has been bated, questions have 
been asked and answered, repartees have been

revived, and then the president rises, reads the 
motion, and says : —

“ I call on Mr. Dodds to open.”
Tommy gets on his feet feeling very hot and 

nervous, pulls himself together, and begins in 
his best style •

“ Mr. President and gentlemen----- ”
“ Order ! Order! ” from the senior men. 
“ Please address the chair, sir,” cries the 

president, sternly. Tommy looks bewildered,
. all his ideas

have gone;, he 
blushes and 
stammers,., un
til a . friendly 

(y ,o ic e  - whis
pers :—

“ Say ‘ Sir!’ ” 
T o m m y  

o n c e  m o r e  
pulls h im self 
together, and 
says, “  Sir,” in 
a loud and de- 
t e r m i n e d 
voice; then, 
g a t h e r i n g  
strength as he 
proceeds, de
livers himselfof 
his views in a 
clear and calm 
m anner, and 
finds that when 
he once more 
resum es his 
s e a t , h e  is  
greeted  with 
cheers. H e 
now feels at 
home, and lis
tens carefully 
to the oratori
cal efforts of 
the others. At 
the end of the 
debate he is 
again ca lle d  
on,andis again

cheered when he has polished off his opponents’ 
arguments.

“ Jolly good speech, Dodds,” says the 
secretary, who is a big Union man. “ You 
ought to join the Union.”

Meanwhile, Tommy has been to the practice 
game, and acquitted himself with some credit. 
He is picked for the first match, plays up all 
he knows, and is asked by the rugger secretary 
to tea. This he enjoys immensely, and so he

Cambridge.
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M etrrt. S te a m ,
PUZZLE : FIND THE OTHER BOAT !

Cambridge.

ought; for it is one of the jolliest functions 
at the ’Varsity. You come in glowing from 
the struggle, ready to sacrifice your Hall to 
cup after cup of foaming tea, innumerable 
pieces of cake, and a good pipe. You sit 
round a blazing fire, and talk of the episodes 
in the game. Tommy looks forward to a 
good many more jolly afternoons of this kind.

In obedience to the boat captain, he goes 
down in Freshers’ “  longs ” to the river, and 
hangs about in the cold until he and another 
victim are taken out in a “  tub ” pair. He 
finds that, although he can pull a boat along 
at a picnic, “  rowing ” at the ’Varsity is another 
story. Will he ever learn the twenty - seven 
essentials of one stroke ? However, he sticks 
to i t ; comes down every day when he is not 
at rugger, and eventually finds himself in a 
“ Crock eight.” Now he experiences the de
lights of Barnwell; he makes acquaintance 
with the not unpicturesque reaches of the 
Cam below the “  Pike and Eel,” and sees 
real live Blues coaching on horseback, or 
rowing in Light Fours. The sight of these 
and of the trial eights teaches Tommy more 
rowing than he got from his coach’s stormy 
language; and at the end of his first term 
he is looked on as a good man for the Lents.

O f course, Tommy goes to lectures, and 
cuts them ; keeps chapels, and gets “ gated ” 
for not keeping them. He gets progged for 
smoking in cap and gown; goes to the New 
Theatre and many smokers. At Hilary’s he

takes a prominent part in the Freshers’ smoker; 
he has a big voice, and >j>ings out like a 
Briton. His rollicking >/iitties soon become 
popular, and he is asked id  sing at the-College 
Smoker, which he does with great gusto and 
success. On Sunday he rpakes up a four at 
“ brunch ” ; and when they have all put away 
from them the desire of eating and drinking 
and smoking, with a chosen pal he goes to 
King’s, and, if he is fond of music, listens 
with delight to the splendid choir, and the 
thundering peals of the organ.

And so the term rolls on, and, in spite of the 
many events that have -been crowded into it, 
it seems but yesterday t when he came up, a 
shy and nervous Fresher. He is still a Fresher, 
but his shyness has disappeared. He has made 
many friends, and few enemies, and when at 
last he goes “ down ” to the bosom of his 
adoring family, he feels that he has had a 
thundering good time his first term.

Having made a mark in the Crock eights, 
he has to be “ up ” early to be tubbed 
for the Lents. By the time the other men 
are up, Tommy has been out several times 
in the le n t boat. This term rowing is more 
severe. Now they always go to Baitsbite and 
back, where before they usually rowed to the 
“  Pike and Eel.” The coach is mounted, and 
their doings are watched by the other crews. 
Soon Tommy experiences a new joy- going 
into training. At seven o’clock the little cox 
routs him and the others out of their beauty



THE FRESHER AT CAMBRIDGE, 385

sleep: then, after a plunge in his icy-cold 
tub, he slips into flannels and joins the rest 
of the crew for their morning walk. They don’t 
talk much, for it is pretty chilly in Cambridge, 
but they trip on smartly, and get back to 
breakfast with a beautiful edge to their appetites. 
Tommy enjoys these training breakfasts. Every
one is in the best of health and spirits, and 
the noise and fun that will come from eight 
and a-half men in this state can be easily 
imagined. But there are drawbacks ; you must 
only have one small cup of tea ; you have to 
eat more than you are used to, and, worst of all, 
there is no pipe for you at the end of it. 
Tommy misses this fearfully at first, but he 
has to get used to it. Towards the end of 
training Tommy does a “ Clayhythe touch ” in 
the Lent boat; in other words, they go for a 
long pull to Clayhythe, a village about three 
miles below Baitsbite. 'There they have tea, 
and come back to Baitsbite in one piece. It 
is a fine thing, if you are comfortable in the 
boat, and it pulls the men together. At Hall 
'Tommy says good-bye to the Freshers’ table 
and sits with the Lent boat crew. I f  training 
breakfasts are lively, training Halls are livelier : 
the day’s work is done, the appetite is immense, 
and the hard work makes you feel as fit as a 
fiddle. After Hall the crew will sometimes 
indulge in a little port, after which to bed at 
half-past ten to sleep like a top till the cox 
rakes you out again.

But the Races are near at hand ; the boat 
now indulges in short bursts, Red Grinds and 
Long Reaches, until at length the first day 
of the Races arrives, and Tommy and his

friends are waiting on the bank, cold and 
shivering, in spite of their sweaters and blazers. 
Bang! goes the first gun; they strip and get 
into their boat, feeling very creepy-crawly. 
Bang ! goes the second gun, and they are 
shoved off into mid-stream, the cox holding 
the chain that keeps their boat the proper 
distance from the others. The coach stands 
on the bank with a watch in his hand, counting 
the seconds.

“ Half a minute gone ! ” he yells. “ Quarter 
more— ten, five, four, three, two, one-----”

Bang !— the oars dash into the water, ar.d 
they are o ff ’ ’

Tommy can only see the shoulders of the 
man in front of him swinging steadily forwards 
and backwards. He can hardly hear the shouts 
of the Hilary men on the bank. Soon he feels 
his boat rocking in rough water. Before he 
can make up his mind what it is, the cox jells 
out “ Easy all 1” He looks round and sees the 
nose of his boat running along the stern of the 
boat in front, and hears the cheers of the 
men on the bank. “ Well rowed, you men! 
well rowed, Hilary’s 1 ” and he discovers they 
have made a bump. Then they put into the 
bank, don their blazers, and stick up their flag 
in the stern of the boat. 'The boats behind 
them sweep by, and they again embark as. 
heroes, and paddle down to the railway bridge. 
Then, in victorious procession, they march to- 
the boat-house; when they troop into Hall they 
are met with a deafening cheer, the dons smile 
benignly from the “ high table,” and they set 
to, feeling very pleased with themselves.

This victorious career is pursued for the next

i>
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•three nights, and who can tell the delight of 
T o m m y  when he makes his fourth bump and 
carries back his oar in triumph to the boat
house? This oar will be painted up, the 
names of the crew inscribed thereon, and it 
will he hung up in his room, and remain one 
of the most precious treasures of his ’Varsity
life. _

What cheering there is when Tommy and the 
others get back to college, and how they relish a 
good smoke and a big tea ! But better is to 
follow.

The captain has 
paid a visit to the 
Dean, and comes 
back with the fore
gone conclusion that 
there is to be a 
“ bump supper.” At 
eight o ’c lo ck  the 
crew come into Hall 
and sit with th eir 
coach and captain  
at the high table, 
smiling at the admir
ing college beneath 
them.

After supper come 
speeches and toasts 
ad lib. Then into 
the court to have a 
bonfire, if they can, 
and heaps o f fun 
anyhow. A ll this 
Tommy likes im
mensely, and is first 
and foremost in all 
that goes on. But, 
it must be confessed, 
he f e e l s  r a t h e r  
knocked up next 
day; but he soon 
gets over this, and 
f e e l s  a nd  looks 
better for the part 
he took in the Lent 
races.

After the Lents 
come Soccer Sixes and Rugger Nines, in which 
Tommy, of course, participates; they are great 
fun, and an unathletic man often finds in them 
a taste for footer.

So the Lent Term comes to an end, and 
again Tommy goes down home, or more 
probably to stay with a friend.

Next term he is summoned up early by the 
May boat captain, and T ommy now has to 
cam how to row' on a “ slider” ; it is more diffi

cult, but more comfortable than a fixed seat.

Practice for the Mays is much the same as 
for the Lents, except that you are rowing in 
sunshine and very often in great heat, for 
Cambridge is the hottest as well as the coldest 
place in England. The banks are prettier now 
with foliage and an occasional maiden; then 
the voice of the cox is heard : “ Eyes in the 
boat, four ! ”— and “ four ” blushes.

Before the May boat goes into training 
Tommy tastes some of the joys of May Term in 
Cambridge. What can be more delicious than 

* lolling in a “ canader”
on the “ Backs” with 
a friend, a novel, and 
a pipe ? And then 
there are the ’Varsity 
tennis matches to see, 
and cricket at Fen
ner’s. On Sunday, 
“ brunch ” is eaten 
to the accompani
ment of a flood of 
sunshine and good 
spirits, and in the 
afternoon there is tea 
in the college garden 
under some chestnut 
in full bloom, or the 
service in glorious 
King’s. C e rta in ly , 
life in the May Term 
is worth living. _ 

But once more the 
Races are drawing 
near, once more 
Tommy has his morn
ing walk, and, in his 
turn, gives up his 
room for train ing 
b re a k fa st; m o r e  
“ Clayhythetouches,” 
and Long Reaches, 
and the May races 
begin.

Tommy has his 
people up, and, what 
with looking after 
them, and row ing, he 

is rather busy; but his friend helps him in this 
arduous labour, and seems to enjoy it, for is 
there not his sister Gladys ? But that is another 
story.

I11 the Mays, Hilary’s makes three bumps, 
much to the joy of Tommy and his people, who 
are -in the Paddock at Ditton, which is a glow 
of pretty dresses and prettier faces, while the 
tow-path is crowded with shouting, cheering 
men, in blazers of all colours of ihe rainbow. 
Again the men of Hilary’s march in glory to
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the boat-house, and again there is a “  bump 
supper.” But the chief event of May week, at 
least to the ladies of 
Tommy’s party, is the 
ball in the Combina
tion Room. What a 
swing there is about 
i t ! and how pretty 
the girls look, how 
manly the men ! Be
ginning late, it is not 
over till broad day
l i g h t ,  a n d  t h e n  
appears the photo
grapher to place on 
record  how they 
looked when the ball 
was over.

The rest of May 
week is spent in a

picnic up the Granta to Byron’s Pool; paddling 
some fair friend along the “ Backs May week

Sunday at King’s -  
one o f the fairest 
sigh ts o f that gay 
time; with innumer
a b le  breakfasts, 
luncheons, teas, and 
dinners,  which 
severely  tax the 
capacity of the ladies.

Then Tommy says, 
good-bye to his friends- 
till next October, and 
goes down.  His. 
F resh er’ s days are 
over, never to return 
— days which he will 
remember and love 
as long as he lives. 

H. A. Sams
CAVE CANEM !

W IN D M ILLS FIR ST ER EC TE D , 1289.



HIS is a beastly old hill; 
I’m about winded. Let’s 
have an ‘easy’ at the bridge, 
and wait for the express, if 
it hasn’t gone by yet.”

“  Right O ! I was feel
ing the grind a bit myself 
— i t ’s the lem onade at 

Parley’s, I expect— and we’ve heaps of time.”
We had cycled to the river, and were now on 

our homeward run, toiling up the steep hill that 
ultimately brings you into Pensleigh. After our 
ride and a two hours’ row on the river, we were 
both feeling that we had fairly earned a few 
minutes’ rest.

Harry steered across the roadway and ran his 
machine alongside the bridge in order to watch 
for the coming express.

“ I must oil up,” I remarked, as I dismounted.
My bike runs awfully stiffly.”
“ It generally does, Fred, on the return 

journey, just as you always notice that the wind 
■ chops round.”

I was about to fling my oil-can at his head for 
this sarcasm, but he saved himself by excitedly 
■ exclaiming :—

“ Great Scott! What on earth is that fellow 
up to?”

I looked over the coping of the bridge.
Down on the line, about fifty yards away, a 

wan was bending over the metals as though 
examining the sleepers. The furtive glances 
"which he repeatedly cast about him had raised

Harry’s suspicions, otherwise we might have 
supposed that he was one of the permanent
way men doing some necessary repairs.

As there had lately been so many cases of 
train-wrecking mentioned in the papers, Harry’s 
fertile brain at once jumped to the conclusion 
that the man below was preparing a similar 
outrage.

“ We’ll soon see what he’s up to,” I said, and 
gave a loud halloo.

Looking up, and seeing us watching him from 
the bridge, the man sprang precipitately up the 
embankment and disappeared into the thick 
wood at the top.

Harry’s guess was right. No man would 
have fled from two school-boys if his conscience 
had been easy.

“  Let’s get down and see what he’s been up 
to,” I proposed.

Leaving our machines on the bridge, we 
scrambled down to the line, and soon reached 
the spot where the man had been at work.

The mischief was plain enough. A thick iron 
bar had been bolted to the metals in order to 
throw the next train off the line.

“ I shouldn’t think that this would do much 
damage,” I said, kicking contemptuously at the 
obstacle.

But, to our surprise, the whole length of 
metal swung off and lay across the way. On 
looking a little more closely we found that 
the scoundrel had loosened the rivets, and 
knocked out wedges, so that the first train that
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passed by would tear up the metals, with a 
probable result awful to contemplate.

What was to be done ?
“  It’s the up line,” said Harry, pulling out 

his watch. “ The express is due at the junction 
at 4.5, and I should think it would reach 
here about the hour.”

He stood for a moment silent, whilst I 
waited for his decision, knowing that he would 
make the necessary calculation in a quarter 
of the time 
that I should 
take.

“ T h a t ’ ll 
be our best 
chance! ” he 
d e c l a r e d ,  
h u r r y i n g  
away in the 
direction of 
the bridge.
“ C o m e  a 
long, Fred ! 
we must get 
o u r  m a - 
chines and 
ride a l ong 
the line to 
the viaduct.
On the fur
ther side is 
a signal-box 
— old ‘ Car- 
ro t s, ’ y o u  
know —  and, 
if we can only 
get there be
fore the ex
press passes, 
we can stop 
her in time.”

I n  o u r  
h u r r y  w e 
n e a r l y  
smashed our 
bicycles get
t i ng them 
d o wn t h e  
s t e e p  e m 
bankment. But once we were down our path 
was fairly easy. A narrow track, trampled down 
by railway men on their way to and from work, 
allowed us to ** scorch ” along at our very best 
pace, and the thought of the imminent peril 
to which the express was exposed took away 
all recollection of our fatigue.

In a few minutes we came in sight of the 
viaduct. But here a grave difficulty must 
beset us. Our bicycles would be of no use

in this part of the journey, for the wiy wai 
so narrow that the sleepers stretched across 
from side to side, and presented a series of 
obstacles such as none but a trick-rider could 
have been expected to surmount.

“ We shall have to get off and use our 
legs,” I shouted to Harry, who was following 
close on my back wheel.

B u t at the same moment the rolling sound 
of the express in the distance warned us that

we should 
no t  have 
suf f i c i ent  
time to cross 
the long via
duct before 
the train had 
passed the 
signal-box.

“ S h e ’ s 
done  for,” 
g r o a n e d  
H a r r y .  
“ She’ll be 
across before 
we’ve gone 
half way.”

“ T h ere’s 
o n l y  one 
chance, and 
that isn’t pos
sible,” he ex
claimed, and 
this Irishism 
would have 
pi a d e  me 
l a u g h  i f  
things had 
not been so 
desperate.

“ To ride 
a l o n g  the 
parapet of 
the viaduct 
— but I ’m 
mad even to 
think of it.” 

Such an 
idea would

never have entered my head. Original ideas 
never do enter my brain— as old Dobbs, our 
mathematical master, is always telling me. But, 
now that Harry had suggested it, there seemed 
to be a possible chance of saving the train.

“ It’s quite 3ft. wide,” he urged, “ and 
we’ve often ridden one hundred yards and 
more without going outside a three • foot 
margin.”

That was true, for it was a favourite feat

TO n o n  RVRPRTRF. THF. WHOI.K LENGTH OF M ETAL SWUNCi O FF ANTI t.A Y  ACROSS
TH E W AY.
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of mine to ride my bicycle in the playground 
over a narrow path marked out by a couple 
of lines of tape. It was, however, equally true 
that such a feat performed on t e r r a  f i n n a  was 
one thing,'whilst riding a similar track eighty or 
ninety feet above a wide river was quite an
other.

“  You won’t do it ? ” Harry entreated.
I do not think my courage would have been 

equal to the task had it not been for the long 
shrill whistle which announced the approach 
of the express to Bardell Station ; but the 
thought of all those passengers unconsciously 
hastening to their doom nerved me to make the 
attempt.

Leavi ng the 
track along which 
w e  h a d  b e e n  
riding, I drove my 
bicycle up a slight 
incline that for
t u n a t e l y  l e d  
straight to the 
brick parapet of 
the viaduct.

This I struck 
at an angle that 
seemed sure to 
land me on the 
other side; but, 
a l t h o u g h  my 
wheel went peri
lously near the 
edge, I found my
self in a .’ traight 
line with the via
duct. T h e n  I 
p e d a l l e d  m y  
hardest, knowing 
t h a t  I s h o u l d  
“ wobble” less the 
more qui ckl y  I 
rode. As the 
ground beneath
me fell away and deepened, it seemed as 
though I were climbing a steep incline. The 
sensation was weird in the extreme, and my 
nerves were in such a state that I am not sure 
that I should not have hurriedly dismounted 
had it not been equally or even more safe to 
ride on. The front wheel grazed the edge of 
the parapet again and again ; but, after almost 
giving myself up for lost, I found myself riding 
once more in the very centre of my narrow 
path.

When I reached the margin of the river I 
nearly lost my balance, for the stream being 
rapid my head began to swim as the whole 
viaduct appeared to be rushing furiously along

sidewards. With a great effort I turned my 
eyes from the swirling waters beneath and fixed 
them on the further end of the viaduct, where 
stood the signal-box. At the top of the steps 
I could see “ Carrots ” wildly gesticulating 
at me.

I tried to shout to him, but my mouth 
wras so dry and parched that I could not 
utter a word. Doubtless he was thinking 
that this was one of the “  larks ” with which 
we had often teased him.

The intervening space appeared to be rapidly 
decreasing, when a sudden gust of wind met 
me, and I wobbled until 1 thought I must

go over. But 
o n c e  mo r e  I 
steadied myself, 
and, with two- 
t h i r d s  o f  my 
j o u r n e y  com
pleted, began to 
hope for success.

There was the 
near signal to be 
passed. It was a 
doubtful question 
whether the sup
ports would per
mit me to ride 
under it. For
tunately, it was a 
high post, and, 
if I could steer 
my wheel well in
side, I should 
probably be able 
to keep clear of 
the supports. Be
fore I could quite 
make up my mind 
the signal-post ap
peared to flash by.

UP WITH THE SIGNAL! STOP THE EXPRESS ! "  I SHOUTED. I felt a sharp pain 
at the top ol my 

head as the iron support tore off rhy cap and 
grazed my scalp. Then, with a great shock, 
the signal-box seemed to leap forward to meet 
me ; my wheel struck violently against the side 
of the cabin, and I was falling.

The sensation of falling appeared to me to 
last a long time, and I wondered stupidly when 
the shock of meeting the earth would come. 
My life came before me in rapidly-passing 
scenes.

Yet, if the signalman and Harry Marsden arc 
to be believed, my drop was simply from the 
parapet to the line, for with the greatest of good 
fortune 1 had fallen on the right side of the 
parapet whilst my machine fell on the other.
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Before “ Carrots ” could descend the steps to 
miy help I had sprung up into the cabin.

“ Up with the signal! Stop the express ! ” I 
shouted, and without a question the man drew 
■ over the lever.

An indignant whistle from the express 
s o u n d e d  like the sweetest music in my ears, 
and I ran to the window and watched the train 
roll swiftly by, with steam shut off and shrieking 
brakes. It came to a standstill half way across 
the viaduct, within a few yards of the place 
where Harry was waiting.

I heard an 
exclamation be
hind me, and, 
turning, saw the 
signalman in 
the act of put
ting down the 
signal. M ad 
with fury,  I 
threw myself on 
him. Was all 
my peri lous 
task to have 
been in vain ?

“ You idiot!”
I exclaimed, as 
I strove in vain 
to pull over the 
lever. “  Do 
you want to 
have the death 
o f a ll these 
people on your 
•conscience ? ”

“ You young 
fool ! ” was the 
s i g n a l ma n ’s 
equally violent 
reply. “ You’ll 
find y o u ’ ve 
p l a y e d  t h i s  
game once too 
often. You’ll 
neither pul l  
that signal up
ttgain, nor will you get back to school 
you’ve been before the magistrates.”

While we were struggling, the cabin was 
filled with people, and I was forcibly pulled 
away from the infuriated man’s grasp.

Fortunately, when the signal fell, Harry was 
-able to warn the driver and his mate of the 
danger that lay ahead. Grumbling, and only 
half convinced, the fireman and both guards ran 
hack to the cabin.

‘ book here, young gents,” said one of the 
guards, when we had told our tale. “  VVe was

W E WA8 STO PPE D  ON LY LAST W EE K  W ITH A RIVTT.AR S T O R Y ."

until

stopped only last week with a similar story. 
A fellow told Dick, here, that the tunnel 
had fallen in and we had to slow down— only to 
find it a plant! ”

I did not know how we could prove our 
good faith to these doubters, but Harry’s 
common sense suggested a way out of the 
difficulty.

“  Did the chap who told you about the 
tunnel wait to see how you took the sell, or did 
he ride his bicycle across the parapet of this 
viaduct— as Fred Winter has in order to be in

time to warn 
you ? ”

“ That’s true, 
D i c k .  H e  
didn’t wait, so 
far as I know. 
Perhaps these 
gents is right 
enough.”

“ W e l l ,  o f  
c o u r s e ,  you 
chaps can go 
on and commit 
suicide if you 
like— only it’s 
rather rough on 
the passengers. 
Why don’t you 
take us in the 
van with you ? 
We can point 
out the very 
spot, and,  if 
w e ’ ve been  
hoaxi ng you, 
you can have 
your revenge 
before you say 
good-bye. It’s 
a l i ttle hard, 
when a fellow 
has risked his 
life for yours, 
to assume he’s 
a liar.”

It was indeed rough on us. But in a very 
few minutes a transformation scene took place, 
and while the line was being repaired I had to 
tell over and over again the details of my ride 
across the viaduct.

The scoundrel who had planned such a 
terrible disaster was caught soon after, and 
awarded a long spell of imprisonment.

The railway company sent me a brand 
new bicycle to replace the one I had so 
badly damaged in my charge upon the signal 
cabin.



WHEN YOU LEAVE SCHOOL

I.— Something in the City.

As this article will appear in July, when a 
large number of boys will be turning their backs 
upon school and all its associations, and pre
paring to shift for themselves in life, I propose 
to deal with several branches of employment 
into which it is possible to go without any 
special preliminary training or examination. 
I will take first of all the case of the bov 
who, when he leaves school, has no capital 
and practically no influence. He cannot have 
the benefits of a University education to turn 
him from a boy into a man, but he must 
go straightway from the school where he has 
been subjected to much wholesome discipline 
to find for himself a place in a world where 
he soon finds he is not much wanted.

Before he can get on at all, and can take 
Mis place in life as a man among men, he 
has certain hard lessons to learn which will 
prove a very severe test of his character. First 
of all he has to realise that he is just one 
among millions, that no man is indispensable, 
and that the most he can hope to do is to 
carve out for himself, with infinite labour, a 
little niche in the world where he can live 
and work to the full extent of his powers. 
At school, perhaps, especially if he has been 
at one of the smaller schools, he has Ireen 
apt to regard himself as a person of some 
importance. He has been looked up to by 
his juniors, and his opinions have been treated 
with marked consideration. But now it is to 
be all different. He is a person of absolutely 
no importance, just one among hundreds of 
thousands of others cleverer, perhaps, and more 
brilliant than he, who wish to find an oppor
tunity of earning their living and of advancing 
themselves in life.

That is the first hard lesson, and happy is 
he who realises it as early as possible.

Then, too, he has to learn the necessity of 
thinking for himself. In his school and home 
life his thinking has, in a large measure, been 
done tor him. Certain rules and regulations 
were ever at his elbow, and there was always 
some convenient monitor at hand to jog his 
memory in case of forgetfulness, and, perhaps, 
to rub in the lesson bv salutary measures. 
But now he is going out into the world, where 
the standards of school and home do not count 
for much, and where each man must determine 
for himself his own course of conduct. No one

is properly a man until he has learnt to stand 
on his feet and walk alone.

The social lessons which you have learnt at 
school and which will stand you in good stead 
in after life are the necessity of give and take in 
your relations with other men, the importance 
of self-control, of doing things heartily, of readi
ness to submit your will to that of another for 
the sake of a cause. All this may sound 
very much like a sermon, and may be totally 
unnecessary for the special reader who is 
perusing these lines. But my experience is 
that even if boys know these things theoretically; 
they do not make much practical use of them, 
and most of those who come direct from school 
to work, need a very great deal of “  licking into 
shape.”

Well, to return to this boy who is leaving 
school under the immediate necessity of earning 
some kind of livelihood. He has no wealthy 
parent or relation to say : “  Here, my boy, I 
can find you a berth in my office,” or to express 
a willingness to advance him necessary capital. 
The few friends he has are either unable or 
unwilling to assist him. In any case they have 
relations of their own who have prior claims 
upon them. So the boy must just shift for 
himself. Now, as there is a very strict rule 
of “ nothing for nothing” in this world, let us 
just consider the market value of the boy. 
What is his stock-in-trade ? He has, I will 
suppose, a fair general education : that is tc 
say, he can read and write and add. He 
has some knowledge of geography and history, 
a smattering of one or two dead and modern 
languages. Perhaps he has even been wise 
enough to obtain some acquaintance with book
keeping and shorthand. He probably knows 
no one single thing well. There is nothing 
he can do conspicuously better than the rest 
of his fellows. His market value is therefore 
practically nil.

When a boy has once recognised this pain
fully humiliating fact, the next thing for him 
to do is to see whether, by the addition of a 
certain amount of ingenuity and enterprise, he 
cannot convert his depreciated stock-in-trade 
into coin of the realm. Probably he sees a 
large number of others no better equipped than 
himself managing to rub along and obtain a 
certain income.

Glancing down the advertisement columns ol
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a daily paper, lie sees, under the heading “ Situa
tions Vacant,” that many clerks, junior clerks, 
agents, travellers, etc., are required. Some of 
those advertising for junior clerks even specify 
that they especially desire youths straight from 
school. Here, he thinks, is his opportunity. 
Well, it may be, and it may not be. . But at 
any rate he can do no harm by making an 
application. Now comes the question of writing 
the letter. What shall he say, and what shall 
he omit? His very chance of gaining an ap
pointment may depend upon his method of 
expressing himself and the neatness of his 
handwriting.

The letter should be short, business-like, and 
to the point, stating age, qualifications, salary 
expected. It is no use giving a list of prizes 
won in the classics, but it might be of use to 
mention prizes in arithmetic, book-keeping, or 
handwriting.

Here is a very fair sample letter :— ■

D e a r  S i r ,
R e  your advertisement i n ------- of to

day, the 15th inst., I should like to make an 
application. I am sixteen years of age, and have
been educated a t -----School. I am quick at
figures and have some knowledge of book-keeping, 
and won two prizes in these subjects while at 
school.

The head master o f -----School, the Uev.
J. A. Cassock, rector o f ---- Parish, and Mr.
Friendliman will be pleased to answer any ques
tions you may care to put with regard to my 
ability and character.

With reference to salary, I should be pleased 
to come at an initial sum of 15s. to £1 per week, 
and if you decide to offer me the appointment 
I am prepared to devote myself entirely to your 
service, and I do not think you will find me lack
ing in energy or ability.

I am, dear Sir,
Yours obediently,

J o h n  J o n e s .

The employer, reading a letter like the above, 
thinks that young Jones is a very sensible and 
modest young fellow, and if the letter be in 
a neat, clear handwriting, he is very likely to 
offer our friend the situation. When answer
ing advertisements i t  is  g e n e r a lly  a  g o o d  p l a n  

io enclose a  s ta m p e d  a d d r e sse d  envelope, as a 
speedy reply is often gained by it.

Let us suppose that young [ones receives 
a reply asking him to call upon the advertiser 
at ten o’clock the following morning. Now 
is his chance to put the finishing touch to the 
good impression already created by his letter. 
He should go punctually to the moment, 
dressed neatly and carefully. He should 
not Pot on new clothes, nor should his ap
pearance suggest that he has just stepped out 
of a band-box.

I knew a young fellow once who lost a 
berth that was almost in his grasp by appearing 
before his employer with a large buttonhole 
in his coat and a half-burnt cigar in his gloved 
hand.

The proper costume is a black morning coat, 
or, in winter, an overcoat and silk hat. Patent 
hoots are not to be recommended for the city, 
and I should advise any aspirant for a situation 
to take off the first bloom from a pair of new 
tan gloves before appearing in them in the 
presence of his presumptive employer.

Some, boys, perhaps, will think all these 
directions very trivial and unnecessary, but 
as a matter of fact, it is impossible to insist 
too strongly on the tremendous importance of 
little things. It is the apparently trivial things 
that indicate character, and the employer who 
wants a good hard-working clerk will be as 
little likely to engage a man who looks like 
a dandy as he will to engage a shabby out- 
at-elbows looking fellow.

But we will suppose that Jones’s appearance 
satisfies the critical eye of his employer, who 
speaks unto him thus :—

“ You say you have had no experience. Well, 
come for a month on trial, and see what you 
can do. At the end of a month you shall have 
15s. a week.”

Jones accepts the proposal with alacrity, and 
on the following day starts on the first rung of 
the ladder that is to lead him to success. The 
hours are rather long— nine to six, with half-an- 
hour for lunch— and the work is somewhat 
tedious and monotonous. At first it consists 
for the most part in checking invoices, adding 
up long rows of columns, copying letters, and 
such-like clerical work. But he does not allow 
the monotony of it to daunt him. He shows 
readiness, good temper, and energy in all that he 
does. At the end of a month he gains the post 
permanently, and has regular work given to 
him. He is responsible for certain books and 
accounts in connection with one branch of the 
business. Time goes on, and his responsibilities 
increase. He is always punctual and reliable. 
His salary increases every six months. In a 
few years he is earning a good income, and by 
the time his school-fellows who have been at 
the ’Varsities and preparing for professions are 
just starting, Jones has already achieved a 
position for himself.

O f course it is weary work, and no doubt he 
often feels inclined to throw it all over, but 
industry and energy always tell in the long run.

This is no fancy picture that I draw. It is 
possible for everyone, by steadiness, punctuality, 
and energy to build up for himself a decent 
position and a fair income.
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A t the present time there is a friend of my 
acquaintance who is manager of a large publish
ing business, with a salary o f .£1,200 per 
annum. H e is only thirty now. H e had no 
influence nor money. H e entered the firm at 
the age o f seventeen, at a salary o f 10s. a  week, 
and he has worked him self up to his present 
position solely by his own merits.

There is, no doubt, another side to the 
picture which is less pleasant, but the experience 
o f several well known C ity  men, whom I have 
consulted for the purposes o f this article, is that, 
given a start in a good firm at the age o f seven
teen, there is no reason why a youth o f average 
ability should not be able to make at least 
,£300 per annum before he is thirty. I'hat so 
many fail to do so is due either to irregularity 
o f conduct, unpunctuality, exceptional stupidity, 
or extremely bad health.

M ost of the positions in the best firms are 
done by introduction, and not by advertisement, 
and it is always best for the boy who wants 
immediate and regular employment to obtain 
some good introduction if  possible. Care must 
always be taken in answering advertisements. 
So many o f them are from shady firms and 
adventurers, who seek either to obtain some 
small premium from the prospective clerk, or who 
try to get his services for as long as possible 
free o f charge, only to cast him adrift as soon 
as he begins to demand a salary.

I shall now pass on to some clerkships which 
require either the passing o f a competitive 
examination or some special qualification in the 
candidate, and which offer good prospects for 
the penniless youth requiring immediate work.

First o f all, there are a large number o f clerk
ships in connection with the London County 
Council which offer good opportunities and 
regularly increasing salaries. Candidates, who 
must be over eighteen and under twenty-three, 
are required to pass an entrance examination. 
This consists o f seven obligatory subjects and 
two or three optional subjects, as fo llow s:—

OBLIGATORY SUHJKCTS. MARKS.

(1) Handwriting, (2) Orthography, (3)
English Composition, (4) Short
hand or Bookkeeping ... ... 150

(5) Arithm etic (including Cube Root,
Mensuration, Vulgar Fractions,
and Decimals ...  ... ... 200

(6) Geography, (7) Com pound A d 
dition ... ...  ... ... too

H alf o f the maximum marks must be gained 
before a candidate will be admitted to take at 
least two, but not more than four, o f the 
optional subjects, which are algebra, drawing,

theoretical mechanics, chemistry, Latin, French, 
or German.

Candidates are not always selected in order 
of merit ; exceptional ability in any subject 
necessary for the vacant appointment may 
secure it for a candidate apart from his position 
in the list of successful competitors. All can
didates must undergo a medical examination 
and be certified free from all physical defects.

There are various divisions in the clerkships 
offered by the London County Council, and 
transference from the lower to the higher 
divisions depends upon the merit of the clerk, 
and the obtainment of a satisfactory certificate 
of conduct from the head of the department.

The following table shows rates of re
muneration :—

CLASS, c o m m e n c i n g

S A L A R Y .
Y E A R L Y

RISE. MAXIMUM,

1 (upper) £ 24 S j £ i 5 first 
year, then

£ 20

£ 3 °°

1 (lower) £ 2 0 0 £ ' 5 £245
2

£ * 5 ° £ 1 2  xos. - £ 2 0 0

3 £  100 £ 1 °
4 cc 0 £ 5 £ 1 0 0

The various railway companies of the United 
Kingdom also require a large number of clerks. 
To secure employment it is best, if possible, to 
obtain a nomination from a director of the com
pany chosen, and then make an application to 
the district superintendent. An examination 
has usually to be passed, consisting of writing 
from dictation, reading, geography, composition, 
English grammar, and arithmetic. Shorthand 
is always a great advantage. Boys are taken 
between the ages of fourteen and fifteen at a 
commencing salary of £ 20  per annum, rising 
by £ 5  and ^ i o  annually to ,£60 in the sixth 
year. Several of those holding very high 
positions on our railway companies have started 
in this way.

The shipping trade also offers a large field of 
employment, and affords many good openings 
for a successful commercial career.

The clerk who means to get on and improve 
his position will study in his leisure hours the 
special subjects in connection with the particular 
business he is engaged in. A  thorough know
ledge of a modern language will always prove 
useful. The reason why German clerks are in 
some places ousting Englishmen is on account 
of their command of several languages. The 
head of a large business firm recently com
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plained in the daily press that o f his sixty 
English clerks not a single one could write a 
letter in French or German, so that he had been 
compelled to employ a German clerk who could 
attend to the French, German, and Italian cor
respondence.

A. E. M a n n in g  F o ste r ,

a n s w e r s  t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .

^  g —Stamps are not in my department. Have handed 
them on to the sub-editor, who knows everything al>out 
everything.

G. C. K. ( B R I S T O L ) .—Clerkships at the Admiralty are 
filled in the same way as the other branches of the Civil 
Service—by competitive examination.

Male Sorter.—Examinations are held about every four 
months, and applications to compete should be addressed 
to the Civil Service Commissioners, Cannon Row, West
minster, S.W.

F, W. D —(Bristol).—Your desire to be a “ proof
reader" is somewhat vague. Do you wish to take up sub
editorial work on a newspaper, or are you content to become 
a printer's reader ? Write me more definitely.

“ Georgie,” and others —I cannot give you the name of 
a coach in the paper, as it would be .against our rules, but if 
you send me your name and address and a stamped 
envelop, 1 will reply to you privately by post.

F. J . P.—No, it is not necessary for you to be a certain 
numlter of inches round the chest, nor is your height taken 
into consideration. The medical examiners require that you 
should lie free from all physical defects and that you should 
be normally healthy.

Major R. (Cork).—I have sent you, by post, the name 
of a reliable coach. As your son's name is down on the 
Home Secretary's list he will be duly informed when to 
present himself for examination. Eet me know if I can 
assist you in any further manner.

W. A, K. (London, N.W.).—It is not true that you 
cannot get on in the Civil Service without influence. By 
industry and ability it is possible, as I said in my article, to 
rise to very good positions, starting at the very bottom. 
There are many instances of such a thing.

Edith (Torquay) .—Yes. I am just as pleased to 
answer letters from girls as from boys. Many thanks for 
your good wishes. The Editor of T he C aptain  looked very 
proud of himself when I gave him your message. You are 
only one of many hundreds of girls who have w ritten.

Librarian.—The salary of the chief librarian at the 
Guildhall is ^750 a year. The head librarian of a big 
borough's series of libraries—i .c ., a central and its branches— 
is usually paid at salaries ranging from /250 to £ 500. 
Most chief librarianships carry a free residence with coal and gas.

Laurence T , Jam es E., and otheTB. No, I have 
not forgotten readers who intend to adopt the “ learned 
professions." I ant preparing articles upon the Church, 
the Medical Profession, the Army and Navy. In the 
meantime I shall be glad to answer any questions relating to 
employments or professions of all kinds.
, T, (Hull).—From what you tell me you should 
JAve uttlc difficulty in getting through the examination for 
second Division Clerkships in the Civil Service. I should

vise you to go to a good coach before presenting yourself
r examination, as the papers set are of a rather tricky
aracter. Shall be pleased to hear from you again.

Bluff—No, I do not believe that men can succeed by 
mere cheek and capacity for bluffing alone. To be able to 
make the best of one’s own abilities is a very desirable 
quality, and the showy man has always a start in life's 
handicap. But in the long run patience and hard work 
always tell. Cheek may succeed for a time, but it is solidity 
which endures.

Danvers.—The preliminary essentials for journalism may 
be stated thus : (1) A good, sound constitution and good 
eyesight; (2) A good, general education; (3) A retentive 
memory ; (4) A liking for books and reading; (5) Any 
amount of energy. Look out for an article entitled; "A 
Day in the Life of a Pressman," which the Editor tells me 
will appear in an early number of T he CAPTAIN. I shall 
probably do an article qn journalism for the Employment 
Series a little later on.

TT S. B.—I should most certainly advise you to keep your 
son at school for the present, until he is old enough to go 
up for the examination for the Second Class Clerkships. 
He should have no difficulty, from what you tell me, in 
passing the examination well when his time comes, and a 
good education will always te of the greatest service to him. 
He seems to be a boy of exceptional promise, and, of course, 
a University career would be the thing for him if it could be 
managed. Why not let him work up for a scholarship ? 
There are plenty of good ones, ranging in value from £ % o  
to £  150, for Ixtys lx:tween seventeen and nineteen, both at 
Oxford and Cambridge.

E. M.— It is rather difficult for me to give you any in
formation, as you do not state your age nor whether you are 
ready to devote any time to preparation for examinations. 
The fact that you have been rejected by a medical man is 
not necessarily a final bar to promotion in the General Post 
Office. Perhaps if, as you say, there is really nothing 
serious the matter with you, you might pass the medicai 
examination next year, and obtain the position you desire.
I do not understand what you mean by “ a writer " in the 
Navy, but if you care to let me have another letter, later on, 
putting things more definitely, I shall lie pleased to give you 
any further information that lies in my ]jower.

E, A. H.— I can quite understand your difficulty about 
your eldest son. It will not tie easy for him to obtain a post 
with good prospects, which will be remunerative at once. If 
he has a decided taste for engineering, would it lie possible 
for him to attend some classes in his spare time? You will 
see all about “ How to Become an Engineer," in this 
number of T he Captain, and there should be some in
formation in the article which will be of service to you. I 
should not advise your son to enter for the Civil Service. 
As you say he is slow at figures and not particularly good at 
examination, it would proliably only be so much time 
wasted. Please let me hear from you again if I can help 
you in any wav,

F- G. C-— I urn very glad that my article has made you 
realise that there are plenty of chances left for you in life. 
You should have no difficulty in passing the examination 
necessary for a Junior Clerkship in the Foreign Office, 
provided you go to a good coach and are ready to give at 
least six months' study to the necessary subjects. With 
regard to the clerkships in Parliament, the limits of 
age for these posts are nineteen and twenty-fire, The 
obligatory subjects of the examination (for which a fee of 
£ 6  is required) are handwriting, lithography, English 
composition, history and Uitin. The optional subjects (of 
which only two may be taken) are Greek, elementary 
mathematics, French and German. Vacancies do not 
occur very often, however, and it is necessary to obtain a 
nomination for the posts front the Clerk of the House.

A. E. M. F.

(S p a c e  p reven ts th e  in s e r tio n  o f  fu r t h e r  rep lies  th is  
m on th. A l l  corresp on d en ts en clo sin g  a  stam p ed  ad d ressed  
envelope w ill receive a  rep ly  by p o s t .)
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SYNOPSIS.— (Chaptkks I.—'VMl.)
It is the period of the great Peninsular War, and Will 

Mortimer, the hero, is home from Westminster School 
for the holidays. He is wild to go a-soldiering, and the 
presence of a recruiting party in the village adds fuel to 
nis desire ; but his father, Squire Mortimer, pretends 
that he will have none of it, and Will makes up Ins mind 
to enlist. News of the victory of Salamanca arrives by 
the coach. The village turns out. and Will, imploring his 
father for the last time, learns that he has l>een gazetted 
-comet in the 1st Royal Dragoons. He is rigged out with 
a uniform, and with all (xtssible s|>eed accompanies his 
uncle, Captain Dick Datchett, of the 10th Hussars, to 
Spain. Heavy weather overtakes them as they are 
journeying across country to join the Knglish army, and 
they seek shelter in some out-buildings of a farm. Here 
they are discovered by some French cavalry, commanded 
by the Chef d’escadron Xaminski; a hand-to-hand fight 
ensues, and eventually Will and the captain cut their way 
through to the Kuglish lines. Will rides up to his regiment, 
but hardly has he been introduced to his brother officers, 
when a shell enters the chest of his horse ai:d explodes.

C H A P T E ll IX.
“  D ItA C O O N S  TO  T H K  F R O N T  l 1"

Tw o clouds of dust hung above the surface of 
the parched plain.

One of them was a dense, almost impenetrable 
veil, rising high in the air, and visible for miles, 
like a great white serpent.

It marked the march of many men, and the 
blazing May sun Hashed bright gleams of brass 
and steel from it. while what little wind there 
was brought the rumble and clatter of gun-wheels 
to  the ear.

The other cloud was quite an insignificant affair

in comparison ; a mere puff on the surface of the 
plain, caused by a single figure galloping his 
hardest to come up with the rest —  a scarlet 
figure on a black marc, the mare in a lather of 
foam.

Long months in hospital had made the face 
thinner, and there were lines about the cheeks 
that put at least two years on to his age, but it was 
Will Mortimer, sure enough ; with the same eager 
eyes, now lighting up with joy at the sight of the 
troops, and the same long nervous legs that lifted 
Ladybird over the ground.

When Dick Datchett and the dragoon officers 
saw the shell enter the chest of the grey troop- 
horse on that rainy November evening, above tne 
Huebra ford, it seemed absolutely beyond a 
human douht that Will was dead.

There had been a horrid crash, a blinding 
shower of hideous fragments, and then a pause 
of several seconds, when men’s hearts tightened 
and limbs refused to move.

Then they drew near the rent in the earth, and 
•sprang from their saddles at the sight that met 
their gaze.

O f the horse there was not an atom left, hut 
the rider lay stretched on his back, motionless as a 
statue, yet apparently unhurt !*

They raised him, and he still breathed ; they 
fetched a surgeon from the nearest regiment, and 
the surgeon said ; “ There’s life in him,’ and 
that being so, straightway proceeded to well-nigh 
bleed him to death, which was the habit of doctors 
in those days. .

And all the while the shells had been dropping 
about them, and the guns thundered down below

' Scve.ul well authenticated incidents of this nature nre on record of the Napoleonic wars; Pajol escaped from such an 
one at Leipsic with some ribs and his left arm broken.—D. H. P.
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at tlie river side, and Datchett’s face was as white 
as his leather breeches as he knelt beside the 
unconscious lad.

They earned him in a cloak, a dragoon at eacli 
corner, keeping step like the Highlanders who 
brought Sir John Moore into Corunna, and it was 
fortv-ci-'h t hours before Will opened his eyes in 
the 1 loyal s’ bivouac near Ciudad Rodrigo.

but that was by no means al l ; he lay powerless 
to speak or move, and when the regiment took up 
its winter quarters at Alcan
tara, their new cornet had 
still not uttered a word.

They used to go and see 
him, and prod him with their 
fingers, and shout into his 
cars, but it was no good ; the 
shock seemed to have para
lysed him, and the colonel 
shook his head.

“ Fine young fellow, but I 
don’t see what we (ran do with 
him,” lie said.

“ By Jove,” lisped the Hon.
Marmaduke Fitznumbskull, 
who fancied himself a wit, but 
was only a lieutenant, “ lie’s a 
kind of—er—sleeping beauty 
—er—couldn’t we use him as 
a sort of mess trophy — he 
wouldn’t bake up much room 
if we stood him in a corner on 
guest - nights — but, by gad. 
doctor, would he lre/> 1 ”

“ Yes, sir, he will keep until 
you want him,” said Dick 
Datcliett sharply. “ If you 
are in a hurry I shall be very 
happy to oblige you ! ” and 
the fiery captain bowed sig
nificantly.

The Hon. Marmaduke 
made haste to apologise, 
hut the soubriquet of 
“ sleeping beauty ’ dung 
to Will for the rest of his 
service.

Then came long leagues 
in a dreadful bul lock- 
ivagou without springs ; 
months at the well-known 
hospital at Relem, where 
the doctors could make 
nothing of him, and were on 
the point of invaliding him 
home, when, with thedawn- 
’"S ot the year, there hap 
pened a strange thawing of 
mind and body.

He ioimd his tongue sud
denly, ami his first utterance 
was “ Where’s the regiment?”

Laptain Dick—who was nothing if he were not 
ie most thoughtful of uncles, and who, moreover, 
Y never lost hope when he found the lad still 
'.'P ~ had sent Ladybird down to Belem and 

Pma tor her tending, and, one fine May morning 
oout three months after the recovery of his

powers, Will set out to join for the second 
time.

Major Purvis of the Royals mopped his neck 
and longed for a breath of fresh air.

He was covered from head to heel with dust, he 
inhaled dust, lie could barely see his charger’s 
head for the blinding, never-ending cloud that en
compassed the squadron, and, unable to endure it

A SCARLET FIG UR E UN A BLACK MARE.

any longer, he pulled his horse out of the line of 
march and blew like a grampus.

“ If Monsieur Villatte came upon us just now,” 
thought the major, “ there would be some 
vacancies in this brigade,” and then, swinging 
round in his saddle as the swish of galloping hoofs 

' ' beside him in the loose sand, he
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made a half movement to grasp his sword-hilt, 
and the next moment found himself graspin'; a 
strong young hand instead, as Will greeted him 
by name and reined Ladybird down to a walk.

“ This time, sir, I have joined for good and a ll! ” 
panted the cornet, laughing through the grime that 
covered him.

“ Ton my honour, Mr. Mortimer, you seem 
destined to surprise us all along the line,” said the 
major, who really looked for a while as though he 
had seen a wraith, Will’s advent had been so 
sudden and unexpected.

He had no time to say more, though, for the 
trumpet sounded to trot, and, bidding Will keep 
close beside him for the present, lie gained the 
head of his squadron, and for the next five 
minutes all was jingle of scabbards and creak 
of leather, and the acrid odour of sweating horses.

They left the dust behind them as the brigade 
soon got upon a stretch of grass land, and it was a 
beautiful sight to watch the regiments emerge 
from the cloud into the brilliant sunlight, in full 
view of Salamanca on its three hills above the 
Elver Tonnes.

Will was silent, but his eyes were wide open.
At last he could stand it no longer, and ventured 

to speak to the major, whose attention was riveted 
on a silver stretch of river glistening among the 
poplars straight ahead.

“ What are we going to do, sir?” he queried.
“ Give the enemy a licking in return for Burgos,” 

replied the major. “ This is a general advance, 
boy, and there’s no knowing where we shall stop 
in the long run. Wellington bade adieu to 
Portugal, and lie’s not the man to indulge in 
theatrical effect without reason.”

As the cavalry of Fane’s brigade wound through 
a piece of broken ground, Will saw that they were 
accompanied by a troop of Horse Artillery, and in 
a few ininuies the trot broke into a cantering 
gallop, and one of the general’s aides came dashing 
by from the head of the column.

He slackened speed as he drew near the major, 
whom he knew, and shouted : “ Villatte is re
tiring on Cabrerizos. It’s going to be a fox-chase, 
Purvis—he won’t stand !”

The major smiled grimly, and looked at the men 
of his own troop, who also smiled grimly among 
themselves, and then the column halted while 
the leading files entered the ford beyond the 
poplars, feeling their way carefully as the water 
was deep.

Will was forcibly reminded of the passage of 
another ford six months before, and he missed the 

resence of Captain Dick, who, the major told 
im, had left the brigade when Slade handed over 

the command to Major-General Fane.
Presently the scarlet horsemen moved forward 

once more. The guns found a shallow where the 
water only came to the axles, and once on the 
opposite bank orders were given to draw swords 
and push on at speed.

“ Royals to the front ! ” cried Lieut.-Colonel 
Clifton. “ Come on, my lads, there’s work after 
your own hearts yonder,” and away beyond the 
slope of a green hill Will could see a mass of 
hurrying figures, with here and there the white 
tilt of a wagon among them.

He stood in his stirrups and craned forward but 
the brigade was advancing at a fast trot; the dust 
rose again as they followed the winding of a sandy 
road, and his view was principally limited to 
the broad red backs and whisking plumes of 
the troopers in front of him.

The light dragooiraide went by like an arrow as 
he returned from the rear—a flash of blue, and 
buff, and gold-laced shako in the sunshine, and 
after him the Horse Artillery tore like the wind 
leaving a shower of sparks from their fire buckets' 
and making noise enough to wake the Seven 
Sleepers.

“ Humph ! ” grunted the major.
“ S i r ! ” said Will, eager for information as to- 

future possibilities.
“  B a n f f ! ” went number one gun of the troop— 

and that was the beginning of it. Ladybird 
strained on the bit ana bounded forward.

There was a little undulating tremor that shook 
the squadrons as some of the untrained horses 
plunged at the firing, and then, with the booming 
bass of the battery to play them on, the heavies 
swooned into a throng of French infantry huddled 
together in a gorge.

They had been faced about to stem our rush, 
but the guns had already shaken them, and there 
were heaps in the grass, and men writhing among 
the feet of their comrades, and more heaps under 
the hoofs of the advancing troopers. Will caught 
sight of one lad, immediately beneath him, hands 
stretched up in supplication, eyes starting with 
the agony of despair.

He thought somehow that the major’s horse 
trod upon him, but he did not look to see—only 
from the trampled grass came a gurgling shriek 
that made him shiver.

“ Right shoulders forward! charge ! ” shouted 
somebody in front, and after that Will’s long 
sword was busy—all those long swords were busy, 
and a confused panorama of men in white linen 
overcoats was before his eyes, and he was cutting 
his way through them.

They made a brave stand, those stout little 
linesmen of Villatte’s, cumbered with cowskin 
packs and rolled blankets, and all the stifling 
weight of cross-belts and pouches, but the red 
dragoons on their black horses were irresistible, 
and the Frenchman’s rearguard was thrown into 
disorder

There were guns, too, in the gorge, the drivers 
whipping and spurring to save them, and Cornet 
William Mortimer, burning with a mighty desire 
to distinguish himself, saw his chance in the 
twinkling of an eye.

Half a length behind him rode a sergeant of the 
regiment, and Will had been conscious of a quiet 
smile lurking about the corners of bis mouth.

Our hero had blushed a little under that smile, 
knowing that his own enthusiasm was the cause 
of it, but lie now turned to him and cried, “ Ser
geant, follow me on to yonder gun! ” pointing 
with his sword to a brass cannon, whose drivers 
were in difficulties with an awkward team. .

The sergeant, nothing loth, put spurs to Ins 
charger, and the next moment Major Purvis saw 
them circle round the leaders and Will slash the 
traces of the foremost pair.
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The grey-coated driver dropped hia whip and 
-roped 'for hia short sword, but the sergeant cut 
him out of the saddle and the team jumbled into 
a plunging knot of horses, the gun turning over 
with a°crack and blocking the road. _

A company of voltigeurs tired a rattling volley, 
regardless of whether they hit their own men or 
no°t; the galloping guns behind ran into the 
disabled one, and everything was a seething mass
of chaos. .

“ Come on ! ” yelled the major to ms squadron, 
waving his sword in the air.

‘\ S a c r is ti! ” howled a little fat captain, as Will 
ran him through the chest.

“ Gently, sir; he nearly had you that time !” 
said the sergeant, as Will 
lunged wide and received 
a terrific thrust in his hol
sters from a corporal with 
gold ear-rings. _

Will looked over his 
shoulder, but the corporal 
was no longer to be seen ; 
the sergeant had dealt him 
a tremendous backhander 
that bowled him over like 
a rabbit.

But Will’s eye caught 
sight of Major Purvis in 
difficulties—his horse had 
been shot, and the major 
was flung several feet off 
on to his side, and a 
French private was in the 
act of making a lunge at 
him.

For the first time since 
he had ridden her Will 
rammed his spurs into 
Ladybird’s sides, and, with 
a squeal of astonishment 
and pain, she sprang into 
the air, clearing the pros
trate officer, while, stand
ing in his stirrups, the 
cornet delivered a swish
ing bl ow full  a t  the 
Frenchman's head.

In vain he dropped his 
bayonet and raised the 
gun-butt to meet i t ; it 
was too late, the long, 
straight sword whistled in 

i, ?rir anfl c'eft the man’s face literally in twain.
Take my horse, sir,” said the sergeant, dis

mounting and giving the major his hand, Will 
meanwhile pulling up and standing guard over 
them.
, Mortimer, I  shall never forget this,” panted 

11 j a , o r - man is not very dignified when he has 
rolled1 m the dust and been winded. “ You saved 

youngster—God bless you ! ”
Will felt in the mood to go on saving half-a- 

ozen more, but as they were just then in the 
lust of the broken enemy and the bulk of the 
oyuls had swept by them up the valley, heroics 
ere out of place.

he major scrambled on to the sergeant’s

trooper, a dent in his helmet, and his stock awry ; 
the sergeant procured a mount by a very simple 
process. 4

A  fat quartermaster of the enemy’s line, who 
evidently preferred freedom under the French 
eagles to durance vile in an English prison hulk, 
had taken possession of one of the gun horses, and 
was finding his stirrups when the sergeant took 
three strides towards him, seized his left foot in 
no gentle grasp, precipitated him over the off side 
on to the ground, and, swinging into the saddle, 
followed his officers as hard as the stout Nor
mandy brute could pound.

But the brigade had halted when they reached 
it. Villatte had a strong force of infantry and

“ IT’S GOING TO BE A POX-CHASE, 
PURVIS—HE WON’T STAND."

guns, and, as our foot was some miles behind, it 
was deemed too risky to attack w ith cavalry alone ; 
so the trumpet sounded halt, and the dragoons of 
Fane’s brigade and the light horse of Victor Alten 
had to content themselves with a couple of 
hundred prisoners and seven cannon, taken under 
a sun so fierce that many on both sides died from 
the heat.

When the Royals were mustered and the roll 
called, Major Purvis presented the new cornet to 
his colonel, and Will’s face grew as red as his 
jacket at the major’s words.

“ Egad, sir ! ” said the colonel, loud enough for 
the whole squadron to hear, “ I am proud to have 
you in the regimeut; you have begun your service
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exceedingly well. Mr. Mortimer, and we will drink 
wine in your honour to-night. I had given you 
up for lost when you went down to Belem ; few 
men come out of such an affair alive, but you are 
— if anything— more alive than ever.”

And then the major took him through the 
various 'troops, and told the story of his rescue 
until Will’s head ached with the repetition, and 
his arm ached from the hand-shaking as each 
officer welcomed him warmly, until at last he 
found himself among his own men once more, 
wondering why they had made such a fuss of the 
matter, which, after all, waS^only what he would 
have expected everyone to have done under the 
circumstances.

The sergeant was still smiling when Will set 
eyes on him again; and Will smiled too, feeling 
that between men who have risked their lives 
together there is a mutual understanding which 
breaks down all barriers of rank and station.

“ What is your name, sergeant 1 ” he asked.
“ John Rider, sir,” replied the man, saluting; 

and then they filed off with the rest of the brigade 
to keep a wary eye on Villatte and liis battalions.

CHAPTER X.
H O W  C O R N E T  M O R T IM E R  C A M E  IN  C O N T A C T  W IT H

E L  C A P IT A N O  Z U A Z O  D I G A M B O A  B A S T A  D E L  
Z A D O B A  F O B  T H E  .fr lR S T  T IM E .

W hen Lieut.-Colonel Clifton, commanding the 
Royal Dragoons, gave it forth to the world that 
he and his officers would toast their new comrade 
that night, he reckoned without his host.

The army pushed forward, and there was no 
time for merry-making with an active enemy 
in front, swollen rivers round about them, and 
their communications by no means thoroughly 
secure.

It was not until several days had passed, and 
Wellington, leaving Sir Rowland Hill in com
mand, had crossed the Esla, in a basket slung on a 
rope, to see how it fared with Graham’s division, 
that the Royals had leisure to improvise what 
the French now call a p u n c h  d h o n n e u r .

They were auartered in and around a large 
village, with tne usual white-walled, red-roofed 
houses, and the jopen sewer that is peculiar to the 
centre of the Spanish street.

Will’s troop lay at another village, half a mile 
off—a mere cluster of hovels, and having obtained 
leave from his captain, who would like to have 
accompanied him, he rode in to headquarters, and 
handed Ladybird over to one of the dragoons 
who were loafing about in their forage caps, with 
nothing particular to do.

* * * * *

As Will entered the village at one end of the 
narrow street a very different individual came 
sauntering airily from the other.

They passed each other about midway, and the 
advantage in personal appearance was certainly 
all on Will’s side.

El Capitano Zuazo di Gamboa Basta del Zadora 
was long by name and long by nature.

Everything about him was long, from his sword 
to his black gaiters ; the skirts of his dark blue 
coat, turned back with buff, reached down to the 
back of his knees, and the thin wisp of black 
moustache drooped far below his chin—an un- 

leasant gentleman altogether, who would have 
een bad enough at five-feet nothing, and at six- 

feet-two was insufferably offensive.
His length was that of the snake, and there was 

something serpent-like in his every movement.
He wore the uniform of an officer of Spanish 

horse, with a red cockade in his huge cocked hat, 
and the lion worked on his collar, but the smart 
dress failed to make a soldier of him in spite 
of the tremendous swagger he affected.

He was smoking a long cigar, whose end glowed 
in the coming dusk, and his little black eyes were 
screwed up as though the smoke had got into 
them.

As a matter of fact, the only thin®; that ever got 
into the eye of Captain Zuazo di Gamboa Basta 
del Zadora was the main chance, and just then 
his whole soul was full of it.

It was a balmy evening after a day of blazing 
heat.

The western sky had turned to amber, and 
everything threw an exaggerated shadow ; that of 
El Capitano reached right away behind him for 
yards, and was almost as black as the afore
mentioned black sewer that lay parallel with it

He stopped at the corner of a venta, or wine
shop, and looked back at Will without appearing 
to notice anything in particular.

“ M u e r a n  lo s Jn glesos—’tis the fifth of these 
bandits that has ridden in within the hour,” 
muttered Captain Zuazo di Gamboa Basta del 
Zadora.

He strolled as far as the stone bridge that 
s]canned a tiny rivulet, where he found a group 
of “ bandits,” as he chose to call us, chatting with 
the girls there, and lolling in their stable jackets 
against the parapet.

His sallow face darkened as he passed them, 
and he heard the dragoons laughing, probably 
at himself, which caused him to chew his mous
tache with rage, and think bitter things in 
Spanish, which has a fine range of sulphurous 
possibilities in its vocabulary.

Under all his assumption of carelessness he had 
a purpose in visiting the village, for his own 
regiment was quartered several leagues away, and 
if all went well during the next few hours that 
regiment would see him no more.

A  great scheme occupied the mind of El 
Capitano Zuazo di Gamboa Basta del Zadora, 
which scheme was nothing less than the ex
traction of certain papers from the quarters of 
General Fane and the depositing of them in the 
hands of Marshal Sucbet.

He knew that the risk he ran would be great, 
but the prize was so tempting that his craven soul 
felt positively brave for the time being, and all tbe 
afternoon he had been bolstering up his courage 
with sips of aquadiente and deep draughts of 
purple valdepenas at the venta. .

The trumpets of the Royals sounded for evening 
stables, and the loafers left the bridge.

The brown gloaming settled down on the fields
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outside the village, and the frogs were piping in 
a marsh hard by.

A stout priest on a mule, and a potter, whose 
wares almost hid the ass that carried them, passed 
into the village street, and he was the only figure 
remaining on the deserted road.

“ It is now time to make my observations,” said 
the traitor softly, as he lit a fresh cigar from 
the stump of the other, and, sauntering leisurely 
along witn his hands behind his back, Captain 
Zuazo di Gamboa Basta del Zadora slunk, rather 
than walked, towards the houses.

* * * * *

Lights shone behind the grated windows, but 
the brightest of them all came from a larger house 
than the rest in the little square where a fountain 
had once stood, until the retreating French over
turned it out of sheer wantonness.

Twenty candles sputtered and guttered on a 
long table, and more than twenty red-coated 
officers were making night perfectly hideous in 
their attempts to join in a rousing chorus.

I am sorry to be obliged to record it, but one of 
their number was under the table, and six others 
were very drunk.

It was the fashion of those times to get very 
drunk when occasion offered, and no disgrace 
seems to have attached to it.

A blue cloud of tobacco smoke filled the air, 
floating in circling wreaths just above their heads, 
and there were more empty flasks on the floor 
than you could count in five minutes.

Poor Will was out of his element, and longed 
for the orgie to come to an end.

He had done little more than sip a mouthful 
of claret with each officer in turn, and already the 
heat and the noise made his head whirl.

The Hon. Marrfiaduke Fitznumbskull had given 
him up as a bad job. He would not drink, he did 
not smoke ; he knew none of the mighty folk of 
the Hon. Marmaduke’s acquaintance ; he was full 
of questions about the regiment, which was a 
subject altogether beneath the Hon. Marmaduke’s 
notice. So they turned their backs on one another, 
and the Hon. Marmaduke tried to sing.

“ Brighton Camp,” or, as we now call it, “ The 
Girl I Left Behind Me,” is a capital song, and 
familiar in every clime where our soldiers con
gregate, but the tipsy lieutenant gave it a new 
and original setting, which was fortunately lost 
in the babel of voices round the table.

At last Will managed to slip out unobserved, 
his good-natured colonel volunteering to make his 
excuses.

“ Come in and see me to-morrow at ten o’clock, 
Mortimer,” he whispered. “ And now get back to 

our troop. ‘ Last post’ will sound m half-an- 
our, and you are unused to this sort of thing, I 

can see.”
He reached the outer door of the house, but 

looked in vain for Ladybird.
The trooper to whom he had resigned her, never 

dreaming that she would be wanted so early, was 
nowhere to be seen, and Will tramped off down 
the street in search of her.

It was quite dark ; a few stars twinkled far up

above the distant mountains. Here and there a 
light shone through those strange iron gratings 
that made every house look like a prison, a n d a  
taper flickered before a painted image of the 
Virgin set in a .nighe at a lane end.

There was no one'abroad, and Will began to 
wonder how lie would find his horse, until asentry 
with his back against the wall, presented with his 
carbine, and Will saw tbat he was on guard at the 
general’s quarters.

“ Yes, sir,” replied the man, when Will ques
tioned him. “ Jim Feathers, of my troop, has 
charge of her. Turn down the lane, sir, and you’ll 
see an old tannery. That’s where we’re billeted, 
and the most smellingest billet I evenvas in since 
I ’listed for the Royals, sir.”

Will thought in his own mind, “ You’re too 
talkative, my friend,” but he said nothing, and 
entered the by-way—a narrow alley without a 
single lantern.

The general’s quarters were in a tall house, one 
side of which skirted the lane, and from an open 
door in the wall a patch of bright light fell on to 
the garbage that strewed the path.

There was nothing unusual in the circumstance; 
people leave their doors open, even in war time. 
But, as Will came abreast of the light, he glanced 
over his shoulder, and, glancing, stopped.

The lanky Spanish officer whom he had passed 
earlier in the evening was bending over a table 
strewn with papers, and his back view, outlined 
against the candles, was so strikingly grotesque 
that the cornet paused to look at him.

He did not see the anxious glances the man 
turned on an inner door, nor how ghastly pale was 
his cadaverous visage. He had no thought or 
suspicion that all was not right when the Spaniard 
placed two of the papers inside the breast of his 
coat and came out into the lane.

It was no uncommon thing for Spanish and 
Portuguese officers to have business with the 
British staff, and Will’s was a mind particularly 
prone to look on the honest side of life.

He did not know that the room was empty, that 
the hum of voices came through the inner door- 
in short, before he had time to think, even had 
he wanted to, the tall man was in the lane beside 
him, his hand on the door which he had almost 
closed, when his eyes fell on the scarlet uniform, 
and El Capitano Zuazo di Gamboa Basta del 
Zadora felt himself transformed into a statue.

It would be absolutely impossible to describe 
the mental agony that occupied the brain of the 
capitano for the space of ten seconds. t

It seemed to him the game must be up, and it 
was only after that fragment of time—which was 
in reality an age to him—and no strong grasp fell 
upon his shoulder, no sword-point menaced his 
aching throat, that he ventured to draw his 
breath. _ _

“ Your pardon, senor,” said Will politely, “ I am 
afraid I startled you : it is as dark as pitch in this 
alley.”

El Capitano Zuazo di Gamboa Baata del Zadora 
finished the closing of that door as gently as if it 
had led to the sick room of a loved relative, and 
then took a couple of cat-like strides into the 
centre of the lane.
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“ fieiior officer,” said lie, in a low voice, and 
making a profound bow, “ coining so suddenly 
from the bright light within I was blinded for thq 
moment. Y ou  wait an interview with the general, 
possibly I— for the present he is engaged.”

‘•No, the senor capitano is wrong,” said W ill, 
who had applied himself to the study of Spanish 
during his convalescence at Belem ; “ I pass this 
way to find my horse.”

“ A thousand par
dons,” muttered the 
tali man, with evi
dent relief, and, re
m oving h is  r ig h t  
hand from the hid
den dagger ip his 
coat, he said, “  Vaya  
listed con D io s —  God 
be w ith  you,” and 
vanished in the dark
ness into the silent 
street. _

Will g ro p e d  h is  
way along the lane, 
stumbling overheaps 
of unsavoury refuse, 
until the unmistak
able sounds of some
one saddling a horse 
greeted his ears from 
an open gateway.

“ H a l t !  W h o  
comes there?” cried 
a gruff voice, and 
Will found himself 
at the tannery, chal
lenged by the sentry on guard.

In five minutes he was" in the saddle, and 
Private Jim Feathers richer by a silver coin, 
which caused that worthy individual to contrast 
his own lieutenant, the Hon. Marmaduke, very 
unfavourably with the new cornet of B troop.

The musical call of “ last post” was sounding 
from the village as Will crossed the b rid ge; 
the wind sang softly among the cypress trees 
that surrounded a lonely monastery, but he 
met no traveller on the road, and, reaching his 
quarters without adventure, slept soundly until 
reveille roused B troop from its slumbers.

CH APTER XL
HOW WILL WENT ON A DANGEROUS MISSION.

At five minutes before ten next morning, in 
obedience to his*colonel’s request. Will Mortimer 
was riding gaily up the street to that gentleman’s 
lodging, and, turning the bend that hid the 
general’s quarters from anyone who approached 
from the westward, he became suddenly aware 
that something was going on— something evidently 
unusual.

Three mounted orderlies spurred off in quick 
succession > a crowd: gesticulated in front of the 
doorway; a staff’ officer with a flushed face was 
P 'in g  instructions to a fourth orderly; and down 
the street, holding his scabbard in one hand, his 
own commanding officer came running.in haste.

It  could be nothing but an advance against 
the enemy, thought the cornet, his heart beating 
with delight, but the colonel dispelled the idea 
as he recognised him.

“ You must wait for me, Mortimer,” he said,
hurriedly, trying to 
hook his jacket the 
while. “  Despatches 
of the most vital im
port have been stolen 
in th e  n ig h t, and 
everything is upside 
down.”

H e  w a v e d  h is  
hand, and, passing 
through the crowd 
of alguazils and pea
san ts , e n te re d  the 
general’s door, leav
ing Will sittingthere, 
vaguely wondering.

He was e x a c t ly  
opposite the end of 
the by-lane, and that 
fact gave a definite 
form to his thoughts 
a s  h e  remembered 
thestartled Spaniard 
of the previous night.

Two of the staff 
came quickly out at 
the moment, and as 
they went by him he 
heard one say to the 
o t h e r :  “ N o t th e  
faintest clue to work 

upon, and that’s just the deuce of it.”
Will squeezed Ladybird with his knees and 

overtook them before they had taken ten strides.
“  Pardon me, gentlemen,” he said, bending out 

of his saddle ; “ did I gather from your conversa
tion that the thief is unknown ? ”

They looked up at the youngster with the 
supreme contempt of staff officers for their purely 
regimental brethren, and one of them nodded 
shortly.

“  Then I think I may throw a little light on the 
matter if you will tell me when the despatches 
were missed,” he continued. “  I saw a man leave 
that house last night by the door in the lane— a 
Spanish officer----- ”

“ E h— w h a t? ” cried the pair in one breath. 
“ You must come to the general instantly, and tell 
him all you know.”

They stood on no ceremony with him, and some
how W ill found himself off his horse and down 
a passage where excited men were talking, 
ana into a  large, room where more excited men 
were talking, among them being General Fane 
and his colonel.

In a few words he told them his story, and then 
they bombarded him with questions.

W hat was the man like ?— would he know him 
again ? and so on ; to all of which Will replied 
with a clearness that impressed his hearers.

. “  There is not a doubt that he is the scoundrel,”
said the general. “ I myself saw the fellow 
lounging in the street yesterday, and was struck by

T H E  L A N K Y  S P A N IS H  O F F IC E R  W AS L E A N IN G  O V E R  A  T A B L E .
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]iis absurd appearance. He ought not to be 
difficult to lay hands on, but what is done must be 
done at once.”

Then the alcade of the place was brought in— a 
typical Spanish functionary, terribly impressed 
with his own importance, and declining to be 
hurried.

Fortunately, however, he had some information 
to give, for he had seen the identical capitano 
in conversation with the courier who had left but 
half-an-hour since with the mail bags.

“  1’or D io s, yes! and the man had passed his 
house a little later, mounted on a great piebald 
before the dust had settled behind Pedrillo’s heels ; 
really, he would swear it by the H oly Face, he 
remembered perfectly, only his excellency the 
general gave him no time to collect himself. Both 
had gone by the road to Valladolid— the stranger, 
and Pedrillo, the courier.”

“  Half-an-hour’s start, gentlemen,” said the 
general, fi owning. “  I t  is a thousand to one that 
they can be overtaken now !”

“ If you please, sir, my horse could do it if I 
went at once,” ventured Will, regardless of the 
presence of so much rank and gold lace.

General Fane looked sharply at our hero, and 
then at the colonel.

“ Clifton, it is perhaps worth the attempt, eh ?” 
he queried. “  Though the route w ill take him 
right in to  th e  en em y ’ s 
lines.”

“  Better lose the services 
of Mr. Mortimer, which I 
value highly, sir,” said the 
colonel,“ rather than those 
papers should be seen by 
the French. There is just 
th e  c h a n ce  m y c o r n e t  
might come up with the 
scamps before they are 
out of reach. He has one 
of the best mounts in the 
regiment.”

“ Go, sir, this instant! ” 
exclaimed th e  g e n e ra l, 
pushing Will to the door 
with an eager yet kindly 
pressure ; “  do your hard
est for ten miles, but not 
m ore; and, Clifton, send 
a troop of your men after 
him as soon as they can 
saddle."

With his own hands the 
general gathered up W ill’s 
reins, and the crowd fell 
back in silence to let him 
pass.

“ It  is life and death, 
c o r n e t,”  w e re  h is  la s t  
words. “ Bring me those 
papers and you shall have cause to remember 
me.”

* * » « *
The long road stretched over the plain, dotted 

here and there with the British picquets and 
patrols. .

E l Capitano Zuazo di Gamboa Basta del Zadora

was more than usually polite as he saluted them 
in passing, for he was still on dangerous ground; 
but about five miles from the village he breathed 
freely, and when he saw Pedrillo waiting for him 
by a wayside shrine he smiled joyously to himself.

He had spent a night of terrible anxiety, realising, 
when the coveted papers were in his possession  ̂
the impossibility of carrying them safely out of 
our lines without a pass, and tortured by the 
momentary fear of the discovery of the theft.

A t dawn, pale and trembling with the suspense 
of it all, he had bethought him of a  plan. Pearillo, 
the rascally courier, with whom he nad had many 
nefarious dealings— Pedrillo would be riding, un
questioned, with the mail, and into his hands he 
would entrust the precious papers for which Suchet 
had promised him a colonelcy in the Gendarmerie 

.d ’Espagne, and heaven only knows how many 
Spanish dollars besides.

He found his man, and the bargain was soon 
struck. Pedrillo would await him at the shrine 
on the hill yonder, and El Capitano could amble 
forth with an easy mind to overtake him.

I don’t know about the easy mind altogether, 
but the capitano did amble forth on his raw
boned piebald, which was more fitted for a circus

T H E  C O O R IE R *8  H O R SE  W A S 

N E A R E R  N O W , AND E V I 

D E N T L Y  F L A G G IN G .

than an officer’s charger, and when he had received 
the despatches again and placed them safely in his 
breast, the pair rode on together, only waiting 
to quicken tneir pace into a gallop when the crest 
of a hill should have hidden them from a trouble
some outpost of the F ifth  Dragoon Guards, which 
lingered m a cornfield not far away.
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The wind was blowing freshly in their faces 
from the high land in front, and in spite of 
l’edrillo’s warnings the capitano insisted on riding 
at a ponderous trot, fearful of arousing the sus
picion of the troopers in the corn.

A grove of trees hid the road they had just 
traversed, and it was 
not until they gained 
the top of the hill that 
El Capitano looked  
back and saw that he 
was pursued.

“  l l o m h r  e ! ”  he 
cried. “ Look down 
below, Pedrillo; there 
is someone coming at 
a breakneck pace.”

“ I t  is  one m an, 
capitano, an d  there 
are two of us,” said 
the courier. “  Besides, 
they would not send 
a sin g le  soldier on 
such an errand ; no— 
it is one of their end
less messengers that 
are for ever scouring 
the country, coming 
and going night and 
day.”

“  We s h a ll 
see,’ saidZuazo 
d i G a m b o a  
Basta del Za- 
dora, tu rn in g  
pale. “ But it 
is b e tte r  you  
should t a k e  
these th in g s  
o n c e  m o r e .
Open the wal
let, and if there 
is danger, ride 
on, and I will 
join you at the 
bridge of Za- 
lineas.”

“ You are going to 
remain, then!” said 
Pedrillo,his lip curl
ing, for he had a 
poor opinion of the 
capitano’s courage.

“ Yes, I shall shoot 
him like a dog,” said 
the capitano, look
ing very fierce, and 
drawing a pistol from his holster.

" ill,  gazing up at them; saw the fluttering 
papers change hands, and instantly formed his 
plans.

“ O h !” thought he, “ the other is my game.”
The courier disappeared, and the other figure, 

which he recognised as that of the man he wanted, 
remained in sight, with the clear blue sky behind 
him.
k:}y*y,out appearing to pay particular heed to 

’ a wave of his white gauntlet, hehim, beyond

slackened Ladybird’s gallop, and breathed her 
up the slope.

The traitor hesitated ; suspense had destroyed 
his nerve. He could have killed him on the spot, 
but he w avered; and to the end of his days 
Zuazo di Gamboa Basta del Zadora never ceased 

to regret it.
Will took a firm grip of his saddle, 

and whispered to the mare.
He was abreast of the Spaniard by 

that time, and made great show of. 
gathering in his reins as though he 
would have paused to pass the time 
of day, but directly Ladybird’s hind 
feet were on the level, he suddenly 
bent forward, and the gallant mare 
was six lengths beyond the man be
fore he had time to open his lips.

Pedrillo, waiting at the bend in the 
road far off, saw the manoeuvre, and 
whistled shrilly, bringing his keen 
latigo down on his horse’s flank with 
a vicious cut that made the poor beast 
leap into the air, and bound from sight 

among the trees.
W ill heard the Spaniard behind 

him getting under weigh with a

Seat floundering of hoofs, but he 
d  already taken stock of the pie

bald, and laughed aloud as he felt 
Ladybird beneath him, a perfect 
creature w it h  u n t ir in g  m uscle  
and a heart of gold.

A  mile— two 
m iles! The cou
rier’s horse was 
nearer now, and 
evidently flag
ging, in spite of 
whip and spur.

Tne courier, 
clad in brown 
jacket, patched 
with leather at 
the elbows, his 
sombrero tie d  
under his chin 
b y  a s p o tte d  
handkerchief, 
his pigtail fly
ing out behind 
him, rolled in 
h i s  h i g h -  
peaked saddle 
and mammoth 
b o o ts , as the 
r o a d  w ound 

round sharp angles of rock overhung by oaks and 
cork trees.

The leather wallets slung from the saddle 
bumped the creature’s croup unmercifully, and 
threatened to overthrow him on the loose track, 
and the bells on the breeching strap jangled 
louder and louder as Ladybird lessened the 
distance between them.

The Spanish captain was hopelessly left behind, 
the sound of his hoofs had died away, and pursuer 
and pursued were alone in a mountain gorge.

L O O S IN G  U P  H E S A W  TW O  V IL L A IN O U S  H E A D S  P E E R IN G  DOW N A T  HIM.
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W ill’s only fear was lest a mule team should 
come towards them, and the courier escape under 
cover o f the block which his friends would be 
certain to make in his favour.

“ Come, old lady, we’ll put an end to this,” 
he said, and the mare let herself go as though she 
understood him.

Pedrillo knew the road, every inch of it, and as 
he passed a wooden cross, placed there to mark 
the scene of some ancient 
murder, he drew a clumsy 
flint lock pistol from his 
sash and aimed over 
his shoulder.

W i l l  saw t h e  
action, and drew

The courier struck his horse savagely with the 
empty barrel, and then tossed it away from him in 
evident anger.

Will pulled up.
“  There’s an end to all things,” he muttered. 

“  I ’m not going to risk a fall on these stones,” for 
the track became perilously loose, and, taking a 
quick sight, he fired.

The courier’s horse, struck at the base of the 
spine, reared wildly in the air, and, to Will’s 
astonishment, leaping over a rough barrier of 
stones built there to guard a dangerous comer, 
vanished out of view ! ’

Ladybird stood motionless 
on the road, her flanks heav-

"  W E  H A V E  M E T  B E F O R E  ! ’

another weapon from his holster, at the same time 
bending low to present less mark for the rascal.

“ I knew you wouldn’t,” he said to himself, as 
Pedrillo’s ball whizzed far above his head and 
starred on a boulder up the mountain side. “  But 
what’s in the wind? Is your game up, Mr Brown- 
jacket ? ”

ing, and, twenty feet ^elow, her master knelt by a 
dead horse, carefully examining the contents of 
the courier’s wallets.

O f Pedrillo he had caught one glimpse, far 
down in the gloomy valley— a limp mass of arms 
‘and legs, as the torrent whirled him along its 
foam ing course towards the Douro.
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His horse had fallen on a grassy ledge, but the 
courier had rolled to the bottom of the mountain 
side, lifeless, probably, before the river claimed 
him! as it had claimed many a traveller oy that 
dangerous way.

Will felt very silent and stern as he rose to his 
feet with the missing papers in his hand, but the 
blood rushed back to his heart next moment, 
for, turning to look at the stiff.climb behind him, 
lie saw two villainous heads peering down at 
him, and the sunlight glinting on a pair of gun- 
barrels.

“ It’s a good thing I am in uniform,” he thought. 
“ Those are two pretty fellows with a vengeance, 
but a British officer is not exactly the prey they 
are in search of.”

It happened, though, that the new comers were 
no discriminators of persons, and a British officer 
with gold lace on his back and gold pieces in his 
fob was just the thing they could  have wished for, 
having had no luck since the French fell back 
upon Salamanca.

They were very obliging fellows, in spite of 
their conical hats and sashes full of knives ; and 
they wished the senor all the blessings of the 
universe in guttural patois, and lowered a cord for 
him to grasp.

He little knew the use that length of hemp had 
been put to in its time, or he would have been less 
eager to avail himself of i t ; but suspecting nothing 
he scrambled up— to be instantly seized, disarmed, 
and bound by as rascally a band of guerillas as 
ever figured in the pages of romance or reality.

It was useless to resist, it all came upon him so 
unexpectedly, and when, boiling with righteous 
indignation, he proclaimed his rank and standing, 
and threatened them with condign punishment in 
his best Spanish, they made merry and laughed 
loud and long.

His heart sank ; all he had heard of the horrible 
cruelties perpetrated by those bandits came to his

mind, and when one of them mounted Ladybird 
and the gang hurried him along the path he gave 
himself up for lost.

There were ten of them altogether— yellow- 
visaged, repulsive men, black-browed, and armed 
to the teeth— dressed in brown for the most part, 
with tawdry scraps of finery here and there.

Will struggled, manfully to keep his spirits up, 
but it  was hard work.

Hope, and promotion, and all the dear ones in 
the old home, seemed so very far away, and there 
was nothing real but the voices of the brigands 
and the inquiring whinny that Ladybird gave 
as she looked round for ner master.

With his chin sunk down into his stock, and 
plunged in the.deepest despair, he was walking 
mechanically where they led him, without seeing 
the road under his feet, when the rogues suddenly 
stopped, and one held a knife before his eyes, 
raising a dirty hand in token of warning.

They muttered among themselves, and one 
crept forward like a  cat.

Evidently someone was approaching, and they 
were uncertain whether it  were friend or foe,

A  great burst of hope thrilled through the 
unfortunate cornet —  it must be the dragoons 
sent after him by the general. The jingle of 
military trappings could now be distinctly heard, 
as of a cavalry squadron at full trot. Alas ! the 
hof>e was dispelled in a moment.

A  familiar figure came in sight, riding beside 
his men ; and, seeing the group under a stunted 
tree by the roadside, with W ill in the centre of 
them, pulled up. and let his troop go by.

“  Ha, Garcia ! ” said he to the guerilla leader ; 
“ what have you got here, ma foi, an English 
officer 1 And— holla ! ” he cried, starting, and a 
curious expression crossing his face, “  surely I 
am not m istaken! —  No, the Chef d’escadron 
Zaminski is seldom in error, monsieur— we have  
met before?



DUMB-BELL EXERCISES
Strength  o f muscle can be developed with 

patience at almost any time o f  life, but the 
shape o f  the figure can only be improved to 
any extent while the body is still 
growing. This being the case, all 
those who have not finished their 
upward growth, and who wish to 
remedy any defects, such as round 
shoulders, narrow  ch est ,  c r o o k e d  
limbs, etc., should at once set to 
work to do so.

T h e dumb-bell exercises described 
in this article will strengthen and de
velop all the most important muscles 
o f the body, and by doing this will 
cur e such defects as described, because 
if  you want any part o f the body to 
grow to its proper shape and size, all 
you have to do is to see that it is 
sufficiently and properly exercised.

H e who wishes to become expert at 
any game or form o f athletics must train and 
strengthen all his muscles (not only the par
ticular ones used in his favourite exercise), 
and dumb-bell exercises are certainly the best 
for all-round development.

Dumb-bells should weigh at the most 2lbs. 
each. Young women and girls may perform the 
following exercises with advantage, but should 
not use bells weighing more than ilb . each ; 
many girls, in fact, would make most progress 
with light wood dumb-bells. N o one wishing 
to excel at gymnastics or athletics should use 
heavier bells. H eavy weights and slow exercises 
develop the muscles (except when strains occur), 

but destroy their ability to 
make quick movements, and 
activity is quite as necessary 
as strength in this go-ahead 
age. A  muscle-bound indi
vidual will never shine as an 
athlete, except, perhaps, in 
the weight-lifting department. 
Light bells and quick exer
cises, on the other hand, 
develop strength as well as 
activity.

Those readers w h o  are  
a l r e a d y  good gymnasts or 
athletes would also do well 
to  u s e  dumb-bells d a i ly ,  

(n o . b .) although their muscles may
be sound and healthy.

Perform all the following exercises once a 
day for a quarter o f an hour in fresh air, and

breathe through the nose during practice. The 
bells should be grasped tightly, and the move
ments performed briskly. Repeat each exercise 

till a little fatigued.
Stand in the position shown in 

Fig. A, only with both arms straight by 
the side. This may be referred to as 
“ attention.” Now bend the right arm, 
and bring the bell right up under the 
armpit (Fig. A), then straighten the 
arm again, and at the same time bring 
up the other bell under the left armpit, 
and continue, alternately bending the 
arms. This is a simple exercise, but 
is a grand one for the biceps.

Another good e x e r c i s e  for the 
muscles o f the arms and shoulders is 
as fo llow s: Bring the bells on to the 
s h o u l d e r s ,  as in Fig. B , then (i) 
straighten the arms right and left with
out lowering the elbows (see position 

o f arms in Fig. C), and (2) bring the bells again 
on the shoulders, and continue. Grasp the 
bells tightly for this and all the exercises.

Raise the arms straight above the head, as in 
Fig. D  and perform these four movements. 
Step straight forward with the right leg and 
at the same time lower the arms right and left 
till level with the shoulders (Fig. C ) ; then (2) 
step back with the right foot and raise the arms 
(Fig. D ) ; (3) step forward with the left foot 
and lower arms to level o f shoulders; and (4) 
s^ep back once more to position, as in Fig. I). 
Continue movements in same order. Take 
care when stepping (or “ lunging,” as it is 
called) forward with one leg that the other is 
kept p e r f e c t l y  
straight, with the 
h e e l  o n  t h e  
ground.

Start the next 
exercise from the 
position s h o w n  
in Fig. D, only 
let the palms of 
t h e  h a n d s  b e  
t u r n e d  to t h e  
front instead of 
t o w a r d s  e a c h  
other. Now bend 
f o r w a r d  at the 
waist and bring (F10. c )
the arms down
right and left, without bending them, till the 
bells meet just above the insteps; then straighten

(F IG . A .)
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the body and bring the bells up 
right and left till they meet above 
the head in the starting position, 
and continue, taking care not to 
bend the knees.

T h e next is a good exercise for the 
shoulder muscles. Begin once more 
with the arms above the head, as in 
Fig. D ;  then ( i)  bring the bells on 
to the shoulders (Fig. B ) ; (2) raise 

\ jL7 the '->ê s an(  ̂ return to the first po
- sition ; (3) l o w e r  th e

bells right and left till 
level with the shoulders, 
without b e n d i n g  t h e  

(f i g . ».) arms, as in Fig. C  ; and
(4) raise the bells again 

above the head (Fig. D), and con
tinue.

Fig. E shows the position from 
which the next movements are be
gun. The next exercise is simply to 
swing the arms as far to the right 
as possible, then as far to the left 
as they will go. T h e arms must 
be kept straight and level with the 
shoulders, and the body must be 
turned round from the waist, the 
feet not being moved at all.

Again start with the arms to the front, as

in Fig. E, then open the arms 
smartly right and left, keeping them 
level with the shoulders (see Fig. C), 
and close them again to the front.
This movement is a capital one for 
forcing back the shoulders.

Comm ence at “ attention” ; then 
(1) lunge sideways to the left into 
the position shown in Fig. F ; (2) 
return to attention; (3) lunge to 
the right, this time with the right 

arm bent and the left 
arm straight; and (4) 
return a second time 
to attention. Notice 
that only one leg is 
bent when l u n g i n g ,  
and that both heels are on the 
ground. Begin as in Fig. D  ; then 
swing the bells down to the right, 
across the front o f  the legs, and up 
to the left, until they reach the start
ing p o in t; continue making circles 
in this way, pausing every time the 
bells go above the head. After
wards vary by making circles in 
the reverse direction, s w i n g i n g  
down to the left, and up to the 

right. D o not bend forward at the waist 
when swinging.

W. M. V ardon .

411

(n o. e .)

In the Khalifa’s Clutches.
The editor of the W ide 

or, if he does, it is with one 
was Charles Neufeld re
leased from liis twelve 
years’ captivity in Om- 
durinan than the editor 
of the W ide W orld was 
on his track, and speedily 
arranged that an account 
of that long imprison
ment should appear ex
clusively in his magazine. 
You will find the open
ing chapters of “ In the 
Khai.ifa’s C l u t c h e s ,” 
in the June W ide W orld. 

The story tellsof Mr. Neu- 
feld’s dramatic betrayal, 
by a treacherous guide, 
into the h an ds  of  th e  
Bervishes; of his appal
ling reception by the mob 
in Omdurman ; hi3 tor
tures in the dread Saier

W orld  never sleeps, 
eye open. No sooner

C H A R L E S  N E 0 F E L D  IN C A P T IV IT Y .

Prison ; his abortive plans to escape ; his com
pulsory efforts to find saltpetre for the Dervish

gunpowder; to e x t r a c t  
gold from s t o n e ;  and 
to d e s i g n  t h e  f a m o u s  
tomb of the M ahdi; also 
the a s s i s t a n c e  he was 
able to render the ap
proaching a r m y ; and 
the t e r r i b l e  scenes in 
Omdurman during, and 
after, the great b a t t l e .  
A l l  th e se  and muc h 
more go to make up a 
n a r r a t i v e  of  personal 
adventure and thrilling 
i n c i d e n t  such as has 
rarely appeared in any 
periodical. The accom
panying portrait shows 
Mr. N e u f e l d  as L o r d  
Kitchener found him in 
the “  Black Hole of Om
durman.”



T  first I thought that Isbach 
lent me money only that he 
might have someone in his 
power a little, and who
would have to treat him
fairly civilly. For he was 
severely neglected by the 
Fifth —  his own form —  the 
Sixth would not have him
at any price, and the Junior

School followed their lead, and actually wouldn’t 
make way for him when they met him on the 
pavement. That done to any other o f the Fifth 
or Sixth would have been a risky proceeding, 
but with Isbach it was quite safe.

H e had dark hair, yellow skin, a kind o f 
black moss on his upper lip which he mistook 
for a moustache, a hooked nose and big red 
lips. H e was short, fat, and somehow always 
seemed oily, and he waddled a little when he 
walked. H e was no good at any games, and, in 
his heart, I think he despised those who were, 
or cared a rap for them. H e had rather a nice 
voice though— soft and coaxing.

I must explain that during the Easter holidays 
I was such an ass as to point a pistol— empty, 
o f course— at Maud, my sister, just for fun, and 
pater popped in just at the moment. H e gave 
m e— ah, w e l l ! and besides that said he’d dock 
me off something substantial from my usual tip. 
Instead o f the customary two guineas he gave 
me two shillings ! Summer term, too, and ices 
beyond my reach ! I felt blue. O f course the 
florin went within twenty-four hours.

One afternoon I was watching a  game be
tween D icky V ine’s X I. and Brown’s X I. D icky

THAT FAILED
BY fREO Swain son

is my most particular chum, and we were 
chatting together, he with his pads on and 
gloved ready to go in when his first man came 
out. H e said, “ L ook here, old ch a p ! Slip up to 
Taylor’s and get me a pound o f his foreign 
cherries, there’s a  good fellow. Pay you later.” 
I explained to the astonished Dicky that 1 was 
absolutely “ gravelled,” and mentioned the cause.

H e sympathised with me somewhat ruefully.
“ Y ou  were an ass to fool with that pistol, 

o f course, but still it’s a bit hard. Do you 
know, I ’m almost as bad as you. Aunt wouldn’t 
come up to the scratch with her usual tip 
because I fought the boot boy in the cellar. I 
calculated on you to help me out. It’s rough 
luck.”

It was, and D icky trotted off to the wickets 
as glum as possible.

Isbach had been sitting on the seat a few 
yards away, lazily watching the games going 
on in the bright sunshine, and enjoying himself 
in his own lazy wray. W hen Dicky had gone he 
came and squatted down beside me. He said: 
“  I heard what you were talking about just now, 
Carr, and I think it a bit hard on you.”

“ Not a bit,” said I ;  “ pater was quite right 
about the pistol. I deserved it.”

“  In a way, o f course you did ; but a fellow 
can’t go through the term without a little cash, 
can he ? ”

“  I shall have to, that’s a ll,” said I.
“  N o,” he said, in his own odd, drawling way; 

“  I ’ll lend you some money, if you like.”
Instead o f thanking him and declining, as 

I should have done, and meant to do, I sort of 
played with the idea, and, in place of saying 
“  I ’d rather not, thanks,” I actually said “  Would 
you, really ? H ow much ? ”

“  Oh, that’s no matter 1— five shillings, ten 
shillings, sovereign, two-—■— ”

“ A  sovereign would do,” I said.
“  H ere it is,” and he pulled out a sovereign 

from his purse and put it in my hand.
I couldn’t well refuse now, so I said : “ I’M 

give you a receipt for it. H ave you a scrap of 
paper about y o u ? ”

“ N ever mind a receipt. You can pay me
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when you come back next term ; you don’t look 
as though you’d die before then, and I don’t 
fancy you’d cut anywhere to get off it.”

“  Rather n o t ! But I say, Isbach— do you 
lend like this as a regular th i n g ?”

“ N o ;  you’re the first fellow I ’ve obliged.”
“ Would you oblige Dicky, then, jf  he were 

to a s k ? ”
“ Dicky— who’s he ? ”
“ Why, Vine— Dicky V ine— my chum ! ”
“ If he’s your chum I should not mind. 

He’d be safe, of course ? ”
“ As a house.”
“ Oh, yes! Y ou  can mention it to him if 

you like; only,
Carr, you and 
he must faith
fully promise 
me not to  
mention my 
loan to you.
I don’t want 
f e l l o w s  t o  
make f a n c y  
remarksabout 
me.”

I promised, 
o f c o u r s e ,  
and pledged 
Dicky,  too .
We  t h e n  
dri f ted  into 
school talk—  
the o u t l o o k  
for L o r d ’ s, 
a n d  t h e  
ch an ce s  o f  
each house for 
Cock House.
P r e s e n t l y  
Dicky yelled 
to me to come 
and umpire, 
and I got up.
Isbach rose, too, and called out to me as I 
moved o f f : “  Y ou  can tell Vine what I said, 
and you can thank me any time you’re not 
too busy. Ta-ta ! ” H e smiled to me sweetly 
and waddled off, leaving me blushing purple. 
I had actually forgotten to thank him ! I tell 
you I felt pretty small at this unexpected back
hander. I felt so jolly uncomfortable that I 
actually gave D icky in when he was pretty well 
a yard out of the crease.

Thanks to the borrowed sovereign I rubbed 
along pretty well as usual, and D icky soon came 
to the end of his tether and applied to Isbach, 
who gave him a sovereign too. I always like 
Dicky to row in my boat, and when he was

H E  P U L L E D  O U T A S O V E R E IG N  FROM  H IS  P U R S E  AND P U T  I T  IN  S T  H AN D .

in Isbach’s books as well I felt easier. Isbach, 
though, was awfully obliging to us— gave us 
tea in his room sometimes— a good tea always—  
and helped us out with our translations when 
we were stuck u p ! Other fellows wondered 
ho\t a Fifth Form chap could be so chummy 
with two o f the Juniors, but we told all our 
cronies that Isbach was all right, and that 
he’d been misunderstood, and only wanted 
knowing.

“  That’s it,” said Sharpe, w lj^ is  pretty smart 
sometimes. “  H e only w;ants knowing, you 
fellows, eh? A nd DigjB^'and Jimmy can see 
through a fellow, bigss you, like one o’clock.”

T h e  o t h e r  
f e l l o w s  a l l  
laughed at us, 
a n d  a s k e d  
which of us 
was the Sim
ple Simon.

T h e  te r m  
crawled along 
as usual, until 
at last Lord’s 
was over, and 
M .C .C . (the 
last outsider’s 
match played) 
beaten. Then 
we turned our 
w h o l e  atten
tion to  th e  
fight for Cock 
House. Our 
house— H ick
m an’s —  was 
su p p osed  to 
h a v e  a b o u t  
half a chance, 
but the cham
pionship was 
g e n e r a l l y  
voted a good 

thing for Belling’s, who had been cock for 
three years running. I needn’t write about all 
the rounds seriatim , but, anyhow, H ickm an’s 
struggled on to the final, and we had, in our 
opinion, a rosy chance o f pulling off the match, 
despite Belling’s, who, of course, were in the 
final too. Dicky and I, who were H ickm an’s 
bowlers, had some wonderful luck right through 
the rounds.

A bout a week before the eventful day on 
which the final was to be played off, Dicky 
and I received a note from Isbach asking 
us to com e up to his room and have tea. W e 
went, bubbling over with excitement about 
the match, but Isbach was persistently glum
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whilst we had tea, and seemed rather annoyed 
when we assured him that H ickm an’s would pull 
it off.

“  I hope they don’t, by Jove, that’s all.”
“ Why, Isbach, you ’re H ickm an’s yo u rse lf!” 

I gasped, in utter, astonishm ent
“ Just so;  and H ickm an’s must not win the 

match either. Listen here. I ’ve been betting 
all along on Belling’s to win the final.”

“ Betting!” said D icky. “ Y o u ’d better keep 
that quiet, Isbach. It means the kick-out from 
here, if it’s known.”

“  I can look after myself, Vine, thanks. I f  
H ickm an’s win, I lose about a dozen pounds, 
and I don’t fancy that, you know.”

“ Your dozen pounds are very rocky, Isbach, 
for we’ve a good chance. I ’m sorry for you.” 

Isbach looked viciously at Dicky for a 
moment, but then said, c o o lly : “ Well, I shall 
show you my list.” H e got out a slip o f paper, 
with a host of fellows’ names written down 
in a long column, and opposite the amount 
they had betted, etc., the whole being neatly 
ruled up and down, with plenty o f red ink. 
I gaped in astonishment at the number of 
fellows who had run the risk o f being expelled ; 
but I noticed that Isbach had pretty well 
every unpopular and shady customer on his 
list. “ Those are the chaps,” he went on, “ who 
have joined in my little flutter, and it has been 
agreed that we settle not later than the Tuesday 
after the m atch!” Then he added, sweetly, “ I 
am rather afraid you two will come into the

business if Hick
man’s win.”

“ As how?” siid 
I, sharply, f0r I 
didn’t like Isbach’s 
drift.

“ Why, I won’t 
have the cash to 
pay up fully unless 
I get the sovereign 
I lent to each of 
you.”

“ But, Isbach, 
you distinctly said 
that the beginning 
o f next term would 
do.”

“  Exactly. But 
if Hickman’s win, 
you canseetbatthe 
old arrangement 
wouldn’t work.”

“  W ell,” said Dicky, “  you know jolly well we 
can’t pay this term, anyhow.”

“  Perhaps not. But your people can.”
“ W hatever do you m e a n ? ” said Dicky, 

springing up in his anxiety.
“  W hy, that I ’d have to write to them imme

diately the match is over and ask for the 
sovereign per return."

“  Isbach, if you  did that you’d be an out-and- 
out cad ! ”

“  T h at’s just what the fellows would call me 
if I 'd id n ’t pay them their bets. A  bet is a debt 
o f honour.”

“  Honour ! ” A nd D icky and I choked over 
the word.

“  I tell you what,” said Dicky, in a white rage, 
“  I ’ll go to H ickm an and explain the whole 
business.”

“  A nd who would be the out-and-out cad 
then ? W ho gave me his word o f honour not 
to mention a word o f the loan to a soul in 
the place ? ”

D icky collapsed at this, and I felt like a 
rabbit in a net. I thought o f Isbach who 
“  wanted knowing,” and of the “  Simple 
Simons.”

“  Now, I want you fellows to be reasonable,’ 
he continued, in his soft, coaxing voice. “ No 
one ever expected H ickm an’s to get into the 
final, and it’s simply your bowling that’s done it 
Everybody says so. Y ou ’ve done enough for 
glory already, and you cannot really say Hick
man’s is as good a team as Belling’s. If you 
win it will be by a fluke— a howling fluke— and 
who cares to be C ock  House by a fluke? You 
hold the game in your hands, such as it is. 
Y o u  needn’t bowl your best ”— Dicky turned
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ghastly at this— “ You could say you’d sprained 
your arm, or ricked your b a c k ; you could 
either of you stand down because you didn’t 
feel well. You could lose the game easily 
without a soul knowing. There are fifty ways 
of doing it. And actually by not playing at all, 
you'd get greater credit than if you collared 
all the wickets between you, for everyone would 
say Hickman’s were no good at all without 
Vine and Carr. Besides that, though I don’t 
care to mention it, I really think you ought to 
show me a little consideration. I ’ve done my 
best to make you two comfortable this term—  
lent you cash, helped you over the fences in 
your I,atin, etc., given you the run of my room, 
and generally 
treated y o u  
more as Seniors 
than Ju n i o r s ,
P r o p e r l y  
looked at, it is 
not a g r e a t  
thing to ask.
Now one thing 
more, and I ’m 
d o n e .  I f  
B e l l i n g ’s win,
I’ll not expect 
that sovereign 
from either of 
you. T h e r e !
On my honour 
I won't. Will 
y o u  s h a k e  
hands on that 
as a bargain ? ”

T h e  f e l l o w  
act ua l l y  h e l d  
out his hand 
to me, but I 
thrust m i n e  
deeper into my 
po ckets ,  a n d  
scowled at him 
in unspeakable disgust. D icky said :—

“ Isbach, you’re a  villain ! T h e biggest black
guard in St. Philibert’s ! L et’s get out, Jimmy.” 

“ By all means,” said Isbach. “  Y ou ’ve 
finished your tea, and can now comfortably 
vilify me. But think over what I ’ve said, and 
if you are going to tell your chums o f our little 
conversation just now, please mention also that 
you are the same fellows who’ve come up here 
regularly for tea and mental im provem ent; 
especially tell Sharpe. H e’ll see the point. 
T a ta ! ” Then D icky and I crawled out, 
quivering under this last back-hander.

The two most miserable fellows in St. Phili
bert’s that night were D icky and I. I am rather

ashamed to write this, but it is the truth. I ’d 
rather have had H ickm an’s lose the match— the 
old house that had fought so well— than that my 
father should have known I ’d borrowed money 
to have an easy term after the pistol row. I 
don’t think if he’d heard fr o m  Isbach  about the 
sovereign he would ever have thought the same 
of me again. D icky thought pretty much the 
same about his mother, who is a widow and not 
very rich. So both would have sacrificed the 
match rather than that our people should know. 
Isbach had read us too well. W e dared not 
say a word to anyone, for we had given our 
word o f honour to that beast, and we wouldn’t 
probably if  we could. W e were afraid o f  the

f e l l o w s ’ jeers, 
e s p e c i a l l y  o f  
Sharpe’s. H e ’d 
have given us 
s o m e  f a n c y  
n a m e s  w h i c h  
w o u l d  h a v e  
stuck to us like 
l e e c h e s ,  o r  
w r i t t e n  s o m e  
poetry showing 
us up. H e has 
a  tongue like a 
needle, and his 
poetry is sul
phuric acid.

T h e r e  was 
o n e  w a y  out  
and one only. 
W e must get a 
couple o f  sove
reigns and pay 
Isbach before 
Saturday, or—  
be as big black
guards as he.

I had on% 
hope —  Maud. 
I sent her a 

letter, not saying exactly what it was for, but 
contriving to let her know somehow that it was 
ipost important. That was Tuesday. On 
Friday I got her answer, and the days between 
were sweet days, I assure you. Here is the 
le tter:—  .

Home,
Ju ly 23rd.

D e a r  J im ,—Enclosed you’ ll find orders for £ 3 . I'm 
sending an extra one, for you must have been in some 
bother to write such a terrible letter. Do nothing mean, 
Jim, and I don't mind. Kind regards to Dicky Vine, 
who should look after you.— From your affectionate sister,

M a u d  V. C a r r .
Wasn’t she a brick?
I went to Isbach’s room with D icky’s 

sovereign and my own, and D icky followed

D IC K Y  D A S H E D  IN  L I K E  A B O T T L E D -U P  T H U N D E R B O L T , AN D  P R A N C E D  AB O U T 
B E F O R E  IS B A C H  W IT H  H IS  G U A R D  U P .
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me to the door, but said he’d never put his 
nose in the den again. Isbach’s face fell 
when he saw me smile, and he glared from 
the sovereigns on the table to me in a far 
from pretty way.

“ It will be all right, Isbach, now. There’ll 
be a square match to-morrow, and those two 
sovereigns won’t have time to burn a very 
big hole in your pocket. Good-bye.”

Then Isbach lost his temper, and, coward 
that he was, struck at me. Dicky dashed in 
like a bottled thunderbolt, and pranced about 
before Isbach with his guard up. Isbach, 
when he saw he had two to deal with,

backed into the wall and turned a shade 
lighter yellow, showing plain enough a yard 
of white feather. We laughed at the coward 
and went away.,

We won, rather.! Romped home by iij  
runs, Dicky and I sharing , the wickets, about 
equally,, and Dicky brought off an “ im
possible” catch, .which sent back Houghton 
the mighty school captain, for a duck’s egg'. 
Every Hickman fellow had a sore throat that 
flight, and Dicky, and I are pretty certain of 
being tried for the XI. next year. .

As for Maud— I’ll say again, wasn’t she a 
brick ? .

The Great Rugby Rebellion of 1797.
i

[Sent by “ A Rugby B oy" after reading “ Public School M utinies”  in No. 2, in which article it is stated 
that "R u gby never had a rising that could be truthfully designated a mutiny,"] * ■

O n e  day in November, 1797, the head master, 
Dr. Ingles, was walking down the High Street 
when, on passing the boarding-house kept by 
Mr. Gascoigne, he heard pistol-shots. He entered 
the yard, and saw a boy named Astley firing at 
the study windows. On being asked by the 
doctor where he bought the gunpowder, the boy 
said from a certain Mr. Rowell, a grocer and 
general dealer in the town. But that wily gentle
man denied the offence, which would have put 
him out of bounds, and as he had entered the 
sale as tea, his books supported his statement. 
Astley was Hogged, and related his grievances 
to his indignant friends, who sallied forth in 
a band and broke Rowell’s windows. Rowell 
complained to the Head, who decreed that the 
damage must be paid for by the Fifth and Sixth 
Forms, whereupon the boys declared they would 
not pay, and were only exasperated by the 
doctor’s threats. They placed a petard outside 
his door and blew it off its hinges, and assembled 
in the school buildings, sent round the fags to 
whip in all the fellcAvs from the different houses, 
rang the school bell violently, burnt all the wains
coting, forms, tenches, etc., and broke all the 
windows. Ingles sent post-haste to the masters, 
who were mostly out shooting, and then sum
moned to his assistance a party of regulars which 
happened to be in the town.

Ingles, who was nicknamed the Black Tiger, 
then showed the white feather, posted a soldier

with fixed bayonet at his door, and locked hin se'f 
in. Meanwhile the rebels had heard that tiie 
enemy were approaching, and chose as their 
leader the man who afterwards distinguished him
self in the Peninsular and in Burmah—Lieut.- 
General Sir Willoughby Cotton, G.C.B. Before 
the oncoming force of masters and soldiers, whose 
ranks were swelled by farmers and jockeys (it was 
during the great November Horse Fair at Rugby) 
the boys had to retreat, and posted themselves on 
a huge tumulus surrounded by a moat 15ft. wide 
by 5ft. deep, full of water, drawing the draw
bridge after them. This tumulus is generally 
called , the Island, but now the moat has been 
filled up.

The attacking force came up, and a certain Mr. 
Butlin read the Riot Act, calling upon the strong
hold to surrender; but the besieged bid defiance 
to all, and were able to keep their position for 
some time, until they were forced by a stratagem 
to surrender. The masters and farmers kept up a 
lively attack from the school side of the hill, 
whilst the soldiers, creeping round to the rear, had 
crossed the moat, wading through the water, and 
had drawn up, with drawn swords, preparing to 
attack. The boys were unnerved by the show  
of cold steel, and surrendered. The soldiers con
ducted them back to school. Wholesale expulsions 
and birchings took place, and many who were 
afterwards renowned in the Peninsular and 
Waterloo campaigns suffered.



THE GAME OF CRICKET-MATCH

Mister t h e  E d ito r ,
Always you others, the English, have the 

same idea— you play a game, it is the b est; you 
have a Navy, it is the best; you have a Con
stitution, it is the best. But is it that to others 
it appears as that ? My faith, but no !

Listen me, then. I shall speak.
My so distinguished countryman, Max Orel, 

have represent the manners of the English 
People, their Religion, their Politic, etc., and 
truly their gam es; but his relation of the Game 
of Cricket-match— bah! it is in silhouette! 
Perhaps he understand it not— possibly. My 
faith! but it is difficult. Look then ! myself I 
shall essay it— its follies— its savagerie— betises.

I have a friend— “ English?” you say— you 
have reason. My friend say, “ Come, then, we 
have a Cricket-match; you shall see.” I re
spond, “  It is just, good ! I come, but at what 
hour?” “ The wickets,” say my friend, “ shall 
be pitched at eleven hours.” “  How then ? 
Pitched? Myself I know your pitch! it is 
horrible! they shall be black and glutinous, 
and— pah !— they shall smell ! Mon Dieu ! 
how they shall sm ell! ” He put himself to 
laugh. “ No, no, monsieur, not as th at! they 
shall be pitched, placed, in little holes in the 
ground.” “ B ie n !” I say. “ But, my faith! it 
shall be difficult! ”

We are arrived; the wickets have pitched 
themselves; they stand erect; they are not but 
little sticks, a child might pitch them.

Messieurs the Players, “ Crickets,” are on 
the field, in disorder, everywhere; they are 
near, they are fa r ; they stand together, apart—  
“ allovertheshop,” as is the English phrase. In 
face of the wicket a man with a club, bat, what 
you call; behind it a man with gloves— my 
faith ! what gloves ! of a Hippopotamus ! 
Horrible ! “  Tell then,” I say, “  what is it that
the man with the bat is ? ” “ He defends the
wicket.” “ And the other with the gloves?” 
“ He is the wicket-keeper.” “Ah, good ! they 
shall assist themselves; the wicket is safe then, 
is it not?” “ Not exactly,” he say in laughing. 
‘ But look ! they commence.”

Truly’ Monsieur the “ Bowler” launch a 
ball with all his force at the w icket; the poor 
man with the bat very scarcely escape, but the 
good “ wicket-keeper ” arrest the b a ll! he hold 
it in his great gloves. Courage, mes deux am is! 
your wicket is safe !

five times the ball fly, but the two friends 
ate alert; one time the bat, one time the gloves, 
the ball is stopped always.

“  Regard then,” I sa y ; “  these men walk 
themselves upon the fie ld ; their hands are in 
their pockets; what is it then that it is ? ” “  It
is over,” say my friend. “  How then ? Over ! 
My faith! that it is short! it is a game very 
dangerous ! Let us go ! ” “  Stay,” say he,
“ it is not but a phrase; see, they commence 
again ! ”

Again the ball f ly ; but the one with the bat 
is angry ; he strike the villain ball; the ball roll 
with precipitation ; the one with the bat ru n ; 
all the world run. He, the batman, cannot 
find his wicket; he run to and fro; he take his 
friend’s wicket, but the other rush to claim i t ; 
he is in despair! but the good wicket-keeper 
hold out wide his arms, he rush into them ; the 
ball arrive too late; they embrace, the spectators 
apnlaud. Courage ! again the wicket is safe !

But now again the ball com e; the bat is 
raised; but a las! the ball turns himself, the 
bat touches it n o t; the good “ wicket-keeper ” 
dreams perhaps; the ball escapes him also, the 
wicket falls to the earth. The batman walk 
slowly away, his chin on his breast. He is sad, 
perhaps. I ask my friend what he has, the 
batman ? He say, “  H e is bold.” It is pos
sible, but my faith ! he does not appear so !

The wicket-keeper has another friend; to
gether they protect their wicket. But alas ! 
toujours en Albion la perfidie! One time the 
ball come slow, slow ; the batman advance with 
a cry of joy ; he strike with fury, he will destroy 
the villain b all; but alas, alas ! he miss it— and 
the perfidious “  wicket-keeper ” catches the ball 
behind his back and dashes it into his friend’s 
wicket! Traitor! Sacr£ nom de bomb! He 
is bribed by the enemy, he is a scelerat! 
away with him ! Ah b ah ! mark these English, 
how they are d roll! they applaud i t ; it is a 
plaisanterie!

My friend explique the gam e; he say, “  See 
there that little man long distant, he is ‘ long 
leg.’ ”

“ For why,” I ask, “ he is ‘ long leg,’ himself 
so short ? ”

“  Because he throw so well the ball,” he say.
“  My faith ! ” I respond, “  he not throw the 

ball with his le g ! he should be ‘ long arm.’ ” 
But he only laugh at me.

Another batman— he stand firm— he is big, 
heavy, solid. The ball flies, he runs; he pants, 
he perspires, he runs again. N o ! he has for- ' 
gotten something, he goes back— but he is too 
late, the ball is there also, his wicket is broken. 
It is evident that he suspects the “  wicket

* F
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keeper,” but he has not seen him ; he dares not 
to accuse him ; he also places his chin on his 
breast; he departs.

The evil “ wicket-keeper” smiles, but his time 
is short; the bowler has seen him, he knows his 
treachery ; he will not proclaim it, but he will 
punish him. He aims the b a ll; perhaps at the 
wicket, who knows? It bumps upon the earth, 
it hits the perfidious “  wicket-keeper ” on the 
nose ; the red blood drips, the “ wicket-keeper ” 
falls; the bowler rubs his hands with sawdust 
as a proof of his gratification. It is well.

Again, another batman. H e is cunning ; he 
protect his wicket with more than his bat. 
With what then ? With his le g ! The arbiter 
pronounces him guilty. H e forbids the leg in 
face. H e gives judgment. He says, “  On 
both sides or behind— yes ! but in face— no ! ” 
H e  goes.

And now the ball passes the batman, 
eludes the “ keeper,” and rolls over the field 
with a velocity amazing. The batmen run, one 
time and again; the people say “ H ourrah:” 
A  man in the crowd all close say, “ By Jove, 
that was a sell ! ” I ask my friend, “  What 
then? tell me.” H e reply, “ That was a buy.” 
“ How th e n ? ” say I. “ Monsieur here call it 
a sell, you call it a buy, which has reason ?

4 iS

You cannot perhaps be right, the both ? ” gut 
again he only laugh and mock himself of me 
in saying, “  Chever you like, my little dear, you 
pay your money and you take your choose." is 
it that I resemble an infant that he shall call 
me his little dear ?

N .B.— I cannot in the dictionary find the 
word “ Chever.” Possibly it is of the English 
argot— who knows ? j

But it is enough ; the Cricket-match is a j  
game barbarian : you run, you perspire, you are j  
en deshabille. The ball is hard, you drop it 
and they execrate you ; it hurts you and they 
lau gh ; you avoid it and are disgraced; you 
confront it and are crippled for ever. It is a 
game for the savages ; it has no tactic, no cal
culation, no imagination.

Ma Foi ! Regard the Dominoes ! Voila a 
game en verite !

Who are the people the most polished of all ? 
T he French people.

Who are the people the most barbarous of 
all ? The English people.

The French people play Dominoes.
The English people play Cricket-match.

Voila tout!
Agreez, Monsieur, etc., etc.,

V iv e  L a F rance.



The Model Stamp Collection.

I am quite sure that among the stamp-collect
ing lioys—and old boys— readers of T h e  C a p t a i n , 
the majority are as attached to their albums as 
anyone can possibly be to any hobby. Somehow 
or other a peculiar fascination attaches to a stamp 
collection ; one never wearies of turning over the 
pages, counting the number of varieties, or musing 
uj>on the possibilities of the future.

Of course you are a general collector, the 
scope of your collection is not confined to any 
single country or groups of countries, although 
if sufficient knowledge has been acquired to 
collect along these lines, well and good. But 
the model collection will be a general one, and
1 purpose giving some advice regarding the 
requisite equipment for such a collection ; one 
which at all times can be shown to friends with 
feelings of satisfaction, and evidence of what can 
he done with a little extra patience, perseverance, 
and study.

Now comes a difficult question. Here is a 
letter

Dear S ir,— H aving read the articles in Nos. 1 and
2 of The Captain, I  have decided to commence a col
lection of stamps Buch b b  yon have advised. W ill you 
please tell me which you consider the best album ?—  
lonrs sincerely, ___

The model stamp album ; which is it ? Just as 
you would consider certain i»oints in the choice of 
a cricket bat, tennis-racquet, or bicycle, so the 
f oice of a suitable album must be made in 
connection with certain advantages which a good 
stamp album should represent. I strongly incline
o advising the purchase of a good one at the start, 

ju&t such an one which will require a brown paper

cover while in use during the school terms. Then 
as to its inside. The paper must be of good 
quality, not too thin, not too thick, and the 
general make should be such as will obviate the 
very unwelcome appearance of “  bulging,” which is 
apparent with many albums when any number of 
stamps have been mounted on the pages. Atten
tion to these details will put us well on the road 
to a model collection.

Among the many makes of stamp albums 
suitable for the general collector—and to-day 
almost every dealer provides his own special 
make—the following are picked out after personal 
observation, and can be relied upon to fulfil the 
requirements given. The list could no doubt be 
supplemented if sjtace allowed :—

The Lincoln Stamp Album, cloth gilt, 5s. ; the 
Excelsior Stamp Albums, 3s. 6d. to 10s. ; the 
Strand Stamp Album, 2s. 6d. and upwards ; the 
Imperial Stamp Album, two volumes.

All these are of British manufacture. Several 
\arieties f̂ foreign albums can be obtained in 
England, probably the most popular being those 
manufactured by Senf of Leipsic. These have 
their distinct advantages; the choice between 
British or foreign manufacture must be individual.

Having disposed of the album question, what 
about the specimens for mounting therein ? We 
must have no poor copies— none needing the 
doctor or the bath. Attention to these details will 
be well repaid. Collectors are sure to come along 
the path, telling us that we are fastidious in our 
choice of specimens, that surely a stamp is a stamp, 
no matter what its condition. Well, we will stick 
to our resolution, and admit only lightly-cancelled
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copies, if tis'ecl, and copies with full gum and 
evenly centred if unused. The long and short of 
it is just this. The idea seems prevalent, among 
beginners especially, that any old book, a few 
grubby stamps, and some gummed paper will 
make a collection. And this is just where so 
many have failed to grasp the ultimate satis
faction derived from steady and careful collecting 
upon prescribed lines. Pick your copies, every 
man jack of them, and before they pass into the 
album apply close scrutiny to see that they are 
whole, and especially free from heavy cancellation.

Varieties will turn up by the score— varieties 
of perforation, paper, design, shade, etc. Good 
as these are for the advanced collector, I am 
of opinion the. ordinary general collector, and 
especially the beginner, will do well to eschew 
them and carry out his collection on simplified 
lines, which will give some opportunity for com
pleteness. The simplified catalogue is with us, 
and no doubt the time is not far distant when 
the simplified album will also be obtainable.

The use of suitable hinges must be attended to 
and care be taken to employ a similar binge 
throughout the album, thus ensuring the even 
thickness of the book. The hinge should be thin 
but tough, and preferably manufactured from a 
grease-proof paper, preference being given to one 
which can be removed either from the album or 
the stamp without tearing the paper of either. 
There are many varieties upon the market; no 
difficulty should be found in selecting a good 
hinge at small cost. The size should be taken 
into consideration, and should cover about seven- 
eighths of the width of the stamp, and, when, 
folded on the back, extend about half-way down. 
To apply a hinge, the stamp should first be placed 
face down, and after the hinge has been folded so 
as the gummed edge is outside, attach one half 
to the top of the specimen, and the other to the 
space in the album, pressing lightly on the face to 
ensure even contact.

A  great deal can be done to beautify the pages 
of your album by displaying the stamps over the 
page rather than cramping them all in a row in 
one corner. Keep stamps of one size together, 
and as far. as possible mount in order of issue, 
having regard also to similarity of design. Make 
an effort to be unique in your ideas of arrange
ment. A  little taste will contribute largely to the 
model collection.

Of course, no stamps will appear with paper on 
the backs. All specimens must be carefully 
soaked in water, and be dried upon blotting paper, 
which will leave them flat when dry. Let the 
water in which they are soaked be slightly 
warm, otherwise the undissolved gum remaining 
on the backs of the stamps will cause them to

curl, and eventually “ crack.” This with a rare 
specimen is a serious matter. Certain stamps 
printed in aniline colours must on no account 
be placed in water. The colour, if so treated 
will run into the design and spoil the speci
men. Among others the current stamps of 
Great Britain, the Russian and Indian issues 
are examples. If a fourpenny stamp of our 
current issue be placed in a tumbler of water 
the result will soon be apparent.

Fiscal stamps, cut envelopes, or post-cards, 
the numerous German, Russian, and other local 
stamps will not appear in our model stamp 
collection, which is confined to postage stamps, 
or revenue stamps which have been on sale at 
a post office, and are permissible for use on 
letters. The collection of post-cards, envelopes, 
fiscals, and even local stamps are all interesting 
branches of our hobby in themselves, but these 
should not figure in the album.

A  good catalogue will be indispensable. 
Happily these exist in styles and prices to suit 
all tastes— and pockets. Messrs. Whitfield King
& Co. have lately placed upon the market a 
simplified catalogue, omitting all minor varieties 
of perforation, paper, watermark, etc., and giving 
very clear illustrations of all the varieties of 
stamps with their values. Issued at the price 
of Is. 3d., this book should be specially service
able to young collectors, who may form their 
collection direct from the lists given without 
including complexing varieties. Messrs. Bright 
& Son publish their A B C  catalogue, an ad
mirable one-volume catalogue for more advanced 
collectors, costing 2s. 6d. Messrs. Stanley 
Gibbons, Ld., publish their catalogue in four 
volumes, divided into British Empire (Vol. L) 
Foreign Countries (Vol. II.), Local Stamps 
(Vol. III.), and Envelopes and Post-cards (Vol. IV.) 
Any of the volumes can be purchased separately, 
the first and second volumes costing 2s. each.

What am I to say about reprints and 
forgeries? Neither must figure in the model 
collection, or, in fact, in any collection. Warning 
must be repeated against accepting the former 
as “ free gifts” from any source. Our corre
spondence columns will be available to you for 
advice on these and kindred points.

A STAMP THAT HAS MOVED THE WORLD.
Every stamp collector should have the Canadian 

“ Xmas,! stamp represented in his collection. R 
can be purchased unused for 2d. AVe illustrate 
this stamp herewith. It has roused creation, and 
has for some time been a topic for criticism) 
favourable and unfavourable. The motto: " " e
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hold a vaster empire than has been,” is selected 
from the poem by Sir Lewis Morris, entitled “ A 
gontr of the Empire.” The stanza containing the 
motto runs as follows
\Ve love not war, 

but only peace,
Yet never shall our 

England’s power 
decrease !

Whoever guides our 
helm of State,

Let all men know it, 
England shall be 
great!

We hold a vaster 
empire than has 
been !

CANADA •• XMAS ” STAMP.

High half the race o f  man is snbject to our Q u een !

The stamp has been printed with the sea in 
lavender, blue, and blue-green— three distinct 
varieties, the rarest of which is the first-named 
colour.

A BIG STAMP TRANSACTION.
The Government of the United States of 

America has just sold to stamp collectors the 
remainders of the Newspaper and Periodical 

stamps, which, on account 
of their beauty, have been 
much coveted, but hitherto 
have not been obtainable, 
ow in g to the p e c u lia r  
methods of use. Fifty thou
sand complete sets of twelve 
values were placed on sale, 
and the entire stock has 
been absorbed  at th e 
nominal sum fixed by the 
Government, $5 (£1). By 
the transaction the comfort
able sum of £ 50,000 is 
scooped up from stamp col

lectors, who in turn— at least in America—seem 
well pleased with their bargain. The face value 
of the set is ®187’93, or about £37 12s.

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES.
C uba.—The star-spangled banner now floats 

over this, the latest addition 
to the colonial possessions of 
the l  nited States. A hand
some series of postage stamps 
is being engraved for use in 
Cuba; meanwhile a tem
porary issue has been made 
oy surcharging the current 
U.S.A. adhesives “  C u b a ,”  
and new values in “ cents de 
P0®0’” the currency of the 
co‘ony- In providing a 2|c. stamp (surcharged upon

CUBA.

U.8.A. "  P E R IO D IC A L ”  
STAMP.

the 2c. value) an error was made—the correct over
print should have been “ 2c. de peso.” To remedy 
this the 2|c. stamp was sold for 2c., and now 
the error has been rectified by the issue of the 
2c. value. This is a set of stamps, which, along 
with the Porto Iiico stamps mentioned below, 
should figure in every collection. They are in 
themselves a lesson in history. The values are: 
lc.,green; 2c.,carmine; 2|c., carmine; 3c., violet; 
5c., blue; 10c., brown; all overprinted in black.

India.—It is so.me time 
since India received any ad
dition to the current set of 
stamps, and now the accom
panying pretty design has 
been added, bearing an up- 
to-date portrait of our Queen.
The colour is carmine.

J apan.—The “ Great Sun 
Source Country” is being 
supplied with a new series 
of stamps in the design illustrated. We cannot 
remark any great beauty in the stamps, except 

it be in workmanship, the 
engraving being finely exe
cuted. The “ chrysanthemum” 
device occupying the centre 
cf the design appears on all 
the issues of Japanese stamps 
with the exception of the 
first and second. It is a part 
of the Mikado’s “ arms.” The 
values at present issued are : 
5 rin, grey; 1 sen, salmon ; 

2 sen, green ; 3 sen, marone; 4 sen, rose ; 10 sen, 
blue.

Newfoundland.— Of course you have the 
accompanying stamp in your album > While at 
home we are languishing for" something a little 
more representative of the “ vaster Empire ” than 
the present designs of our postage stamps, New
foundland is issuing a series bearing portraits 
o f th e R o y a l F a m ily .
Little Prince Edward of 
York figures on the 1c. 
value, our Queen on the 
lc., the Prince of Wales 
on the 2c., and the Prin
cess of Wales on the 3c.
We are expecting another 
new picture to hang in the 
gallery— a portrait of the 
Duchess of York.

Malta.— A  picturesque 
series of four new values 
has been added to the Maltese stamps. The 
accompanying cut illustrates the design of the 
4^d. value, but there are 5d., 2s. 6d. and 10s-

P R 1 N C E  E D W A R D  O P 
T O R S . .
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denominations. Colours : -lid., olive brown ; 5d., 
vermilion ; 2s. fid., sage green ; 
and 10s. (an extraordinary 
postage stamp with a repre
sentation of the sli ip wreck of 
St. Paul on the Island of 
Melita), deep blue.

Porto Rico. — The sur
charge applied to the U.S.A.
adhesives for use in this new ___________
colony is placed diagonally, malta.
without any new currency ex
pressed (see under “ Cuba”). The values are: 1c., 
green ; 2c., carmine ; 5c., blue ; and 10c., brown.

Stamps fo r  iVustration and description kindly 
lent by Messrs. Whitfield King <fr Co., o f  Ipswich.

OUR MONTHLY PACKET OF NEW ISSUES.
Each month we shall supply, at cost price, a 

packet of new issues, containing as many as 
possible of the varieties de
scribed in our “ New Issues” 
list. The packet will be sold 
at the fixed price of 2s. fid., 
and will contain used and un
used stamps which have been 
selected for the purpose, with 
the interests of C aptain 
readers in view. The July 
packet contains twenty-two 
distinct varieties, including 

Canada “ Xmas” stamp, Cuba on U.S.A., 1c. and 
2c.; Porto Rico on U.S.A., le.and 2c. ; Newfound
land, ic. (Prince Edward of York), le. (Queen);

PORTO RICO.

Tunis, 5c., yellow-green; Jiritish Guiana (pro
visional issue “ two cents.” surcharged on lOc). 
San Marino (new design); U.S. A. (picture of the 
Maine battleship), etc., etc.

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Donovan asks the value of a genuine Jerusalem stamp 

There are no separate stamps for Jerusalem, hut the 
various European powers have jxjst offices in the Levant 
using stamps of current issue overprinted in “ paras'* 
and “ piastres.”  This is the stamp Donovan speaks uf • 
the value is small, say one penny. ’

Perforation.—(11 W e think not. The scope of a 
collection at its commencement must l>e decided hy the 
collector for himself. Personally we advocate for the 
beginner a general collection on simplified lines, i.c., dis
regarding varieties of paper, perforation, etc. (2) From 
any o f our advertisers, but you would do well to purchase 
a really good packet for the start, say one of a thousand 
varieties, which you should be able to purchase for about 
15s. to £1.

F. Logan.—W e shall at all times lie open to give 
disinterested advice on all stamp matters. Stamps can 
be sent for opinion, but return postage must always he 
sent.

Methodical is much struck by our advice regarding 
“  Method in Stamp Collecting,”  and although he has 
collected for years has never thought so much could he 
made of the hobby. This is frank confession, and we 
trust that in a short time “ M ethodical”  will team yet 
more of the inner life of stamp collecting. We shall 
always lie pleased to hear from you.

J. W. Chapman.—There are philatelic papers in 
abundance. Am ong the leading British magazines are 
the London Philatelist, organ of the London Philatelic 
Society, fis. jier annum ; the Monthly Journal (Stanley 
(libljons, Limited), 2s. per annum ; the Philatelic Journal 
o f Great Britain (W . Brown, Salisbury), 2s. (id. |ier 
annum ; the Philatelic Record (Buhl & Co., London), us. 
per annum. A ll published monthly.

Inquirer.—Y our stamp is the first penny British 
stamp, value 3d., but not the V .R . The V .R . is worth 
from £8 to £11.

“ Y O U  S A Y  ] ’ M A  J3 A L O U B  M A N ?  NO— L E T  H E R  H A V E  HTM H a d  H IS C IO A R E T T E . P O O H ! W H A T  C A R E  I 
F O R  BUCH  A F IC K L E  C R E A T U R E  ?  M A T IL D A  A N N E — I SCORN Y O U  1 "



By C h a r l e s  L a v e l l

Illustrated by H. S Greig.

“  Mam ohi han ks!''
I’arfitt minor, of Bryanston Square, and St. 

Jude’s College, Hampshire, gazed after the retreat
ing tail light of the 
Slowminster E x 
press, as it glided 
rapidly out. of 
Waterloo Station 
with feelings of 
disappointment, 
vexation, and dis
gust. In a few 
moments the train 
had disappeared 
into the gloom of 
a January after
noon, and, wrath
fully crushing 
something in his 
right hand, with a 
dejected air l ’liil 
swung round on 
his heel, and paced 
slowly back along 
the platform to
wards the exit.

And the cause 
of his annoyance I

Imagine, reader, 
that you have for 
a week been escort- 
lng a holidaying 
uncle, rich as to 
means, and repu
tedly generous to 
a fault, half over 
the m etropolis, 
wherever his fancy listeth; wasting, so to 
speak, the precious hours of youth, and your
tnie for six whole days of your vacation.

Then, when you finally escort the old gentle
man to the station to see him off, in place 
of the crown, or even balf-a-sovereign, which

yo u r d e lig h te d  
fan cy  has been 
co n ju rin g  w ith  
f o r  the pas t  
six  d ays, w hich 
you have in imagi
nation spent over 
and over a g a in , 
li e p la c e s  in  
' o u l* h a n d  a 
ittle doubled - up 

p iece of paper, 
containing doubt
less some highly 
moral precepts for 
your future guid
ance on returning 
to school-life.

P h il h es ita te d  
for a moment as 
to w h eth er he 
should pitch the 
n o w  u t t e r l y  
crushed and crum
pled fragment of 
paper on to the 
metals ; then, with 
a stifled sigh of 
regret, he decided 
to examine it be
fore doing so, and 
com m enced to  
straighten out his 
uncle’s parting gift. 

What— why— howl To his amazement, the 
crumpled mass began to crackle, it shaped itself 
under his agitated fingers into— no—yes, yes—a
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a matcli-seller whin- 
Parfitt discovered

beautiful, crisp, new £5 note! He tottered 
through the gates and turned his airy, fairy 
footsteps in the direction of his father’s house. 
What an old brick Uncle John was! What 
should he buy with it? Should he have a cab 
home 1. The foregoing, and a thousand similar 
thoughts filled his delighted brain as he paced 
over Waterloo Bridge, and turned his nose down 
the Strand.

“ Let me see! I ’ll ask Smithson and Bates, and 
Jephson and— er— may as well include Forgate, 
and we’ll have a grand spread. I ’ll make their 
eyes shine, the beggars!”

“ Buy a box o’ lights, sir ? ”
He turned. At his elbow 

ingly held out his wares, 
that his wealth had 
given him a new dig
nity.

“ Certainly, my good
man. Here’s a sliil-----”
he paused with confu
sion, for with the ex
ception of his uncle’s 
gift he hadn’t a solitary 
penny on his person.
With blushing mien, 
he thrust the box of 
matches back into the 
grimy paw, and fled, 
followed by the noisy 
abuse of the d is 
appointed vendor.

I t  was fu lly  ten 
minutes before he re
gained his com]X)sure.
He avo id ed  street 
hawkers with a whole
some dread, and kept 
a wary hand upon his 
w ealth . A rrive d  at 
home, he picked up a 
newspaper.

“  Think I ’ll invite 
all the fellows to the 
Exhibition after the 
spread,” he murmured #
to himself as his roving eye skipped down an 
advertisement of the attractions therein adver
tised :—

“ T he G rand  K alooki G old M ining  C o., L td . 
“ Capital £ 200,000, divided into 200,000 shares o f  

£1  each"

next caught his eye. _
Phil scanned the particulars of this advertise

ment with an uninterested eye, but as he read on. 
an idea began to formulate itself in his head, and 
presently lie threw down the paper with an “ Fll 
d o i t ! "  _ _

His eyes gleamed with a strange, feverish light. 
What desperate act was he contemplating?

Taking a pen, in a few moments Phil had made 
application for five shares of £ l each in the Grand 
Kalooki Gold Mining Co., Ltd., cut the form of 
application from the newspaper, enclosed it,

■THE GRAND KALOOKT GOLD MINING CO., LTD.," NEXT 
CAUGHT HIS EYE.

together with his uncle’s gift, in full payment 
of application, allotment fees, and calls to the 
bankers of the company, and in a few minutes the 
momentous document lay reposing in the nearest 
pillar-box.

Now that it was too late to draw back, Phil 
began to feel hot. What would the governor 
say? On reflection, Parfitt began to feel sorry. 
Suppose the company “ busted.” He already 
looked upon it, himself, and his new banknote 
as a trio of “ gone coons.” Metaphorically he 
kicked himself for being such a hasty, not to say 
consummate ass. “ Mustn’t let the governor 
know— awful row if he knew’ ! Can’t give that 
‘ spread’ now. What an ass I am !” he muttered 
to himself as he savagely thrust the mutilated

newspaper out of sight.
- The dinner bell rang.

* * * *
Over the events of 

the next few days it 
will be as well to draw 
a veil. Phil’s sufferings 
from a mental point of 
view were acute. He 
had continually to be 
on the alert whenever 
the postman called, in 
case some incriminat
ing document should 
fall into hands other 
than his own, and one 
fine morning a letter 
a rriv e d  from the 
secretary of the com
pany in which he was 
interested. It disclosed 
the fact that Philip 
Parfitt, Esq., Gentle
man, o f ----- etc. etc.,
was the holder of five 
fully paid up shares in 
the Grand Kalooki Gold 
Mining Co- Ltd. The 
proprietor of public 
stock failed to find any 
cause for self-congratu

lation in the fact. Even to his inexperienced mind 
it was plain that he could not hope to conceal 
the state of affairs for long, and he perspired
miserably in anticipation of the “ row when
Dr. Parfitt found out his son’s rash deed.

“ You don’t look well. P h il! Anything wrong?” 
asked Dr. Parfitt the following morning, prepara
tory to leaving the house on his rounds.

“ No, dad. I’m all right,” replied that young 
gentleman with a guilty blush, as lie rose from an 
almost untasted breakfast, much to Mrs. Parfitt’s 
alarm.

“ I ’m afraid the dear hoy is studying too muck,” 
she observed to her husband, after their son’s 
hasty departure from the room.

“ Not lie,” Dr. Parfitt laughed. “ The sooner 
he is studying again the better, is my opinion.' 

* • * * *
Phil strolled into Hyde Park, and spent an hour 

in, for him, deep thought. His holding in Grand 
Kalookis was beginning to worry him considerably.
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“ YOU don’t  look w e l l , PHII
AN YTHING WKONG ? ”

and with a gesture of re
pugnance lie opened the 
newspaper he had brought 
with him, and turned to the 
„ionrv market report,

A cablegram from Kalooki, 
caught his eye, and, 

with a fast-beating heart, 
he lead a cursory statement 
from the mines owned by 
his company to the effect 
that a rich vein of metal 
had been struck from which 
great tilings were expected.
As he read, he conceived a 
hope of getting out of the 
concern without losing his 
money. With Phil, to think 
w;v- to act, and he hastily 
turned homewards in order 
to carry out a plan he had 
thought of.

That afternoon he had 
taken one more step in his 
career of crime. The follow
ing morning, after a night 
of unrest, he found a letter 
awaiting him from  the 
brokers of the Grand Kalooki Gold Mining 
Co., Ltd.

“ Dear sir?  it ran. “  Your communication to 
howl. In reply, tee have much pleasure in 
informing you that the shares you authorised us 
to sell have risen in a most remarkable manner, 
and we hold, at your further instructions,a cheque 
tor L03 5s. (less our commission) which ive shall be 
happy to remit to you on receipt o f  instructions.

“Should you desire, however, to re-invest, we en
close prospectus o f  another company, o f  which we 
have great expectations, and would confidently re
commend the investment to your notice. Thanking 
you in anticipation, we are,

“ Yours faithfully,
“ Brunton, McCullough ifc Massey.”

Phil read the foregoing with delight and 
amazement— £G3 5s. Here was interest for a 
Paltry fiver! Over £50 profit by a single coup! 
It was magnificent— nay, it was stupendous! 
■ Should he have the cheque, or re invest, as 
recommended by the brokers? To Phil’s youth
ful mind, such an operation as he baa just 
speculated on was the simplest thing in the 
world. He gazed upon his surroundings through 
golden spectacles. His path seemed carpeted 
with bright, gleaming sovereigns. That make 
of bicycle should now be his! What a brick 
l  nde .John w as! What bricks his brokers were!
. Kveryone was a brick, and Phil laughed with 
.joy. Now lie could tell the governor, give a 
bigger spread than ever to all the fellows, and 
make everyone happy and comfortable for ever! 
out, hang it all, £60 wouldn’t do all that.

Not a bad idea to re invest the money. It 
■ night realise hundreds. Who could tell 1 Better 
not let anyone know after all. Wait until the 
proceeds 0f his next venture were realised.

Thus soliloquising, Phil penned an important

missive to 
b ro k e rs , in
structing them 
to re invest the 
w h ole  of the 
sum at th e ir  
d isp o sa l, at
their discretion in the Popocatapetl Copper and 
Silver Mining Corporation, Ltd.

Phil’s second step on the downward ladder of 
deceit was taken. He could not withdraw. The 
studies which his fond mater imagined him to be 
overworking himself with were now absolutely 
dropped, and.he spent the days in speculating 
upon his" coming wealth formulating gilt-edged 
plans for the future, and moping.

The latter phase.of his thoughts p educed in 
him a rather unnatural pallor which ail the stroll
ing he indulged in failed to dispel.

He scanned the newspapers with feverish 
anxiety to learn something of his new specula
tion, but in vain.

His holidays were fast drawing to a close, and 
Phil began to experience an undefined dread of 
money market columns, and Stock Exchange 
quotations in particular.

One morning he found a letter awaiting him. 
He opened it, and read : —

“  The Popocatapetl, etc., etc.
“ Pear Sir,— 7regret to inform you that in > onse- 

quence o f  the embezzlement by two trusted officials o f  
the company o f  large su ns, it has been decided to 
wind the concern up. On examination o f  the books 
o f  the company, 1 find that there is a balance o f  
10s. ]>er share outstanding on your shares, and I  
must request the favour o f  your cheque fo r  £30  on 
account o f  same, per return o f  post.

“ Yours faithfully,
“ Jas. Quirk.

“ Official Receiver fo r  the Popzeatapetl, etc., etc.”
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How Parfitt got out of tlie breakfast room he 
never knew, but presently he found hiruself wan
dering, dazed and scared, down Oxford Street. 

He fully grasped the import of the letter lie had

i'ust read, as fully as lie realised the fact that he 
lad as much chance of paying the £30 demanded 

as he had of pulling the Bank of England up by 
the roots.

Unable as he was to weigh all the pros and 
cons of the situation, he was quite aware that the 
money must come from somewhere in order to 
prevent legal proceedings, and at the thought of

able-looking, jolly-faced old gentleman who had 
accosted him.

“ Uncle John ! ” he gasped incredulously, us (ie 
shook hands with his generous relative. ’

I never expected to see you, uncle ! ” he cried 
“ No, my boy ! I’m surprised to be here myself 

to tell the truth. Just had a letter from my brokers 
to say that a company I’m in lias gone smash. Lost 
me a thousand pounds, I expect, before I’m dune 
with it. Confound i t ! ” and he actually laughed 
a hearty rollicking laugh over his loss. ° 

The mention of the ominous word “ smash”

Dr. Parfitt’s anger his heart sank. What should 
he do ?

Now he could see what an idiot he had been. 
Instead of stopping when he bad £§0 to his credit, 
his greed for wealth had led him on to ruin, for 
he had no doubt that his father would refuse to 
do anything for him.

What should he do ? He had reached Oxford 
Circus, and, thrusting his hands deep into his 
pockets, stood gazing dejectedly upon the bustling 
throng which poured past him.

“ Hullo, Phil, my boy ! What’s the matter 
with you, eh 1 ”

Parfitt turned a startled gaze upon the comfort-

brought a Hood of recollec
tions into Parfitt’s miml, 
and revived all his misery 
afresh. ‘

“ What was the name of 
the company, uncle?” lie 
queried.

“ Why, the Popper Copper 
Kettle something.. Lot of 
swindling rogues!”

“ The Popocatapetl, was 
it 1 ” inquired Phil with 
amazement,

“ That’s it, Phil ! dye 
know anything about ’em !' 
asked Uncle John, as lie 
dexterously shoved the 
embryo speculator into a 
hansom cab he had sig
nalled.

“ Eighty-seven, G raee- 
clmrch Street, cabby ! ” he 
cried, and then, springing 
into the vehicle, he said to 
h is  a sto u n d ed  nephew, 
“ What do you know about 
the Popper Copper Kettle, 
eh V’

For answer, his nephew 
] Killed out the letter which 
had caused him such anxiety 
and anguish, and the old 
gentleman devoured its 
contents w h ils t  tlie un
happy culprit maintained a 
dead silence.

“ Why, you young vaga
bond !** he roared at length, 
in tones that brought the 
horse to a temporary halt, 
while the driver glared 
down the trap to see if 

murder was being contemplated. Concerning 
the remainder of the old gentleman’s remarks 
we will be silent. Suffice it to say that Phil 
never in all his life spent such an uncomfort
able quarter of an hour, and, on arrival at Gracc- 
churcn Street, where the brokers’ offices were 
situated, he sjtent another half-hour in the cal>, 
waiting while his uncle transacted the business 
which had brought him to town. There is 
every reason to believe that whilst Parfitt was 
undergoing all this torture in the cab. certain 
members of the firm of Brunton, McCullough & 
Massey, passed an equally uncomfortable half
hour with his outspoken uncle.
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However, all things come to an end at last, and 
when, that evening, in the privacy of Dr. Parfitt’s 
study, Uncle John informed his nephew that his 
liability, so far as the Popocatapetl Copper Co., 
Ltd., was concerned, was at an end, and that the 
matter would go no farther than himself, our

youthful gambler was moved to a fit of penitence 
which to this day exerts a good inlluence over him.

The sight of a company prospectus, however, 
will doubtless, as long as he lives, bring back to 
Parfitt’s mind the memories of certain phases of 
his “ Plunge.”

Some Unwritten Harrow Laws.
B y  a  H a r r o w  B o y .

I t h in k  it will probably interest some of the 
readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  to hear a few of the 
more curious rules laid down by Harrow boys, 
and more punctiliously enforced and kept, I am 
afraid, than many instituted by the head master 
himself. First of all, it must be clearly under
stood that there are two distinct classes of 
Harrovians, *>., those who have been in the 
school three years, and those who have not. 
I may here remark that all who have got their 
cricket caps, or football “ fezzes,” for their house 
elevens are exempt from these rules altogether, 
however long they have been in the school. 
A “ three-yearer ” may generally be recognised 
by his stand-up collar and bis tie-pin, articles of 
dress which an unfavoured “ two yearer” may look 
and long for — but no more. Amongst other 
“ sidy” articles may be mentioned the bow tie, 
the double-breasted, or coloured waistcoat, silk 
facings to the coats, and patent leather boots.

Am ongst the 
most traditic mil 
and inexplicable 
“ side ” rules t x- 
isting at Ham w 
School, the fol
lowing, I think, 
would stril e an 
outsider as the 
most curious.
Firstly, it is the 
exclusive privi
lege of “ three- 
yeaiers” to walk 
in the road, or 
to carry fol led 
umbrellas. If a 
new and ine:.- 
perienced Harro

seen their third summer at the school may open 
their blue cricket coat, familiarly known as the 
“ blue-er,” when they wear it on half-holiday 
afternoons. Thirdly, it is considered “ side ” 
for a “  non-three-yearer ” to enter another boy’s 
house, except on special business in the master’s 
study.

Of course, there are several other minor rules 
which I will not attempt to set down, for I 
think they are common to every public school, 
but these are the most curious unwritten laws 
of Harrow, at,.:, I  think, peculiar to that school.

And, lastly, a word as to “ side.” A  “ sidy 
chap” is universally detested, and every chance 
is seized to “ take him down a peg.” By a “ sidy 
chap ” I mean one who “ sides,” but has no 
right to do so, being neither a “ three-yearer,” 
nor a “ cap,” or “ fez.” But when a boy blossoms 
out into “ chokers” and tie-pin3 by virtue of 
having been at Harrow for three years, or athletic

vian  w e re  to  
transgress the
former of these two laws, he would immediately 
ke greeted by cries of “ street-sider ” from the 
windows of the neighbouring school-houses, and 
would be made to retire in confusion to the 
Pavement. Secondly, only Harrovians who have
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excellence, it is no longer considered “ side,” 
but as his due. Lastly, if a boy change his 
school-house before he becomes a “  three-yearer,” 
he has to begin his three years all over again, 
starting from the time he enters the new house.



Simple Photography for School-boys

B y “ M e d a l l i s t .”

P h o t o g r a p h ic  cameras, many and various, are 
now to be obtained, and at prices to suit all boys’ 
pockets; so a proper knowledge of their use will 
be found to be both enjoyable and never to be 
regretted. For in school life the camera can be 
made to play many parts. It can take notes 
which in after life will serve as mementoes of 
happy days, such as pictures of the school 
buildings, pleasant places found either walking 
or cycling, favourite haunts, collections of birds, 
etc., and portiaits of one’s 
chums may be registered; 
and, as the photographer 
becomes more experi
enced, shots can be made 
of exciting episodes in 
“  fo o ter,” and other 
games. Those desirous 
of earning the thanks of 
posterity can record, by 
means of photography, 
old buildings, an cien t 
landmarks, and like sub
jects, and present copies 
for preservation to the 
N atio n a l Photographic 
Record A s s o c ia tio n ; 
others, who crave for 
fame, can compete in some 
of the many photographic 
competitions, and, per
haps, eventually exhibit 
their work on the walls 
of the Royal Photographic 
Society, or of the Photo
graphic Salon.

The first difficulty con
fro n tin g  the would-be 
photographer is the best 
camera and apparatus to buy. Unfortuuately, the 
low-priced cameras are chiefly made for hand use 
only— that is, the camera is held in the hand for 
exposure —  hence, only brief exposures can be 
given ; and, as this is one of the most difficult 
branches in photography, it is not to be advised 
as a commencement; still, if the available sum 
is not large enough to purchase a stand camera, 
then some support must be contrived, such as 
a chair or form, for the hand camera— at any rate, 
in making the first few exposures.

Of course, it is in the power of comparatively 
few boys to purchase an expensive camera, but 
you can get a lot of fun out of a “ cheap one,” 
even if it doesn’t yield you very excellent pictures. 
A  cheap camera yields very comical results, as 
a rule.

To commence, if the length of the pocket is 
limited, then for from Gs. to 10s. can be obtained, 
from one of the firms whose announcements you 
will find in our advertisement pages, a hand camera

and the necessary acces- 
_ - - sories; and, though these

are good value for the 
money, it must not be 

, ' J expected they will be as
I u sefu l as apparatus

. .. co stin g  m ore; if the
1 latter can be afforded,

the same firm s will 
supply you with them.

Most dealers supply a 
stand camera and all the 
needful materials for pro
ducing a finished print 
for one guinea. The 
better plan, funds per
mitting, is to purchase a 
camera, lens, stand, and 
plate-holder, apart from 
the other requisites ; in 
this way a most service
able outfitcanbeobtained 
for about 30s. At one 
guinea many cameras can 
be chosen, but on no 
account should one only 
adapted for hand use lie 
bought. What is required 
is a camera that can be 

used on a stand all the year round, and for all 
sorts of subjects, and not liable to get out of order. 
Having obtained these the next articles required 
are one dozen sensitive quarter-plates of ordinary 
rapidity, focussing cloth, ruby lamp, three develop
ing dishes (enamelled metal), two glass measures, 
developer in two solutions, one pound of hypo
sulphite of soda, printing frame, print out paper, 
one large and one small porcelain toning dish, 
combined toning and fixing solution, and a pair 
of ebonite forceps for use when toning; these.

OVER EXPOSURE (a).
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made out and separately priced from a dealer’s 
list, can be purchased for 10s., or perhaps less, 
from some of the large stores.

Truly a long list, the beginner will say; but 
it is absolutely necessary, unless you desire to 
become simply “ a button-presser,” and show off as 
your own work that which has been developed 
ami printed by others. And it is actually these 
processes which render photography one of the 
most interesting of hobbies, for there is nothing 
more exciting— not even a hard, low drive at 
cricket, or a finely-kicked goal—than to watch 
the image slowly and evenly appearing on the 
sensitive plate during development. Perhaps 
here it is wise to briefly explain what is meant by 
a sensitive plate, exposure, and development. 
A photograph is formed by the action of light 
upon a certain silver salt, which is held in sus
pension in a thin film of gelatine, spread upon 
a glass or celluloid plate, and hence called the 
sensitive plate. When the light is allowed to act 
it causes a change to take place in the silver salt, 
which change is invisible till treated 
by certain other chemicals ; this is 
called development, and admitting 
the light to the plate, the ex
posure. The result of develop
ment is a negative— that is, the 
light parts of the image come out 
black, and the other parts less and 
less black, till the shadows or 
darkest parts are nearly trans
parent. From the negative a posi- A  ̂
live is obtained by printing; this ■  
is managed by placing in contact 
with the negative a piece of paper, 
which has also been rendered sensitive to the 
action of light by coating with another silver salt, 
and exposing both to light. The formation of the 
negative image on a sensitive plate by light only 
takes from a very brief part of a second up to two 
or three hours, but that of the positive print may 
take from twenty minutes to some days.

Having obtained the outfit, you are anxious 
to commence operations. First, it must be noted, 
the following descriptions apply to stand camera 
work to start with. To begin methodically is the 
best plan; so take out the camera, lens, plate- 
holder or dark-slide, and stand or tripod, and 
examine them carefully. Try and understand 
the uses of the different articles ; practise setting 
,!P the camera, which is done as follows: Open 
out and fix the legs of the tripod, then attach 
tlmm to the top, and spread them o u t; take the 
camera, open it, and as the method varies ac
cording to the make of camera it must be 
found out by the owner ; then place the camera 
0,1 the tripod top, the screw hole in the base-
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board over that in the top, and pass the thumb
screw through both, screwing just tight enough 
to prevent the camera moving; now fit the 
lens (if not already fixed to the front of the 
camera) into its flange; the quickest plan is to 
screw the reverse way at first, till a small click 
is felt, then turn in the right direction, and no 
trouble will be found in inducing the threads 
to grip properly ; now slacken the screw slightly, 
and rotate the camera so that the lens is over 
one tripod leg (diagram 1); then tighten. By 
always setting the camera up in this manner it 
will be found much easier to focus, and to move 
the camera about when selecting the right amount 
of subject to include in the photograph.

By focussing is meant the act of causing t'.ie 
image of the object it is desired to photograph 
to become sharp, or well defined, upon the 
ground glass or focussing screen, at the back 
of the camera ; it is effected by covering the 
camera with a focussing cloth, leaving the lens 
out, and pointing towards the object; then, re- • 

moving the little cap, or cover, 
from the lens, and putting the 
head beneath the doth, and keep
ing the eyes about ten inches away 
from the ground glass, on gently 
turning the screw, or other means 
which moves the front—and there
fore the lens farther from or closer 
to the ground glass—at a certain 
point the image will be seen to be 
beautifully sharp and brilliant, 
though reversed and upside down ; 
now carefully replace the lens cap, 
take off the focussing cloth, and 

turn back the ground glass, place the plate- 
holder in position, without moving the camera, 
and cover the whole with the focussing cloth 
as before; then pull out the shutter of the 
plate-holder which faces the lens, taking great 
care whilst so doing not to shift the camera, 
nor to withdraw the plate-holder itself. Lift 
the lens cap upwards, and quickly count five 
(this is about equal to one second); replace the 
cap, push in the shutter; if the plate-holder 
is a double one— that is, takes two plates, one on 
each side— reverse it, and proceed as before. Go 
through these motions of setting up the camera, 
etc., several times, and when they can be managed 
without any difficulty it will be time enough to 
attempt a photograph.

Let us first make up the necessary solutions, and 
see that the room or place in which the develop
ment is to be done is ready. The developer will 
be found ready mixed in two solutions, but ino?-t 
likely it is concentrated ; however, directions how 
to use it will be found on the bottles. The fixing

S s

DIAGRAM 1.
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solution must be made, and this is accomplished 
by taking the pound of hyposulphite of soda—or, 
for short, hypo.— putting it into a clean, empty 
wine bottle, and filling up with boiling or very 
hot water. If the crystals are too large to go into 
the bottle they can be broken up, if a pestle and 
mortar is not handy, by wrapping them in three 
or four thicknesses of brown paper, and then 
hitting the parcel hard till it is felt they are in 
small pieces ; then, having removed the hypo., 
throw away or burn the paper. Here a word of 
caution. Hypo., in the right place, is innocent of 
wrong-doing, but permit one small crystal, or one 
drop of the solution, to become mixed with your 
other chemicals, or in the wrong dish, or where it 
has no business to be, and it can do untold mis
chief. So whenever making up the solution be 
careful to do so with no other chemicals, etc., 
about, and keep one special dish and one bottle 
for it, the latter well corked, and labelled in big 
letters : “  Hypo. cone, sol.”

A dark room is now required—that is, some 
place or room so contrived that every little streak 
of ordinary light is blocked out. In it is wanted 
a convenient shelf or table on wliich the develop 
ment can be done ; on this table put the ruby 
lamp, box of plates, and double plate-holder and 
focussing cloth. Here comes the first trouble. 
Shut the door and wait a minute. Now see if any 
stray light-rays creep in through cracks unnoticed 
before ; if so, the cracks must be covered up until 
the room is actually pitch-dark; strike a match 
and light the ruby lamp, pause for a moment till 
the eyes become accustomed to the light, then 
unwrap the box of plates, open the plate-holder, 
take out a plate and look at it quickly— note one 
side is dull, this is the film side, and care must be 
taken not to put the fingers on it; place the plate 
film side next to the shutter, then another plate in 
the other half of the plate-holder, close it, and 
wrap up in the focussing cloth. Do up the box of 
plates, and now the door can be opened, and the 
lamp put out. Another word of caution : The 
operation of filling or charging the plate-holder 
must be effected as quickly as possible, for even

red light-rays have some action on the sensitive 
plates if allowed to act too long.

The plate-holder being charged; before an ex
posure is made in the camera it will be wise first 
to arrange the dark room for developing, and 
the diagram (No. 2) will explain better than a 
printed description ; in addition, in the large 
measure mix your developer, in dish W put some 
clean water, and some fixing solution in dish F, 
made up of hypo. cone, sol., loz. added to -2ozs, 
of w ater; on the right hand of the table, on 
the floor, have a bucket to receive the used solu
tions and washing waters. It will be also advan
tageous to make a plate-lifter out of a piece of 
wood, half an inch or less wide, and about the 
length of a wooden match, and bevel off one end 
like a chisel. These arrangements being made, 
take the dark slide, wrapped in the focussing 
cloth, to your camera, and go through the pro
cedure you have already practised, but instead of 
pushing the shutter in all the way, only do so 
for a quarter of the distance; then expose for 
another second, again close for another quarter, 
and expose as before ; finally, expose the last 
portion, and the plate will have had four dif
ferent exposures.

Withdraw the plate-holder, and wrap it up in 
the focussing cloth ; take it into the dark room, 
light the lamp, and see everything you will want 
is at hand ; now shut the door. Remove the 
focussing cloth, take out the plate which has just 
been exposed, and be sure it is the right one; 
close the plate-holder, put the exposed plate 
into dish D, quickly pour over it the developer, 
and gently rock the dish to cover the whole 
plate evenly, being careful not to exjiose it too 
much to the red ligh t; very soon one quarter 
of it will blacken quickly, then another, with 
perhaps some distinction between the sky and 
other parts ; the next portion will now appear, 
the other two meanwhile becoming darker and 
darker, and all difference between the various 
parts lost. Finally, the image in the first quarter, 
which received the shortest exposure, begins 
slowly to show itself. Whilst it comes out the
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third one to appear is gradually gaining strength, 
as it is called, and nearly the whole of the 
image can be seen. Now gently pass the plate- 
Ijfti-r under one edge of the plate, raise it, and 
w i t h  a thumb at the 
edge at one end and 
finger at
hold the plate up and 
look through it at 
the light for a brief 
moment, or at the 
hark or shining side.
\\ h e n y o u  l o o k  
th ro u g h , the first 
tw> i|uarters which 
developed are seen to 
he quite black ; the 
t bird show s quite 
black in the sky. but 
nicely graduated in 
detail to the shadows, 
and at the back all 
the detail just shows.
The last q u arter 
shows the sky, and not much else when viewed from 
ttic hack. Replace the plate in the developer, pour 
off the latter, and substitute clean water; then 
remove the plate to W, rock it several times, 
ami change the water twice or thrice, then 
place the plate in F, leave it in here for ten 
minutes. Now the door can be opened; for, if 
a small room or cupboard is being used, it will 
have become rather stuffy. After ten minutes 
in K, on looking at the back of the plate, all 
the creamy appear
ance will have di‘- 
appeared ; but, to be 
safe, put it into F for 
another five minutes.
1 hu ing this five min
utes a brief descrip
tion of the meaning 
of fixation will help 
von to understand 
why it has to be done.
When the light pass
ing through the lens 
readied the plate it 
only acted on certain 
parts of the sensitive 
tilin on the plate, so 
tliat those portions 
unacted on were not 
changed ; the de- 
ydoper had no effect on these either, therefore it 
Is necessary to get rid of them, or they would 
darken evenly all over when exposed to the 
light again. The hypo, dissolves them out of

the film, and thus the light has no action when 
the negative is brought into contact with white 
light. After the negative has been in F for 
lomins. take it out, and, if possible, give it a

wash under a tap, 
noting that as the 
gelatine is soft, care 
is taken not to injure 
the film. If no tap 
is handy, put it into 
W, and change the 
water several times.

E x a m in in g  th is 
negative, what do 
you see 1 Remember 
that it is a negative 
— that is, the lightest 
parts of the subject 
photographed appear 
black, and so on till 
tlie shadow s are 
reached, w'hen they 
look almost trans
parent. Supposing 

the four quarters are called 4, 3, 2, 1. No. 4, which 
had the longest exposure, is very thin ; that is, 
there is no contrast between the sky and the 
shadows. It  is full of detail, but looks quite 
fiat, no part being stronger than another. No. 3 
is not quite so bad as No. 4 (vide A), but is not 
nearly as good as No. 2. Here the sky is nice and 
dense, the lightest parts of the image not quite so 
dense as the sky, and the shadows have plenty of 
detail showing (wVc B), and No. 1, which had

the sh o rtest expo
sure, looks brighter 
and cleaner and more 
sparkling than No. 2. 
But note, the shad 
ows are represented 
by clear glass. The 
result here would be 
a chalky print (vid* 
C). These examples 
are p o sitive s, or 
prints, so that this 
m ust be re m e m 
bered in reading the 
paragraph just print
ed. This show’s us 
that Nos. 3 and 4 
were over-exposed— 
that is, the exposure 
was too long— No. 4 

being the worst; that No. 2 was the correct 
exposure ; and that No. 1 was not long enough. 
Hence, by the expenditure of one plate, an 
experiment has been made and four lessons

UNDER EXPOSURE (c).



432 T H E  CA PTA IN .

learnt. There is still a plate left in the plate- 
holder, so if the light is good, and there is 
enough time, you can go out and expose this 
plate on the same subject, but not in parts, 
giving, say, 2 i  secs. exposure to the whole plate, 
the extra ^sec. to allow for the later time, for 
the later or earlier in the day the longer the 
exposure—that is, if at 12 o’clock noon the ex
posure should be lsec.; at, say, 10 a.m. or 2 p.m., 
it must be increased to 1 jsecs. ; and at 7 a.m. and 
5 p.m. the proportion must be still further in
creased to 3secs. or 4secs.

Supposing this second plate produces a success
ful negative, naturally you wish to have finished 
prints to show. These can be made without the 
use of a dark room. Take the printing frame, 
release the springs, and remove the back ; place 
the negative, which must be perfectly dry, in the 
frame, with the glass side against the rebates, 
and having opened the packet of P.O. Paper in 
a part of the room away from the window, take 
out a piece of the sensitive paper; note also 
this is shiny on one side—this is the sensitive 
surface ; place this next the film, and then a piece 
of clean notepaper, replace the back and fasten 
the springs. Then put the frame on the window
sill, exposed to the light from the sky, but so 
arranged that the sun does not shine directly 
on i t ; in about five or ten minutes take the 
frame into the room, release one of the springs, 
and whilst doing so be careful not to allow the 
negative to shift in the frame, and turn back half 
the back, and with it the P.O. Paper; examine the 
image thereon;'probably some of the details in the 
more transparent parts of the negative are begin
ning to show, replace again with care, and allow 
the printing to continue till the image in these 
transparent parts has become very d ark ; by 
this time all the detail of the high lights 
should be distinctly printed. The print is not yet 
finished, the image at present is only in silver;

and also the silver which has been unacted on by 
the light must be removed. Hence the print lias 
to be toned and fixed. By toning is meant the 
formation of a deposit of gold on the silver image 
and fixing is the same as has been described in the 
case of negatives. These operations, for the sake 
of simplicity, can be combined in one, but the 
results are not so permanent as if the solutions 
are used separately.

Having made, say, half to a dozen prints, put 
them face down into the larger porcelain dish 
which has been filled with water to the depth of 
an inch, and turn them over with the toning 
forceps, then back again. Note— the water
becomes very m ilky; pour it off, and fill up 
again with clean water. In the smaller dish place 
some of .the combined toning and fixing bath, 
according to the instructions on the bottle ; take a 
print out of the washing water and put it face 
down in the toning bath, and see no air balls are 
caught between the print and water; to prevent 
this, it is beet to slide the print in, then another 
print, and so on, till all are in. Now remove the 
bottom print with the forceps, and put it on 
the top of the others. Do this till all have 
been turned over. They must be left in, being 
continually removed from bottom to top, for 
foinins. to 20mins., then placed in some clean 
water in the larger dish, and this water 
changed at least a dozen times, the prints being 
kept face down, and moved about with the 
forceps. When the prints are first put into the 
toning bath, they change colour, but gradually 
assume a nice purple-brown tone. As the gelatine 
becomes very soft, and the paper tender, in the 
various processes, care should be taken to do all 
the manipulations gently. Alter the final wash
ing remove the prints, and leave them to dry, 
face upwards, on a clean towel, or unused blot
ting-paper, and, when dry, you will have, it is 
to be hoped, a photograph worth sending home.



By J. M acdon ald  O x l e y .

“ Hullo ! what’s that ? What a strange 
whistle! Did you hear it, father?”

Colonel Montague and his son Ernest, a 
sturdy boy of fifteen, were walking briskly along 
a broad jungle path, the boy’s tongue outdoing 
his legs in rapidity of motion, for India was still 
to him a land o f mystery and marvel.

The colonel halted instantly, and bent a 
listening ear in the direction indicated by Ernest.

For a moment no other than the ordinary 
sounds of the jungle were audible. Then there 
came cutting through them, as distinct and 
clear as though they had not stirred the air at 
all, a strange, shrill whistle, resembling nothing 
the veteran soldier had ever heard before.

It had a sharp, penetrating quality that 
attracted, while it gave no clue to the creature 
then calling, and there was a compelling in 
fluence in the summons which laid hold on 
even the iron-nerved warrior.

“ I can’t imagine what it is, Ernie,” he said, 
with an effort to conceal a certain tremor in 
his voice. “ You stay here a minute, and I’ll
reconnoitre a b it”

“ Oh, no, father, I can’t stay here,” re
sponded Ernest. “  I f  you go, I ’ll go too.” 

Colonel Montague hesitated. The sun was 
well in the west, and they really had no time 
to lose if they would get clear of the jungle 
before nightfall, when every step would become 
fraught with danger.

Prudence told him they should hurry on 
without paying heed to the mysterious whistle, 
but then his curiosity had been roused to 
an unusual degree, and, moreover, there was 
something in the sound that seemed to over
bear the promptings of discretion.

“ Come along, then, Ernie,” he said, after 
an instant’s indecision. “  It may be only 
some new kind of bird, but I confess I am 
very curious to know.”

Guided by the whistle, which sounded forth 
at short intervals, and proceeding very warily, 
they presently reached the edge of a glade 
which was warmly illuminated by the last 
rays of the setting sun.

Keeping well hidden by the dense foliage, 
they looked eagerly into the open space in front.

G
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So extraordinary was the sight which met 
their gaze that, quite intuitively, the colonel 
drew back, and clapped his hand over Ernie’s 
mouth io suppress the exclamation he well 
knew would be forthcoming.

Phis was what they saw.
In the centre of the clearing lay a large stone, 

with a smooth, flat top, and upon the stone, 
which indeed seemed a fitting throne, there 
appeared the most splendid and terrible-looking 
serpent Colunel Montague had ever beheld, 
although he had spent a quarter of a century 
in India.

The creature was fully 12ft. in length, and of 
corresponding thickness, an 
inflated neck adding greatly 
to its imposing aspect.

Its skin was of an olive- 
green hue, with white and 
black markings of remark
able brilliancy, and its eyes 
were of unusual size, flash
ing like big diamonds in 
the monster’s head.

But this was not all.
Gathered about the stone 
in a way startlingly sugges
tive of courtiers in servile 
attendance upon a king, 
were coiled other serpents 
by the score.

They had evi
dently come in 
response to the 
whistle, and were 
now awaiting the 
royal behest.

As if not satis
fied  w ith  the 
muster, the regal 
reptile repeated 
its authoritative 
w h istle , and a 
keen eye could 
p e rc e iv e  fresh 
recruits gliding out of the jungle, arid creeping 
with manifest reluctance towards the stone.

“ It’s the serpentivore !  The king of serpents!” 
whispered Colonel Montague. “ I ’ve often 
heard of it, but never saw it before. Our lives 
are in peril here.”

Yet, although he said this and meant it, he 
did not move away. He seemed fascinated by 
the marvellous sight, and, of course, Ernest 
would not stir until his father did.

“  What’s it going to do, father ? ” he asked 
eagerly. “ Is it going to tell the others some
thing?”

The question was natural enough, for some

such proceeding certainly seemed the logical 
issue of this ophidian convocation.

But Colonel Montague knew better than that 
If the stories he had heard about this extra
ordinary snake were founded upon fact, the 
assemblage of its submissive subjects meant 
far more than the mere carrying out of a 
command.

“ We ought to go— it’s folly to stay here,” he 
murmured, as if reasoning with himself.

Nevertheless his feet did not move. Nay, 
instead of retreating, he leaned farther forward 
so as to miss nothing of what was going on in 
the glade.

% Equally under
the spell, Ernest 
d id  likew ise, 
until the faces of 
the two became 
fully exposed to 
v iew , without 
their being con
s c io u s  o f the 
fact.

But the ser
p en ts  all had 
their attention 
too d e e p ly  en
grossed in their 
own business to 
detect the pre
sence of specta
tors.

Presently the 
central figure in 
the scene seemed 
satisfied with the 
re sp o n se  to its 
summons. The 
sh rill whistling 
ceased, and the 
creature rose still 
higher from the 
stone, and turned 
its terrible head, 

now swollen to twice its normal size by infla
tion, this way and that in a smooth, deliberate 
fashion that chilled the blood of the veteran 
soldier.

There was something so masterful, so merci
less, so impassive, in its steady, significant 
sweep.

“  It is picking out its victim,” Colonel 
Montague whispered, 'grasping Ernest’s arm 
tightly, for, indeed, he had never in all his 
long experience of startling and perilous situa
tions been under so strange a stress of feeling.

Ernest, if anything, was the more self
possessed of the two. Admiration for the
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splendid serpent, and curiosity as to its pur
pose, had overcome all sense of fear, and he 
thought of nothing but the scene before him.

The king of serpents now checked the move
ment of its head for a moment, and then, 
bending slightly to the left, and away from 
where the Montagues crouched, whistled in 
a more subdued, yet not less authoritative, tone.

Instantly one of the snakes clustered around 
the stone moved forward slowly, and lifted 
itself upon the edge of the stone, its whole 
action and pose unmistakably manifesting ab
ject terror and despair.

“ Look, Ernie, it's going to swallow the other!” 
whispered the colonel, with every nerve in his 
body athrill.

Sure enough, with a slow' dignity of motion, 
beyond the power of words to describe, the 
serpent king lowered its glittering head and 
opened wide its maw, while the other lay as 
still as if dead and absolutely submissive to 
its fate.

The two heads were almost touching, and 
the serpentivore’s tongue had just begun to

play over the doomed one’s skin, covering it 
with saliva, when Ernest, bending too far 
forward in his eagerness to witness everything, 
lost his balance and fell over on his face, at 
the same time uttering a startled exclamation.

The effect of this interruption upon the 
serpents was electric. The monster on the 
stone, thus suddenly checked in its horrid 

feast, swi f t ly  raised its 
head and,  e mi t t i ng  a 
fierce, piercing hiss, glared 
f ur i ous l y  at the spot 
whence the sound had 
come.

Quick to take advan
tage of the diversion in 
its favour thus created, 
th e i n t e n d e d  vi ct i m 
w r i g g l e d  back into the 
grass, and made for the 
jungle like a flash. With 
agile unanimity the others 
followed its lead, and in 
an instant the s er pent  
king was alone.

While this was taking 
place Colonel Montague 
— the spel l  whi c h  had 
bound him being broken 
— pulled Ernest to his 
feet, and crying:—

“ Run ! Run for your 
life ! Run ! ” gave him a 
push that sent him several 
yards ahead of him.

Er ne s t  o b e y e d  the 
order, and set off at the 
top of h is speed, his 

father following close at his heels.
They soon reached the jungle road, and there 

they ran abreast. Colonel Montague glancing 
anxiously over his shoulder for the expected 
pursuer.

He knew well the magnitude of their peril. 
The serpentivore is not only the largest of 
venomous reptiles, but as deadly as any in 
the effects of its poison. T o be bitten hy it 
meant inevitable death.

Already he had determined in his mind 
that he should receive the fatal stroke in 
order that his beloved boy might escape. 
But he said nothing of this to Ernest, lest he 
should sacrifice himself in order to save his 
father.

Down the dusty road they sped, the enraged 
serpent in hot pursuit, as they assured them
selves ere they had run many yards. .

How to escape Colonel Montague had no 
idea. The serpentivore could ascend a tree or
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swim a river as swiftly as it could cover the 
ground. Only by some providential inter
position might its merciless attack be avoided.

They had been running some minutes, and 
were rapidly being overhauled, when a turn in 
the road revealed a big bullock cart crawling 
slowly along, less than a hundred yards ahead.

“ Thank G o d ! ” panted the colonel. “ See, 
Ernie, if we can reach that in time we’re safe.” 

They were already straining every nerve. 
To increase their pace was impossible. The 
situation had resolved itself into the simple

creature with his bare hands when a flash 
of inspiration suggested the large pith helmet 
with long puggaree which shielded his head 
from the ardent rays of the Indian sun.

In an instant he had whipped it off, and 
holding it out at arm’s length, awaited the 
serpentivore’s attack.

Scarce slackening its onward rush, the great 
reptile coiled up, and struck with diabolical 
ferocity.

It was a lightning-like dart of the deadly 
head, and yet the colonel caught it fairly with

THE PUGGAREE TWINING ITSELF ROUND THE 8ERPF.NT'8 NECK.

question as to whether tney could get to the 
cart before the serpent got to them.

Swiftly and surely the reptile gained, until, 
looking back at it, Colonel Montague gave 
a despairing cry, for it was manifest that it 
would be upon them ere they were within a 
score of yards of their refuge.

At this critical moment Ernest, striking his 
left foot hard against a stone, went sprawling 
down upon his face in the dust.

The colonel uttered a cry o f despair. He 
had not even a walking-stick for a weapon, 
and he was about to meet the horrible

the helmet, in the top of which the fatal fangs 
buried themselves, while the puggaree, twining 
itself around the serpent’s neck, gave Colonel 
Montague such a hold that, by a tremendous 
effort, he was able to lift the monster clear off 
the ground and hurl it away from him into 
the dense grass that bordered the road.

Then, calling loudly to Ernest, who by this 
time had regained his feet, he panted out:—

“  Now for the bullock ca rt! ”
They had just leaped upon the cart when 

the serpentivore, having freed itself from the 
helmet, again showed in sight, and returned to
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the charge, but Colonel Montague feared it 
no longer, for he held in his hand the 
bullock-driver’s heavy whip, and with the 
homely yet effective weapon he presently

succeeded in slaying his hideous foe, whose 
splendid skin subsequently formed the chief 
ornament of the billiard room in his English 
home.

".V O W  t 'O ll T H li H IL L O C K  CA RT!



Boys—French and English.
[I quote below some extracts from an interesting article, comparing English and French beys, which 

recently appeared in T r u t h .— Ed . C a p t a in .j

E n g l i s h  boys, when left to themselves, or 
without an employment that gives an immediate 
prospect of making money, are more destructive 
than French boys. I was much struck a few 
seasons back with the barbarous manners of a 
lot of English boys at a seaside place where I 
was staying, Behind the hotel where they 
lodged was an orchard. The Young Hopefuls 
fetched out chairs from the dining-room, and 
amused themselves with flinging them up into 
the trees. They did this, I dare say, from pure 
love of destruction, for they must have known 
the fruit was not ripe. The chairs were broken 
by them, the trees were injured, and the ground 
was strewn with fruit. They keenly enjoyed the 
havoc. Some o f the destroyers were almost 
young men. There was no “ small boy,” unless 
in size, in the lot. They were all sons, the 
landlady said, of apparently rich people. French 
boys of their class could not have been guilty of 
such vandalism.

On Thursday all school children in France 
have a half-holiday. The rule holds good in 
§tate schools, communal schools, and schools 
under the direction of religious orders. Board
ing school pupils are, when their families live 
near them, sent home for the half-holiday under 
escort. The others are taken out to walk, or to 
visit picture exhibitions, or to go to the circus, 
or to amuse themselves running and jumping in 
the park of St. Cloud. They go in troops. An 
usher or a young priest walks at the head, and 
another at the tail, of each troop. They are 
gentle as lambs, and never molest or annoy any
one. Their games in a park or State forest are 
not attended with destruction to trees or shrubs. 
The boys of the communal schools are simply 
let loose. They go home unattended. In 
general they do their best when at home to help 
their mothers. There are some “ pickles,” but 
when one considers what a number of poor boys 
there are in Paris one wonders there are so 
few.

English people laugh at the gentle behaviour 
of French boys— English boys despise it. But 
Marchand, when at school, for nine years walked 
in a troop on Thursday half-holidays. So did 
Bonvalot. School boy gentleness did not prevent 
them growing up manly to the degree of heroism. 
Bonvalot crossed Central Asia from the Caspian

to Tonkin, going half the way through regions 
unexplored. I need not say what Marchand 
did.

The average French boy has great tenderness 
for his father and mother, his little sister—if he 
has one— his aunts, and other relatives. He is 
not ashamed of his affection for them, but does 
not parade it unless at meetings and leave- 
takings.

French boys are very sensible to the grace 
and* beauty o f birds and flowers. A song bird 
may cure a boy of depression. To tend birds 
and flowers calls out amiable qualities without 
inducing morbid sentimentality.

Another instance of the moralising effect on 
French boys of the company of song birds 
occurs to me. It chme under my notice at the 
Industrial School of Mettray, near Tours. Con
nected with the industrial school was a chalet in 
an enclosed garden. It was called La Maison 
Paternelle, and Was reserved for boys belonging 
to rich families who had been handed over to 
M. de Metz for penal discipline. He only knew 
their names. The chalet was full. All the 
cases were very bad. The first stage of dis 
cipline was solitary confinement, and lasted six 
months. The whole course lasted eighteen 
months at least, and after the solitary period, 
recreations, such as riding, gymnastics, boating, 
skating, were allowed. I was taken into the 
cells of these “ gilded” prisoners. Noticing 
in some of them birds in cages I asked what 
they meant. Just this. When a boy gave 
signs of deep repentance, he was allowed the 
companionship o f a bird. I f  he relapsed the 
bird was taken away— a fearful punishment, I 
was told. But if he improved he was given 
drawing materials, and allowed to sketch the 
bird. He was also given a flute. A musical 
warder was sent every day to play that instru
ment beside an opened sliding panel in 
door. The bird picked up the airs. The 
captive tried to pick them up, too, and in this 
way had an innocent amusement. When pro
gress went on, flowers and water-colours uere 
given to the boy. The final stage of the solitaiy 
period was gardening. It was always foun 
salutary.

[/  think a couple o f  thrashings per week 
be foun d  fa r  more effectual.— E d. C aptain.]
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“ 11 (ec olim meminisse juvalit.”

T o a naturally bashful man it is somewhat 
embarrassing to turn over the pages of the 
many school magazines that have come in, 
and observe the evident appreciation with 
which T h e  C a p t a i n  has on all hands been 
received. Only one young gentleman forgot 
his party manners, and I have attended to 
him, kindly but earnestly, below. If he pays 
attention to what I have told him, he may 
one day make a straightforward journalist. 
And this is my H i n t  f o r  t h e  M o n t h .

The Abingdonian (for March) is a most 
amazing production. I turned it over with bated 
breath, for the cover, a dainty thing in red, white and 
green, had rather staggered me. But the cover was 
but a faint indication of the wares displayed within. 
Hear the first paragraph of the editorial notes:—

That time of year is again here when the youthful 
navigator of our slushy drains delights to imperil his health 
midst the muddy windings of our city streets; when ice and 
snow are fast disappearing from field and rink, and when the 
puck and stick of the hockey devotee must be laid aside till 
Jack Frost again summons him to fresh encounters on 
battlefields of ice.
No wonder I blinked a little. “  Puck and stick,” eh ! 
But that was nothing to the shock that awaited me on 
page 46. There was a humorous article set out under 
the heading “ Ourselves and our Board,” and the first 
paragraph of that article read in this way :—

The editorial staff of the Abinndonian  had met in full con
clave. The burden of issuing that important periodical was 
weighing heavily upon the shoulders of its members, and haB 
left its mark upon their usually mirthful faces.

The insatiable maw of the H erald  printing press was 
demanding more copy; and copy there was none.

Business considerations asked for more advertisements, 
but canvassing for “ ads ” amounted solely to a squandering 
of those green ticketB which a beneficent Street Railway 
Company supplies to schoolboys.

“ C a n ra *»in g  fo r  tu l* .,"  you know! Small wonder 
that I ejaculated with the boy in the street. “ Wot 
O ! ” But, when I turned back to the title page, the 
mystery was explained. The go-ahead journal came 
not from the banks of the fair-flowing Thames, but 
hurtled across the Atlantic out of Montreal.

The B r is to l G ram m ar School 
Chronicle (for April) is a sober paper that might 
be made a little more lively. Take, for example, the 
“ Fragment from Alice in Blunderland,” appearing 
over the initials, \V. A . S. Of course, I don’t deny 
the title is a clever parody, but let us see whether 
this fragment will stand alone:—

He thought he saw a hunter bold 
Climbing a big giraffe;
He looked ngain, and found it was 
The V a il)/ Telegraph,
“  You must be very dry,” he said,
“ Just swig at this carafe.”

You see, just as I thought. It totters. But don’t 
let \V. A . S. be down-hearted; other people have 
tried to parody Lewis Carroll, and all have failed.

The Carlist (for April) devotes nineteen pages 
to the school register— such d u ll reading— and calls 
itself a school magazine. I certainly should have 
thought that the school register might be made 
a supplement or something, but to put nineteen- 
dear, dear ! Then a gentleman writes on “  Weather 
Science,” and we notice that his article is “ tobe con
tinued.” But there is one gem at the end— the “ Old 
School Rules.” I should like to give all of these, but 
must be content with two :—

That all and every of the scholars shall live and convene 
quietly and amicably together; never to quarrel or contend 
with one another; nor to abuse, or slander, or cheat, or 
defraud their fellows in any respect; not to swear,or curse, or 
tell a lye, on pain of the severest punishments.

That the scholars at all times, particularly at their sports 
and recreations, converse and sort with one another, amid 
and abstain from the cnmpa iv of soldiers, 'prentices, lifer* 
boys, and such as are of ill ouniities, le B S  they be tainted, and 
infected with their bad conditions.
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The City of London School Maga
i e (for April) might have reached us rather 

nerliaps, but is none the less welcome. It 
w V t s o f  school news— not very brightly written 

a n d  i n c l u d e s  one or two outside articles— not very 
cWer or interesting. However, the editor is 
evident!v a painstaking gentleman, and deserves 
h o n o u r  for his efforts. No doubt the magazine will 
b e c o m e  livelier as the summer advances. . .

The Columban (for April) is nicely got up, 
but the r e n d i n g  matter is very dull. W e turned in 
desperation to the para
graph on "April-Fool 
Day,” b "1 even that did 
not move us. Please,
Mr. Editor, wake it up 
„ bit!

The I s l a  has
reached us regularly, 
and never  f a i l s  to 
give a good idea of 
what our friends at 
Oxford are doing. A 
great feature has re
cently been made of 
the cartoons, most of 
which are well worth 
adding to one’s col
lection of drawings.
Oxford men resident 
in London or e l se 
where, and who wish 
to keep in touch with 
their old 'Va rsi ty ,  
would do well to take 
in the h is  during its 
annual existence of 
twenty-four weeks.

Der N e u e n -
h e i m e r  has been 
sent to us from Heidel
berg, and, to quote from 
the editor’s letter, •* is 
the paper of one of the 
few entirely English 
schools in Germany.”
Wo therefore turn over 
the little January num
ber with considerable 
interest, and find it 
wholly to our satisfac
tion. It is evident that 
Englishmen abroad do
not forget to encourage their sporting instincts, 
•or D ir Xctten/rcimer is full of football news and 
details of athletic events generally. Theatricals 
also find a place, and the literary style throughout 
shows evident ability on the part of the school 
journalistic staff.

The NovooastPian (for April) interested 
~?e’ m8'nly because there is not the slightest indica- 
*on, either inside or out, as to where the N o ro en str ia n  

from. Certainly the motto is "P ro flred ien d u m  
■ but then, of course, we nil must, so that doesn’t 

.  ,e. 08 much further. Anyhow. I suppose it cir-
hi= f *veomewllere’ or -^ r- -------wouldn’t advertise

°” ball jerseys and shirts. And so, with wrinkled 
br°w, I pass on.

The Pelican, or the Perse Grammar School 
Magazine, is well printed and nicely bound. In  
his April number the editor slates this unfortunate 
magazine in a delightfully boyish manner, comparing 
it— much to the disadvantage of T he C aptain— with 
another boys’ journal. I was surprised at his enthu
siasm until I noticed a paragraph, in another part 
of the P e lic a n , in which the editor bade his readers 
look out for an article by himself in an approaching 
number of our contemporary.

St. Andrew’s College Magazine (for
March) has come to us 
from G r a h a m s t o w n ,  
and very pleased I urn 
to  hav e  r ec e iv ed  a 
copy. Here is no aim
less twaddle or weak 
a t t e m p t  at parody,  
but thirty-seven pages 
of so l id ,  d o m e s t i c  
reading, teeming with 
in t er es t  fo r  ev er y  
member of the college. 
A s  a f r o n t i s p i e c e  a 
good photo is excel
lent ly  r e p r o d u c e d ,  
c r i c k e t  matches are 
c a r e f u l l y  reported ,  
and it is e v i d e n t  
t h a t  o u r  c o lo n ia l  
cousins are quite up to 
date, so far as running 
a private magazine is 
concerned. So here’s 
good luck to th os e  
across the sea 1

T h e  W e s l e y  
College Quarter
ly goes in for large 
prin t ,  th ic k  paper ,  
accounts of missionary 
meetings, and adver
t i s e m e n t s .  There is 
nothing to quote.

Westward Ho!
is the magazine sup
ported by m e m b e r s  
of the Western College, 
H a r r o g a t e ,  and the  
e d i t o r ’ s “ N o t e s  on 
News” in the Spring 
Term number are as 

good as anything of the kind we have come 
across. (I have said before, and I say it again, 
that the charm of a school magazine lies in its 
school notes.) Then we come to an article on 
“ Freshers.” I should say, from what I remember 
of my own feelings at the time, that the writer 
is himself in his first year. He leads off in this 
w ay:—■

I suppose most of you older boys know what a 
“ fresher” is, but for the benefit of those juveniles who 
have not made a study of ’Varsity slang it may be as 
well to say that a fresher corresponds to a new boy at 
school.

This is the sort of very “  fresli ”  statement that the 
average "  fresher ” is so fond of making.



Old Fogey as I am, the communications 
which are constantly sailing in from all parts 
of the United Kingdom, from the Colonies, and 
from various European centres, all of a very 
friendly and encouraging nature— old fogey as 
1 am, I repeat, these things make me feel 
young again. T h e  C a p t a i n  has made lasting 
friends the wide world over, and now I have 
the pleasure of knowing that our publishing 
day is looked forward to with eager enthusiasm 
by many thousands of really “ constant readers.” 
With such a rosy future before me, is it surprising 
that I occasionally perform a war- 
dance on the top of my spare table?

A new school serial story,
entitled “ T h e  Two F a u s ,” by Albert 
Lee, is begun in this number. Many 
of you are probably acquainted with 
Mr. Lee’s clever books, ar.d I am 
sure “ T h e  T w o  F a « s ”  will win 
him a host of new friends. The 
plot of “ T h e  T w o  F a <;s ” centres 
round the “ iron-bound box” in 
Boardman’s study ; when you read 
next month’s instalment you may 
think you can tell what’s going to 
happen, but the wind up of the tale 
will surprise you. Like “ The Red 
Ram,” Mr. Lee’s tale will run for 
three months. Thus Yol. I. of T h e  
C a p t a i n  (consisting of the first six 
numbers) will contain three serial 
stories. In the October number, 
which commences Vol. II., two new serial stories 
will be started, and both of them will last for 
six months. One will be Dr. Gordon Stables’ 
man-o'-war yarn, and the other a public school 
story. I shall have more to say alxmt these in 
my September editorial chat.

A schoolmaster writes: “ I thought perhaps 
it might interest you to know that while abroad 
this Easter T h e  C a p t a i n  met my eye in a shop 
at Pisa, and also in Rome. My travelling com
panion secured it in Naples ; I had already bought 
my copy in Paris.”

Here’s a little ray of sunshine :—
D ear “ C aptain,-’— I have read three numliers of your 

magazine, and I can say that it is the best magazine for 
boys ever published. Its name fits it A 1. It is just a 
C aptain . It puts so-called comic papers in the shade. I 
think I will try and get tome of your £ s. d.—Wishing 
you good luck,

One of the Crf.k.

After reading the above, the O. F. blushed and 
expanded his chest. A very neat nom deplume, 
by the way, “ One of the Crew.”

Here’s another from D. L. J. (Cape 
Colony):—

D ear O i.d F ag,— I  am writing this to 
you to tell you what I think of your splen
did magazine. T he C aptain. I havejnst | 
finished reading the first numlier, and I j 
must say that it is the best boys’ magazine 
I have seen. I hope T he C aptain may 
continue to flourish, and he a very good 
C aitain  in future issues. I hojie at some 
future date you will organise some com
petitions for colonial readers only. I en
close you a cutting from one of the leading 
Cape Colony papers.

My chest being already expanded 
by “ One of the Crew’s ” culogitim,
“ I). L. J.’s ” epistle made the top but
ton fly off my waistcoat. I shall have 
to sew it on myself, because there’s no 
Mrs. Fag, you will be sorry to hear.

From th e R e v u e  E n c y c !o /  mUqut 
T he C aptain (avril).— C ’est la premiere livraison 

d’ un magazine *• pour les petits et les grands gargons. 
— Une in te rv iew  avec Mr G . A. H entv. l’autenrde 
quantite de livres populaires, bon8 k lire pour tous les 
ages.— Des conseils pour "  s ’en train er" aux different 
“ sports,”  par C. B. F ry.— B r im a d t* ;  par an " 0 u> 
B o y ” ;—A kharton m  a v ec  un k o d a k ;  par 1!in6 Buifc 
article non moins intdressant pour les gcngr&pbes el 
les ethnologistes que pour l’am ateur de photographs.

It will be remembered th a t  in No. 2 of
this freely illustrated magazine I printed® 
picture of a horse careering about, and explain*" 
that this horse wanders irresponsibly aroun
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Burlei"h Street every afternoon, what time its 
rder transacts certain mysterious business inside 
a‘mysterious doorway. I am now in receipt of a 
letter from “ A Faithful Header and Critic,” who 
says that his business duties bring him up 
linrleigh Street several times daily, and that he 
lias seen this horse, and that (unlike myself) he 
has taken the trouble to find out all about it. 
It seems that its rider is the Parliamentary 
Messenger of the Globe, the well-known evening 
newspaper, and this messenger travels between 
the Press Gallery at the House of Commons and 
the office of the paper, bringing the latest Par
liamentary intelligence. #

After informing me of this fact, my informant 
proceeds to remark that if T he C aptain  goes 
on at its present rate it will lick everv other 
boys’ paper in creation into fits. Another button !

“Etonian" feels rather hurt by the remarks 
our School Magazine reviewer made about his 
poem in a recent number of the Eton Coller/e 
Chronicle. The review appeared in No. 2 of this 
magazine. Our reviewer would not have jumped 
on the effusion quite so heartlessly had he been 
aware of the fact that it was intended to be a 
parody of the “ Hunting of the Snark,” bv Lewis 
Carroll. Furthermore, the parody dealt with an 
athletic competition peculiar to Eton, and so it is 
not to be expected that the humour of the thing 
would be appreciated by any save Etonians. Our 
reviewer, being a hard-worked man. and having a 
lot of magazines to get through, did not take all 
these facts into consideration. So now, I hope, he 
and “ Etonian ” are friends again.

A young gentleman at school in Dudley 
makes several observations which sadly endanger 
the well-being of the remaining buttons on my 
waistcoat, and then observes that he has an idea 
to propose to T he C a pt a in . “ On the front page,” 
he says, “ instead of having a picture of an athlete, 
with crowds cheering him, 1 suggest that you 
have a picture gallery of famous men, either 
cricketers (in their season) or footballers (in their 
season), or else famous heroes or generals, such as 
Lord Kitchener, etc. This, I think, would be a 
great improvement. Another very good feature in 
The C aptain is ‘ What to do when you leave 
School.’ I am just in that position, and don’t 
quite know what to do. I shall follow this feature 
ever.v month, and perhaps I may read about 
something I shall like better than what I am 
doing now."----------------------------------------------
Thank you very much, young gentleman. I will 
think over your suggestion, and I hope that when 
anybody else wants to make a suggestion he will 
"nte in and make it.

M, C. w r i t e s “ Can you tell me what con 
stitutes the ‘ Head of a school?’ Is it the oldest, 
he cleverest, or the one who has been longest 
here—or what ? Is the ‘ Captain of the school ’ 

the same as the ‘ Head of the school?’ As you 
‘ue Panted the portraits of a lot of ‘ Captains,’

I thought you ought to know.” -— ---------------- -
The captain of a school, I take it, is not neces
sarily the oldest boy, the cleverest boy, or the boy 
who has been longest in the school. As a rule 
he is the head monitor, prefect, or praepostor. I 
should not say that the captain of a school must 
necessarily display proficiency at games, but you 
often find that the head monitor is the captain of 
cricket or “  footer” because, of all the boys in the 
school, he is the best able to take command in the 
field as well as indoors. As “ M. C.” wants to 
know definitely whose portrait it is we require 
for the series, I may as well say at once that it is 
the portrait of the head monitor, prsepostor, or 
prefect—according to the title he is known by at 
liis school. The captain should be chosen rather 
for his moral than for his physical qualifications for 
the post. If he is the crack “  footer ” man, or the 
crack cricketer of the school, all the better ; but 
this qualification is quite secondary.

Many happy returns to:—
W. G. G race , born July 18th, 1848.
S. A. P. K itcat, Ixnn July 20th, 1868. 
A lec H earne , born July 22nd, 1863. 

With the Old Fag’s compliments.

T arqu in (E lm field  College, York) sends the fol
lowing : “ I should like to know your opinion about 
the leave, or rather the lack of it, which the fellows 
have at this place. There are two playing-fields 
attached to the school, beyond which all is ‘out of 
bounds,’ and we are only allowed out, either to go 
to the city or anywhere else, once every fortnight. 
We have two half-holidays in the week, but they 
have to be spent in bounds, except just once out 
of four. We think this is a bit stiff, to say 
the least, and I shall be much obliged if you 
will inform me in your next number how this 
compares with the leave given at other schools. I 
think T he C aptain  is a ripping paper, and 1 wish
it much success.”----------------------------------------
Your head master probably knows best how 
much “ leave ” you ought to enjoy. “ He who 
breaketh bounds, over his back shall a rod be 
broken.” At the same time, the question 
you raise is of decided interest, and I should 
be much pleased if a few schoolmasters would 
tell me how much “ leave” they consider boys 
ought to have. I shall be glad to publish their 
views in this part of the magazine.

A Brighton lady who keeps a school, after 
reading our article (in No. 2) called “ Some Quaint 
Replies,” sends me the following answers which 
have been given to her by little boys ;—

A boy being asked the meaning of *' casting lots,” 
answered, “  Being turned inti* a pillar of salt.” It was 
the same lioy who at another time said : “ A prophet 
was a man who Hid churches out.”

A boy who prided himself on his general knowledge 
informed me that “  the Constitution of England is damp 
but healthy.”

Another, whose knife had lieen taken away, said it had 
lieen “  con-ecrated,” and another thought photographers 
ought not to leave th?ir “ interrogatives" about where 
they might be easily broken.
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But the txiy who appears to have been most mixed 
up in his ideas asserted that “ Ananias was a good man 
who was thrown into a fiery furnace because he refused 
to turn from the Christian Religion.”

A Reading correspondent sends me 
rather a curious question. He says: “  Can you 
tell me if a poor boy in America can become 
a doctor if he has no money for his college, 
and none for his ‘ keep’ while at college?”
■ ------- ----- The whole system of studying for
medicine in America is very different to the 
course pursued in this country. For instance, 
if a man over here qualifies in London, he can 
practise in Scotland or Ireland; and if a man 
qualifies in Dublin or Edinburgh, he can practise 
in London ; but in America, if you qualify in 
the State of New York, you cannot practise in 
Chicago or Philadelphia. Decidedly, the course 
is much cheaper in America; a boy can be 
working at medicine while he is doing some
thing else; and then, if he can scrape up 
enough money to go to college, he can obtain 
his qualification far more cheaply than he could 
in this country. In some States it is cheaper than 
it is in others. A  boy without any money at all, 
of course, couldn’t get qualified. Until recently 
American doctors were looked down on in Europe, 
but the course is now so very much more severe 
than it used to be that, at the present time, the 
American medico is held in much esteem by his 
European confrere. A t any rate, two or three 
of the smartest doctors in New York pulled 
Rudyard Kipling out of about as tight a place 
as a man could get into, and that grim battle 
with old Death will always be remembered to 
the credit of American medical skill.

Getting qualified over here is no doubt an 
expensive business. I once heard this summed 
up very tersely. I was staying with a country 
doctor, and used to accompany him on his rounds. 
Amongst his patients was a very mean old lady 
who always pretended to be very Fiard up, but who 
really could well afford to pay all her bills. My 
friend happened to remind her of his account one 
day. “ Oh, doctor ! ” cried she, “ you have such a 
lot of patients that I am sure you can afford 
to do without the little bit I owe you.” This 
rather nettled my companion. “ Look here, 
madame,” he replied, “  it cost me a thousand 
pounds to become qualified to practise medicine, 
and yet you want me to attend you for nothing.” 
“  Deary me !” cried the old lady, “ you don’t say 
s o !” “ I do, indeed,” said the doctor. “ Well, are 
you going to pay ? If not, you’d better get another 
doctor.” Now, she liked him and wouldn’t have 
had another doctor for anything, but the idea of 
jiaying out money cut her to the heart. “ Well 
now, look here, doctor dear,” she replied, “ just 
cast your eye round my parlour and see if there’s 
anything you’d like to take to square the debt.” 
Of course, he didn’t want to at first, but as he 
couldn’t see any other way of making her settle up, 
he finally took an eight-day clock which wouldn’t 
go. He had it put right and varnished, and it 
now adorns his nail. Still, as he remarked, if he

had consented to be paid in this way by all }p» 
patients, his house would soon have come to 
look like an auctioneer’s show-rootn.

The following paragraph appeared in 
one of the leading London papers not very long 
ago. There had been an explosion on a warship 
about that time, and on the previous day a man 
had been injured by a horse and taken to a 
hospital. I suppose things had got a little mixed 
up in the printing department. A t any rate, this 
is the paragraph that appeared ;—  * ’

T H E  EXPLOSION ON TH E  “ TERRIBLE” 
Rear-Admiral Wilson visited the cruiser Terrible it 

Portsmouth to-day and viewed the scene of the recent 
explosion. It is probable that the ship’s boilers will be 
retubed with cold-drawn tubes, as recommended by the 
two men and severely kicked. He died last night upon 
an already very costly ship.

One of my readers living in North London 
asks me to decide a very difficult matter. He 
writes: “ I have been for some years living away 
from my father, and have acquired principles that 
he does not agree with, i.e., 1 have tried to carry 
out the teaching of our religion, and am a 
teetotaler. .My father and I have had more 
high words over this than anything else, lie 
wanting me to become converted to his atheistic 
views, and to cease to be a teetotaler. It is 
not nice to feel that your father looks upon 
you with contempt, and it is not nice to feel 
that to alter matters you must throw aside the 
principles that are dear to you. What do you
advise me to do?”------------------------------------
Not for a moment do I intend, now or at any other 
time, to interfere between boys and their parents, 
but I feel bound to answer this question to the 
best of my ability. 1 can hardly believe that my 
correspondent’s father really wishes him to cease 
to be a teetotaler, and to become an atheist. I 
hope and trust that he has exaggerated the atti
tude his father has taken up. I cannot believe 
that any parent in his right senses would assume 
such an attitude in regard to his son. From 
the manner in which my correspondent expresses 
himself, I take it that he has come to years of 
discretion, and is able to judge for himself what 
is best for him. Whatever may be the paternal 
view of the question, my correspondent must 
stick to his guns; he must not be coerced (even 
by his father) into giving up his temperate mode 
of life, and his religious beliefs. Possibly, if 
the father were to write to me, the matter would 
be placed before me in a truer light, but I have 
only the son’s letter to go by. Surely my cor
respondent must possess some relative or friend 
who can act as an ambassador between father 
and son, and, by judicious argument, smooth over 
the differences of opinion which have placed a 
barrier between two persons whose relations 
should rightly be most friendly and sympathetic.

AN SW ER S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C. M. B. (M a d r a s ).—Much pleased to hear that T h* 

C a p t a in  is “ going well " in  India. No doubt hv’ * 
time you have received the letter I sent you asking Or 
article on school life in your part of the world.
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“ The Goat.”-Sorry I can't use the description of your 
... The next time you send an article to a

don't forget to write in ink, and only on one
sidTof’the ttaper.

H D. Hazell joints out several spelling mistakes in 
\o 2of" The C a p t a i n . I am obliged to you, H. D. Hazell.

H. B. McMinn.—The handbill you have seen is the
ly on'e that has been issued. Y o u  could make an 

in te r e s t in g  collection of handbills of various magazines. 
Don't forget to put T he C aptain  handbill on the first 
page of your collecting-book.

“ A Rugby Boy.”—Thanks for your account of the 
grea t R e t e l l  ion of 17C7 Vou will olwerve that I have
niadc use of it.

G. T. F< (D ublin).— I am afraid my answer must be 
the same as that given to you by all your friends, i-f., 
"Grin and bear it.” To lie quite plain-sjxiken, you a rc  
very silly to trouble about such a little matter. Some 
boys jxjssess really objectionable names and jxirsonal 
peculiarities which afford food for endless chaff. You 
have ft very good name, and if this chaffing is your only 
trouble, you are indeed a lucky fellow.

“ Hag" ( C h a r t e r h o u s e ) .—  I agree with you—a most 
disresjiectful term. But you can’t kill old customs.

J. Morgan.—You are wrong. What the railway 
p o rte r  said was : “ Cats is dogs, and dogs is dogs, but a 
tortoise is an feinseck.”

H. W. W .—Your magazine to hand. Have sent it to
my reviewer.

J. F. H.—No, I don't look ujxin you as an “  idea 
merchant.” I shall be glad to read your article on 
photography, but I w in i you that I can only accept 
first-class material.

“ Toby."— I think the best trick question of that 
sort I ever did when I was at school was the follow- 
i n g “ Parse each ‘ that * in the following: ‘ The master 
said that that that that that boy said ought to iiave been 
“ which.” ’ ” It’s quite simple when you come to look at 
it carefully. I may add that my form-master patted me 
on the head, and told me I had jiarsed it quite correctly. 
Most of the hair he patted is gone by this time.

A. G. R .—f do not forget that there is such a place as 
Scotland. The Scotch boys seem to be keen as knives on 
our competitions. As you say, you don't do much in 
the cricket way, as a country, but you are dynamite on 
football. Remember I  am an old man, well stricken in 
years, and don’t blow me up for making this joke.

"Bookworm’* Column.”—I hope, in course of time, 
1o review any books that are sent to me. I don’t intend 
to review Greek grammars, or anything of that sort, in 
spite of what you say. The samples of reviews you 
enclose have a vitriolic touch about them which would 
appeal to the readers of a jiajxr like the P a ll  M a ll Gazette.

H. W. L. (V kvet, F rance).— H ojie you got my letter, 
and trust the little difficulty is now smoothed over.

"Egyptian Old Boy."— I consider that our type is 
quite large enough. Yours is the only complaint 1 nave 
received. Many thanks for your kind remarks.

B. R. considers that T he C aptain  is an “ amoosin’ little 
cuss. B. K. much obliged to you, “  B. R .”

Joseph Fin an (Sl ig o ).— I hope in time to kill all the

“ scavenger literature" you refer to. I  wish you Irish 
fellows would buck up in the competitions.

Lnoy Brown— -“ My dear Lucy, I have received your 
very nice letter, and I congratulate you on being a girl. 
You are by no means the only girl who has written to 
m e .— I am, dear Lucy, ever yours, T he O ld F a g . ”

••A. J. Penn”—Just tell Mr. John Smith that the Old 
Fag hails him as a man and a brudder. Mr. Tom 
Browne will be along to do his portrait next week.

“ Fagged Out.”—You are evidently a man with a good 
long chin, and mean to get on. Always glad to see g ood  
MSS., but I don’t waste any time over indifferent con
tributions. Pray don’t regard me as unsympathetic if 
I hapjien to reject your tales. I like to help people on, 
but I don't intend to do it’at the expense of my magazine.

An Interested Reader ( E d i n b u r g h ).— Vacancies 
in libraries are usually advertised in such papers as 
the A theneeum , the A ca d em y , and the L ite r a r y  W orld . 
The Editor of one of these would tell you if there is 
any book dealing with the subject of “ Library Manage
ment.”

Old. Smith.—Your photograjih as captain of your 
cricket club would not be eligible for our series of 
jiortraits— this year, at any rate.

A- Chandler.—The typewriter you refer to is not 
stuffed.

An Old Pnhlic School Boy.—I will consider your 
suggestion regarding portraits of football captains.

“ Palette.”—Your letter re  “ Scene-Painting as a 
Profession ” has reached me just as we are going to 
press with this number. I haven’t time to make the 
jiroper inquiries, so I will hold your inquiry over and 
try to get some trustworthy information ready for you 
l»y the time 1 write my “ answers” for the August 
number.

L. M. B .—Don’t worry ; you are simply run down 
through over-study. Take "more exercise, cold bath, 
good food, and you’ll be as brisk as a squirrel by the 
time the summer vac. begins.

Trinitarian.—With some trouble I have routed out 
the information you require. The man you ask about 
was married three times, each of his wives’ names 
were the same, each of them had three children, and 
each lived with him three years; between each mar
riage he remained a widower three years. Only the 
third child of each marriage lived, and their birthdays 
were within three days of each other. When the man 
died his third wife had been dead three years.

Waverley.—No trouble, I assure you. Sir Walter 
Scott took his title “ Ivanhoe” from the manor of 
that name in Buckinghamshire, and “ Waverley” from 
Waverley Abbey, near Farnham.

J. M. G.— ( P l y m o u t h ).— I  am willing to answer any
thing in reason, but I must draw the line somewhere. 
When you ask me for a list of the thirty best books 
that have been written about the French Revolution 
I naturally conclude that you are writing a book on 
that subject yourself. If you like to send me a guinea 
I will employ a man to go to the British Museum 
and make you a list of a ll the books written about 
the French Revolution. As for m y  doing anything of 
this sort, allow me to inform you, as politely as 
possible, that I won't.

THE OLD FAG.



“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR JULY.
Thehighest_a|£e_Jimit_jTas^een_aUeredjto_^went£-fivej 

instead of twenty.

CONDITIONS.—The Coupon on Page 11. of advertise
ments must be fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted. If this rule is disregarded the competition will 
be disqualified.

The name and address of every competitor must be 
clearly written at the top of first page of competition.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

G IR LS may compete.

You may enter for as many competitions as you like 
(providing you come within the age limits), anti have as 
many tries as you like for each prize, but each '* try" must 
be sent in a separate envelope and must have a coupon 
attached to it.

In every case the Editor's decision is final, and he cannot 
enter into correspondence with unsuccessful competitors.

Address thus :— Competition N o.----- , ‘ 'Till'. CAPTAIN,”
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All_£omgetitions_shouldjjeach^^ 16th.

N o . I . — ONE GUINEA fo r  th e  b e s t  p o e tic a l 
e x t r a c t  on th e  s u b je c t  o f  “ H o n e s ty .”  A g e  l im it  : 
T w e n ty - f iv e .

N o . 2 .— A GOLD BROOCH w ill  b e  p re se n te d  
to  th e  b o y  w h o  p o ssesses  th e  p r e t t ie s t  s is te r . 
E a c h  c o m p e tito r  m u st p a s te  h is  c o u p o n  on th e  
b a c k  o f  th e  p h o to g ra p h , a n d  m u s t  a ls o  w r ite  th e  
n a m e o f  h is  s is t e r  (in  fu ll)  a cro ss  t h e  b a c k  o f  th e  
p h o to g ra p h . T h e  w in n e r  w i l l ,  o f  c o u rs e , p o lit e ly  
h a n d  th e  b ro o c h  to  h is  s is te r . A  n u m b e r  o f th e  
p r e t t ie s t  p o r tr a it s  r e c e iv e d  w ill  b e  p r in te d  in T he  
C a p t a i n . A g e  l i m i t : T w e n ty .

N o . 3 .— A SOLID SILVER ENGLISH 
LEVER WATCH, w a r r a n te d  to  stan d  a  good 
d e a l o f  sch o o l life , w ill  b e  p re se n te d  to  the girl 
r e a d e r  w h o  p o ssesses  th e  b e s t- lo o k in g  brother. 
S a m e  c o n d it io n s  a s  a b o v e , o n ly  th e  other way 
a b o u t . T h e  w in n e r  w i l l  c o u rte o u s ly  present the 
s i lv e r  w a tc h  to  h er  b ro th e r . A g e  l i m i t : Twenty.

N o . 4 .— ONE GUINEA fo r  th e  b e st suggestion 
fo r  a  c o m p e tit io n  t h a t  b o y s  o f  a ll ages can take 
p a r t i n .  A g e  l im it :  T w e n ty .

N o . 5 . — TWO GUINEAS to r  th e  b est photo
g r a p h  o f  y o u r  sch o o l “  tu c k  sh o p ,7’ ta k en  when a 
lo t  o f  fe llo w s  a re  a ro u n d  b u y in g  tilings. Age 
l im it  : E ig h te e n .

N o . f>.— ONE GUINEA fo r  th e  b est water
c o lo u r  d r a w in g  o r  p e n c il s k e tc h  of “  A  Rose.’  
A g e  l i m i t : S e v e n te e n .

N o . 7 . — ONE GUINEA fo r  th e  fu n n iest poem 
(n o t e x c e e d in g  s ix te e n  lin e s) on  a n y  su bject you 
l ik e  d e a lin g  w ith  so m e  p h a se  o f  sch o o l life. Age 
l i m i t : S ix t e e n .

N o . 8.— ONE GUINEA fo r  th e  b est written 
c o p y  o f  th e  firs t p a g e  o f  th e  “  W h e n  Y o u  Leave 
S c h o o l ” a r t ic le  in  t h is  n u m b er. A g e  l im it :  S ix
te e n ,

N o . 9 .—ONE GUINEA. S a m e  a s  above. Age 
l i m i t :  F o u r te e n .

N o . 10 .— ONE GUINEA. S a m e  as above. 
A g e  l i m i t : T w e lv e .

N o t e .— S eco n d  p rize s  o f  h a l f  the am ount offered 
w ill he a w a r d e d  in  each co m p etitio n , with the 
erce/ition  o f  N o i.  2  a n d  J.

Some English Schools.
Being a few selections from drawings sent in for May Competition No. 1

Wellington College, Berkt. Drawn by E d w a r d  W r o t t e s e k t .
< F ir.t P r iie .)
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Thc prize offered for the best drawing of 
a school attracted a huge number of com- 

titor-s, the result being that considerable 
difficulty was experienced in deciding upon 
tbe winner. Herewith we reproduce five of
the drawings.

>'o doubt it will appear to some that the . 
winning drawing is not much better than that 
of Northwood College or Clifton College, but 
to the expert eye it will be at once apparent 
that the sketch of Wellington College is more 
artistically correct than any of the other 

four.
The picture of Clifton College was done 

with the help of a photograph, and we are 
pleased to say that the competitor was straight
forward enough to acknowledge this form of 
assistance. Nevertheless, even with the help of 
a photograph, it is a very creditable production.

Clifton College. C. B. CANNING.

Xorthwood College is perhaps the prettiest 
picture of all, and it is clear that Christian M. 
Hilbee religiously sat out in the drive on a 
camp-stool, and possibly caught cold in a gallant 
endeavour to beat all her rivals.

The drawing of St. John’s, Leatherhead, is good 
but hardly as correct as it might be. It gives

North-East, rn County School. F. W. Sarginson. 
(Ban<(trd CastleJ

Northwood College, Northwood. Chiusti.vn M. W il b e e .

(S e c o n d  P rise.)

one the impression that it is an old building, 
whereas, from what we have observed of this 
establishment for clergymen’s sons, it cannot have 
been erected more than thirty years ago.

The picture of the North - Eastern County 
School gives one an excellent idea of the block 
of buildings in the distance, but is somewhat 
niggled in texture for process-work.

Another clever drawing of Clifton College, bv 
G. R. H. Thornton, arrived a day too late. Good 
drawings of Cardiff’ Higher Giacle School, the 
Wheelwright Schools, Dewsbury, George Heriot's 
Hospital School, Edinburgh, the Westbourne

S t. J ohn ’s, L ea th erh ead . H. A. F e r r is .

Schools, Westbourne Park, and St. Lawrence Col
lege, Ampleforth, were sent by J. Preece, H. Shaw, 
F. J. Daniel, David Livingstone, and F. A. Allen 
respectively.

It is our idea to make as much use as possible 
of artistic and literary material sent in by readers. 
There is a good deal of talent about in our 
schools, and we hope to unearth some of it. 
Anyhow, we do not judge competitions in a 
half-hearted manner; we go into the matter 
thoroughly, and always make sure, in every 
competition, that the best man is the winner.



Results of May Competitions.
No. I.—Best Drawing: o f  a  School.
W inner of £ 3  3 s .: E dward W rottesley, Wellington 

College, Berks.
W inner of iis . 6<1.: C hristian M. W ii.bee, North- 

wood College, Northwood, Rickmansworth.
Consolation Prizes (consisting of volumes of the W id e  

W o r ld  and S tr a n d  magazines) have been sent t o : C. B. 
Canning, 12, All Saints' Road, Clifton, Bristol; David 
Livingstone, George Heriot's Hospital School, Edinburgh ; 
Herbert Shaw, Dewsbury ; F. J. Daniel, St, Ijttvrencc Col
lege. Ampleforth, Yorks.; Rose M. Gardener, Blackheath 
High School; G. R, Thornton, Cheltenham College ; John 
Pieece, Cardiif Higher Grade School; Hadley A. S. Ferris, 
St. John's School, Leatherhead ; F. W, Sarginson, North 
Eastern County School, Yorks.; Gerald J. I,. Stownev, 
Chesterfield School, Parsonstown, King's Co., Ireland; R. 
A. Humphrys, The College, Great Malvern.

Honourable Mention : F. A. Allen, Westbourne 
Park, W .; W. J. Strang, Merchant Taylors' School ; Ber
tram Bannermnn, H.M.S. B r ita n n ia  ; Allan Dewar, Mar
gate ; C. S. Everard, Trinity College, Glenalmond ; S. I. 
Venning. Whitgift School; P. Bishop. Kettering; Janies 
Houston, Tillicoultry, Scotland ; W. Bridge, Nunhead, S .E .; 
P. Hothersall, Heaton Park, Manchester ; Percy Petrie, 
Tunbridge Wells ; H. J. Edge, Retlhill, Surrey ; A. P. Bald
win, Oundle ; Wilson Penning, Cheltenham ; William Gray, 
Ayr Academy ; P. Harvey, Stratford ; D. H. Denesclon. 
Chelsea ; L. S. Hawes, Emanuel School); Henry McPher
son, Eastpark, Glasgow ; Sydney Smith, Sheffield ; H. J. 
Allen, The College, Weston-super-Mare.

No. II.—Best Photograph o f a. School.
W inner of £ 2  2s.; F. Perks, The College, Leamington. 
WINNER OF £ 1  IS .:  G. O kmrod, "  Hindley," Working

ton, Cumberland. (Shrewsbury School.)
Consolation Prizes (consisting of volumes of the W id e  

W o rld  and S tr a n d  magazines): Lionel H. Green. Welling
ton College, Berks.; Arthur H. Fowler, Mill Hill School, 
N.W.; H. Bell, Bradfield College; C. G. Evans, Rugby; 
J. P. Stewart-Browne. Charterhouse.

Honourable Mention: E. G. Lindley, Eastbourne; 
Umnuey (of Siam), Bancroft's School, Woodford ; J. E. 
Millar, Albany House, Dumfries; Paul Telford Steinthal. 
Schoothouse, Rugby ; V. Dempster, Selwyn College, Cam
bridge ; C. F. Horton, Christ College, Brecon ; F. Jackson, 
Taunton; Geo. B. Davies, Whitchurch; Allen Neville, 
Blackburn; H. S. Thompson, St. Medard's, Darlington ; 
J. W. Bowley, Butwell, Notts.; H. Marwood, Liverpool ; 
H. Dowling, Dublin ; J. W . More, Malvern College ; P. H. 
Russell, Bedford ; G, H. Wood, South Croydon ; E, J. E. 
Hawkins, Winchester: E. E. D. Dural, Sir Walter St. John 
School, Battersea: Stanley B. Bond, Ipswich; V. Thomson, 
King Edward VI. School, Bury St. Edmunds; J. von 
Shubcrt, Downside College, Bath; H. Purcell, St. Bede's 
College, Manchester; G. E. Lee, Southsea; E. C. Young, 
Bedford ; S. E. Batchelor, Brighton College ; F. C. Lacaita, 
Petworth; M. L. Yeatherd, Winchester; Oliver P. Martin, 
junr., St. Paul's School; A. H. Masters, Kensington; J. C. 
Hereford, New Malden; L. N. A. Mackinnon, Farnchary.

No. III.—8ix Best “ 8tories o f  Stamps.”
W inners of Stamp Albums ; C. R. Hooker, Elm 

Villa, High Road, Upper Clapton, N .E .; John B. Edgar, 
Ashton, Lockerby, N. B. ; Sybil Bishop, Milton Lodge, 
Kintbuiy, Hungerford; S. W. JAMIESON. Clovclly, Gran
ville Road, Broadstairs; Richard T revethan, 9, Violet 
Street, Stockport; Gladys Peacock, Chagford, Newton 
Abbot, S. Devon.

Honourable Mention : H. J. G. Webb, Lewis Ward.

No. IV.—Boot Essay on 11 My Favourite flam e,”
W inner of £ 2  2s. : Henry Dei.acombe Roome, 69, 

Kingsgate Street, Winchester (C hew).

T he  S econd  Prize  of  £ 1  is. has been divided between 
H. T. C r ic h to n , 18, Rotton Park Road, Edgbaston Be 
niingham (C ricket) ] DOROTHY O w e n , " Oukdene " Weu 
Hill, Sydenham, S.E, (H o ck ey ). '

Honourable Mention : Percival Faulkner, FrankVero 
Florence Bruce, Henry R. Orr, F. H. Watt, J. Ashby, ’

No. V.—Best Essay on “ My Favourite Book."
W inner of £ 2  2s. : Robert K eith Brown, 35, Gay 

Street, Bath. (" The Cock House of Fellsgarih.’’) ' 1
' The  Second Prize o f  £ 1  is. has been divided lietiveen 
W illiam Wyle Stewart’, 17, Montague Street, Clasgo* 
(“ Westward H o !"); W inifred Lynch, c/o Miss U'.’ 
Pollock, 153, High Street, Shoreditch, F. (" Lo™ 
Doone.")

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n tio n  : Cyril Stackhouse, William S. 
Rirkett, James Andrew, J. E. Robinson, Reginald Barnard, 
L.eslie Williams, John Ashby, Cissie Pylands, F. H. Watt'

No. VI.—"T h e Most Exciting- Five Minutes I ' 
ever Spent.”

W inner of £ 2  2s. : E d w a r d  W. E d w ar d s, " Dunravtn 
Hotel," Bryncethin, near Bridgend, who was in a hotel which 
was partially destroyed by dynamite. An actual experience. 
Mr. Edwards, father of winner, was awarded ^300 damages, 
while the perpetrator of the outrage got seven years penal 
servitude. ■

W inner of £ 1  is. : Oscar R. Frankenstein, i, 
St. James' Terrace, Regent's Park, N.W .

Honourable Mention : Joan Sunderland, H. Ecclcs, 
G. H. Miles.

No. VII.—Drawing o f  an Opsn Door.
W inner of £ 1  i s . : Francis M. Conk, •' Rcpdon," 

Burton-on-T rent.
W inner of ios. 6 d .: G erald F. Leake, 89, Lothair 

Road, Finsbury Park, N.
H o n o u r a b le  M entio n  : Ernest Sholt, Everest Windsor. 

Frank A. Perrott, Archibald W. Edwards, F. Carter, R. 
Burrows, Constance M. Reade, W . F. Sanders, Olive 
Malkin, J. H. Moat, W. Bridge, Maud C. Dowson, M. 
Manson, Frank Overton, Geo. \V. Mason, Joseph Mooer, 
B. W . Lund, Edith Stapley, John Harvey, E. H. Howard, 
Ralph Meredith.

No. VIII.—List o f  Words composed of letters In 
11 Metamorphosis.”

W inner of £1 IS. : Stanley T ruphet, 108, Black- 
heath Hill, Lewisham, S.E.

W inner of io s . 6d. : A rthur Morrison, 431, Victoria 
Road, Glasgow.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : James Ernest Outhwaite, 
W. J. Evans, H. S. L. Oliver, T. B. Boyd-Carpentcr, R. L 
Haynes. S. A. Galliford.

No. IX.—Best List o f  Curious Surnames.
W in n er  of  £ 1  is. : E d g a r  A. P reston, Great 

Missenden, Bucks, who informs us that alt the following 
names appear in the registers at Somerset House : Cucumber. 
Corpse, Goodluck, Collarbone, Satan, Birdwhistle, App*- 
bloom, Teapot, Psalms, Sweetapple, Mouldycliflf, Silljcra

W inner of ios. 6d. : Fritz T. Gee, 32, Melbourne 
Street, Leicester.

No. X.—Best Twelve Nicknames. i
W inner of £ 1  i s . : Norman C. H u n ter , St. M*1* 4 

School, Windsor.
W in n er  of ios. 6d. : V. H o l l a n d , Hodder House. 

Stony hurst College, Blackburn.
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B y J. R i c h a r o s .

w i l l  p r o b a b l y  l i v e  in 
crick et history as “  the 
travelling cricketer.”  U p 
to the present he has 

covered well over one hundred thousand miles 
in his zeal for the gam e ; and as he is still com 
paratively young, he 
may add consider
ably to this record 
b e f o r e  “ t i m e ”  
brings his innings 
to a dose.

A request for an 
interview on behalf 
of the leaders o f 
T he C aptai n was 
answ ered in  th e  
affirmative by the 
Yor kshi r e  leader, 
whose most anxious 
task this season has 
been a s s i s t i n g  in 
choosing the teams 
to represent E n g
land against A u s
tralia in the test 
matches.

His lordship has 
held a f o r e m o s t  
place in cricket for 
so many years that 
a brief ske tch o f his 
career will prove in 
f cresting,

'V lh> p e r h a p s ,

the single exception of Dr. W. G. Grace, no 
one occupies a more prominent position in the 
cricket life of to-day than Lord Hawke.

Besides leading the Yorkshire eleven, he is the 
chairman of the committee that selects the 
England teams against Australia, and one of

the leading legisla
tors on the game 
in the councils of 
the M.C.C.

The Hawkeshave 
ever been a race of 
sportsmen, and thus 
it is not surprising 
to find the present 
head of the family 
devoted to all forms 
of outdoor amuse
ment.

He rides keenly 
to hounds, and 
shoots well; hut it 
is in con n ection  
wi t h  t h e  great 
summer pastim e 
that he is chiefly 
known. In fact, 
wherever cricket is 
played, his name is 
fam iliar, and his 
face has been seen 
on grounds in all 
parts of the British 
Empire.

Such an experienceCOCK-FIGITTINO ON HOAIlI) SHIP.
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A Q U IET 1IEST ON TH E ES8IQU1BO R IVER .

as bis has fallen to few men, for lie has played 
the game in every month of the year. After 
being busy in England from April to September, 
India and the West Indies have 
been the scenes of his opera
tions in January, February and 
Marclu Canada was visited in 
October, and both Australia and 
South Africa have provided his 
lordship with his favourite recrea
tion in November and December.

He must be nearly the cham
pion cricket traveller, for his 
tours have embraced: Australia 
in 1887;  Indi a in 1889;
America in 1891 ; India in 
January, 1892, and again in 
October of the same year;
America in 1894; South Africa,
1895; West Indies, 1897; and 
South Africa, 1898.

He began his cricket career 
at Eton in 1874, after passing 
through Hawtrey’s preparatory 
school at Slough. He played 
at Lord’s in the Eton and 
Harrow match in 1878 and 1879,

and was also captain of the football team in 
1878.

Even in those days the Hon. Marlin Bladen 
Hawke, as he was then called, 
had given evidence of athletic 
prowess, for in one afternoon, in 
1878, he won the quarter, mile, 
and hurdles, and finished second 
in the 1 ooyds., steeplechase, and 
walking race.

He went up to Cambridge in 
October, 1881, gained his cricket 
blue in 1882, and after playing 
for his university in 188̂  and 
1884, captained the side in 1885, 
when . the Light Blues defeated 
Oxford by seven wickets.

Before going to the uniu rsity 
he had been chosen to play f°r 
Yorkshire in 1881, under'I om 
Emmett, and was elected cantain 
of the county eleven in i88y.

He still retains this position. 
He has now had an uninterrupted 
reign of twenty-six years, and 
his leadership has proved both 
efficient and successful, as tl)e

LOUD HAWKE’S PHOTOGRAPH OF 
A NATIVE, TAKEN AT THE 

M ATOPPA H IL L S .
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position of Yorkshire among the first-class 
counties proves. Lord Hawke’s principal winter 
hobby seems to be that of conducting teams 
of Englishcricketers 
to various parts of 
the empire.

H e began these 
travels in 1887 by 
going to Australia 
as captain of Mr.
G. F. Vernon’s team.
Shaw and Shrews
bury took a team 
out by the same 
boat, so that twenty- 
six first-class English 
cricketersvisited the 
Antipodes together.
T h e y  co m b in ed  
forceswhen meeting 
a united Australian 
side. After play
ing in six matches, 
the Yorkshire cap
tain received news of his father’s death, and 
returned home. From that year his trips have 
followed each other at regular intervals, and 
scarcely any cricketer living has had a more 
varied experience of the game than Lord 
Hawke, who looks good for many more seasons 
yet.

And now for the interview 1
After we had got quietly seated, Lord Hawke 

discoursed pleasantly on his various tours.
“  Perhaps the most peculiar conditions under 

which I have ever played cricket were in 
South Africa. There you have scarcely any
thing but matting to play upon, and it is laid 
over ground that is as hard as adamant.

I paid my first visit to the Cape in Decern- 
her, 1895, and we reached Johannesburg 
two days after the raid in January, 1896

1 here was a great 
deal of excitement, 
but the raid did not 
affect our cricket 
m atch , for over 
£ - ]o o  was taken at 
the gate in the three 
days. We saw the 
B o e r s  m a r c h  
through the town 
after they had taken 
Dr. Jameson and 
his men prisoners. 
While out there I 
took  the oppor
tunity to visit the 
M atoppa Hills. 
They furnish one of 
the most wonderful 
sights in the world, 
and anyone who 

has seen these hills, with their vast caves, can
not be surprised at the difficulty experienced in 
driving the natives out of them during the 
recent rebellion.

“  The West Indies have lovely tropical 
scenery. The native players are pretty good. 
When we were in Trinidad a judge offered one 
of the black bowlers a sovereign if he could 
bowl me before I had scored. The bowler won 
the money. But the most charming tour in the 
world is through India, where I travelled fiom 
the south right up to the Khyber Pass.

“  You can get good cricket there, and fine 
shooting, and I cannot say which I enjoyed 
more, the shooting or the cricket.

* LO RD  H AW KE’S PARTY CROSSING A 111VKU.

T H E  MATCH AT ST. KITTB, W EST INDIES.
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GENTLEMEN OF ENGLAND V. PHILADELPHIA.

“ In the course of my tours I have been the 
recipient of many letters— especially from York- 
shiremen living in the Colonies. Some of these 
were evidently dashed off excitedly.”

Lord I Iawke afterwards showed me some of 
these epistles stuck in an album.

Here’s one:—
H o n o u r a b l e  L ord  H a w k e .

Dear S ir.— I think you are bound to win the match. 
By jingo’ 'I hrce cheers for the Union lack of Old Eng
land ! '

I Another gentle
man, whose feel
ings and pockets 
seem to have 
been  e q u a lly  
hurt, wrote as 
follows:—

Pr ic e  St r e e t , 
P h il a d e l p h ia .

9/io/’9i. 
T o  H is L o r d 

s h i p  H a w k e , —  
Pardon me trespass
ing cn your Lord
ship's time, but I am 
a n  o ld  E n g l i s h  
cricketer, and I want 
to decide a bet of 
one dollar. About 
how many Gentle
men Teams do you 
think could be raised 
in England to bent 
your team now play
ing ?

What's the matter 
with your fellows, 
anyhow ? I lost a 
dollar on this game. 
I thought it would be 

a walk over for you. Asking your lordship's pardon,

Set against these cavilling folk, however, are 
the letters of many enthusiastic admirers—  
Britishers to the core— who extended to the 
English team the heartiest of welcomes. “ You 
are sustaining cricket,” says one correspondent, 
“  which is what we are praying for. More 
credit is due to your team than any that has 
ever left the shores of Old England.”

Y o r k siu r e m a n .

Here’s another :—

Dear Sir, — Three cheers! 
Bravo! Repeat the sam el— 
Youis respectfully, *

Yo k k siiir e m a n .

Here’s a scathing re
proof :—

I-ord It \ 
of many of 
yourself and 
form to - 1 
remove i!-,. 
brought tij 
think it n<c 
should kn< ’  
pockets of 
country mci 
asserted tb 
on Sunday 
day. Yon

wkf.,— It's the wisht 
our countrymen tha 
[earn will be in bette 

torrow, and try an 
disgrace you hav 

ion your nation, 
iing but right that yo 

w that you emptied th 
your fellow workin 

■ . I heard it positivel 
i. t you were banquete 
to unfit you for Mot 

etc ,

Yo r k sh ir em an .

It just shows how keenl) 
[tglishnien feel ab o u t 

Cftcket all the world over.
t'holoyraph by EUiott ct* Fry,

ABOARD THE 8.S. “  NORMAN "—THE LAST SoVtH AFRICAN TEAM.



456 T H E  C A P T A IN .

“ In 1892 I went on a shooting expedition in 
Nepal. The neighbouring rajahs treated me 
and my companions in the most hospitable 
manner. They lent us forty-two elephants and 
twenty camels to carry our luggage. We 
camped out all the time, and, what between 
shooting and fishing, had a pleasant holiday. I 
managed to bag thirteen tigers that trip.

“  For downright fun my American trips 
would be bad to beat. The people were the 
personification of hospitality. The newspapers 
did not try to report the play, but devoted their 
columns to us personally.

“  Sammy Woods took their fancy, and in one 
of the games he was 
described as follows:
‘ After demon Woods 
a rrived  the Staten  
Islanders were mowed 
down like wheat before 
a sickle. He is a big, 
brawny fellow; but no
body knows where he 
gets his speed from, un
less it may come from 
the b o t t o m  o f  h i s  
pockets. Dur i ng  the 
overs he thrusts  his 
hands  deep into his 
flannels, and only with
draws them to field a 
ball. In bowling he 
takes a few fancy steps 
like a skirt dancer, and 
kicks out like a Georgia 
mule, before letting the 
ball go.’

“ Woods thinks this 
description theunkindest 
thing that has ever been 
done to him  except  
Brown’s artistic tapping 
for Wainwright’s benefit.

“ The thing that has
struck me as being most peculiar in warm coun
tries is the fact that, as a rule, the women do 
all the work while the men take matters very 
easily indeed.

“ While in New York I caught a chill, and was 
unable to play for the next day or two. The 
reporters at once stated that I was laid up 
through eating too much lobster salad, and 
someone sent me the following:—

" T hf. L a y  o f  t h e  L o b s t e r  a n d  t h e  L o r d .
“  There was once a lobster in New York 

They made him into salad.
His lordship eat, alas ! too much,

It made him very rtuxlade-

“ Some of the pictures their black and white

BROWN REMINDING 8, M. J. WOODS THAT WAIN WRIGHT 
HAS A BENEFIT.

artists drew of us were fearfully and wonder
fully done. In our second tour a Philadelphia 
artist let himself go, and furnished os with a 
great deal of amusement.

“  Anyone who knows De Trafford will ap. 
predate the humour of the incident depicted■ 
and from the way in which Bathurst bowled 
batsman after batsman it really seemed as if 
they were all mesmerised. The Philadelphia 
ground is an excellent one, and we spent an 
enjoyable time among the cricketers there.

“  It was surprising what a number of 
people were too ill to go to business while 
we were in any of the towns. Though

they could not work 
t hey  were generally 
strong enough to visit 
the cricket ground, and 
the ‘ fresh air ’ cure was 
quite popular with these 
i nval i ds  during the 
tour.

“  Of course we could 
not leave America with
out visiting Niagara, and 
the sight of the falls is 
one never to be for
gotten.

“ I have a cricket ball 
that was presented to 
me at Ottawa, Canada. 
In that match I was per
suaded to go on bowling, 
and managed to hit the 
wicket. Thissosurprised 
C. Wi'Wright that he had 
the ball suitably mounted 
and gave it to me. Since 
then he always declares 
that the age of miracles 
cannot be past, as we 
were playing against a 
strong and thoroughly 
keen team.” 

the cricketers you have“ And what about 
me t ? ” , .

“  Well, it is difficult to express an opinion 
about them. I always place W. G. G rn.ce on a 
pinnacle by himself. He is the greatest player 
we have ever seen, and though good men have 
come up since he first made a name. I dont 
think we shall ever see his equal. I vemember 
once playing in a team with him against an 
Australian eleven. Dr. Grace was batting "hen 
I went in, and he cautioned me to leave 
Garrett’s off ball alone. He was out lv-nself the 
very next over to th i ball he had told me 10 
leave alone.

“ In those days Spofforth was a great bowlefi
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ind in fact. n0 one COu'd touch him, though 
Palmer ami Garrett were both good.

“ A. Ci. Steel and Alfred Lyttelton are among 
the most vonderful cricketers I have met. 
They always seemed to be in form, though 
they had little practice ; and A. C. McLaren is 
another player of the same kind.

“ Then, in bowling, i( we have not a Shaw 
or Morlev now, we have J. T. Hearne, Lock
wood, Rhodes, Haigh, and C. J. Kortright, and 
there is no better bowler 
in England on a sticky 
wicket than Wainwright.

“ We had a nice tour 
through South Africa last 
winter, when my team 
proved strong enough for 
all comers. One day a 
picnic was arranged for 
our benefit, but, owing to 
some misunderstanding, 
only two of us arrived at 
the top of the hill where 
the luncheon was spread.
I need scarcely say that 
my companion and I en
joyed ourselves, and 
raised the envy of the 
others afterwards by telling 
them of the good things 
they had missed. We 
came ba< k to England in 
the steam ship No/man”

“ What is your advice 
to young players ? ”

“ Th i • is one thing 
that sh mid be impressed 
upon young players ; that 
is, if they want to play 
in first-class cricket, they 
must really live for the 
game. The strain of these 
matches is so great that, 
unless a man keeps him
self in condition, he will 
soon biv >k down.

u riu re  is, in my 
Opinion, .no much smok
ing amoi 
This ext 
harm. ’ 
o’clock 
sure tha. 
their su 
benefit 1 

“ My 
tO pTari 
bowling 
captain

himself only; he should remember that he is 
playing for his side, and do his best by cheer
fully obeying his captain and working hard with 
him to win the match. Victories are generally 
gained by the united efforts of the whole team, 
and seldom by any one particular man.

“ A  captain should always try to give con
fidence to his team, and get them to ‘ buck up ’ 
whenever things are going against them. I 
have found it a good plan wrhen a man has

INCIDENTS OP T H E  D AY.

AN AMERICAN ARTIST S BKETCH OF THE ENGLISH PLAYERS.—PHILADELPHIA V. LORDHAWKE'S SECOND TEAM. •
; young players.

-isive indulgence in tobacco does them 
'ersonally, I never smoke until after five 

the arternoon when playing, and I feel 
•; f several of our players were to reduce 
pply of tobacco their cricket would 
1 the change.
inI\ ice to those who wish to play well is 

fielding as much as batting and 
and when playing to obey their 

cheerfully. No one should think of

not been getting runs to put him in earlier 
instead of later. If you pursue the latter course 
you frequently make him lose heart, while the 
other stimulates him and causes him to try all 
the harder.

“  A  good captain never favours one man 
at the expense of the others, and though, I 
dare say, some players often think they know 
better than he what should be done, this does 
not absolve them from their allegiance to him,
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and it is not fair for them to go round the 
ground cavilling at his judgment. He frequently 
needs sympathy more than captious criticism, 
but seldom gets it.

“ The great improvement in Australian cricket 
has surprised me, though I am glad to see it. 
They have a longer season than we have, and 
their grounds are faster, and unless we take care 
the pupils will soon beat their old masters.

“  These tours have done a vast am o u n t of 
good in the past, but the days of their useful
ness are now almost over, and speculative trips 
such as we have seen from England to Australia! 
will' soon cease. Whatever teams go out 
should go under the auspices of the M.C.c' 
and not as the private venture of some 
prominent player.”

LO RD  HAW KE’ S TEAM AT NIAGARA FA LLS.



Illustrated  by J. Littler.

SCH O ON ERS must have grub 
and I had accompanied 
ours round to Normanton 
for supplies, leaving only 
one white man, a Malay, a 
Cingalese, and two semi
civilised black boys to look 
after the station and store 
I had established on the 
lonely Calvert River in the 
south-western corner of the 
Culf  of Carpentaria.

A buslunan had just arrived who had passed 
my place on the Calvert a few days before, and 
told of a soi ry state of affairs. My men had run 
out of ration-,, and, what was worse, powder and 
shot. 1 h e  were now subsisting on a little rice, 
'diat few i ,i they could catch in the swollen 
tw er, possems, iguanas, .and snakes. This was 
certainly pretty near bed-rock; but people in 
the (iulf country in those days did not trouble 
much about their bill of fare ; it was the blacks, 
■ es, and fe\ er that concerned them most, and 
e blacks at my place just then were par- 

mularly bad. They had come down in a body 
some days previously, killed two or three of my 
remaining horses, and tried their level best to 
gct at my men. Fortunately, after a ruinous 
consumption of powder and shot, they had been 
driven off.

There was only one thing for it— I must get to 
my own place at any cost, and that at once. To 
have it left to the mercy of the blacks was to 
have it looted and burned to the ground, and 
all my schemes knocked on the head.

More important still, there were my men. I 
knew that if they attempted to go eastward they 
would find themselves hemmed in by the great 
creeks, and must be drowned or perish for want 
of food. I did not take two minutes to make 
up my mind. I was young, of a girth that is 
denied most men, and the love of adventure 
ran hot in my blood. It was now late in the 
evening, but I would start before sunrise in the 
morning, and some time on the following day, if 
I had luck, would reach my place. I had swum 
dozens of swollen rivers before, with .a horse 
and without a horse; and as for the blacks, I 
had got used to them like the flies, and I had 
my “ Colt’s.” ’

Next morning, while it was yet grey-dark, I 
strapped a small knapsack on my back, con
taining a quart bottle full of powder, some 
small shot, and other essentials, and prepared 
to start out. I told my partner to push round 
to the Calvert River as soon as the gale abated, 
and was rowed to the eastern bank of the 
river in the dinghy. The landing was bad, 
and here I had my first accident; for while the 
man who rowed the boat was throwing after me
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th e  p a c k e t  o f  
bread and meat 
that was to sus
tain me on my 
s i xty- odd mi le 
walk, it fell short 
and into the river.
Back to the boat 
for more I would 
not go; there was 
a cons i de r abl e  
vein of old high
land superstition 
deep down in my 
c o m p o s i t i o n  
s o me whe r e .  I 
h a d  g o n e  on 
more than one 
occasion without 
food for two or 
three  d a y s ;  I 
could surely do 
it now for some 
thirty-six hours or 
so, even although 
I had not trou
bled about breakfast before starting.

Sixty-odd miles of partially-flooded country 
infested by niggers! It hardly gave me a 
thought in those days. My revolver was in my 
belt ; the cartridges were waterproof; ihe load 
on my back was light; and, had it not been for 
the thought of those poor chaps on the banks 
of the Calvert, my heart had been still lighter.

I had traversed that uncertain track before 
on horseback, and, being a fairly good bushman, 
there was not much danger of me losing it.
I wended my way through a gloomy pine-scrub; 
but as the rain had packed the sandy soil the 
walking was fairly good, and I did my first few 
miles as easily as if I had been walking on a 
macadamised road. Then I came to an open 
patch of lightly timbered country, and sat down 
on the crooked stem of a ti-tree for a few 
minutes to fill and light my pipe.

A  sickly, wan light had by this time appeared 
in the eastern s k y ; a laughing jackass crashed 
into the tender spirit of the dawn, and startled 
me for the moment by shrieking hysterically 
from a high gum tree ; a pale lemon glow showed 
over the tree-tops to the east, spread upwards 
and outwards, and then gave place to a tawny 
yellow ; the few, faint stars went out one by one, 
like lights in a great city at break of day ; a little 
bird among the boughs called sleepily to its 
mate, and in another minute a noisy flock of 
parrakeets flew screeching past. It was a wet, 
lonely, melancholy world, and when the sun 
showed behind the trees like a great white

THE PACKET OP BREAD AND MEAT PELL INHj 
THE RIVER.

quivering ball of fire, and a thin, gauze-like mh 
arose from the damp, sandy soil, 1 knew that 
the fierce tropical day had once more set in.

I stepped gaily out again. Dangers! Why, 
the walking was almost as good and pleasant 
as it was in any settled part of the country. 
Then all at once my feet went splash! splash! 
into what seemed to be a large pool of water; 
still, on I went. In a few yards the water 
was over my ankles ; some fifteen or twenty 
yards more and I realised that it was up to 
my knees; fresh, wrarm, pellucid rain-water with 
dead leaves and forest debris floating through it 
It was heavy wading, and I paused for a 
moment to gain breath and look around. There 
was water everywhere; it spread out like a great 
carpet over the fairly level ground, and only 
the fine points of the very highest grasses could 
be seen. Soon the water was up to my ann- 
pits, and then I began to swim. Ever 
had I not been a strong swimmer, I could 
hardly have been drowned, for all I had to do 
was to climb into a tree and r.->t in the 
branches. In a few minutes more I came to 
a comparatively open space, and wa-: swimming 
among the shaggy, drooping heads o' Pandanus 
palms. Then all at once I found i was being 
carried away by a powerful current. I ma5t 
get across that creek wherever it was, or else 
my strength must necessarily give out. Luckiy 
my light, linen trousers and cotton shirty 
not impede me much ; my water-tight 
wras but a trifling inconvenience; it was j
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. t5 that were tiring me. I did not want 
anyho". in that sandy soil. I swam 

1 over h..iid to what must have been a 
■ t gum tn : that reared its head above the 

S e r  and, grasping a strong limb, drew my
self up. I left my boots, tied together by the 
laces, dangling over a bough, and was de
scending the limb, when, to my consternation, 
'[ saw beneath me one of the largest tiger- 
snakes I ever had the good or ill fortune to 
meet in my life. It had doubtless been coiled 
round one of the upper branches when I first 
came to the tree, and being as much afraid of 
me as I now was of it, had again made for 
the trunk, only to find its retreat cut off. 
There was no time to cut a stick and have
a sportive five minutes ; besides, I had but 
scanty fooling and room to fight nimble tiger- 
snakes, and so there was only one thing for 
ii. The reptile, when I threw a small piece 
of dry wood at it, positively refused to budge.
I took one last disgusted look at its gleaming, 
mottled, sinuous coils, and flat, repulsive head, 
from which its black, wicked, basilisk eyes 
looked dully out, and flopped into the water 
from my perch, a distance of some ten or twelve 
feet. At one place the current resembled a 
mill-race; this was doubtless the creek proper. 
In ten minutes more I touched bottom with 
my feet, and soon, to my great joy, I was 
stepping along on the firm sand again. I 
soon found the track; but on it I also found 
what I least desired to see —the tracks of 
savages going in the same direction as myself. 
1 kept a slurp look-out after that.

The sun shone out all through that long, 
arduous day with a fierce, intense heat, but 
there was no time for rest. I swam several
creeks, which carried me hundreds of yards 
down stream at a pace which meant certain 
death if I ran against the business end of a 
snag; and i waded and swam for many bun-, 
dreds of yards at a stretch along the track in 
places where it was flooded. By drinking 
copiously o[ the lukewarm water I kept off 
the craving- of a healthy hunger. My pipe 
nad slipped from my pouch, and, anyhow, 
wy tobacco and matches, which I carried in
side my hat. had got wet when I dropped 
rom the t n . . and this, to me, was the greatest 
rawback o the situation. The sun rounded 

sowly towards the west, and it was fast be- 
C°kklnf! dark, when suddenly I heard the 
ja benng o! blacks at some little distance.

0 c '"}b into a thick pine tree and conceal 
myself in its branches was the work of a few 
'mutes. 1 had hardly done so before a 

neath'nf> nmb of blacks passed slowly under- 
h > the bucks, or warriors, went first

with spears and boomerangs in their hands, 
and the gins followed carrying the picaninnies 
and household goods slung . in numerous 
dilly-bags over their backs. A  few wretched 
half - tame dingoes brought up the rear, 
snarling and fighting with one another. It 
seemed strange to me that these savages should 
be journeying along the track, for at other times 
they seem rather anxious to avoid it. Perhaps 
they did it for the sake of the novelty of the 
situation, naturally supposing that their enemies, 
the whites, would not be- travelling during the 
wet season. 'There might have been fifty or 
sixty of them altogether in the band. To my 
intense annoyance they went on about a couple 
of hundred yards, and halted on what was 
evidently a drier piece of ground than usual 
to camp for the night. 'There was no help 
for i t ; I would have to pass the night in that 
tree. It would be folly to wander about in the 
dark. Besides, I was dead tired and could 
hardly keep my eyes open. I unslung my 
knapsack, wedged myself into a sitting position 
among the close, dense boughs, and, in spite of 
the proximity of danger and a few stray mos
quitoes, was asleep in two minutes. Had I 
descended the tree and camped on the ground 
sleep must have been almost impossible on 
account of the insects. The blacks lit numerous 
tiny fires, or smudges, to drive them off.

I awoke about an hour before dawn, stiff and 
chilled to the bone on account of my cramped, 
airy position ; strapped my knapsack on my 
back, and 'descended the tree. There was a 
silence as of death in the blacks’ camp. Taking 
my bearings I made a wide detour, and passed 
round them safely. After that I avoided the 
track as much as possible. I must have 
walked nearly thirty-five miles on the previous 
long day, but it must be borne in mind that 
it was one of continuous, determined toil.

I walked on steadily all that day, hardly 
pausing to rest ; swimming flooded creeks, and 
wading in places up to my arm-pits, but my 
progress was better than on the preceding day. 
I felt the pangs of hunger more keenly, but 
I continued drinking large quantities of water, 
and this, as I had often found before, to a 
certain degree, stood me in good stead. At 
noon I came to a wild, broad water-course, 
called Scrubby Creek, and knew I was now 
within fifteen miles of my destination. I had 
been speculating all day as to the state of affairs 
at my camp— wondering if my men had deserted 
it, and if I would find it in the possession of 
the savages. If so, I would have to be wary in 
making my approach; I would have to follow 
the river down towards the sea and wait and 
starve until the boat came round. The prospect
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A KTIU GOM N G MOB OF BLACKS PASSl'.n RMOVI.Y VNPF.HNEATH.

was not cheerful, but still I never for one 
m om ent allow ed it to affect the course I was 
pursuing. I f  I failed, then I had don e my 
level best to  do what I  could, and at least 
no soul-harrowing reflections would be mine.

I was ju st about to  step into the swirling, 
hurrying current o f Scru bby Creek, when, hap 
pening to g lan ce around, I saw som ething that

m ade my heart throb wildly, and arrested m) 
further progress in an instant. A  large num ber 
o f savages were follow ing me u p l a n d  there**5 
not one o f them  but carried a spear or weapon 
o f som e sort in his hand. I wheeled about in 
an instant and drew my revolver, resolved to 
give them som ething m ore than they bargained 
for.
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The blacks stopped short when they found 
_y ,vere discovered, and spread out in the 

form of a semicircle ; then they closed in until, 
Ivith their wimmeras, they could make sure of 
throwing their spears with precision and effect. 
[ waited until I also could make sure of my 
man • and then, as one of them drew back his 
arm to lew. his spear home, I raised my . re
volver and fired. He dropped all of a heap,

and I emptied the remaining chambers of my 
revolver at them with effect. I even made to 
follow them up, reloading as I walked, and they 
actually broke and ran before me. This was 
exactly what I wanted, and I seized my oppor 
tunity. I turned and dived into the brown 
tawny-crested creek, and by vigorous side- 
strokes made for a narrow island-like strip of 
wooded land that stood right m the middle of

IS ASOTHER MOMENT THAT SAVAGE AND I WERE WRESTLING TOGETHER IN DEADLY GRIPS.

l "e a bullock that has been knocked on the 
1 w‘fh an axe. A  spear whizzed past me

nj1 * * * buried itself in the thick hark of a ti-tree
[ °i.e *1° • ni'V head* My blood was up, but I
P° deliberate aim, and the savage who had 
rown it also hit the dust ; at eighty yards my
? ts Was dmost as deadly as a rifle. Some- 
a taken by surprise, the blacks retired,

the stream. I had all but passed it when I 
caught hold of an overhanging bough, and drew 
myself into a thick clump of reeds and under
growth. I stood up to the aim-pits in water. 
There was now some seventy yards between me 
and the bank I had just left— about half the 
distance I had yet to accomplish. As I ex
pected, the blacks, who had rallied, now appeared
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on the scene. Quick as thought I placed my 
soft felt hat brim-downwards on the water, and 
away it went sailing down that boiling torrent. 
The blacks saw it, and thought they had me 
now safely enough; they directed spear after 
spear at it, but I noticed that none of them 
took effect; they ran along the bank in a great 
state of excitement, shouting and skipping, and 
in a few minutes more were out of sight. I f  my 
hat would only continue to float, it might lead 
them quite a nice little goose chase.

I waited some little time, and was just about 
to strike out for the opposite shore, when, to 
my no little surprise and chagrin, two of the 
savages returned. They went for some little 
distance up-stream, and then made straight for 
my little island. Evidently they had thought 
there was something suspicious about my hat. 
Only my mouth, eyes, and nose, and my revolver 
hand were above water now, and I waited for 
them to come on.

And what a wait that w as! Every moment 
seemed an eternity; I could hardly control the 
intense longing that possessed me to be up and 
at them. But I knew I must bide my time and 
make sure of both, otherwise they could easily 
elude me in the water, attract the attention 
of the other blacks, and then it would be 
all up with me. I knew the chances of my 
coming out of that creek alive were very slight 
indeed ; but life seemed sweet just then, and I 
took heart of courage. Every now and qgain a 
little wave would unexpectedly dash over my 
face, and I would be nearly suffocated. Were 
these savages never going to reach me ? The 
suspense was too terrible.

They reached my island, and came down the 
narrow strip prodding the undergrowth with 
their spears. In another second they were 
within a few yards of where I was ambushed, 
and at the same instant both of them saw me 
and up went their spears. Fortunately, the 
one was almost behind the other, and this 
interfered with their concerted action. I fire(j 
point-blank into the grinning face of tire fore
most savage, and he dropped where lie stood. 
I saw the little round hole my bullet had made 
right in the centre of his forehead. The flint 
spear-head of the second black ripped open my 
shirt and made an ugly gash in the fleshy 
part of my arm. He was within six feet of 
me, and I levelled my revolver at him and 
pulled the trigger. T o my dismay, the weapon 
snapped uselessly, and I realised that my last 
cartridge had been fired. In another moment 
that savage and I were wrestling together in 
deadly grips. Once he had me under water, 
and I experienced all the first horrors of drown
ing, and the waters thundered in my ears. It 
was surely all up with me now! But, by one 
supreme effort, I pulled that savage down, and 
then it was my turn. When I had done with 
him I knew he would give me no more trouble. 
Then I tore off part of my shirt into a long 
strip, and bound it tightly round my injured arm 
in a rough and ready but effectual fashion, and 
then, with only one arm which was of any real 
use, essayed to cross the remaining strip of 
hurrying flood. In a few minutes more I 
was on the other side, more dead than alive. 
Thank God ! It was the last creek I bad to 
cross.

T h e  E n d .
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■  with your
1 ■  first taste

o f  f r e e 
dom, and 
no b u r 

then as vet of responsi
bility. But on the whole 
I can look hack upon 
my four and a half years 
at Harrow with a certain 
amount of satisfaction, 
and I cheridi some senti
mental regard for the old 
place. I f n e met old 
Harrovians in all sorts 
of unlikely corners, from 
the centre of Russia to 
the south of Spain, and 
have felt instinctively 
that a bond of sympathy 
united us. I was cer
tainly not unhappy at 
Harrow, hui I have many 
other retro-■ pects which 
are considerably rosier.

How far school-boys 
cught to In made com- 
iortable is open to de

I myself believe

A LW A YS maintain that people 
who refer to their school-days as 
the happiest period of their lives 
are either very foolish or very in
accurate. The happiest period is 
undoubtedly to be found at the 
university,

bate. W KB R E V . JO S E P H  W O O D , D J5. 

{Head matter of Harrow.)

that the old rough-and-tumble days turned out 
sturdier stuff, but on the other hand, some of 
the modern hardships are open to criticism. 
Take the question of food, for instance. Grow
ing boys ought to have plenty of good, 
wholesome fare, even though of the plainest.

Now a Harrow house
master provides the fol
lowing rations:— (i)  A t 
7.15, before first school, 
cups of tea and hunks 
of dry bread and butter ; 
(2) at 9, breakfast, con
sisting of tea, bread and 
butter; (3) at 1, dinner, 
consisting of one small 
helping of meat, vege
tables, and pudding; 
(4) at 6, tea, similar to 
breakfast; (5) at 9 p.m., 
bread,  che e s e ,  and 
swipes. Few avail them
selves of the first and 
last, and atraditionalzeal 
for games induces the 
boys to waste as little 
time as possible over 
dinner. As for the house 
breakfast and tea, they 
are only supposed to 
form a basis for meals, 
which are often very 
good ones, in the case 
of boys who possess 
gener ous  relat i ons.  
These r e c e i v e  several

B
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hampers during 
the course of a 
term, and their 
tables gr oan 
b e n e a t h  the 
weight of hams, 
tongues, birds, 
and all manner 
of tinned deli
cacies. Besides 
this, most boys 
have a credit, 
k n o w n as a 
“ tick,” of from 
3s. 6d. to 7s, a 
week at one of 
the c o n f e c 
tioners.

Here every 
morning after 
first school, the 
kitchen at the 
back of the 
shop is full of 
a surging mob, 
engaged in yelling such phrases as “ Six of cutlets 
with,” “ hour of sausages without,” * while the 
confectioner and his family wrap greasy cutlets 
in paper bags, or fill old jam-pots with the more 
liquid rations. A  clear head must certainly be 
required to superintend such a pandemonium, 
and, above all, to keep the accounts correctly. 
Directly a boy has secured his prize he hurries 
out of the shop, just casually calling out the 
amount to be booked as he passes. 1 expect

A GROUP OP HARROW BOYS.

the accounts must often depend very largely 
upon guess-work.

I only know that my term’s credit was 
generally exhausted at the end of the first 
few weeks, but then I used to make it bear 
charges of tod. or is. for both breakfast and 
tea, besides sundry ices, “ penny glasses,”! and 
cakes at various hours of the day. Then would 
come long periods of famine, when my break
fast and tea were restricted to the limited 

provisions of the house, and when 
I would cast a wistful eye into my 
“ grub-shop ” on my way back 
from “ third school.” Sometimes 
the shop could be induced to 
extend my credit, but this was 
a gross violation of rules, and 
rendered it liable to he “ placed 
out of bounds,” which would 
have meant ruin. The school 
authorities have a great pull over 
all tradesmen by holding this 
power of placing them out of 
bounds over their head" 1 here 
are, in the ordinary seme of the 
word, no “  bounds,” but the fre
quent “  bills” (roll-calls') make it 
impossible for a boy to iray very 
far. The station and a public- 
houses are, of course, out o 
bounds.”

* 6d. worth of cutlets with potatoes ; 4 tl. worth of sausages without potatoes, 
f  Of home-made lemonade, a favourite beverage always on draught at every confectioner's.
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I remember one confectioner being put out 
of bounds because lie had good-naturedly 
allowed some boys to have wine in his back 
parlour occasionally. One or two of the boys 
concerned were in the cricket eleven, and the 
affair created an im
mense sensation, as 
there were rumours 
that they would not 
be allowed to play 
in the match against 
Eton. The head 
master w.i ;, how
ever, p i t r i ot i c  
enough not to insist 
upon that, out con- . 
tented himself with 
K'ging, degrad
es.” or r, questing 
the variou culprits 
not to retc u for the 
following term.
''ben the incident 
became k n o w n ,  
there was much 
cunosity ;0 g a z e  
uPon the scene of 
' e delinquency as 
though a murder or

burglary had taken place there. I remember 
seeing excited knots of boys discussing details 
on the pavement outside, and catching a glimpse 
of the confectioner’s wife, with very red eyes, 
sighing among the buns which we should taste

no more.
Hous e- l i f e  and 

school-life are quite 
different aspects of 
existence at Harrow. 
Your house isalmost 
a family, the rest of 
the school almost 
a world. It is in 
your house that you 
make friends; other 
boys are very rarely 
more than acquain
tances, even those 
you are with all day 
and every day in 
your form. I be
lieve that at some 
other schools all the 
boys live more or 
less together in one 
big cluster of build
ings. At Harrow 
all houses are quite
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separate; some 
must be fully 
a mile apart.
There is, ac
c o r d i n g l y ,  a 
t reme n d ou s 
esprit de corps 
a bo ut  e v e r y  
house. We are 
a ll p a t r i o t i c  
about Harrow, 
of course, just 
as we are about 
England; but 
the honour and 
g l o r y  o f  the 
house are al
most a personal 
matter. A  boy’s 
heartbeats very 
high over the 
prospect o f a 
member of his 
house getting “ his flannels,” whereas a defeat 
of Eton is almost as remote a cause for re
joicing as a  defeat of the French on the 
N iger.

Only Sixth Form boys have rooms to them
selves, and not always then if there are many

°y -: in the
house. The 
usual plan isf0r 
two boys to 
slum a room; 
but three, and 
even four, boys 
together are by 
no means an 
exception. The 
beds are made 
to fold up into 
a kind of cup
board during 
the day, and in 
old times it was 
the custom to 
shut up new 
boys in these 
beds, head- 
downwards,  
every 5th of 

November. This, like every other kind of 
bullying, had, however, died out before my day, 
and is now doubtless regarded as a myth. The 
wash-hand stands are also made to shut up 
during the day-time and completely conceal 
every trace of the toilet. In looking backward,

T H E  FAMOUS “  FOURTH FORM BOOM.1'
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I am often .struck by the extraordinary absence 
both oi comfort and distinction which char
acterised tire decoration of our rooms. The 
house only provided strict necessaries— one

the taste generally attributed to the seaside 
lodging-house keeper. Our ornaments were in
variably tawdry, our decorations (bought hap
hazard by several boys with divergent tastes)

were bound 
to clash, and 
our pictures 
were e i t h e r  
f r a m e d  
chromolitho
graphs from 
old C h r i s t 
mas numbers 
or cheap re
productions 
of some such 
h a c k  neye  d 
s ub j e c t  as 
“  The Road 
to Ruin.” 

C on sid er
ing that we 
lived a large 
por t i on of  
our lives in 
these rooms, 
it is surpris
ing that we

wooden chair 
for each in
mate. a plain 
deal tabic, a
c h e s t
drawers

o  1

etc.
-but even 

w i t h o u r  
limited coni- 
ma nd  o f  
p o c k t  t - 
money, I 
1 i e v e w e 
might h,.ve 
accomplished 
a great c a l  
more in die 
’■ ray of ad ,rn
ment 
rooms 
either 
like bar:

Most 
" ere 
left 

ks
or were de
corated v .ith B A S H IN 0  IN  T H E  SU N SH IN E .
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contrived to remain as cheerful as we were. 
To begin with, they were much too small, 
and ventilation was always a problem in 
winter, particularly as gas was the only 
form of light provided us. I knew one boy 
who kept every imaginable animal in his room, 
beside which the monkey house at the Zoo 
were a fragrant saloon. One term I was in 
a room with a boy who objected, on 
principle, to the window ever being open. 
Several times a day we came to fisticuffs 
over the question, the end generally being 
that his spectacles came off in the scrimmage, 
and he would accuse me of unfairness in 
profiting by their removal. I generally 
had my way about the window, but after a 
time he took his revenge by eating hard- 
boiled eggs in bed after the lights were out. 
The effluvia of hard-boiled eggs has been 
intolerable to me ever since.

Another necessary criticism concerns the 
paucity of the washing accommodation. There 
were only four baths for a house of forty 
boys, and as the monitors and Sixth Form 
had established a monopoly of their use in 
the mornings, the ablutions of the rest were

agricultural labourers do. In an case 
all enjoyed a daily visit to “ Duckm”* 
the warm weather, and one of my most 
vivid recollections is of the long rows of 
bpys wrapped in bath-sheets basking in t[1(. 
sunshine, and devouring bagfuls of buns after 
a lpng swim.

From my present point of view, I think 
what I should most miss, if I were suddenly 
sent back to Harrow', would be my privacy. 
Of course, in schools with the dprmitorv 
system it would be a great deal worse, but 
as it is, a boy rarely has a moment to him
self. This, I am convinced, is one of the 
reasons why public school-boys so easily lose 
their individuality and come to be moulded 
on one pattern. There is always someone 
there to criticise severely from a very narrow 
standpoint. In the case of ninety-nine boys 
out of a hundred, this is probably an ad 
vantage, but I have known several cases in 
which it was much to be deplored. The 
door of a boy’s room has no key, and he 
is always liable to incursions either from 
other boys or from his house-master. It is 
true that we generally had a hole—bored

with a red-hot 
poker —  at our 
threshold, and a 
stick placed in it 
acted as an effi
cacious bolt; but 
this was only 
used when we 
were up to some 
mischief, such 
as smoking, or 
card - playing, 
which were con
sidered such 
heinous offences 
that only quite 
desperate char
acters ever in
dulged in them. 

In the case ol
a good-natured

“  B O C K K R .”

few and far betw'een. Of course, though, it 
is not fair to criticise from the grown-up 
point of view, and I do not suppose that 
small boys crave for baths any more than

house - master- 
such as mine was 
— we generally 
knew when he 
was coming his

ids, and everything was accordingly arrang 
1 suspicious neatness before his arrival. n 
d, I rather looked forward to

* T h e  s c h o o l  b a th in g  p lace . O r ig in a lly  ca lle d  "  D u c k -P u d d le ."  T h e  H a rr o w  d ia le c t  consists in adding us. 
term in a tion  , ' e r ' ‘ t o  ev ery  p o ss ib le  w o rd .
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flaunting ideographs or partisan newspapers 
whore he wviild be sure to notice them.- Our 
chief point - f issue was the question of “ tolly- 
ing-up,” or having candles alight after 10 p.m', 
when ’the gas had been 
turned off. I shall.never 
forget one night when he 
detected my light from 
the road on his way back 
from a masters’ meeting.
1 heard him coming up
stairs, and had blown out 
my candles and retired 
irudently to bed by the 
time he reached my room.
1 was for pretending to be 
asleep, but he at once 
taxed me with my guilt, 
and there was no denying 
it He found what he 
thought was my exercise 
on the table, and hastened 
to tear it up, remarking 
sternly that I should not 
profit by breaking rules.
Rut all the time my fair 
copy was safely secreted 
in my hat, and he had no 
sooner departed than I 
woke up all my neighbours with peal after peal 
of Homeric laughter.

Fagging has always been a very mild in
stitution at Harrow. All boys under the Lower 
Remove are liable to be fagged by the Sixth 
horm boys in their house; but, in practice, 
this only amounts to being sent on an occa
sional errand, and having to wait upon the 
“ finds” at breakfast and tea. In my house 
there were five “ finds,” and, accordingly, 
five Lower boys were told off to attend to 
them in rotation every week. A  “ find” con
sists of a number of Sixth Form boys, who are 
privileged to have their breakfast and tea 
together in one of their own rooms. The 
other boys have their meals together in the 
hall downstairs. A fag’s duties are to bring 
UP a ketth from the kitchen, and afterwards 
to clear a ay for the “ find.” The plan is 
If tr° to the top of the stairs and shout 

no-o-o-y ! ’ in loud monotone, whenever the 
ls foqtured. When a fag is a celebrated 

crî  ®ri (;r some other person of importance, 
an(t his me ,(lts are creatures of little influence 
t charau. , who have merely attained their 

Position by hard work, his services are often 
l renr,ely perfunctory. I remember one boy, 

oso method of clearing away had at least

the merit of simplicity. He would simply take 
up the four corners of the table-cloth, and carry 
off everything— teapot, slops, jam, ham, crockery, 
and every sort of remains, both liquid and solid

— in one confused bundle. If his masters had 
had any pluck they would have complained to 
the head of the house, who would have given 
the offender a “ whopping.”

This consisted of beating across the back 
with a cane, and is the privilege of every 
monitor and head of a house. I only once 
had to suffer this ordeal, and then it was 
merely done as a formality, in order to gratify 
the matron. Another loy, now a Membtr 
of Parliament, and I engaged in a water-fight. 
We had collected all the water-jugs in the 
house and, after donning macintoshes and 
opening umbrellas, we had indulged in a 
regular aquatic carnival, which left a third 
boy’s room nearly a foot deep in water, and 
naturally injured the matron’s sense a t  the 
fitness of things. The word “ whopping ” 
is restricted to chastisement by a boy in 
authority; most usually for absence from com
pulsory football.

Flogging by the head master is known as 
“ swiping,” or “  swishing.” No assistant 
master may have recourse to the rod except 
with his victim’s consent, which is sometimes 
given in order to avoid other punishments.

These comprise “ lines,” “ extra school,” loss 
of e x e a t,*  and “ sending up” to the head master.

IN THE HIGH STBEET.

* L ea v e  to  stay  w ith  re la tion s  fro m  F rid a y  to  M o n d a y  o n c e  a  term .
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Lines have to be written 
on special sheets of paper 
with every fifth line ruled 
in red ; and as this paper 
is only obtainable from a 
boy’s tutor, it affords an 
automatic system of re
porting conduct. Extra 
school is a barbarous in
stitu tio n . T h o s e  sen
tenced to it are mewed up 
for two and a half hours 
on a whole holiday and 
set to copy out page after 
page of Latin grammar.
Only very cantankerous 
masters inflict it, except 
in serious cases, though 
it has come to be re
garded as the regular 
retribution for failure in 
the holiday task. The 
w orst fe a tu re  o f th is  
punishment is that it generally carries with 
it the forfeiture of the exeat. When a boy is 
sent up, it is generally for some extraordinary 
offence, and may involve flogging, degradation 
from his form, or even expulsion.

Each house has a tone and traditions of its 
own. Among customs common to most houses 
are a prohibition to wear a tweed coat in your 
room or to receive visits from boys belonging to 
other houses, unless you have been three years 
in your house. Any attempt to break these

BIX O’CLOCK “ BILL.”

unwritten laws would be met by the use of the 
word “ swagger,” which is as potent in its 
magical effect as the word “ taboo ” is among 
South Sea Islanders. All sorts of apparently 
innocent things are considered “ swagger,” and 
he would be a very bold boy indeed who 
would venture to disregard it. In the matter 01 
dress it is particularly potent, and it suffices 
to check instantly any attempt to introduce a 
new fashion. Except in the case of boys who are 
distinguished at games, or who are in the Sixth 

Form and have been a 
long time at Harrow, it 
exacts an absolute uni
formity of costume. Nor 
may they go to greater 
lengths than stick-up col
lars and white waistcoats. 
Boys below the Fifth wear 
Eton jackets, unless they 
are unusually old or big, 
when they may obtain
special permission to wear 
tails— like tlnir betters. 
These tails are the or
dinary swallow-tail coat, 
which elsewhere is re
served for evening dress. 
Winter and summer the 
boys wear a peculiar 
straw hat, widi a very 
low crown and a ver)' 
broad brim. Of course, 
long use has made this 
costume very familiar to 
me, but it has oftenHABBOW SCHOOL TOLUNTEER CORPS MARCHING DOWN WEST Hrr.T. TO GENERAL INSPECTION.
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occurred to me that it must strike a stranger 
as very peruliar. Members of the cricket or 
football eleven wear a speckled straw hat 
instead of a white one, and generally the 
first intimation that they have “ got their 
flannels ” is the sight of them walking about 
in a speckled hat. Members of the cricket 
eleven are a
lone allowed to 
wear w b i t e  
flannels. I f  
anyone else 
attempted to 
Jo so he would 
arouse as much 
amazement and 
■ ndignatio!! as 
a dock labourer 
"ould if he 
appeared at 
a levee in a 
Juke’s robes.

1 he great 
Passport to eon- 
s,Jeratio.i at 
Harrow L suc- 

at games

— cricket first of all, then football. Even a dull 
or disagreeable boy is made much of, both by 
masters and boys, if he hits up a good score for 
his school at Lord’s. Otherwise, Harrow is a 
perfect democracy. Titles or money do not 
make the slightest difference to a boy’s status, 
as they may at Oxford or Cambridge. After

games, success 
at work ensures 
most considera
tion. The moni
tors are, how
ever, chosen 
from am ong 
the m em bers 
of the Upper 
S ixth , chiefly 
on account of 
their character, 
for they have 
large pow ers, 
and consider
able confidence 
has to be re
posed in them. 
The ceremony 
o f investiture
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consists in the public presentation of a key to 
the Vaughan Library by the head master.

A word in conclusion with reference to 
masters and 
t e ac h i ng.
O n  t h e  
whole I am 
inclined to 
think that, 
though Har
r o w is  a 
better train
ing-ground 
than m ost 
schools for 
i n s p i r in g  
the instincts 
of a gentle- 
m a n, i t is 
not ca lcu 
l a t e d  t o  
create great 
scholars. On 
the classical 
side, at any 
r a t e ,  t h e  
education is 
in a great 
measure tedious and mechanical. On the 
modern side, Mr. Bowen’s singular gifts have,

through a lifetime of patient devotion, instituted 
a system of imparting very varied knowleda- 
and stimulating intelligence to the utmost 81

I may be
.O-nsured for 
making too 
many trivial 
criticisms, 
bat they are 
in reality a 
tributetothe 
unassailable 
excellence 
of the school 
as a whole. 
The greatest 
proof of this 
excellence 
is the fact 
that every 
decent old 
Harrovian 
in the world 
will  unite 
with me in 
affectionate 
regard for 
the school

upon the hill, and will vigorously re-echo the 
words of its motto: S te t  F o r  tu n a  dom us!

H E A D  M A S T E R S  C L A S S  ItO O U .

WATCHING A MATCH.



T HE  ROUG H R I DE R S
A Story of the Rebellion in Cuba.

B y G o r d o n  S t a b l e s , M .D ., R .N .

I’ll tell vou at once what Dod Stuart and 
iiis old school-mate, Arch Gray, could do, and 
may be that will make a fair kick-off to this 
short but ‘‘ gey true” yarn. Both could ride ; 
they were Wild West boys. No, not cow-boys 
strictly speaking, though they could take a turn 
with any man that ever mounted a broncho at a 
spring round-in, and they were really and truly 
never more happy than when in the saddle and 
scouring the plains, unless when “ on the war
path” as they 
chose to call it, 
with that p en 

chant for ro
mance which is 
never wholly 
absent from 
the breast of a 
youngster who 
is going to be 
worth a little
more than his salt in this world.

Though the parents of each 
were now comfortably settled on 
neighbouring ranches, their fathers 
had eacli been out in the terrible 
civil war of three-and-thirty years 
ago, but on different sides. Gray 
had been a “  Reb.,” Stuart a 
“ led.,” and we all know how the 
war ended, and how the North 
was victorious — • principally, I 
think, owing to the stern deter
mination uf that black Scot, 
brant, who sacrificed men like 
card count rs, and spilt blood like 
water—all to win, and win he did !
Those w re awful times, and 
though I was but a boy I mind 
them well, and, perhaps because 
there scented to be more chivalry 
‘-mong tlie Southerners, we— my 
university mates and self— sided with them.

Going on the war - path was, for Dod and 
J rch, a mixed sort of a business, but very 
peasant and full of adventure of a certain kind. 
"Ct me see now, Dod— a contraction for Donald 

"as jusL eighteen, and meant for the law; 
. was (- ily fifteen, and meant for nothing in 

particular as yet, but he went to school two 
rms m tiie year at the same city where Dod

was studying, Dod was tall and handsome; 
Arch, handsome certainly, but neither very tall 
nor very strong. More of a dreamer he ap
peared to be— in a drawing-room, that is— but 
in the field or among the hills all wire and fire. 
Stripped well, too; and, to look at his face, you 
wouldn’t have judged that he carried such 
muscles under his jacket.

Taking a couple of black servants with them, 
two dogs, and two ponies, with a pack mule, the

b o y s  w o u l d  
move west and 
west till they 
came to the 
gulches and 
h i l l s  o f  t h e  
R ockies, and 
stay for a month 
or more, living 
on their guns 
a n d  fishing- 
rods; getting 
no end of sport, 
no end of fun, 
and sometimes 
a bear or two, 
and more rat
tlers thrown in 
than they cared 
for.

Young Stuart 
had n e i t h e r  
b r o t h e r  nor 
sister, so he 
often crossed 
the divide to 
stop for a day 
o r  t w o  a t  
A rc h ie ’s, for 
Archie’s sake, 
and, twixt you 
and me and 

the binnacle, boys, for sake of Archie’s sister. 
Arch and his sister Allie jvere twins, and for 
the life of him Dod couldn’t have told which 
he liked the better. There was no love
making, although Allie was very pretty, naive, 
and engaging, with the raven hair and bontiie 
black een of some maidens of the sunny 
south. No, never a bit of love-making, but 
for all that Dod often prefaced his discourse

GETTING NO END OF 8FORT, AND SOMETIMES A 
BEAR OR TWO.
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with Allie with the w ords: “  When you and 
I get married, Allie,” and the innocent child 
seemed just to take it for granted, and used to 
wonder to her little self, when alone, how she 
should like to live far away amongst the splen
dour and civilisation of some great east-coast 
city, the streets of which, she half believed, were 
lined with silver, the house-tops all of gold, 
with the green of waving palm-trees every 
where, and away beyond, glittering in 
the sunshine, the blue sea, dotted 
with dark ships and white sails from 
every land and clime.

B ut o n e  day 
came rumours of 
war to stir the blood 
o f th e se  youn g 
fellows, and cause 
them to think of 
a d ven tu res  fa r  
more exciting than 
any they were ever 
lik e ly  t o c o m e  
across  in the  
Rockies.

“ W e ’ re b o th  
g o i n g  t o  g o .
Roosevelt’s off for 
Tampa soon, and 
if he’ll take us, dad, 
you  won’t try to 
keep us back, will 
y o u ? ”

It was Stuart 
p h e  who was ap
p ealed  to . H e 
w a s  a t  G r a y ’s 
ranche that day, 
and the two dads 
were smoking and 
d r in k in g  so m e
thing cool in the 
verandah.

They saw deter
mination in the 
boys’ eyes. They 
were also cool—  
very. The deter
mination had come 
to stay.

There was a full 
minute of silence.
Then :—

“ Ted,” said Stuart, “ you and I fought for 
our country when boys. Let the lads go, and 
God go with them ! ”

“  ’Greed,” said Gray.
And horny hand clasped horny hand.

O, D O D D IE , D O N 'T C OM E B A C K  W IT H O U T  M Y B ltQ T U K IU "

The boys were off to join the force of 
General Wheeler —  cavalry, and ..bouton 
thousand strong. They would land shortly 
in Cuba, and help to give the Spaniards fits 
But would Roosevelt take them ? They wer' 
very much agitated when they presented them 

selves before this daring-lookine 
and well-set-up king 0f ^  

Rough Riders. They 
couldn’t have been 

more nervous had 
they been going up 
for a public exam., 
viva voce.

Roosevelt looked 
a t t h e m,  anc! 
laughed as he 
listened to their 
story.

“ You are likely 
lads,” he said. “ Off 
sou trot, and let the 

surgeon have a 
squint at you; if 
it’s all right, you’ll 
go in for drill at 
once.”

It 7t’cis all right. 
Roosevelt seemed 
to take a real in
terest in the lads, 
and gave them a 
lot of good advice, 
which they deter
mined they should 
not forget a word 
of, and when they 
l e f t  hi m they 
seemed walking on 
air.

They were sol
diers now!. Raw 
recruits if you like, 
but soldiers all the 
same. They loved 
their country, 
loved their home, 
and the dear old 
stars and stripes: 
moreover, they 
were going to fight 
in hu vani ty’s 
cause.

Poor Al l ie! Dod had kissed her tear-wet 
face when he bade her good-bye, and her 
last words were simple, but afTectin. enough- 
“ O, Doddie, don’t come back without my 
brother. I’ll die if he is killed.”

Dod did not, could not, forget that, nor
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. nlc.vluig look. He would often think 
f it even "hen at drill— and drill is terribly 

1,11 He 'bought of it at Tampa, at Key 
West a n d <  i the sea, and he thought of i t ,  too, 
when lying in camp on the first night of the 
landing at Sibonry.

We hear much about the romance of war, 
and if one has a home life and home ties, 
if one has mother, sister, or sweetheart, there 
is romance in war by land and sea. But 
there is also much that is common place, 
rough, and wearisome. Maybe there is a bit 
of real poetry in the hearts of twenty per 
cent, of sailors and soldiers, but the bustle 
and the stir, the noise and the hard work, do 
their best to banish it. Campaigning is really 
toilsome, even after one gets hardened, but 
at first the youthful warrior wonders how ever 
lie could have been lured into it, and perhaps 
worries himself with the thought that he hasn’t 
got grit enough to make a real soldier. Hard 
laliour, hard tack, a hard turn-in, and, as 
often as not, harsh words cause him some
times to think— as with weary eyes and 
aching bones lie lies down at night to snatch 
a few hours’ sleep— what a fool he was to 
leave his far-off happy home. Ah ! but thoughts 
of that very home will bring sweet slumbers, 
and he awakes like a giant refreshed.

A young fellow’s first fight is the event of 
a lifetime, and he finds it as different from 
anything he could have conceived as a Punch- 
and-Judy show is from a real Christmas 
pantomime.

Well, I tod’s and Archie’s baptism of blood 
and fire was very soon to come now, and I 
must candidly admit that it troubled both 
not a little. It troubled more than them, 
for I do not believe there was a single soldier 
in the whole of Wheeler’s force who did not 
think a little about the immediate future.

I’he tro*>ps were in a somewhat tight 
place. Th. v were landed to do or to die. 
b'p on tlu wooded heights yonder was a 
truly chivalrous enemy, the Dons; they occu
pied a spk ulid position; they had rude forts 
on the bn , of the hills, and these must be 
stormed; tl y were concealed and well armed, 
and they v re in great force. It is true, on 
the other and, that the Americans had a 
hand of ( uhnns, but these were little better 
man childn n, and could only l>e depended 
upon as sc its— poor even at that.

It wasctii .ous to note the effect that certainty 
o a tough fi.dit to come had upon these Rough 

1 . • Hi. re were old soldiers among them, 
certainly, n, n who had long concluded that, 
w M 'S kut a very ordinary sort of a 

ord, that death is certain some time and

somehow, and that it is better met in the battle
field than on a bed of sickness. These men 
simply smoked, and said little. They did their 

-duty, and they meant to continue doing it till 
the end, but they seemed amused in watching 
the behaviour of those around them. One or 
two were absolutely “  funky,” and took little 
pains to conceal i t ; others looked as reckless 
and dare-devil as if they were already in front 
of the fo e ; some were reading their prayer- 
books, and evidently expecting courage from 
a higher power, while some kept singing or 
talking, doing all kinds of ridiculous little things 
and making silly remarks, with hysterical little 
laughs, which were meant to deceive their com
rades, but didn’t deceive even themselves. It 
was all very curious, but it is always so just 
before the fight, for it is ever the unknown 
that men dread the most.

Now, had the enemy behaved like soldiers 
of any other civilised nation up to date in war
fare, the landing of the American forces would 
have been effected against fearful odds. As 
it was, the almost insignificant, though brave 
and plucky, force, was permitted to disembark, 
the enemy retiring quite three miles from 
Sibonry.

They must be followed and fought on the 
ground they had themselves chosen, at all 
hazard, too. No words of mine could describe 
the rough nature of the country to be tra
versed ; it was a forest, or jungle, on rolling, 
cliffy hills. A  road lay along the foot and 
another led upwards. But both were altogether 
unsuitable for a dashing cavalry attack, so while 
General Young, with his regulars, was to lead his 
men along the tow road, and pretend to attack 
the foe in the front, the Rough Riders, under 
Wood and Roosevelt himself, had the more 
difficult task assigned them of climbing the 
wooded hills on foot, and thus bear the brunt of 
the fight against a hidden and bush-protected 
foe. As for the paths, they were more like 
the beds of streamlets than anything else.

All this was known to the Rough Riders on 
that first night. They knew that many a man 
would lose the number of his mess, and that 
the struggle would be of the nature of a forlorn 
hope, but they determined to fight to win. And 
the thought of home and country was sufficient 
to give them heart.

* * * # #

Long after the sun had sunk red over the 
wooded hills the men lay here and there in their 
camp, not far back from the sea, talking low, 
it is true, but telling many a humorous yarn 
nevertheless, and many a story of wild life in 
the Far West. There were among the boys
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with Allie with the w ords: “  When you and 
I get married, Allie,” and the innocent child 
seemed just to take it for granted, and used to 
wonder to her little self, when alone, how she 
should like to live far away amongst the splen
dour and civilisation of some great east-coast 
city, the streets of which, she half believed, were 
lined with silver, the house-tops all of gold, 
with the green of waving palm-trees every
where, and away beyond, glittering in 
the sunshine, the blue sea, dotted 
with dark ships and white sails from 
every land and clime.

B u t o n e  day 
came rumours of 
war to stir the blood 
o f  th e s e  yo u n g  
fellows, and cause 
them to think of 
a d v e n tu re s  fa r  
more exciting than 
any they were ever 
l ik e ly  t o  c o m e  
a c r o s s  i n t h e  
Rockies.

“ W e ’ re b o t h  
g o i n g  t o  g o .
Roosevelt’s off for 
Tampa soon, and 
if he’ll take us, dad, 
you  won’t try to 
keep us back, will 
you ? ”

It was S tu art 
p b e  who was ap
p ea le d  to. H e 
w a s  a t  G r a y ’ s 
rariehe that day, 
and the two dads 
were smoking and 
d r in k in g  so m e 
thing cool in the 
verandah.

They saw deter
mination in the 
boys’ eyes. They 
were also cool—  
very. The deter
mination had come 
to stay.

There was a full 
minute of silence.
Then :—

“ Ted,” said Stuart, “ you and I fought for 
our country when boys. Let the lads go, and 
God go with them ! ”

“  ’Greed,” said Gray.
And horny hand clasped horny hand.

0 , D O D D 1E , D O N 'T  C O M E  B A C K  W IT H O U T  M Y  B R O T H E R / 1

The boys were off to join the force of 
General Wheeler —  cavalry, and about one 
thousand strong. They would land shortly 
in Cuba, and help to give the Spaniards fits 
But would Roosevelt take them ? They wer 
very much agitated when they presented them

selves before this daring-looking 
and well-set-up king 0f 

Roug h Riders. They 
coul dn’t have been 

more nervous had 
they been going up 
for a public exam,, 
v iv a  voce.

Roosevelt looked 
at t he m,  and 
laughed as he 
listened to their 
story.

“ You are likely 
lads,” he said. “ Off 
you trot, and let the 

surgeon have a 
squint at you; if 
it’s all right, you’ll 
go in for drill at 
once.”

It w a s all right. 
Roosevelt seemed 
to take a real in
terest in the lads, 
and gave them a 
lot of good advice, 
which they deter
mined they should 
not forget a word 
of, and when they 
l e f t  hi m they 
Seemed walking on 
air.

They were sol
diers now!. Raw 
recruits if you like, 
but soldiers all the 
same. They loved 
their country,  
loved their home, 
and the dear old 
stars and stripes; 
moreover, they 
were going to fight 
in hu inanity s 
cause.

Poor Al l ie! Dod had kissed her tear-wet 
face when he bade her good-bye, and her 
last words were simple, but affecting enough. 
“ O, Doddie, don’t come back without my 
brother. I ’ll die if he is killed.”

Uod did not, could not, forget that, nor
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0 e's pleading look. He would often think 
0f it even when at drill— and drill is terribly 
dull. He thought of it at Tampa, at Key 
West, and on the sea, and he thought of it, too, 
when lymg in camp on the first night of the 
landing at Sibonry.

\Ve In nr much about the romance of war, 
and if one has a home life and home ties, 
if one has mother, sister, or sweetheart, there 
is romance in war by land and sea. But 
there is also much that is common place, 
rough, and wearisome. Maybe there is a bit 
of real poetry in the hearts of twenty per 
cent, of sailors and soldiers, but the bustle 
and the stir, the noise and the hard work, do 
their best to banish it. Campaigning is really 
toilsome, even after one gets hardened, but 
at first the youthful warrior wonders how ever 
he could have been lured into it, and perhaps 
worries himself with the thought that he hasn’t 
got grit enough to make a real soldier. Hard 
labour, hard tack, a hard turn-in, and, as 
often as not, harsh words cause him some
times to think— as with weary eyes and 
aching bones he lies down at night to snatch 
a few hours’ sleep— what a fool he was to 
leave his far-off happy home. A h ! but thoughts 
of that very home will bring sweet slumbers, 
and he awakes like a giant refreshed.

A young fellow’s first fight is the event of 
a lifetime, and he finds it as different from 
anything he could have conceived as a Punch- 
and-Judy show is from a real Christmas 
pantomime.

Well, Dod’s and Archie’s baptism of blood 
and fire was very soon to come now, and I 
must candidly admit that it troubled both 
not a little. It troubled more than them, 
for I do not believe there was a single soldier 
in the whole of Wheeler’s force who did not 
think a little about the immediate future.

The iroops were in a somewhat tight 
place. They were landed to do or to die. 
Ip on ’ he wooded heights yonder was a 
truly chivalrous enemy, the Dons; they occu
pied a splendid position; they had rude forts 
on the brow of the hills, and these must be 
stormed they were concealed and well armed, 
und the were in great force. It is true, on 
the otln hand, that the Americans had a 
hand of Cubans, but these were little better 
than children, and could only be depended 
'Jpon as scouts— poor even at that.

It was curious to note the effect that certainty
a tough fight to come had upon these Rough 

Riders. There were old soldiers among them, 
Wttainly, men who had long concluded that, 
at best, this is but a very ordinary sort of a 
®orld, that death is certain some time and

somehow, and that it is better met in the battle
field than on a bed of sickness. These men 
simply smoked, and said little. They did their 
duty, and they meant to continue doing it till 
the end, but they seemed amused in watching 
the behaviour o f those around them. One or 
two were absolutely “  funky,” and took little 
pains to conceal it; others looked as reckless 
and dare-devil as if they were already in front 
of the fo e ; some were reading their prayer- 
books, and evidently- expecting courage from 
a higher power, while some kept singing or 
talking, doing all kinds of ridiculous little things 
and making silly remarks, with hysterical little 
laughs, which were meant to deceive their com
rades, but didn’t deceive even themselves. It 
was all very curious, but it is always so just 
before the fight, for it is ever the unknown 
that men dread the most.

Now, had the enemy behaved like soldiers 
of any other civilised nation up to date in war
fare, the landing of the American forces would 
have been effected against fearful odds. As 
it was, the almost insignificant, though brave 
and plucky, force, was permitted to disembark, 
the enemy retiring quite three miles from 
Sibonry.

They must be followed and fought on the 
ground they had themselves chosen, at all 
hazard, too. No words of mine could describe 
the rough nature of the country to be tra
versed ; it was a forest, or jungle, on rolling, 
cliffy hills. A  road lay along the foot and 
another led upwards. But both were altogether 
unsuitable for a dashing cavalry attack, so while 
General Young, with his regulars, was to lead his 
men along the low road, and pretend to attack 
the foe in the front, the Rough Riders, under 
Wood and Roosevelt himself, had the more 
difficult task assigned them of climbing the 
wooded hills on foot, and thus bear the brunt of 
the fight against a hidden and bush-protected 
foe. As for the paths, they were more like 
the beds of streamlets than anything else.

All this was known to the Rough Riders on 
that first night. They knew that many a man 
would lose the number of his mess, and that 
the struggle would be of the nature of a forlorn 
hope, but they determined to fight to win. And 
the thought of home and country was sufficient 
to give them heart.

Long after the sun had sunk red over the 
wooded hills the men lay here and there in their 
camp, not far back from the sea, talking low, 
it is true, but telling many a humorous yarn 
nevertheless, and many a story of wild life in 
the Far West. There were among the boys
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in these groups those whose fathers had bled 
both for and against the Union in by-gone 
times. And the great civil war was taken up as 
the subject of argument and fought over again. 
Oh, the pity of it, at such a time too ! Yet 
there were some who spoke most bitterly against 
the Southern States or old Confederates. Such 
a one was Dod Stuart.

He was tired, and one must always take care 
what one does when in this state, because 
fatigue and irritability are first cousins. Just 
as he had given vent to some almost cruel

H e turned restlessly from side to side 
asking himself many times and ofc the un
answerable question : “  How could I have been 
so foolish?”

Slumber did steal over his senses for one brief 
moment, then was his dream a vivid and fearful 
one. Near him lay, dead and bloody, poor Arch 
while Allie’s form bent over him with anguished

invective, he became con
scious that someone stood 
close behind him.

It was Arch himself.
In the brilliant starlight—  
for there was but the 
merest scimitar of a moon 
— his face looked pale and 
sad, and his dark eyes had 
a glimmer in them such 
as Dod had never seen 
before.

“ G o o d n ig h t , b o y s ! ”
T h is  was a ll h e  sa id .
“  Good night, I am on out
post duty.”

Dod stretched out his 
hand, but Arch seemed not to see it. He 
was offended. On the very eve of battle a 
cloud had arisen to sever friendship. And 
the fault was Dod’s only. So he thought; 
and an hour or twro after this, when he rolled 
himself in his cloak, it was not to sleep.

NO B P .P L T  I W A S H E  D E A D  ?

looks, and pale. Then he rememEred her 
words :—

“ O, Doddie, don’t come back wit!'out my
brother ! ” -. i

Dod started to his feet at once. “ ell sleep 
no more,” he said to himself. “ I know t e
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ou t-p ost nnd countersign; I shall go at once and 
make it up with Arch. He is my brother as 
well as Allie’s.” .

Clouds had banked up and half hidden the 
stars, bill Dod knew the direction, and so went 
hillward at once. He was only challenged by 
one sentry, and presently found himself near the 
bush, anil lo ! yonder was Archie’s solitary out
post.

But no Arch Gray !
Only a huddled heap on the ground, and 

Dod, trembling now like the leaf of the linn, 
slowly approached.

“ Arch ! Arch I”

sleep had stolen over his brain, and bore the 
spirit far away on the ocean of oblivion.

“  Arch ! Oh, Arch ! ”
Still no answer. Then from behind Dod came 

the hail of a sentry some fifty yards away, and 
he knew that an officer was going his rounds.

Quick as thought he lifted his friend from the 
ground and carried him into the bush and left 
him.

He had just time to regain the post and 
seize Archie’s rifle when he heard footsteps 
approaching.

“ Who goes there ? ”

No reply ! * Was he dead ?
He was not dead, hut by the Articles of War 

he had been guilty of a crime that is punishable 
by death. He had slept at his post.

ARCH FELL AT LAST. SHOT THROUGH THE SHOULDER.

Arch, when he had taken up his station, was 
almost worn out with fatigue, and with -sorrow 
•oo. Had not his dearest friend spoken words 
that sc ered for aye the tie of brotherly love 
which had bound them ? The wind had 
moaned drearily through the cactus jungle, 
there was the monotonous song of the cicala, 
and the cries of the night-birds, rendered 
plaintive by distance. So wave after wave of

“ Friend ! ”
“  The countersign. Quick !
“  Remember the Mayne.”
“  Pass on, friend ! ”
And it was not until a few minutes after 

silence had begun to reign o’er all the land 
and sea, that Dod ventured into the bush, 
and succeeded in waking poor Arch and 
bringing him back to the post
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Bygones were forgotten now, and quickly too. 
But the lad’s grief was for a time terrible to 
witness, nor would he be comforted.

“ And this,” he cried, in bitterness and agony, 
“  is the end of all my dreams. Dod, I will 
die, I shall d ie !”

“ Hush! hush, brother! Think of Allie, 
and talk not of death. God himself sent my 
dream, that your life might be spared. Promise 
me you will think not of death! ”

“  Brother Dod —  I —  promise. I will not 
think of death.”

«  «  *  *  *

Next day came the fighting in earnest.
Roosevelt led his boys on to death or victory 

as, perhaps, none but that gallant fellow could 
have led cow-boys.

Roosevelt loved his men, and was beloved 
by them, and all that day, when they fell near 
him dead or wounded, the bullets seemed 
to strike him personally. H e was able, 
even amidst the din and excitement of 
the struggle against an enemy who could 
seldom be seen, to mark instances of heroism 
among his troops. Once, when he slipped and 
fell under a volley, which killed one man and 
wounded five, it was young Arch who helped 
him up.

Arch was here, there, and everywhere. He 
led the men when hope itself appeared 
vanishing. His shrill, treble, girlish voice in
spired confidence. Now he was kneeling, 
filing, but quite exposed ; now he was rushing 
onwards ; now disappearing in the bush itself, 
and startling the enemy into flight; and anon 
he was kneeling beside a wounded pal, holding 
his canteen to his white lips.

Verily Arch seemed to bear a charmed life.
Was it bravery or madness ? Neither. Arch 

felt that he deserved death, and he was not

thinking of it, but seeking i t  At the last 
terrible charge on the hill-top, or near it, when 
Roosevelt’s men dashed at a redoubt which 
had the Dons been anything else save cowards' 
they could have easily defended, Arch fell at 
last, shot through the shoulder muscles.

But the day was won.
Arch saw no more of the war, and his life 

was long despaired of.
Then came peace, and Roosevelt thought it 

his duty to single out for special praise, on 
parade, the heroes of that day on the jungly 
hill.

The first called forward was Arch.
“ His bravery,” Roosevelt said, “ had been 

most conspicuous.”
His comrades cheered wildly, but the pale, 

sickly lad held up his left arm. The other 
was in a sling. “  No praise be mine, Colonel 
Roosevelt,” he cried, while the tears streamed 
over his face, for he still was weak, “ I was 
not brave. I was only courting death.” Then 
in a few brief but heroic words— for it takes 
true heroism to act as this gentle boy was 
acting now— he told the story as you, reader, 
know it.

Then silence deep as death spread over the 
ranks. But after a few moments Roosevelt 
stepped forward and took Archie by the hand.

“  I forgive the boy,” he said. “ But, men, he 
is yours ; do with him what you will.”

There was a wild shout, and next minute 
Arch was lifted off his feet and carried gently 
shoulder high around the little camp.

And so it ended.
The war was brought to a close, and the 

boys found themselves once more on the dear 
old ranch. Hand in hand, they appeared 
one day at Archie’s father’s.

“  I have kept my promise, Allie,” said Dod, 
simply, “  and I’ve brought our brother back.”



COURAGE
I dark do all that may become a m an ; 
Who dares do more, is none.

S h a k e s p e a r e .

Courage ! There is none so poor,
None of all who wrong endure, . 
None so humble, none so weak,
But may flush his father’s cheek,
And his maiden’s, dear and true,
With the deeds that he may do.
Be his days as dark as night,
He may make himself a light.
What though sunken be the sun?
There are stars when day is done.

B a r r y  C o r n w a l l .

My good blade carves the casques of men, 
My tough lance thrusteth sure,

My strength is as the strength of ten, 
Because my heart is pure.

1 T e n n y s o n

He either fears his fate too much, 
Or his deserts are small,

That dares not put it to the touch, 
To gain or lose it all.

M o n t r o s e ,

Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 
The valiant never taste of death but once.
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard,
It seems to me most strange that men should 

fear;
Seeing that death, a necessary end,
Mill come when it will come.

S h a k e s p e a r e . '

Unbounded courage and compassion joined, 
Tempting each other in the victor’s mind, 
Alternately proclaim him good and great,
And make the hero and the man complete.

A d d i s o n .

In the world’s broad field of battle,
In the bivouac of Life,

Be not like dumb, driven cattle,
Be a hero in the strife !

L o n g f e l l o w .

Stand upright, speak thy thought,'declare 
The truth thou hast, that all may share; 
Be bold, proclaim it everywhere :
They only live who dare.

The brave man is not he who feels not fear,
For that were stupid and irrational;
But lie whose noble soul its fear subdues,
And bravely dares the danger nature shrinks 

from.
As for your youth whom blood and blows 

delight,
Away with them ; there is not in their crew 

One valiant spirit.
J o a n n a  B a i l l i e .

This is true courage, not the brutal force 
O f vulgar heroes, but the firm resolve 
O f virtue and of reason. H e who thinks 
Without their aid to shine in deeds of arms, 
Builds on a sandy basis his renown ;
A  dream, a vapour, or an ague fit 
May make a coward of him.

W h i t e h e a d .

Yet it may be more lofty courage dwells,
In one weak heart which braves an adverse 

fate,
Than his whose' ardent soul indignant swells, 

Warm’d by the fight, or cheer’d through 
high debate.

H o n . M r s . N o r t o n

I argue not
Against Heaven’s hand or will, nor bate a jot 
Of heart or hope; but still bear up and steer 

Right onward.
M il t o n .

c
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Illustrated by the Author.

r A llT  I.

Ca p t a i n  S. J o s h u a  G r i g g s  shuffled up and 
down his poop in the very worst of possible 
humours. His brig, the Number One— which was 
an abbreviation for “ Take cure of number one” 
-lay becalmed on the outer edge of the Indian 
Ocean monsoon belt. Five whole days had she 
rolled idly under a sweltering sun. Five whole 
days, too, had an idle crew drawn their rations 
without a qualm of conscience.

He was a tall, gaunt inan, dressed in cast-off and 
misfitting clothes. Much seafaring under tropical 
sties had painted his face a bilious yellow. His 
grey eyes peered out suspiciously from under 
overhanging brows, and with a cunning that 
showed the foundations of his very soul. To 
got money by any means save at the risk 
of Jierson.il danger was the sole business and 
pleasure of his life.

Like muster, like man ; and like captain, like 
sty* follows just as readily. The brig was painted 
*ith a cheap green paint, two new pine boards in 
, r Wlwa; ks excepted, and these glared like cheap 
Jewellery. Her rigging and sails were thin and 
weather-Avorn, the latter patched and re-patched in 
e'ery squ ,re foot of their surfaces. Still, there 
*»sone n w sail, the maintop-mast stay-sail, and

13 flauiv.cd its yellow whiteness brazenly to the 
setting sun.
_ Captain Griggs had sorted his present crew out of 

n̂y former ones for the one commendable quality 
0 fineness. They were that kind of poor souls

who are surpassed in bravery by the common earth
worm. In the imagination of his crew Captain 
Griggs was a ruffling bully of the deepest shade. 
With any other deep-sea crew he would have 
been scuttling round the decks in fear of his 
life Avithin foity hours of leaving port.

A t present the supper tins were being carried 
from tbe galley to the fo’c’sle-head. The sun 
set, and soon the tropical night hid the meekly 
roystering creiv h-om sig h t; but not from hearing, 
for their sad voices chanted a mild sea song to the 
thin strains of an accordeon. As Captain Griggs 
heard the plaintive melody, lie scowled in the 
direction of the fo’c’sle-head and muttered :—

“ There’s too much bull beef in ’em. They’re 
getting fat and mutinous, and then what’ll happen 1 
No work for ’em— painting the ship costs money, 
and they’ve nearly scraped the chain cables as thin 
a3 dog-chains. Never a derelict ship comes my 
way for me to pick up and set ’em to work, and 
here I've been forty-five years a-sailing.”

A t this last thought he fell to reviling his unkind 
fate in unmeasured terms. Other captains were 
picking up distressed and cas'away ships—why not 
he ? He addressed this query to the darkness, 
and the heavy dew-soaked canvas flapped heavily 
to a sudden roll of the ship as if in answer.

The night was oppressively hot and close, and 
the smell of heated wood and blistered paint hung 
heavy in the air about the ship. There was no 
moon, and there was no light on the brig save in
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the binnacle. No sailing ship could run into 
them, while as for steamships they would have 
been heard a couple of miles away, so still was the 
night. Thus Captaiir Griggs economised his lamp- 
oil tvith perfect safety. And it was this economy, 
as it chanced, that brought him his dark luck.

TH E BAILB OT TH E u NUM BER ONE "  W ER E ILLUM IN ATED
BURNING V E8SEL.

Only a few miles away on that silent sea some
thing was happening; and if Captain Griggs 
had had his lights burning it would not have 
happened.

It was just as a small air of wind sent the 
complaining sails to sleep that a glimmering light

began to show in the distance, and presently ^5 
noticed by the brig’s crew. But in a few minutes 
it was discovered that it was not a ship’s light 
It was not a lighthouse or beacon either, tor the 
Maidive Isles, the nearest land, were as yet out of 
range. Suddenly the buzz of voices questioning 
one another was struck silent by the ery of a 
sailor who had gone a lo ft:—

“ It’s a-ship on fire ! ”
A t this sudden wonder, a quiver of excitement 

stirred the crew, and they climbed up the rigging 
But Captain Griggs stood motionless. He stared 

at the distant glow, fingering his scant beard with 
a nervous hand. A  ship on fire ! That meant a 
castaway crew for him to feed. What, indeed, if 
it were a big passenger liner ? This ghastly idea 
was too much to be borne alone. He turned to 
his chief officer, who had just come on deck 

“ Mr. Biliks,” he cried, “ this is a terrible affair!” 
“ It will be awful, sir,” said the mate, squinting 

at the light. “ Shall I set the hands to wet the 
sails 1 Here’s a breeze coming, and the sooner we 

get down to her the better 
f o r  h e r  p eo p le , poor 
wretches.”

“ Bun down to her!” half- 
shrieked Captain Griggs. 
“ I ’m believing she’s an 
Indian liner, full o’ dainty 
pick-and-ehoose-grub people 
— not to say a word about 
a big hulking crew of fat 
steamer men.”

But Mr. Binks called to 
mind a case where a crowd 
of shipwrecked passengers 
had subscribed hundreds of 
pounds for the captain of 
the ship that had saved 
them, “ and the crew also,' 
he added, with plaintive 
emphasis.

A t this roseate story, Cap
tain Griggs grew bold with 
hope —  and avarice. The 
latter part of the mates 
story was probably an addi
tion, he reflected. Still, he 
would not be mean. The 
passengers could give his 
crew a few tips if they fe” 
so inclined.

“ Square away, Mr. Binks ! ” he cried; “ we 11 run 
down and save ’em ; and there’s no saying at 
what you’ll be able to make a decent pile by letting 
your berth to the swells.” .

So Captain Griggs, lured by the bare suggest 
of making money without risk, headed the brig

BT THE FLAMES OH THE
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the rising light, and in an hour was so close that 
the sails of the Number One were illuminated by 
the flames on the burning vessel.

Captain Griggs stared at her, a crestfallen and 
disgusted man. It was not a liner crowded with 
rich passengers, all eager to pay extravagant sums 
fora dry plank on his deck, but a big clipper ship. 
JTota hail came from her, not a human being was 
on her deck.

As yet only the cabin under the poop was 
alight, the flames pouring through the doors and 
windows that gave upon the deck. It was a 
mystery of the sea. Here was a fine ship utterly 
deserted, and so far without cause, for a big crew 
could have extinguished the fire in half-an-hour, 
and this was patent to all on board the brig.

“Where’s her crew ?” asked Captain Griggs of 
his officer.

“ Goodness knows! I don’t. There’s no sense 
in it either, for there’s no boats around.”

“ There’s two gone from the forward booms. 
Why have they got off her, and why have they 
pulled out of sight 1 Tell me that, Mr. Binks! ”

Mr, Binks scratched his head in perplexity, and 
said

“ Why, if her crew came back they could knock 
the fire out in half-an-hour.” .

Captain Griggs nodded, and then both in the 
same breath cried aloud : “ We could ! ”

“ Mr. Binks,” said Captain Griggs, with 
unction, “ we’ll save her and salvage her, and 
you shall have a percentage ! ”

He laughed with glee, clapped his mate on the 
back, and called to his crew. At last the luck he 
had sighed for had come to him.

In a few minutes Captain Griggs and all but 
three men were, in the boat, and presently on 
the burning ship, and dragging the buckets from 
the racks.

It was a tough fight, but, under the stimulus of 
visionary shares in the salvage money, the brig’s 
crew put forth all their strength, and within the 
hour the last smouldering embers had been ex
tinguished,

A lamp was lighted and the cabin explored. 
Everything- in the state room was a mass of 
charred fragments. The side berths were com
pletely gutted, the partitions burnt outright; 
under foot â  water-sodden mass of half-burnt 
straw and wool from the mattresses squelched 
softly at every footstep.

But the steward’s pantry, which was near the 
break of the poop, had escaped intact. Round 
Bus place the men were hanging suspiciously. 
Captnin Griggs shouldered his way through them 
and entered the pantry. It was handsomely pro
poned, and, at the sight of sugared hams, 
smoked tongues, fine cheeses, and a rack full

of bottles of liquor, the mouths of the crew 
watered.

Elated beyond measure at his luck, their 
captain handed them a bottle of rum, which 
was speedily mixed in a bucket of water and 
passed round the thirsty group. But Captain 
Griggs was more dainty. He found a bottle of 
fine old brandy, and even above that half-a-dozen 
bottles of soda-water. Wiping bis hot face, he sat 
down in a chair and mixed a stiff bumper. He 
hunched himself up, trying off-hand guesses at 
the worth of the ship and her cargo.- He was a 
rich man now, but he would finish his voyage to 
Calcutta— certainly he would. And then he would 
go back and buy up a plot of land in Botany, 
along Sydney Harbour, and build a row of tene
ments, and every Monday morning lie would 
walk down and gather the rents— “ every Monday 
morning,” he repeated, nodding complacently, and 
reaching out his hand for the glass. But not in 
time ; another hand, a big brown hand, reached 
across him, and seized the tumbler. Captain 
Griggs fell back in amazement. A  weather- 
tanned, black-bearded man was nodding at him 
over the glass.

“ Here’s luck to y o b !” said the strapger, and 
forthwith poured the beverage down liis throat. 
A t this Captain Griggs rose up speechless.

“ Fill yourself another,” quoth the stranger, with 
a large and generous wave of his hand. “ I’ve 
been without a drink for twelve hours, and that 
though I am the skipper of this ship.”

He entered the cabin, and even to a less critical 
eye than Captain Griggs’s the very manner of his 
doing it proved his title to the hilt. There was a 
large, free air about him, and a look on his face as 
if accustomed to move a big crew by short and 
sharp words. His black eyes glanced truculently 
from under thick and mobile eyebrows, ready to 
stare down all opposition. Still, for all that, the 
humorous wrinkling about their comers gave 
him an open look of bravery.

Captain Griggs stared so long at him without 
moving that the stranger refilled the glass and 
passed it to him.

“ Who are you ? ” he asked, as Captain Griggs, 
still silent, and his eyes still on him, raised the 
tumbler.

“ Captain of the brig out there, the Number 
One," he faintly gasped ; for what with the excite
ment of the night’s work and this last sudden 
surprise, his mouth was as dry as desert sand.

“ Glad of your company, sir,” quoth the stranger. 
“  I ’m Captain Tobutt, of this ship, the AttUa.”

With a shaking hand Captain Griggs poured the 
liquid down his throat.

“ Have another,” cried Captain Tobutt.
His companion assented, for he was considerably
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IT WAS A TOUGH FIGHT, BUT, UNDER THE STIMULUS OF VISIONARY SHARES IN THE SALVAGE MONEY, THE BRIG'S CBBWPUT FORTH ALL THEIR STRENGTH.

shaken by the unexpected appearance of a claimant 
to the ship. But under the inspiriting influence 
of the liquor his courage rose to face the coming 
discussion about the salvage. His rights were at 
stake, and this overrode all curiosity as to the 
startling fact before him— a clipper without a 
crew, and a captain dropping down from the 
clouds as it were.

“ Your owners,” said Captain Griggs, with a 
weak smile, “ will be pleased that I tumbled across 
you in time.”

“ Just so,” cried the stranger heartily, “ this 
will be a good night’s work for you and your 
crew.”

A t this frank acknowledgment of his salvage 
claims Captain Griggs fairly bubbled over with 
delight. He giggled mirthfully and poured out 
another bumper. As he set down the empty 
glass he suddenly asked : “ But where’s your 
crew, captain ? ”

“ Levanted, s ir ! I ’m like the last rose of 
summer, left blooming alone. Pass the bottle.” 
He drank thirstily, setting down the glass with a 
crash. “ But,” he cried hotly ; “ they’ll bloom 
again, if I  get my hands on ’em ! They were 
a crowd, if ever I shipped one. Mutin-eed, that’s
what became of them. They’re out there-----"
said he, sweeping his hand across the horizon,

which was already showing up black against the 
dawn.

“ But I ’m hungry,” he cried, and, placing a newly 
boiled bain on the table, he sat down and l>egan 
to carve with such skill and nicety that lie might 
have been in an hotel, and the ship and mutineers 
a matter of print in a story. .

Captain Griggs watched him uneasily. In
stinctively he felt that for him to overreach this 
man at making terms for the salvage of the 
ship would be a game requiring the nicest 
and the deepest kind of skill. True, he 
had all rights on his side, but to state the case 
openly and bluntly wanted the class of courage 
that he did not possess. To brazen out a mutinous 
crew of thirty-five men as the man sittin g opposite 
had evidently done, was a feat beyond Ins powers 
of comprehension. Yet all his curiosity was now 

’ alive to hear how it came about, and presently, as 
Captain Tobutt had satisfied the first pangs of 
his hunger, lie heard the story.

P>y sheer luck the Attila had shipped a crew of 
\vhat arc tersely known at sea as “ hard cases, 
the third mate alone excepted ; he, in t aptam 
Tobutt’s words, “ was no better than a hoy j>19t 
’way from his mammy.” With this exception 
there was not a limp man among the whole of t e 
crew. They were the desire of Captaiu Tobutt s
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heart. For 
three months 
lie had lived 
the life of a 
royal deapot, 
h e c to r in  g, 
b u l l y i n g ,  
punishing; a

word and a blow was the order of the day on the 
high seas with him. He and hip officers slept with 
one eye open and their revolvers under their 
pillows. But at last an ominous quietness fell 
upon the crew, and this, to the experienced of such 
crows, hinted at coining trouble. “  That,’’ said 
Captain Tobutt, slicing at the ham, “ would not 
have troubled me a hang, but I ’d over three 
thousand pounds of the owners’ money on board, 
and just then the first mate got wind of it, and by 
thunder, he joined in the mutiny ! The second 
mate 'd lost overboard off1 the Cape ; and the 
third, the mammy boy, joined ’em for fear of his 
carcase. It was last night when the crush came. 
Jou couldn’t see a hand before your face, and that 
®.v®d me, I guess; for when they came I’d just 
®flPped on deck two seconds before, and away
I ^ t e d  right forward through the fo’c’sle and

. . MUTIN-EED, THAT’S WHAT BECAME OF THEM.”

into the bowsprit—ours is an iron one- and 
pulled some old dunnage boards and mats over 
the hole. Then I waited for things turning up, 
and dropped asleep. Your people woke me, so 
I knew that iny lot had cleared out. Guess you 
don't waste your lamp-oil, skipper,” he laughed. 
“ They’d not have been such fools as to fire the 
ship if your lights had been showing. They 
meant to settle the Altila and get on shore as 
a shipwrecked crew, and me drowned. Aren’t 
they lambs?”

Captain Griggs listened breathlessly to this 
account. At the time when the “ crush” had 
come on board the Attila he had been listening 
to the gentle merriment of his tame crew. The 
swashbuckler spirit of the speaker dashed Captain 
Griggs’s soul to the ground. His courage was 
rapidly oozing away, so the sooner he made terms 
the better. Nervously clearing his throat, he 
began : —

“ You’ll be wanting a few of my men to help 
you home with this ship?” he asked.

“ Just so,” cried Captain Tobutt,. pulling out 
a cigar case. “ How many have you?”

“ Eleven, all told, and myself.”
“ Eleven ! ” said Captain Tobutt, tilting his
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chair back and scientifically bringing his heels 
on the table. “  That’s a small dose for this boat. 
Guess it will take the whole lot of you to get this 
wind-jammer into port.”

“ Couldn’t you just run her under lower canvas 
with six of my people ? A t a pinch I could 
manage with the rest.”

“ And then it will come on to blow monsoons 
and mix things aloft, and somebody else will 
be picking this ship up, and then where’s your 
salvage, eh, captain ? No, sir ; this ship will 
swallow the whole of your crew for one watch— 
pass the matches.”

There lay the whole case in a nut shell, and for 
once in his life Captain Griggs thought swiftly and 
acted promptly. Forgetting that caution which is 
the chief armour of a man driving a keen bargain, 
he cried out on the word :—

“ That’s it, captain! We’ll put all iny men 
on board and tow the brig.” He leant across 
the table, giggling at the audaciousness of his 
proposal and furtively watching for the 
effect of his words on Captain Tobutt.

It was at this moment, as the latter 
slowly removed his cigar from his lips, that 
a cry and hubbub broke out on deck.

In the east the daylight was now com
pletely come, though the hollows of the swell 
were still curtained with darkness. The 
men were all crowding in the lower rigging, 
pointing to the distance. The two captains 
joined them and caught a passing glimpse 
of two boats dark against the s k y ; 
their oars pulled two quick strokes 
before they were lost in the next 
hollow. They were coming with des
perate haste.

As the ominous-looking boats leapt 
into sight again Captain Tobuttpeered 
keenly under the edge of his hand.
Then he turned to Captain Griggs.

“  Captain,” said he, grimly ; “  I 
reckon your little salvage scheme is 
up a tree. There’s thirty-three men 
in those boats, and they’re coming 
back to see who put the fire out.”

“ The mutineers! ” gasped Captain 
Griggs.

“ Yes, my son. Thirty-three of the 
hardest cases that ever shipped for 
sea, and they’re singing a morning 
hymn and a funeral march in one, 
and it’s ‘ Dead men tell no tales'.’ ”

“ Good Lord! ” cried Captain Griggs in a horror' 
stricken voice; and that was all he could say. He 
heard as from a great distance Captain Tobutt 
calling out: “ To the boat, men, and pull like old 
Harry for the brig.”

And even on the word Captain Griggs was 
hurried in the boat. The sound of thumping oars 
and panting men came to him as in a dream ; but 
presently, as the well-known fittings of his 
cramped brig fell under his eyes, his mind re

covered somewhat of its former state. But he 
still shivered as if a cold night wind had blown 
over him, for this passing glance of dark life had 
shaken him to the core. Thirty-three armed and 
evil-minded men were to be run from as fast as

THE TWO CAPTAINS JOINED THEM, AND CAUOHT A GLIMPSE OF TWO 
BOATB DARK AGAINST THE SET.
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jail could be made. He held up his hand to feel 
the breeze, and shrieked o u t: “ Up helm— square
away' ” _

Captain Tobutt glanced at him, and an upright
vein in his forehead stood out like a cord.

“ Square away ? ” cried he. “ Why, how’s that ? 
jjo sir, we’ll just dodge the brig round ’em, and 
chivey them into port, or till some big ship comes 
up to help us.”

“No, no !” cried Captain Griggs in a very panic 
of fear. “ I’m going to leave ’em and go on my 
course---- ”

“ Now hold on,” broke in Captain Tobutt; 
“you’re just chucking away all your salvage. Say 
the word, and we’ll hop round ’em. Remember, 
we are in the track of the Calcutta boats.”

“I’m done with passenger ships,” roared Captain 
Griggs. “ It was them as brought me into this 
mess, and I’m going! I ’m going, I tell you !” He 
swung up and down the poop in his excitement, 
and collided heavily with Mr. Binks. “ You old 
woman !” h e  
cried, shaking 
his fist at the 
t r e m b l i n g  
officer. “ Y o u  
old wo ma n !
You, with your 
tales of p a s 
senger s h i p s ,  
get forward, or 
I’ll—I’ll starve 
you! *

Atthisdireful 
t hreat  M r .
Rinks straight
way Hew down the poop ladder and disappeared 
forward of the galley, and was not seen aft again 
till dusk.

Meanwhile the boats had reached the clipper, 
and Ca]itain Tobutt was scanning her through the 
glasses keenly, and with a set mouth. A  stealthy 
change of sail was going on. He turned to 
Captain Griggs.

“ Y’oull not stay?” said he.
“No, not for a whole ship full of million

aires.”
For a moment Captain Tobutt curled both ends 

of his moustaches, looking at him the while with a 
nocking smile, and at last cried ;—

“ Then, by thunder, you’ve got to ! Look, 
they’re going to run you down ! ”

Captain Griggs jerked round with the swiftness
a marionette. He looked at the clipper, and 

his jaw dropped. She was slowly forging ahead 
to cross the brig’s track.

“ Oh! ” he cried, helplessly. “  Whatever brought 
®e into this mess ? ”

THE MUTINEERS.

“ Salvage, sonny—salvage,” chuckled Captain 
Tobutt.

The Attila was now leaning over to the breeze. 
Every sail was set and drawing, and an ever- 
broadening ribbon of foam curled beneath her cut
water. Now and again, as she slightly rolled to 
windward, and offered her deck to the rising sun, 
there came trembling flashes from the brass work 
about her decks. It had an evil effect on the 
nerves of Captain Griggs. It was suggestive of 
firearms. *

He hung on the wheel-spokes, blinking at the 
coming horror like a man fascinated. All the time 
he was aiding the helmsman to put the brig 
before the wind. That was the course to de
struction, but Captain Griggs’ one and only 
thought was to run away, and to go before the 
wind seemed the quickest way out of trouble. 
The two vessels were approaching each other 
along paths at right angles, and these, as every 
seaman on board the Number One could see at a

g l a n c e ,  must 
presently meet. 
And as they re
cognised t hi s ,  
the fact slowly 
dawned on them 
that they were 
to be run down, 
drowned, a n d  
clean wiped out 
of existence, for 
on  t h a t  d e 
p e n d e d  t h e  
safety of the 

. clipper’s crew.
As Captain Tobutt had truly said, “ Dead men 
tell no tales." The tame crew looked desperately 
at their captain, murmuring among themselves. 
The worms were ready to turn. Already the face 
of the helmsman was white with fear, though, 
from sheer habit, he gave a spoke and took a 
spoke as the brig yawed uneasily as if scenting 
her danger.

A t last, with a cry of fear, the crew broke like 
running water, and flew to the sheet and tacks, 
calling the while to their captain “ Luff ! lu ff! ” 
Two of their number burst on the poop, dashed 
Captain Griggs from the wheel, and sent the brig 
up in the wind. So near had been the race that 
the Attila ripped through the seas within a ship’s 
length of the brig. She was turning, too. It was 
going to be a case of greyhound and hare.

When the men swept Captain Griggs from the 
wheel they anticipated Captain Tobutt by some 
few seconds only, and he now, as their dazed 
commander staggered to the companion hatch 
and sat down, gaily cried to him
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chair back and scientifically bringing his heels 
on the table. “ That’s a small dose for this boat. 
Guess it will take the whole lot of you to get this 
wind-jammer into port.’’

“ Couldn’t you just run her under lower canvas 
with six of my people! A t a pinch I could 
manage with the rest.”

“ And then it will come on to blow monsoons 
and mix things aloft, and somebody else will 
be picking this ship up, and then where’s your 
salvage, eh, captain ? No, sir ; this ship will 
swallow the whole of your crew for one watch—  
pass the matches.”

There lay the whole case in a nut-shell, and for 
once in his life Captain Griggs thought swiftly and 
acted promptly. Forgetting that caution which is 
the chief armour of a man driving a keen bargain, 
he cried out on the word :—

“ That’s it, captain ! We’ll put all my men 
on board and tow the brig.” He leant across 
the table, giggling at the audaciousness of his 
proposal and furtively watching for the 
effect of his words on Captain Tobutt.

It was at this moment, as the latter 
slowly removed his cigar from his lips, that 
a cry and hubbub broke out on deck.

In the east the daylight was now com
pletely come, though the hollows of the swell 
were still curtained with darkness. The 
men were all crowding in the lower rigging, 
pointing to the distance. The two captains 
joined them and caught a passing glimpse 
of two boats dark against the s k y ; 
their oars pulled two quick strokes 
before they were loBt in the next 
hollow. They were coming with des
perate haste.

As the ominous-looking boats leapt 
into sight again Captain Tobutt peered 
keenly under the edge of his hand.
Then he turned to Captain Griggs.

“  Captain,” said he, grim ly; “  I 
reckon your little salvage scheme is 
up a tree. There’s thirty-three men 
in those boats, and they’re coming 
hack to see who put the fire o u t”

“ The mutineers! ” gasped Captain 
Griggs.

“ Yes, my son. Thirty-three of the 
hardest esses that ever *hi|«ped for 
see, end they’re singing a morning 
hymn and a funeral march in one, 
end it's ‘ Head men tell no teles 1

** Good Lord 1 * cried Captain Griggs ia e horror- 
stricken toiae;ind that was ell 1m eonldaey. He 
heaed ns from a great distance Captain Total* 
wiling ont: “ To the boat, men, and pall like old 
Harry (or tfce brig”

And even on the word Captain Griggg Was 
hurried in the boat. The sound of thumping oats 
and panting men came to him as in a dream ; but 
presently, as the well-known fittings of by 
cramped brig fell under his eyes, his mind re

covered somewhat of its former state. But be 
•till shivered as if a cold night wind h*d 
over him, for this |tossing glance of duik life®** 
shaken him to the core. Thirty-three armed •*> 
evil-minded men were to be run from as M  **

rmx t w o  cattaixu jo i s e i »  r a x ,  amd  c a o o h t  a  o L ix r - j  o r  two

■OATS SAJUS AOAIMST T IE  M Y .
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gail could be made. He held up his hand to feel 
the breeze, and shrieked o u t: “ Up helm-square

1»away 1 . ,
Captain T o b u tt  glanced at him, and an upright

vein in bis forehead stood out like a cord.
“ Square away ?” cried he. “ Why, how’s that? 

No sir, we’ll just dodge the brig round ’em, and 
chivey them into port, or till some big ship comes
up to help us.” - _ _

“No, no !” cried Captain Griggs in a very panic 
of fear. “ I’m going to leave ’em and go on my
course----” _ _

“ Now hold on,” broke in Captain Tobutt; 
“you’re just chucking away all your salvage. Say 
the word, and we’ll hop round ’em. Remember, 
we are in the track of the Calcutta boats."

“I’m done with passenger ships,” roared Captain 
Griggs. “ It was them as brought me into this 
mess, and I’m going ! I’m going, I tell you !” He 
swung up and down the poop in his excitement, 
and collided heavily with Mr. Rinks. “ You old 
woman!” he 
cried, shaking 
his fist at the 
t r e m b l i n g  
officer. “ You 
old w om a n !
You, with your 
tales of p a s 
senger s h i p s ,  
get forward, or 
111—I’ll starve 
you! ”

Atthisdireful 
threat  M r .
Binks straight
way Hew down the poop ladder and disappeared 
forward of the galley, and was not seen aft again 
till dusk.

Meanwhile the boats had reached the clipper, 
and Captain Tobutt was scanning her through the 
glasses keenly, and with a set mouth. A stealthy 
change of sail was going on. He turned to 
Captain Griggs.

“ Ioull not stay?” said he.
No, not for a whole ship full of million

aires.’’
For a moment Captain Tobutt curled both ends 

°f his mou laches, looking at him the while with a 
“ oclting stiiile, and at last cried ;—

Then, by thunder, you’ve got t o ! Look, 
P re to rUD you down !”
Captain Griggs jerked round with the swiftness 
a marionette. He looked at the clipper, and 

•» jaw dronj led. She was slowly forging ahead 
brig’s track.

yh !" hL. cried, helplessly. “ Whatever brought 
into thi-. mess?”

“ Salvage, sonny— salvage,” chuckled Captain 
Tobutt.

The Attila was now leaning over to the breeze. 
Every sail was set and drawing, and an ever- 
broadening ribbon of foam curled beneath her cut
water. Now and again, as she slightly rolled to 
windward, and offered her deck to the rising sun, 
there came trembling flashes from the brass work 
about her decks. It had an evil effect on the 
nerves of Captain Griggs, It was suggestive of 
firearms. .

He hung on the wheel-spokes, blinking at the 
coming horror like a man fascinated. All the time 
he was aiding the helmsman to put the brig 
before the wind. That was the course to de
struction, but Captain Griggs’ one and only 
thought was to run away, and to go before the 
wind seemed the quickest way out of trouble. 
The two vessels were approaching each other 
along paths at right angles, and these, as every 
seaman on board the Number One could see at a

g l a n c e ,  must 
presently meet. 
And as they re
cognised t h i  a, 
the fact slowly 
dawned on them 
that they were 
to be run down, 
drowned, a n d  
clean wiped out 
of existence, for 
on t h a t  d e 
p e n d e d  t h e  

t h e  M BTiKEEBs. safety of the
clipper’s crew.

As Captain Tobutt had truly said, “ Dead men 
tell no tales.” The tame crew looked desperately 
at their captain, murmuring among themselves. 
The worms were ready to turn. Already the face 
of the helmsman was white with fear, though, 
from sheer habit, he gave a spoke and took a 
spoke as the brig yawed uneasily as if scenting 
her danger.

A t last, with a cry of fear, the crew broke like 
running water, and flew to the sheet and tacks, 
calling the while to their captain “ Luff! lu ff!” 
Two of their number burst on the poop, dashed 
Captain Griggs from the wheel, and sent the brig 
up in the wind. So near had been the race that 
the Attila ripped through the seas within a ship’s 
length of the brig. She was turning, too. It was 
going to be a case of greyhound and hare.

When the men swept Captain Griggs from the 
wheel they anticipated Captain Tobutt by some 
few seconds only, and he now, as their dazed 
commander staggered to the companion hatch 
and sat down, gaily cried to him :—
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“ M isse d , b y  th u n d e r  ! ”  cried  Captain To. 
b u tt .  “  D id n ’t  I  t e l l  y o u  b e  w as a  daisy man] 

A n d  w e ’re  g o in g  to  h a v e  sp o rt, h igh  old sport 
’fo r e  th e  d a y ’s  d o n e .”

However, before another shot could be ex-

PROM THE BULWARKS OP THE 
CLIPPER A LINE OP HEADS STOOD 
CLEAR, TELLING THREATS AND 

CURSES AT THE BRIG.

“ Guess I ’ll take charge, old man. You 
just go easy till I put a little more water 
'tween us and her stem. I know what 
kind of stuff my chief officer’s made of.
Oh, he’s a daisy man !”

Just then, as the long side of the 
clipper swept past the brig’s quarter, a 
horrid roar broke out from her, and above 
her bulwarks a line of heads stood clear, yelling 
threats and curses at the brig.

“ That’s for me !” cried Captain Tobutt, with a 
fine show of pride and a dancing light in his eyes. 
“ They’ve seen me ! ”

This was true, for one man, standing on the 
lmrnt-out poop, was peering hard at Captain 
Tobutt, and he at him.

With the swiftness of lightning both their right 
hands shot up, and the two reports fell in together 
in the same instant of time.

changed, the ships had moved and put a net
work of rigging between the combatants.

Sport there was already, for the “ daisy man’s" 
shot had struck the wheel, and gashed the face 
of one of the helmsmen with a splinter.

“ Another hand to the wheel ! ” roared Captain 
Tobutt, as lie jerked out the empty cartridge 
from his revolver; “ and you go below and 
get the mate to patch you up. The fun’s just 
beginning.”

(To be concluded in our next.)

A 8HQW KB IN TH E INDIAN OCEAN.



“ My Favourite Character in Fiction.”

B y  T h e  E d i t o r .

R eaders of T he C aptain between the ages 
of fourteen and twenty were asked to contend 
in friendly rivalry on the subject o f “ their 
favourite characters in fiction.” The prizes 
offered for competition were hotly fought for.

character after character came boldly before 
me, championed by some ardent young pen, 
1 fell to dreaming o f them, and the books they 
appeared in, and o f happy hours spent with 
those books, until my reverie was interrupted 
by the rude entrance o f the printer’s boy, who 
wanted '■'’June results, please l  ”

And what characters, think you, seemed to 
have taken a closer hold of my readers’ youthful 
affections than any others? Neck-and-neck, 
first one in front, then the other, ran Dumas’ 
famous hero, D’Artagnan, and Dr. Conan 
Hoyle's magazine creation— Sherlock Holmes. 
These were the two which, if I may put it 
that way, “ cropped up ” most frequently.

Wrote a sixteen-year-old boy :—
It may seem an u n p a rd o n a b le  o ffe n ce  in a  B ritish  s c h o o l 

boy to say that his fa vou r ite  ch a ra c te r  in fiction  is d ra w n  
front the work o f  a  F ren ch  n ove list . Hut what b o y  d o e s  n ot 
love, admire, vea, even  w ish  t o  em u la te  D 'A rta g n a n , and  
long for a  repetition o f  the  d a y s  w h en  a m a n 's  b est friend  
was his sword ? D 'A rta g n a n ’s  m o st  strik in g  q u a lities  are 
his loyalty to the K in g  a n d  h is  d e v o t io n  to  h is  fr ien d s , 
Perhaps the side o f  h is ch a ra c te r  w h ich  m osts  a p p e a ls  to  a  
school-boy is Ins ab ility  t o  g et o u t  o f  scra p es . N o  c o rn e r  is 
ever too tight for h im . P e rh a p s  n o th in g  a b o u t  h im  is s o  
convincing, so p ithy, s o  m u ch  to  the  p o in t , as his s w o rd . It 
is always ready to  h a n d  a n d  h e  t o  h a n d le  it.

The following was sent in by a girl com 
petitor:—

What a sad. yet g lo r io u s  p ictu re  C h a rle s  D ic k e n s  has 
given us o f  ' S ydn ey  C a r t o n "  ! D iss ip a te d  ne ’e r -d o -w e ll , 
"wrecked in p o rt ,"  h e  y e t  e x c ites  o u r  keenest sy m p a th y , 
throughout h i, w h o le  l ire  h is w orst  en e m y  w as h im se lf, a n d  
h a u ties "  rc ever at th e  serv ice  o f  o th ers  less  c a p a b le  

* f n h e .  How- ind ignan t o n e  fe e ls  w ith  th e  p o m p o u s  an d  
bombastic Stryvcr, w h o  thrived  o n  the  p ro d u cts  o f  th e  y o u n g  
advocates bn bant in t e l le c t ! C a r to n 's  lo v e  fo r  L u c ie  w as 
almost worshio. W h a t  a  sad  rev e la tion  o f  his o w n  life  d id  

make to h. sure, j f  n o t  0 f  h er  lo v e , o f  g e n tle  sy m p a th y  
and pity! Keeling that he  h im se lf w o u ld  s in k  lo w e r , d ra g g e d  
co'm v  *''s "-Tny, d rin k , h e  k n ew , that even i f  their  lives 
, ™ , e n u n ited , in  sp ite  o f  h is  lo v e , he w o u ld  have 

wTh r " Cr v h him . T h is  s tra n g e  a v o w a l e n d e d  With the 
forh al 5,K v" ul<1 so m e tim e s  th ink  there  w as a m a n , w h o , 
m; eV >r on '-‘ -he lo v e d , w o u ld  g iv e  his o w n  life. M is ju d g e d , 
full h rMC°  l ^ 'h e  rest o f  th e  w o r ld , h e  u n b u rd e n e d  h is 
rouv<h'rt|<°  ° MC ^ i n g  o n  earth  w h o  h a d  th e  p o w e r  to
fulfillrlti *** se^- h o w  fu ll a  m easu re  w a s  that v o w  
the , , ECm .iy, then  L u c ie 's  h u sb a n d , b ro u g h t  w ith in  
conn u c , 1,1 'h e  d re a d  trib u n a l o f  th e  R e v o lu t io n , w as 
'aniarnnCf ! l ' , c  8 u iN °tinc. S y d n e y  C a n o n , ta k in g  n d - 
instalj^t s ' r esem b la n ce  t o  the p rison er , su ccessfu lly  
t0 p  | hinisclf in his p lace . C h a r le s  a n d  his w ife  e s ca p e d  
N’umfJi3 - : ri^  S y d n e y  C a rto n  w en t to  h is d o o m  as
good ts , i o o r  S y d n e y  C a rto n  ! T o  him  "  lo v e  w as a  

lng. htit p ort b etter , a n d  d e a th  best o f  a l l . "

This by a boy of seventeen

M y  fa vou rite  ch aracter  in fiction  is C o lo n e l N e w c o m c , 
d ea r , n o b le , lion -h ea rted  T h o m a s  N e w c o m c . W h e r e  e lse  
in  fiction  d o  w e  g e t  su ch  a  m a g n ifice n t  p ictu re  o f  a n  h o n o u r 
a b le , w a rm -h ea rted , u p righ t E n g lish  g e n t le m a n , as in 
T h a ck e ra y 's  im m o rta l w o r k ?  a n d , a b o v e  a ll, w h ere  is there  
su ch  a  t o u c h in g a n d  p a th etic  p ie ce  o f  w r itin g  as in  that final, 
c ro w n in g  p a ssa ge , w h ere  "  h e , w h o se  heart w as as  th at o f  a  
little ch ild  an sw ers A d su m  fo r  th e  last t im e  o n  earth , an d  
passes t o  th e  g rea t  roll c a ll  o n  h ig h , b e fo re  th e  M a ste r 's  
th r o n e ?  W h ic h  o f  us, I w o n d e r , h a s  n ot sh ed  tea rs  as h e  
b a d e  farew ell to  the  d ear o ld  m an , w h o  h a d  fo u g h t  s o  w ell 
o n  earth  the ba ttles  o f  his M a ster  a n d  h is Q u e e n , a n d  w h ich  
o f  us  has n ot instinctively  c o m p a r e d  him  to  h is  o w n  fa th e r?  
H a p p y , in d eed , the  b o y  w h o  ca n  fin d  th e  p a ra lle l exa ct. 
F ron t the  very b e g in n in g , w h ere  h e  sh o w s  h is  d isg u st  at 
C a p ta in  C o s t ig a n 's  so n g , d o w n  t o  that last p a th etic  d e a th 
bed  scen e , b e  seem s to  stan d  o u t a m o n g  a  w o r ld  o f  p e o p le  
a ctu a ted  o n ly  b y  selfish id eas o f  p erson a l a g g ra n d ise m e n t  
a n d  w ealth . E n g lish  fic t io n  p ossesses n o  n o b le r ,  braver , 
m ove lo v a b le  character.

Many such extracts I should like to quote, but 
space forbids. I must find room, however, for 
what a boy of fifteen says about the inimitable 
Sherlock:—

T h is  m o d e l o f  all fictitious d e te ct iv e s— th o u g h  h e  d o e s  
n o t  lik e  the  title— p ossesses a  g rea t  m a n y  a ttractive  qualities . 
H is  p ro fess ion a l m eth od s  natura lly  c la im  th e  g re a te s t  part 
o f  o n e 's  a tten tion  ; but that is n o t  ev eryth in g . Y o u  ca n n o t 
fail t o  n o t ic e  that h e  is s o m e th in g  m o re  than  a  m ere 
m ach in e . W h e n e v e r  instan ces o f  d ece it  a n d  w ick ed n ess  
o c cu r  in h is ca ses , h e  in v a r ia b ly  e v in ces  d isg u st . H e  is 
a ccu se d  o f  eg o tism  an d  co n ce it . N o w  he h im s e lf  g iv e , a 
sp le n d id  e x p la n a tion  o f  th e  d iffe ren ce  b e tw een  c o n c e it  a n d  
p ro p e r  se lf-e steem , an d  p rov es  th e  w ro n g  in d e p re c ia t in g  
o n e 's  ab ilit ies  w h en  they a re  ev id en t. H e  w ill n ev er  lo se  his 
o r ig in a lity . H e  is rem a rk a b le  fo r  b e in g  a lm o st  th e  on ly  
hero— if  h e  ca n  b e  term ed  a  h e r o — w h o  is n o t  a ffe c te d  by 
the  T e n d e r  P a ss ion . . . .  I shall a lw a ys  c o n s id e r  that 
D r. C o n a n  D o y le  h a s e n d o w e d  th e  literary  w o r ld — esp ec ia lly  
the  ju v e n ile  co n t in g e n t— w ith a  m ost  fa sc in a t in g  ch a ra cte r , 
o n e  w orth y  o f  con te m p la t io n .

Before me lie some beautifully written essays 
on the immortal creations of Dickens— Little 
Dorrit, Little Nell, Dombey & Son, Captain 
Cuttle, Mark Tapley, David Copperfield, Sam 
Weller, and so on through that vast portrait 
gallery. Sydney Carton is especially popular; 
in fact, self-sacrifice appeals very strongly to 
the young reader. Other favourite characters 
are Colonel Newcome, Hereward the Wake, 
Amyas Leigh, Rudolph Rassendyll (the girls 
love h im !), the many boy personalities in 
Talbot Baines Reed’s unique public school 
tales, Uncle Tom, Ivanhoe, Rob Roy, the 
Vicar of Wakefield, Adam Bede, “ Girt Jan 
Ridd,” the “ Last of the Mohicans,” and that 
other mighty coloured gentleman, Mr. Haggard’s 
“  Umslopogaas,”



WHAT I WANTED TO BE.

SIR GEORGE NEWNES, BART.

Y ou ask me, Mr. Editor, to say what, as a 
boy, I wanted to be when I became a man. 
Many things.

My ambitions were kaleidoscopic, changing 
year by year. I quickly passed through the 
’bus and engine-driver stage, and soon ceased 
to regard these useful and estimable citizens 
as the most important functionaries in the 
country.

Fennimore Cooper then kept me for a long 
time in an undecided state of mind as to which 
tribe of Red Indians I should lead on to 
perennial victories against fearful odds.

Having wrestled 
with, an d  con 
quered these and 
n u me r o u s  other 
j u v e n i l e  a mb i 
tions, I was sent 
to  a - b o a r d i n g  
school. There I 
b e c a m e  p r o 
foundly impressed 
wi th t he  impor
tance of religion, 
and I wanted to 
becomeapreacher.
Six of us who were 
of like mind and 
spirit agreed to 
hol d  a we e k l y  
p rayer-m eetin g.
As it h ap p e n ed , 
there was an old 
disused summer
house at the end 
o f  th e g ro u n d s 
which would very 
well serve as our 
little conventicle.
It was quite away 
from the school, 
an d  we h o p ed  
there to  be le f t  
undisturbed. So 
we w ere for a 
time, and we did 
enjoy those quiet devotional evenings. With a 
sense of security we became bolder, and it was 
suggested that, in addition to our prayers and 
reading of the Scriptures, we should sing a few 
hymns. This was opposed on the ground that

if a certain section of the other boys heard us, 
we should be chaffed out of our lives and 
possibly have our meetings violently interrupted. 
“ But,” said one boy, earnestly, “ we need not 
sing loudly, and I should so like to have a few 
hymns like we do at home on Sunday evenings,” 
And we determined to risk it. One night we 
must have forgotten our resolution, and sung 
too loudly ; we were heard! Before the next 
meeting we were told by a boy who was in sym
pathy with us, but who was afraid to join us, that 
it had been arranged that we were to be attacked. 
He told us all about the plot. They had

recognised the 
honourable neces
sity of only invad
ing us with the 
same number as 
o u r s e l v e s — 
namely, six; but 
as they were to be 
the biggest picked 
fighting boys in 
the school, wc 
could not quite 
see where the 
honour came in. 
We held a con
sultation. One or 
two thought we 
had better give up 
for a time, but 
more plucky coun
sels prevailed, and 
it was decided to 
hold our meeting 
as usual, whatever 
happened. The 
eventful  night 
came,  and we 
turned up in good 
time at the sum
mer-house. We 

' were alt more or 
less excited, as we
knew there was go
ing to be trouble- 

But we had a consciousness that we were doing 
right, and that gave us courage. One boy open 
with a prayer, crude but fervent, perhaps, because 
o f  the circumstances, even more fervent than 
usual. Then another of cur little band rea
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haDterof Scripture, which was specially selected 
to give confidence to Christian martyrs. After 
that another boy began to pray, and before he 
had gone tar we heard sounds that told that 
our enemies were upon us. The boy pluckily 
continued praying, albeit in a tremulous vo ice ; 
he was onlv a little chap. Nearer they came. 
We had locked the door, but it did not ■ take 
much to burst the rickety thing open. When 
they saw us on our knees, two or three of them 
shrunk back as if in shame, and one cried 
“ Don’t ! ” But their leader, a great hulking 
bully, twice as big as any of us, jumped on the 
table and kicked our Bibles about, and shouted, 
“ Get up, you silly softies, and we’ll knock this 
nonsense out of you.” Then the others, 
brought back by these words to their former 
temperaments, began cuffing us, and so we had 
to fight.

For some time before I had been wishing 
to be a preacher; now, for the moment, 
“ what I wanted to b e ” was a prize-fighter. 
But they were all bigger lads than we. . The 
unequal struggle could not last long. We did 
our best, but were badly beaten. The little 
weekly prayer-meeting in the old summer-house 
was broken up, and persecution, not for the 
first time in history, prevailed.

After leaving school I formed another and 
very different ambition. The old story— I 
became stage-struck.

So infatuated was I that for about a year 
I used to go with a friend— equally bitten—  
four nights q week to the theatre. We k new- 
better than many of the critics the plot of 
every play that came out about that time,

and the characteristics of every actor and 
actress upon the London stage.

We both wanted to go upon the boards.
One night we fell in with a broken-down 

actor, who told us that the first thing we 
must do was to learn stage-dancing. He re
commended to us a friend who would teach 
us quickly. (I rather fancy Lord Russell’s Bill 
against secret commissions would have come 
in here.) However, we w-ent three times a 
week to take lessons, and got on very well. 
T o  this day at Christmas, or when yachting, 
or on other occasions when one sets aside 
mature dignity, I give my friends examples 
o f what I learnt when pursuing a now buried 
ambition.

The end came in this way. Our actor friend 
took us behind the scenes of a small theatre, 
where we remained for two hours— we came 
away cured.

Parents, if you have a stage-struck son, let 
him spend an evening in the wings of a third- 
rate theatre.

My next ambition was destined to take 
practical shape. I became a greedy devourer of 
all kinds of periodical publications. Besides 
my own purchases I used to pay a newsagent a 
shilling to let me spend a couple of hours in his 
shop, turning over the pages of the various 
publications, and, as he took most of those 
issued, it was very interesting. There I examined 
them, criticised them, and tried to improve 
upon them. ,

In fact, at that time, my thoughts were largely 
upon journals and magazines, and I suppose 
they have been largely upon them ever since.





SYNOPSIS.- { C h apters  I.—XI.)
It  is the p e rio d  o f  th e  g r e a t  P e n in s u la r  W a r ,  a n d  W i l l  

Mortimer is  g a z e tte d  c o m e t  in  t h e  1st R o y a l  D r a g o o n s . 
He is rigged  o u t  w i t h  a  u n i fo r m , a n d  w i t h  a l l  j io s s ib le  
Rpeed accom pan ies h is  u n c le ,  C a p ta in  D i c k  D a t c h e t t ,  o f  
the 10th H ussars, t o  S p a in . H e a v y  w e a t h e r  o v e r ta k e s  
them as th e y  are  jo u r n e y in g  a c r o s s  c o u n t r y  t o  jo i n  th e  
English arm y, a n d  t h e y  s e e k  s h e lte r  in  s o m e  o u t -b u ild *  
ingsof a  farm . H e r e  t h e y  are  d is c o v e r e d  b y  s o m e  F r e n c h  
caralry, co m m a n d e d  b y  t h e  C h e f  d ’e s c a d r o n  Z a m in s k i ; 
a hand-to-hand f ig h t  e n s u e s , a n d  e v e n t u a lly  W i l l  a n d  th e  
captain cut th e ir  w a y  t h r o u g h  t o  th e  E n g lis h  l in e s . W i l l  
rides up to  his r e g im e n t , b u t  h a r d ly  h a s h e  b e e n  in t r o 
duced to his b ro th e r  o f f ic e r s , w h e n  a  sh e ll e n t e r s  th e  c h e s t  
of his horse a n d  e x p lo d e s .  W i l l  m ir a c u lo u s ly  e s c a p e s  
lieing blown to  b its , a n d  f o r  m a n y  w e a r y  m o n t h s  l ie s  in  
the hospital. O n  h is  r e c o v e r y  h e  r e jo in s  t h e  a r m y , a n d  
shortly a fterw ard s  d e t e c t s  a  S p a n is h  o f f i c e r ,  Z u a z o  d i  
Gamboa B asta  d e l Z a d o r a ,  in  th e  a c t  o f  s t e a l in g  W e l 
lington's d espa tch es . T h e  S p a n ia r d  r id e s  o f f  w it h  th e m , 
and W ill fo llo w s  h im , b u t ,  w h e n  l  e  h a s  a lm o s t  o v e r ta k e n  

is ca p tu re d  b y  a  b a n d  o f  b r ig a n d s . D is a r m e d  
»nd bound, be  is s t a n d in g  in  t h e ir  m id s t ,  w h e n  h is  o ld  
enemy, the  C h e f d ’ e s c a d r o n  Z a m in s k i ,  r id e s  u p  a n d  
recognises him .

CH APTER  XTI.
K  WHICIT THE CHEF D’ ESCADRON ZAMINSKI 

SHOWS HIMSELF IN HIS TRUE COLOURS.
. peak of the chef d’escadron’s schapska 

threw a strong shadow acrosa his great hooked 
onse. and oitt. of the shadow glistened his eyes.
.1. ,8 yellow moustache, carefully twisted out and 
tokened " tth horsehair, bristled fiercely above 
e square chin ; and, as Will looked up at him, 

he Wt his heart sink lower.
Rrit'b t r *̂ ie ^rst momentary shock the boy’s

USD. phlrk Hporan frh rninorm nef flnHphn k began to come uppermost, and he 
whst '™ V*-R âncer’s f?aze resolutely, resolved that 
showthr " l3 !ears be, at least he would not

“ Yes. monsieur, we have met before,” he said 
quietly, “ under different circumstances, too.”

“ Ma fo i , yes,” said Zaminski, without taking 
his eyes off him. “  It is my turn now, hein?” 

There was just the faintest suspicion of scorn in 
the smile with which Will greeted the remark ; 
perhaps it would be more correct to term it in
credulity that a brave enemy should meditate 
rcpiisals for what had clearly happened in fair 
fight, and the lancer saw it.

“ How old are you 1 ” he said abruptly.
“ I shall be seventeen in September,” replied 

Will. “ If-----”
“ If what J” asked the chef d’escadron, sharply.
“ If I  live until that time, monsieur.”
Major Zaminski laughed a great laugh that 

showed his white teeth and wrinkled his visage 
into a multitude of little furrows about the eyes 
and cheeks, as though the heat of the sun had 
suddenly cracked it.

Then he became grave on the instant.
“ My child”—and there was a curious under

tone of sadness in his voice— “ you will be a 
colonel when the vultures are busy with the bones 
of Zaminski; but, attention ! These brigands 
speak naught but their own language ; tell me, 
how come you in their hands?”

“ I was captured on the road yonder, five miles 
back,” said Will.

- “  How, in a skirmish? Your patrol was attacked 
— eh ?”

“ No, I was alone.”
“ Ha, riding with despatches? ”
“ Pardon me, monsieur, that is my affair,” 

replied Will, tightening his grip on the paper he 
had crumpled up, and which was now hidden in 
his clenched fist. ■

“  Tonnerre <k qaerreT  cried the Chef d’escadron 
Zaminski, “ and only seventeen next birthday !
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A SUDDEN LEAF SENT GARCIA AND HIS MONEY INTO A CLUMP OF PRICKLY ALOES.

There is a great future before you ; but, seriously, 
you are in bad hands, and it will be a case of 
ransom, with probably a cruel death even when 
the money is paid— have you thought of that ? ”

“ I have thought of nothing, sir. I have not 
had time,” and there came a faint quiver into the 
boy’s lip, as he stood there bound and helpless.

“  Courage, my friend !” said the lancer. “ There 
is a way out of it if you wish, and I am very 
willing to serve you, but you will have to be 
my prisoner, and give me your parole not to 
attempt to escape.”

“ And be sent to Verdun until the war is over. 
No, monsieur, I shall certainly try to regain my 
own people! ” cried Will, a red spot burning on 
each cheek.

“ Hah ! not at all. With your parole once given 
I  will keep you with the army until you shall be 
exchanged—my word of honour upon it, and 
Zaminski never lies. Come, decide quickly, my 
time is the Emperor’s, not my own,” and the Pole 
emote his thigh impatiently.

There was something about the brown-faced 
blustering man, alternately smiling and frowning, 
that inspired Will with confidence.

He felt one of the guerillas snipping the gold 
lace from his tails under cover of the conversation,

and he made ud 
nimd there 

and then.
“ 1 f>'ive yon 

my parole, mon
sieur,” he said.

" T h a t  i, 
good,” cried the 
chef d’escadron 
and then he 
s p o k e  i „  
.Spanish to the 
guerilla leader.

! “ Garcia,” said 
> he; “ thisofficer 

must go with 
me to head
quarters. He it 
is that I was 
seeking this 
morning with 
my men.”

“ But, mon
sieur, that is 
hardly true," 
said Will.

“ True !”cried 
Z a in i n s k i. 
“  Where will 
you find any
thing true in 
this world 1 Is 
war itself true? 
Bali ! You are 
quite right, yon 
are only seven
teen next birth
day, and have 
much to learn.” 

Will bithis lip 
at the rebuke.

“ You will keep the horse, Garcia,” continued 
the lancer; “ though,” he added in a lower 
tone, “ it is an iniquity to allow that beautiful 
creature to remain in the hands of such a scoundrel 
— and monsieur here will give you what money 
he has upon him when you have unbound him, 
if you have not taken it already.” r . ,.

The rascals hesitated, but Major Zaminsb 
merely raised his eyebrows and said “ Ha ! ” which 
very expressive observation they understood so 
perfectly that the cord was instantly untied.

“ Now give them your purse and we will 
march ” said the chef d’escadron.

Will emptied a little pile of dollars from the 
netted silk bag in his fob, handed them to tie 
scoundrel named Garcia, and put the purse back
again.

Oh, he,” laughed Zaininski “ A f lr t y e  <T amour,„ „ ullllo».. A gage a
and only seventeen next birthday! I warrant me 
you were thinking of mademoiselle’s fair fingers 
when you fell in with these thieves.”

Will often thought of them, and the brown eyes 
too, and wondered what nretty Mary llobin was 
doing among the roses that clustered round tn 
lattice windows of the old-fashioned par-.onage.

H e hid his face for a moment in hadybiras 
mane, and then, kissing her soft nose for u
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] at time, turned away, and walked beside the a sudden leap sent Garcia and his money into
881 r a clump of prickly aloes, where he was about

Suddenly the major pulled up. as happy as a highlander in a gorse bush, and
“ Vow de Napoleon! Here comes your horse, away she went down the road at a pace that

nd as Garcia had not wit enough to keep it, defied pursuit.
* 0 1 1 shall resume possession.” “ Well, mount, my friend,” laughed the chef
* Ladybird whinnied joyfully, and coming to a d’escadron. “ Yonder are my fellows, waiting
stand beside her master, caressed him with at the bridge; you shall soon see what life i3
her shapely head, snorting the while, as if ■ to like under the Eagle, and as I have taken some-

t the flavour of Garcia and company out of what of a fancy to you, J will try to make your
Lr nostrils. captivity as pleasant as possible.”

The moment Will and the major were out of Will got into his saddle with very mingled
si«ht the more had plunged so hard that Garcia feelings, all the while keeping a tight grasp on
yelled for assistance, and two of his gang seized the little ball of paper that had cost him his 
the bridle, while a third, who had been a priest in liberty, and wondered how he should dispose of it.
a seminary before the war broke out, and knew The chef d'escadron, meantime, pressed on at a
not ling of horses, tried to hold her by the tail. brisk trot, and the two strange comrades were

She quickly disposed of him by a stroke of soon at the bridge where Zaminski’s squadron sat
her hoofs, which nearly killed him ; but tho lolling on their horses.
others hung on, and, quivering with thoroughbred “ Say nothing of that affair in the barn, mv 
indignation, Ladybird stood stock still. friend ” said the chef d’escadron. “ I do not think

When they let go, however, and Garcia began it probable that any of the others will recognise
to divide \Vill’s dollars, she saw her opportunity ; you, and it is better so. They are a little rough

D
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the horse-tail on his helmet 
came to his rescue by hidin.
Ins face. 6

They were a fine, bronzed 
set of men, those French 
officers, some of them short 
of stature, but all intensely 
military, and full of what 
we call “ swagger.”

When they were doing 
nothing else, they pulled 
their moustaches and said 
“ Parblev ,” or “ Norn *  
Napoleon”— all except the 
sous-lieutenant, who took a 
violent disliketo the English 
lad at first sight, and was 
at no pains to conceal it 

“ My comrades,” said the 
chef d’escadron, “ monsieur 
has given me his parole ; I 
shall presently conduct him 
to Jourdan, Ancl now, for
ward. trumpeter! ”

CH APTER XIII.
HOW  W IL L  MORTIMER 
FOUGHT A DUEL WITH THE 

SWORD.
% M e a n whi l e , that high- 

u  souled gentleman, El Capi-
caiuiambaI” muttered zadora, “ i am pursued !" tano Zuazo di Gamboa Basta

now and then, but, mon dieu, they have good 
hearts— and, when I think of it, how are you 
called, monsieur?”

Will told his name, which the lancer at once 
rendered as Mortime, but the rank bothered him.

“ How, comette ? What is that ? Is it possible, 
then, that monsieur blows the horn?” and some 
annoyance found its way into his face at the 
suspicion that after all he had only captured a 
bandsman.

Thanks, however, to the superior intelligence of 
“ those who come from the north” rather than 
Will’s French, the chef d’escadron finally identi
fied him as a porte-'etendard, and recovered his 
equanimity.

“ H a !” he cried to the officers of the squadron 
who rode out to meet him, attracted by the King’s 
Red Coat beside their leader, “ I have brought you 
a most charming gentleman with me— quite young, 
but of remarkable sagacity, and a fine sabreur. 
My comrades, I present to your favourable notice 
a brave enemy, the Porte etendard Mortimd ; and, 
monsieur,” he continued, waving his hand in the 
direction of the knot of horsemen, “ permit me 
the felicity of making known to you the Capitaines 
Rickart, Miquart, and Briquart; the Lieutenants 
Chickart and Sickart; and the Sous-lieutenant 
Parigot Manfeque Grandvalet de Fleurac ! ”

This was all uttered so seriously that Will had 
the greatest difficulty to prevent himself laughing 
outright, but as he bowed low over his holsters

del Zadora pounded his 
hardest along the rocky road 

in the vain hope of coming close enough to Will 
Mortimer to snoot him in the back.

The piebald was almost done; anyone but his 
rider would have seen tha t; but the Spaniard 
still spurred him unmercifully with true Spanish 
indifference to the claims of dumb animals.

Suddenly he jerked the panting beast on to his 
hind-quarters, and, bending down, listened to 
something the wind had been whispering in his 
ear, which the floundering hoofs had drowned.

“ Carramba ! ” muttered Zuazo di Gamboa 
Basta del Zadora, “ I am pursued—on, contemp
tible worm ; on, pig in horse’s shape !” and the 
reeking piebald, trembling in every limb, made a 
gallant attempt to fulfil his master’s wishes.

Looking back, the traitor saw the road he hart 
just traversed, curving along the mountain side 
almost in a semicircle, and winding away out 
of sight at the far end beyond a point of rock.

The river brawled over its boulders below bun, 
and swine were feeding among the oak woods tha 
clothed the opposite side of the valley.

An eagle soared above him, and the blue say 
palpitated with the heat of the June morning, m> 
he saw nothing, except that point of rock ana t 
scarlet figure that suddenly trotted into view.

Anyone but the Hon. M arm aduke J;ltzD,u? l ’ 
skull would have kept his eyes in front of 
when engaged on suen a mission, but as the n ■ 
Marmaduke rounded the corner he chanced to 
turning in his saddle to speak to one of his pany.
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«\fadrr de Dios /” exclaimed Zuazo di Gamboa 

Basta del Zadora, “ la m a  dead man ! ”
The piebald plunged out of sight of the pur

suers with a last despairing effort, and shambled 
down into a limping walk ; Zadora broke into 
fl sweat of mortal terror, promising candles by the 
bushel to Our Lady of Assistance ; and the Hon. 
Mannaduke, ignorant of the prize almost within 
iiis m m  raised an immaculately-gloved hand,
and said: “ H alt!” .

The little party of the Royals, hastily despatched 
bv their colonel, under the first officer lie met, 
pulled up and scanned the valley before them.

The black horses were in a lather and the men 
eager for the chase, but there was nothing in 
sight; only another of those seemingly endless 
carvings of the road which they had been swing- 
ini'along at a fast trot for the last half hour.

“ Begpardon, sir,” said the sergeant, “ but with 
your leave T should like to ride to yonder bend of 
the track. There seemed to me something like 
a cloud of dust settling down there.”

“ Oh, dear no—quite absurd, my good fellow,” 
said the Hon. Marmaduke, surveying the road 
casually through his glass. “ We’ve done enough 
of this for one morning. The thing’s ridiculous. 
Turn ’em round and we’ll go back.” _

The sergeant bit his lip, and had disrespectful 
thoughts of the Hon. Mannaduke.

“ Very well, sir,” he said to his officer, and 
then gave the command so savagely to the men 
that they winked at each other, knowing what 
was in his mind.

And so it happened that Zuazo di Gamboa 
Basta del Zadora escaped to work more mischief ; 
the vultures settled on the carcass of Pedrillo’s 
horse, and at the next muster Cornet Mortimer 
was reported “ missing.”

Meanwhile Will was riding silently along by 
the side of the Sous-lieutenant De Fleurac, con
scious that that young gentleman was regarding 
him with the concentrated essence of contempt.

He was short and very slim, with a budding 
moustache on his upper lip, which was in im
minent risk of being pulled up by the roots, so 
often did the sous-lieutenant tug at the poor little 
hairs in his premature attempts to train them in 
the way they should go.

He was of that type of lad —peculiar to France 
and Germany, thank goodness—which plays with 
a soft ball until well on in its teens, and then 
becomes exceedingly bloodthirsty and pines for 
the weapons of grown men.

"  ill bad felt for some time that his companion 
had been staring at him in a highly unpleasant 
way, and at last he turned towards him with the 
COrJ?Lr m°tmting to his brow.
, There was no mistaking the sneer of studied 
insult on I)e Fleurac’s lip, but Will’s steady gaze 
transformed it on the instant into a monkeyish 

and a faint spot of red glowed on the young 
b ranchman’s cheek.
. Monsieur is good enough to regard me with 
impertinent curiosity,” said the French boy. “ He 
t>as possibly not seen a soldier before, since there 
re none among the English canaille.”

“ The impertinence is on your side,” said Will 
very quietly, though he was inwardly boiling.

“ P a u f!"  sneered De Fleurac. “ That is not a 
very clever retort; you English, then, are as little 
renowned for wit as for courage.”

Will’s face grew dark as a thundercloud.
“ You would not dare to say those words if 

I were not a prisoner ! ” he said hotly, at the same 
time unconsciously pressing Ladybird closer.

“ I say what I like and when I like,” snapped 
De Fleurac, making his horse canter slowly, and 
thereby throwing up a cloud of dust which blew 
across Will’s face. *

Will pushed Ladybird on a pace to escape this 
fresh annoyance, but De Fleurac, who was a good 
horseman, followed him up and laughed as he 
watched the result of his mean trick.

“ You will either go forward, or rein back— one 
or the other, monsieur,” cried Will, losing his 
temper, and slipping the crumpled despatch into 
his left gauntlet.

“ I am not under your orders,” sneered the 
sous-lieutenant; “  besides, I have instructions to 
keep a sharp watch on you in case you break your 
parole,” and he threw into his voice an expression 
of the most exasperating scorn.

“ If I break anything it shall be your head !” 
cried Will suddenly, and riding close to him until 
their knees touched, he dealt the sous-lieutenant 
a terrific backhander, which forced him on to the 
blue valise behind his saddle.

“ You pig, you have struck me ! ” screamed De 
Fleurac, as his horse reared. “ This shall be to 
the death— I will kill you ! ”— and hearing his cry, 
the capitaines Miquart and Briquart, and one 
of the lieutenants came up in time to see him 
reeling and Will with his arm still raised.

The entire party had turned at the sound, and 
Zaminski spurred from the head of the squadron.

“ What is all this ? ” he demanded sternly. 
“ Sous-lieutenant, explain, if you please ?”

“ Ha, the coquin, he has hit m e !” cried De 
Fleurac, sobbing with vexation and pain, for his 
cheek had already swollen up and his left eye was 
closing. “ He made to escape— the English dog ! 
— when I said, quite politely, * Monsieur, is it this 
way that brave men treat their parole?’ And 
then, with a fist like a hammer, he struck me— 
struck a De Fleurac—and I will kill him ! ”

“ You miserable little liar!" shouted Will, so 
fiercely that the rascal reined his horse hastily 
behind that of the Capitaine Miquart. “ He has 
insulted me by every means in his power, and I 
had to hit him ; and, what is more, 111 just punch 
his head until he doesn’t know he’s got one! What 
I tell you is perfectly true, Major Zaminski— look 
at his face ! ”

Major Zaminski had already been doing so, 
and, knowing well what manner of contemptible 
animal was Parigot Manfeque Grandvalet de 
Fleurac, had drawn his own conclusions, but 
there was another matter which outweighed all 
considerations of mere justice.

The sous-lieutenant had been struck ; and when 
a French officer has been struck there was, is, and 
ever will be, only one course open to him.

“ Monsieur Mortime,” said the chef d’escadron, 
very gravely, “ you were probably in the right.
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The Sous-lieutenant De Fleurac will consider him
self under arrest, but”— and this was uttered with 
a deprecatory bow and a shrug of the shoulders 
that made his epaulettes flap— “ you will not 
refuse him the satisfaction usual in such cases ? ”

“  Yes, monsieur must fight! ” echoed the others 
in one breath ; and the Lieutenant Chickart said, 
“ I will act for De Fleurac.”

“ And as for me,” said the Capitaine Miquart, 
“ my services are at the disposal of Monsieur 
Mortime.”

“ Hold, my friends,” said the chef d’esoadron, 
“ there is one thing we have overlooked. The 
Englishman is a prisoner, and if Jourdan should 
hear of this—via fo il— the 8th Light Horse 
Lancers will get a bad name.”

A  visible shadow crossed the faces of the fire- 
eaters.

“ Sacre bleu ! ” said De Fleurac. “ Have I not 
told you I should kill him ? The dead tell no 
tales.”

“ Silence !” thundered Zaminski. “  Which ever 
way it goes you will not come out of it with clean 
hands.”

“ Gentlemen,” interrupted the English cornet, 
“ I will fight that fellow, since it is your custom. 
All I ask is time to write a few words, which you 
will send to my home if I fall. I know what is in 
your minds, but, believe me, the m arshal shall 
never know of this matter from my lips.”

“ VVhat did I say V’ cried the chef a ’escadron. 
“ This is a brave boy, my comrades!”

“ Do me the honour to give me your hand,” said 
the Capitaine Miquart, in a loud voice ; adding in 
an undertone, “ You have the choice of weapons— 
swords, remember. With the pistol De Fleurac 
will kill you ! ”

* • « « *

The sun had gone towards the west ; not far, 
but enough to throw a curious semicircle of 
shadow across the dusty grass.

With their backs to the sun, and sitting motion
less in rapt attention on their horses, were the 
men of the lancer squadron.

The officers were dismounted, in a group for the 
most part, but the Capitaine Miquart stood alone 
at some little distance, and the chef d’escadron 
had taken up a position midway between him and 
the rest.

Will Mortimer, tall and grim visaged, was 
prodding the turf mechanically with the point of 
Miquart’s sabre, and the sous-lieutenant, De 
Fleurac, having adjusted the wrist-knot of his own 
weapon, puffed out his chest and nodded.

He was scowling ill-humouredly, having antici
pated certain success with his Versailles pistols, 
and now it was to be an affair of the sword he 
was less confident of results.

“ Comuiencez, messieurs ! ” said the chef d’esca
dron ; and they commenced.

De Fleurac appeared taller when on foot, and 
the disparity in height between the two com
batants was consequently less marked, but the 
Frenchman was slimmer and more lithe in his 
movements, and there was a vindictive light in his 
eyes as he bent forward and crossed swords.

The bright steel blades grated like two corn

stalks in a breeze and the watchers drew in their 
breaths.

It seemed as if they were never to begin, but 
were bending uearer and nearer to each "other.

Then a flash, and a zigzag gleam o f  the sun- 
kissed sabres ; Miquart ejaculated “ Ha ! ” and all 
the breaths were discharged again.

De Fleurac had lunged like lightning and the 
dragoon had parried him.

Once more those vicious blades touched each 
other side by side, rising and falling with a faint 
hissing sound, and again De Fleurac lunged and 
jumped back again.

His mouth twitched at the corners, and he was 
visibly paler, and on to the ground fell some red 
spots, unnoticed by them all.

“ This English boy has a coolness most remark* 
able,” thought the Capitaine Miquart. “ When 
he is roused he will be viannifique"

A  moment later they were engaged again, and 
when they fell back the sous-lieutenant grasped 
his face in his left hand.

There was blood oozing through the fingers of 
his white gauntlet and down his neck. Will had 
slit the skin from his ear along the entire length 
of his jawbone.

“ Hold ! ” cried Zaminski; “  that is sufficient.”
“ Not for a De Fleurac!” cried the sous- 

lieutenant, starting forward. “ He struck me!”
“ As you like,” said Will, between his teeth; 

“ but look to yourself this time, for I shall strike 
you again.”

The men of the squadron bent lower over their 
holsters, and the Capitaine Miquart assumed the 
pose of a wicket-keeper, with a hand on each 
thigh.

De Fleurac sprang round his enemy with 
incredible agility, and the two young men revolved 
in a .circle which was ever narrowing, until at 
length, with a cry that was something like a 
snarl, the lancer threw himself on to Will and 
thrust wildly at his throat.

A  head guard sent the curved blade harmlessly 
above his helmet, and before De Fleurac could 
recover, the dragoon’s sabre passed completely 
through the yellow plastron and embedded itself 
in the muscles of his shoulder, the nommel 
striking sharply on the silver button below the 
epaulette-strap. ,

“ Halle ! ” shouted Zaminski, and halt it was, 
for, brandishing his left arm in the air, I’arigot 
Manbque Grandvalet de Fleurac sank backwards 
into the arms of his second, gasped two or 
three times, and showed the whites of his eyes.

A sergeant dismounted and came forward with 
a canteen of brandy, which Zaminski put to the 
sous-lieutenant’s lips, and while he was so doing 
the sergeant plucked a handful of grass and 
saluted the English officer. .

“ Permit me, monsieur,” said he, making 
pretence to wipe Will’s reeking blade, but in 
reality observing him closely. ,

“ Eh, then,” he muttered under his moustache, 
“ I am right— it was the same hand that slew tn 
poor Grogowski. Wait, my pig, you and I hav 
accounts to settle ! ” .

“ Bah !” screamed the sous-lieutenant, returninf 
to consciousness. “ I will kill Him—I—will •
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but the effort was too much for the wounded lad, 
and with a glare of inextinguishable hate, he 
fainted a second time. _

“ I am very sorry, messieurs,for the misfortune 
that has attended your comrade,” said Will, his 
honest British heart rising superior to all petty 
sentiments. ,

“ My friend,” said the Capitaine Miquart,
drawing him aside; “ these '
little circumstances will 
happen, hut I beg you to 
entertain no regrets. When 
the regiment marched for 
Germany, and our squadron 
was retained in this ac
cursed Spain, they left us 
lie Fleurac for our sins— 
we owe you thanks for 
ridding us of his presence 
for a time, and I shall al
ways cherish my sabre in 
memory of the brave foc- 
man who has wieldetl it so 
well—but, hola, what have 
we here ? ” _

Will turned liis head in 
the direction of the capi- 
taine’s gaze, and saw with 
very mingled feelings that 
other captain, Zuazo di 
Gamboa Basta del Zadora, 
approaching them on foot, 
leading bis jaded piebald 
by the bridle.

For an in s ta n t W ill 
thought lie was about to 
turn tail and by ; but the 
next moment Zadora ad
vanced, pale as ashes, and 
made a profound bow 
to the French captain.

Beyond a crimson flush 
which he could not repress,
Will made no sign of re
cognition, and when, after 
a few words of conversa
tion, Miquart transferred the traitor to the chef 
d’escadron, no one could have guessed that any 
understanding existed between the two officers 
thus strangely thrown together in an enemy’s lines.

VVhat Zaminski said to the Spaniard Will could 
not hear, but there was something in his gestures, 
and the haughty wav in which he drew back 
from Zadora, that showed our hero how the 

iwtit *’° 'e estimated a traitor.
Will was equally in the dark as to the purport 

of a message brought at full gallop to the major 
dashing aide at the moment when they 

uad lifted De Fleurac on to his horse, and were 
k ‘3 saddle.

Whatever the order, it had the effect of breaking 
®P the knot of officers, who ran to their horses, 

grave, and of starting the squadron at 
* brisk trot due north, two men supporting De 
vleurac in the centre, while Zuazo ai Gamboa 
pasta del Zadora did his best to keep up with 
me rear where he swallowed more dust than 
“e bad bargained for.

CHAPTER XIV.
AN INTERRUPTED NARRATIVE.

For several days and nights, halting only to 
rest the horses and snatch a few hours’ sleep, 
the Polish lancers pushed on.

The weather became a little cooler in con
sequence of some rain, and that fact probably

saved the wounded De Fleurac, who still travelled 
with them, often unconscious from the agony of 
his wound.

“ Why do you not leave him in charge of the 
doctors— surely you have hospitals like the British 
army?” said Will one day to the Capitaine 
Miquart, who, in common with the rest of tho 
squadron, had been growing more and more 
silent and perturbed.

“ My friend,” he replied, curtly, “ it is not my 
habit to be rude, as you will doubtless do me 
the honour to admit when we have severed our 
acquaintance, but you must ask me no questions.”

Will bowed, and took the advice, only lie 
kept his eyes and ears wide open, and drew his 
own conclusions.

It was evident that the French were retreating, 
and that in haste.

They overtook columns of marching infantry, 
all pressing northward, and once an army corps, 
with long trains of artillery, the sun glinting on 
the brass cannon until they seemed on fire.

A HEAD GUARD WiNT THE CURVED BLADE HARHLEB8LY ABOVE HIS HELMET.
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Will chanced to ride close to the lumbering 
guns, and on one of them he saw the Republican 
cap of Liberty and the name “ Terrible,” while the 
next bore thefleur de hjs of Louis XVI.

You can see some of those guns in the Tower 
to-day, taken at Waterloo, and still read their 
names above the touch-hole.

At length, one night, the lancers unsaddled in 
a dense corkwood, videttes were posted, and a 
general air of relief seemed to pervade officers 
and men.

Two large fires were lighted, and the hot soup 
was soon bubbling, sending a fragrant odour 
through the bivouac, the first time they had 
smelled it for many days.

“ Tonnerre de d e l ! Jourdan is taking a leaf 
out of the Emperor’s book. I have not made 
such a march since the campaign in Poland, 
six years since,” said the chef d’escadron, wiping 
his moustache on the back of his hand. Hola, 
Monsieur Mortime, come and sit beside me. I 
have had no opportunity of enjoying your amiable 
society of late ; shall I tell you a story ? ”

Will’s face was reply sufficient, and the other 
officers drawing nearer, the chef d’escadron 
beamed upon the world in general, and the 
bivouac fire in particular.

On the other side of the blaze sat De Pleurae, 
muffled in his cloak, and beside him the Spanish 
traitor, who had become strangely intimate with 
the sous lieutenant of la te ; while, with that 
familiarity peculiar to the French service, a 
sergeant sat on the 
bank with them—  
he of the hawk’s 
nose who had re
cognised our hero.

“ All the world 
has heard of the 
g rea t B a ttle  of 
Marengo,” said the 
ch e f d ’escadron 
w ith  a grandilo
quent wave of his 
hand, “ how Bona
parte, as we called 
him then , cam e 
near to being de
f e a t e d  by t h e  
A u str ia n s  ; and 
Dessaix and Kel- 
lermann restored  
the fortunes of the • 
day.

“ Ma fo i  ! yes, 
that is history; but 
few know that a 
d iv ision  of ten 
thousand A u s 
trians lay idle one 
short league away, 
a l l  through the 
combat, listening 
to the cannonade, and never moving hand to 
m usket!

“ No, that has not yet been given to the world. 
A  force strong enough to have fallen on our rear 
and routed us utterly—a force of ten thousand

whitecoats held in check by one man, and that 
man Zaminski! ”

The chef d’escadron looked very fierce, as well 
he might, with such an Homeric memory to relate

“ Listen. It was in this way. '
“ On the evening before Marengo was fought 

I had been sent by Lannes to warn some 
distant posts that the Kaiserlieks were about 
to march on Genoa, and that they must be upon 
the alert.

“ Riding all night, and in a hurry to return 
for the battle we knew was approaching, I found 
myself with the dawn at an Italian village, whose 
name I have forgotten, nor is it marked on any 
map I have seen.

“ Half hidden by a grove of solemn Lombardy 
poplars was a house of some pretensions. I 
entered, drew my sabre and mounted a staircase- 
everything was costly, yet in the bare, uncom
fortable Italian style, and still no living soul 
until, in a small room which had evidently been 
a lady’s boudoir, I found the most enticing 
breakfast ever laid to tempt a famished aide- 
de-camp !

“ iVtuH dun pape, I was young, and I was very 
hungry ; the dishes were all marked with the 
letter K, but the entire alphabet would not have 
deterred ine just then—I forgot all but my 
appetite, and throwing myself on to a gilded sofa 
under the window, I ate ravenously.

“ It might have been ten minutes, perhaps it 
was longer— I know I had swallowed my third

cup of coffee out 
of a Sevres tarn 
when I heard horse
men outside 

“  Hastily remov
ing my hat, and 
with my mouth full 
of ham, 1 looked 
down on to an 
astonishing spec
tacle, which would 

have terrified a 
less strong nerve 
than that of Za- 
minski. _ 

“ An Austrian 
general officer
was dismounting
at the door, but 

w h a t w js 
worse still, 
line upon line 
of white coats
pi ling arms on 
the road and 
in the fields, 
show ed me 
that I was in 
the midst of 
an Austrian 
arm.V corps 

which had just marched up and meant to stay 
there. , >

“ I was more annoyed than alarmed, thoug 
the position was serious; but I knew tn 
everything depended on my keeping my

11 ALL THE WORLD HAS HEARD OF THE GREAT BATTLE OF MARENGO,” SAID THE CHEF D’ESCADRON, WITH A GRANDILOQUENT WAVE OF HIS HAND,
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about m e, a n d  I  s t r a i g h t w a y  b e g a n  t o  s h a r p e n

! ’ s a id  I  t o  m y s e l f ,  ‘ y o n d e r  g e n e r a l  is  
their c e le b ra te d  K o n i g h u m p f e n ,  t h e  m a n  w h o  is  
so fat th a t t h e y  a l l o w  h im  t w o  d a y s ’ s t a r t  o f  t h e  
other d iv isio n s a n d  t h e n  h a v e  t o  w a i t  f o r  h im . Y e s ,  
that accoun ts fo r  t h e  K  e n g r a v e d  o n  h is  batteriede 
mcHjeherc—mafoi, a n d  a l l  s o li d  s i lv e r ,  t o o  ! ’

“ A t th a t  m o m e n t  s p u r r e d  h e e ls  s o u n d e d  in  t h e  
outer room, a n d  a  y o u n g  o ffic e r  c a m e  j a u n t i l y  in ,  
evidently to  in s p e c t  h is  c o m m a n d e r ’s  r e p a s t  a n d  
see that it  w a s  e n t i r e lv  en regie—I  t h i n k  h e  m u 3 t  
have been h is  p e r s o n a l a t t e n d a n t .  _

h e  g a s p e d — a n d  t h e n  I  t o o k  h im  
by the th r o a t, a n d  s a id  in  G e r m a n , ‘ S i l e n c e ,  o r  
you d i e ! ’ H u t  t h e  s i g h t  o f  m y  u n if o r m  d i d  n o t  
a v e h im  in t h e  le a s t , fo r  h e  w a s  a  b r a v e  m a n , a n d  
his sword w a s  o u t  in  a  t w i n k l e .

“ I  was s o r r y , b u t  I  h a d  t o  d o  it., fo r  t h e r e  w e r e  
more of th e m  t o  c o m e ; s o  I  r a n  h i m  t h r o u g h ,  
rolled his b o d y  u n d e r  t h e  s o fa , a n d  r e t ir e d  b e h in d  
the door, w o n d e r in g  h o w  i t  w o u l d  a l l  e n d .

“ Ju st th e n  t h e r e  s o u n d e d  a  p o n d e r o u s  s t a m p i n g  
in the o u te r  ro o m , a n d  t h e  h e a v y  b r e a t h i n g  o f  
a large m an u n u s e d  t o  a  s t e e p  s t a ir c a s e .

“ ‘ I t  is M o n s ie u r  le  G e n e r a l , ’ t h o u g h t  I ,  a n d  
it was, b u t — sabre de la gloire l — s u c h  a  g e n e r a l  I  
had never s e e n ,” a n d  t h e  c h e f  d ’e s c a d r o n  la u g h e d  
aloud. _ _

“ H e w as l i k e  a l l  t h e  r a s c a l l y  c o m m is s a r i e s  w h o  
grow fa t o n  t h e ir  p lu n d e r  t u r n e d  i n t o  o n e , a n d  h is  
waistcoat a lo n e  w o u ld  h a v e  m a d e  a  s t a n d a r d  f o r  a  
demi-brigade.

“ H e h ad  c e r t a in ly  f iv e  c h i n s  ; I  c o u n t e d  t h e m  
later on ; b u t  t h e  i n s t a n t  l i e  h a d  lo o m e d  i n t o  t h e  
room I  c lo s e d  t h e  d o o r  b e h in d  h im  a n d  s h o t  t h e  
bolt

“ JIe had n o  e y e s  f o r  a n y t h i n g  b u t  h i s  b r e a k f a s t ,  
and, w a d d lin g  s t r a i g h t  u p  t o  t h e  t a b le ,  t h r e w  h im 
self into a  h u g e  c h a ir  a n d  b l e w  a  m i g h t y  b r e a t h  
that flu ttered  t h e  w in d o w  c u r t a in .

“ ‘ W here a r e  y o u , C a r l  V  s a i d  h e , f u m b l i n g  t o  
loose the m a s s iv e  g o l d  s a s h  t h a t  g i r d le d  h im .

“ ‘ I f  C a r l  is  t h e  y o u n g  g e n t l e m a n  in  t h e  r e d  
breeches,’ s a id  T, s t e p p i n g  f o r w a r d  a n d  p r e s e n t i n g  
my sabre a t  h is  b r e a s t , ‘ t h e n  C a r l  is  u n d e r  t h e  
sofa, I  a m  t h e  C i t i z e n  L i e u t e n a n t  Z a m i n s k i ,  
general, an d  i f  y o u  s p e a k  a b o v e  a  w h i s p e r  y o u  w i l l  
take your dejeuner in  t h e  o t h e r  w o r ld  ! ’ 

“ Mondieu! t h a t  m a n ’s  f a c e  i t  is  n o t  p o s s i b le  
to describe. H e  o p e n e d  a  m o u t h  l i k e  a  b e a r  in  
the Jardin d e s  P la n t e s ,  a n d  q u i v e r e d  l i k e  a  j e l l y .

“ I l ia d  n o  p la n  ; t h i n g s  w o u l d  h a v e  t o  d e v e l o p  
tbemselve.-.: s o  I  g l a r e d  v e r y  f ie r c e ly ,  a n d  u n d e r  
the w in d o w  t h e  A u s t r i a n  b a n d  s t r u c k  u p  a  
un n kin g-son g— t h e  h ip p o j io t a m u s ,  t h e n ,  t o o k  h i s  
meals to m u sic .

“ ‘ Com e, s ir ,’ s a id  I ,  ‘ w h i l e  y o u  e a t  I  w i l l  t a l k  
to you. T h e r e  is  h e r e  s o m e  r a g o u t  w h i c h  is  
Tttte d e lic io u s, a n d  t h e s e  e g g s  a r e  n o t  y e t  c o ld  

v H  P e t ' " ' !  m e  t o  t a k e  a  s im p le  p r e c a u t i o n , ’ 
" M l  b o u n d  h is  a n k le s  t o  t h e  le g s  o f  t h e  c h a ir  
"jth his o w n  s a s h , f i x i n g  h im  w i t h  m y  e y e s  m e a n 

l y '  and t h e  p o o r  b e a s t  n e v e r  d a r i n g  t o  m o v e .
1 " 'a - e r  h e  h a d  n o t  s e e n  h is  f e e t  f o r  t w e n t y  

' v a s  a  P h y s ic a l  im p o s s i b i l i t y .
, d rew  a  b o t t l e  o f  w i n e  f r o m  t h e  g r e a t  s i lv e r  

an d  w a s  a b o u t  t o  p o u r  o u t  a  g l a s s  f o r  h im

w h e n  t h e  b a n d  s u d d e n l y  s t o p p e d ,  a n d  a  r o ll  l i k e  
t h u n d e r  v i b r a t e d  a c r o s s  t h e  p la in .

“ ‘ T h e  b a t t l e  h a s  b e g u n , t h o u g h t  I ,  ‘ a n d  
Z a m i n s k i  is  n o t  t h e r e  ! ’

“  T h e n  a  h o r s e  g a l lo p e d  u p , v o i c e s  s h o u t e d  in  
G e r m a n ,  I  h e a r d  s o m e o n e  d i s m o u n t ,  a n d  t h e  c l a n k  
o f  a  s a b r e  a t  t h e  r o o m  d o o r .

“ ‘ M i n d ! ’ s a id  I ,  ‘ y o u r  l i f e  is  a  h o s t a g e  f o r  
m i n e  ! ’ a n d  k n o w i n g  t h a t  t h e  m e s s e n g e r  h a d  c o m e  
u p  a l o n e — fo r  n o  o n e  d a r e d  d i s t u r b  K o n i g h u m p f e n  
a t  s u c h  a  m o m e n t — I  o p e n e d  t h e  d o o r .

“ A  H u n g a r i a n  h u s s a r  o ffic e r , v e r y  g o r g e o u s ,  
e n t e r e d  s a lu t i n g .

“  ‘ H i s  E x c e l l e n c y  r e q u e s t s  y o u r  i m m e d i a t e  s u p 
p o r t ,  s i r ’ h e  p a n t e d .  ‘ H e  d e s ir e s  y o u  t o  m a r c h  
o n  t h e  B r i d g e  o f  B o r o m id a , a n d  t a k e  t h e  s a w s-  
culottes in  t h e  r e a r .’

“  ‘ M y  f r ie n d ,’ s a id  I ,  ‘ I  d o  n o t  t h i n k  t h a t  
a r r a n g e m e n t  a t  a l l  d e s ir a b l e . ’ - A n d  s e e in g  t h a t  
I  h a d  t o  d e a l  w i t h  a n o t h e r  b r a v e  m a n ,  I  w a s  
a g a i n  s o r r y , b u t  I  r o lle d  h i s  b o d y  a l s o  u n d e r  t h e  
s o f a .”

W i l l  g a s p e d  w i t h  a s t o n is h m e n t ,  a n d  t h e  c h e f  
d ’e s c a d r o n  h e a v e d  a  l i t t l e  s ig h  o f  r e g r e t .

“  L i s t e n  t o  t h e  b r a g g a r t ,”  w h i s p e r e d  D e  F l e u r a c  
t o  Z a d o r a  o n  t h e  o t h e r  s id e  o f  t h e  fire . “  B u t  
h e  t e l l s  a  g o o d  s t o r y  a l l  t h e  s a m e .”

“  I  t h o u g h t  K o n i g h i i m p f e n  w a s  g o i n g  t o  h a v e  
a  f i t ,”  c o n t in u e d  t h e  c h e f  d ’e s c a d r o n , a n d  t h e  
d i s t a n t  c a n n o n a d e  g r e w  lo u d e r  a n d  lo u d e r .

“  H e  d r a n k  s o m e  w in e , a n d  l a y  b a c k  in  h is  
b e a u t i f u l  w h i t e  c o a t  a l l  la c e d  w i t h  g o l d ,  a n d  
lo o k e d  a t  m e  a s  i f  I  w e r e  a  w i l d  b e a s t ,  t h o u g h  
I  a m  s u r e  I  p r e s s e d  h im  w i t h  a l l  t h e  d e l i c a c ie s  
i n  t u r n ,  b u t  in  v a in .

“  A n  h o u r  p a s s e d , a n d  a n o t h e r  m e s s e n g e r  c a m e  
— h i s  h o r s e  t e l l  d e a d  fr o m  f a t i g u e  a s  h e  p u l l e d  
u p — a n d  a g a i n  I  o p e n e d  t h e  d o o r .

“  Ma fo i , i t  w a s  t h e  s a m e  t a le ,  a n d  I  s a id  
t o  m y s e l f ,  ‘ Z a m i n s k i ,  i f  y o u  c a n n o t  g e t  o u t ,  a t  
l e a s t  y o u  c a n  p e r fo r m  a  g r e a t  d u t y — t h i s  a d d le -

fia te d  d i v i s i o n  w i l l  n o t  m o v e  w i t h o u t  o r d e r s  
r o m  t h e i r  le a d e r , a n d  e v e r y  m o m e n t  o f  d e l a y  

i s  h e l p i n g  y o u r  c o m r a d e s  o v e r  t h e r e . ’
“ T h a t  m a d e  t h r e e  d e a d  m e n  a t  b r e a k f a s t  w i t h  

t h e  g e n e r a l ,  a n d  t h e  f o u r t h  c a m e  o n  t h e  h e e ls  o f  
t h e  t h i r d  !

“  I  s a w  h im  b e lo w ,  w h e r e  t h e  A u s t r i a n  o ffic e r s  
w e r e  f u m i n g  a n d  b o il i n g ,  a n d  t h e  s i g h t  o f  h im  
g a v e  m e  a n  id e a .

“  H e  w a s  o f  m y  b u ild ,  a l s o  w i t h  a  f a i r  m o u s 
t a c h e ,  a n d  in  le s s  t h a n  f i v e  m i n u t e s  h e  w a s  o n  h is  
b a c k  in  t h e  r o o m , a n d  I  w a s  d r a w i n g  o f f  b i s  
l e a t h e r  b o o t s .

“  T h e  g e n e r a l  c r o s s e d  h i m s e l f  a s  I  c o m b e d  o u t  
m y  m o u s t a c h e  w i t h  a  t a b l e - f o r k ,  a f t e r  t h e  m a n n e r  
o f  t h e i r  y o u n g  m e n , a n d  w i t h  a l l  t h e  h a s t e  I  c o u l d  
m u s t e r  I  s l ip p e d  o f f  m y  b l u e  p a n t a l o o n s  a n d  w a s  
t h r u s t i n g  o n e  l e g  i n t o  t h e  c r im s o n  o n e s  o f  n u m b e r  
f o u r ,  w h e n - - - - ”

W h a t  h a p p e n e d  W i l l  w a s  f a t e d  n e v e r  t o  k n o w .  
A  v o l l e y  o f  c a r b in e s  r e n t  t h e  n i g h t .  E v e r y o n e  
s p r a n g  u p  w i t h  a  c r y  o f  a la r m , a n d  i n t o  t h e  c ir c l e  
o f  t h e  b i v o u a c  f i r e l i g h t  d a s h e d  a  s c o r e  o f  m o u n t e d  
f ig u r e s , s h o u t i n g  a n  h o n e s t  B r i t i s h  “ H u r r a h  ! ”  

B l u e  a n d  w h i t e ,  a n d  a  t o u c h  o f  s c a r le t .  H e  
k n e w  t h e  u n if o r m  a s  h e  j u m p e d  o n  t o  t h e  b a n k  t o  
e s c a p e  t h e  f la s h in g  s a b r e s , a n d  h e  k n e w  t h e  h e a r t y

S°3



5°4 THE CAPTAIN

BUT AB THE LAD FEEL, DICK DATCHETT REVENGED HIM.

v o i c e  t h a t  c r ie d  : “  T h e r e  l i e  is , b o y s ! S t a n d  
c le a r , W i l l ,  u n t i l  w e ’ v e  d o n e  t h e  b u s i n e s s  ! ”  

‘ ■ Save t h e  m a j o r ! ” s h o u t e d  W i l l ,  w i t h  a  p a n g  
o f  a n x i e t y  f o r  h is  l a t e  c a p t o r .  B u t  t h e  m a j o r  h a d  
a l r e a d y  s a v e d  h im s e lf ,  a n d  t h e  la n c e r s  w e r e  d y i n g  
t h r o u g h  t h e  d a r k n e s s  in  a  m i g h t y  p a n i c — q u i t e  
e x c u s a b l e  u n d e r  t h e  c ir c u m s t a n c e s .

“ N o w ,  o l d  f e l l o w ! ”  c r i e d  C a p t a i n  D i c k ,  “ i f  
y o u  w a n t  s o m e  f u n  y o u  m u s t  r id e  a s  y o u  n e v e r  
r o d e  b e f o r e ! T h e r e [ s  a  f i g h t  o n  t h e  c a r p e t — i f  
w e  c a n  o n l y  g e t  u p  in  t i m e  ! ”  _

O n c e  m o r e  W i l l  f o u n d  h i m s e l f  a s t r i d e  L a d y b i r d ,  
w h o  h a d  a n s w e r e d  t o  h is  w h i s t l e  a m i d  t h e  g e n e r a l  
s t a m p e d e ,  a n d  u n c l e  a n d  n e p h e w  g a l lo p e d  s i d e  b y  
s id e  in  t h e  c o o l m o r n i n g  t o w a r d s  t h e  g r e a t  p la i n  
o f  V i t t o r i a ,  w h e r e  K i n g  J o s e p h  B o n a p a r t e  w a s  
a b o u t  t o  c a s t  t h e  l a s t  d i e  f o r  h i s  t o t t e r i n g  t h r o n e .

W i t h  m u c h  t o  a s k  a n d  t o  t e l l  e a c h  o t h e r ,  t h e y  
t a l k e d  in  s h o u t s ,  a n d  a s  t h e  c r a c k l e  o f  m u s k e t r y  
c a m e  o n  t h e  w in d  t h e y  s p u r r e d  f o r  t h e  s c e n e  o f  
c o m b a t ,  f o l lo w e d  b y  D a t c h e t t ’s  g a l l a n t  h u s s a r s .

“ N o  u s e  t r y i n g  t o  f in d  t h e  R o y a l s , ”  c r ie d  t h e  
c a p t a i n .  “ Y o u  s t i c k  t o  m e  a n d  s e e  s e r v ic e  w i t h  
t h e  T e n t h  f o r  o n c e — b l e s s  ’e m ! I ’v e  o n l y  j u s t  
f o u n d  y o u  a f t e r  a  d e s p e r a t e  h u n t ,  a n d  I ’ m  n o t  
g o i n g  t o  lo s e  y o u  n o w ! ”

R u t  the country 
w a s  a l i v e  w ith
hrencli patrols'
a n d  a  th ick  vapour 
m a d e  it  d i f f i c u l t  
t o  reco gn ise  friend 
f r o m  f o e ;  and  
a f t e r  som e narrow 
e s c a p e s , it was not 
u n t i l  th e  r e tr e a t  
h a d  b e g u n  th at our 
fr ie n d s  fell in with 
t h e  regim ent, al
t h o u g h  th e y were 
in  s o u n d  o f firing 
fo r  h ou rs.

Y o u  know  th e  
s t o r y  o f  Vittoria, 
a n d  h o w  Joseph 
c r o w d e d  his army 
a n d  a n  immense 
t r a in  o f  baggage, 
g u n s , an d  all the 
la d i e s  o f  his Court 
in t o  a  va lle y  ten 
m ile s  b y  eight. 

H o w  Wellington

Eo u r e d  in his red 
a t t a l io n s  and blue

?; u n n e r s ,  a n d  
o u g h t  them  inch 

b y  in c h , and then 
l e t  lo o se  his gay 
lig h t-h o rse m e n  ou 
t h e  H yin g  foe.

I n  v a in  W i l l  lo o k e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  r o llin g  smoke for 
t h e  s c a r le t  r a n k s  o f  h is  o w n  m e n  ; t h e  R o ya ls  had 
b a d  l u c k  t h a t  d a y ,  a n d  w e r e  c h i e f ly  in  reserve, only 
lo s i n g  o n e  m a n  b y  a  r o u n d  s h o t ; b u t  t h e  T e n th  were 
in  t h e i r  g l o r y ,  a n d  i t  w a s  “ H u s s a r s  t o  th e  fr o n t!” 

L i k e  a  w h i r l w i n d  t h e y  s w e p t  a lo n g  th e  cloud of 
c a r r ia g e s ,  g u n s , a n d  w a g o n s  t h a t  crow ded the 
c a u s e w a y .  T h e  m a g n i f i c e n t  c a v a l r y  o f  Napoleon, 
w a s t e d  b y  i n c o m p e t e n t  le a d e r s , m a d e  a  brave 
s t a n d ,  b u t  t h e  r e t r e a t  b e c a m e  g e n e r a l. _ 

J o s e p h  b o lt e d ,  J o u r d a n  b o l t e d  —  le a vin g his 
m a r s h a l ’s  b a t o n  b e h i n d  h im  —  a n d  their fine 
a r m y  w a s  u t t e r l y  w a s t e d .

* * * * *

“  R i g h t  s h o u ld e r s  f o r w a r d — c h a r g e  th a t  colour! 
c r i e d  C a p t a i n  D i c k ,  a s  a  m a s s  o f  green-coated 
c h a s s e u r s  s w e p t  a c r o s s  t h e i r  p a t h .

L a d y b i r d  a t  t h e  s a m e  m o m e n t  f e l t  a  sharp blow 
o n  h e r  c r o u p  f r o m  a  s p e n t  b a ll ,  a n d  before w m  
k n e w  w h a t  s h e  w a s  u p  t o  t h e  m a r c  w as in tne 
c e n t r e  o f  t h e  g r e e n  j a c k e t s .  . ,

A  f u r io u s  c h a s s e u r  o ffic e r  c h a r g e d  m m  in de
f e n c e  o f  t h e  c o lo u r , a n d  t h e ir  s w o r d 9 crossed. 
N e x t  m o m e n t  t h e  F r e n c h m a n ’s  b l a d e  pierced nm> 
a n d  t h e  s k y  d a n c e d  in  b l a c k  s p o t s  b e fo r e  his  
a s  h e  s w a y e d  b a c k w a r d s .  B u t  a s  t h e  la d  fell, v  
D a t c h e t t  r e v e n g e d  h im .

(T o  be concluded.)
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Something in the City— (Second Article).

A  b u s i n e s s  in  w h i c h  g r e a t  s t r i d e s  h a v e  b e e n  
made in r e c e n t  y e a r s  i s  i n s u r a n c e .  T h e  c h i e f  
branches o f  it  a r e  life , f ir e , m a r in e ,  a n d  a c c i 
dent in su ra n ce . T h e  b e s t  w a y  t o  g e t  i n t o  a n  
insurance c o m p a n y  is  t o  o b t a i n  a  r e c o m m e n d a 
tion from a  d ir e c t o r ,  a n d  f o r w a r d  i t ,  t o g e t h e r  
with a  w ritten  a p p l i c a t i o n ,  t o  t h e  m a n a g e r .

Some in s u r a n c e  c o m p a n i e s  h o l d  a n  e x a m i n a 
tion for th e ir  c l e r k s h i p s ,  b u t  b y  f a r  t h e  m o s t  
important q u a li f i c a t io n s  f o r  a  p o s t  in  a  g o o d  
insurance c o m p a n y  a r e  a  t h o r o u g h  g e n e r a l  
education, a  g o o d  a p p e a r a n c e ,  i n t e l l i g e n c e  
and sm artn ess. N o  p r e m i u m  is  r e q u i r e d ,  b u t  
very often a  t e r m  o f  f r o m  f o u r  t o  f i v e  y e a r s ’ 
apprenticeship h a s  t o  b e  s e r v e d ,  d u r i n g  w h i c h  
time so m e s l i g h t  r e m u n e r a t i o n  is  g e n e r a l l y  
given. A t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  a p p r e n t i c e s h i p  t h e  
salary is fix e d  a t  a n y t h i n g  v a r y i n g  f r o m  £ 6 0  t o  
£ 10 0  per a n n u m , d e p e n d i n g  u p o n  t h e  a b i l i t y  
the youth h a s  s h o w n .

T h e p r o s p e c t s  o f  a  c l e v e r  y o u t h  w h o  h a s  
entered an  in s u r a n c e  o f f i c e  a t  t h e  a g e  o f  s e v e n 
teen, an d  h a s  t a k e n  c a r e  t o  m a k e  h i m s e l f  
thoroughly a c q u a i n t e d  w i t h  e v e r y  d e t a i l  c o n 
nected w ith  h is  s p e c i a l  b r a n c h ,  a r e  m o s t  
excellent. A  r e p u t a t i o n  f o r  e x c e p t i o n a l  a b i l i t y  
in calculation a n d  m a t h e m a t i c s  m a y  b r i n g  h i m  
to the post o f  a c t u a r y ,  w h e r e  h e  m a y  e a s i l y  e a r n  
a salary o f  fr o m  £ 5 0 0  t o  £ 1 , 0 0 0  p e r  a n n u m .  
Or if he is in a  l a r g e  m a r i n e  i n s u r a n c e  c o m p a n y ,  
like L lo y d ’s, lie  m a y  r e c e i v e  a s  u n d e r w r i t e r  fr o m  
£2,000 to  .£ 3 ,0 0 0  a  y e a r .

If he r e a c h e s  t h e  v e r y  s u m m i t ,  a n d  b e c o m e s  
— by a b ility  a l o n e ,  o r  b y  a b i l i t y  a n d  i n f l u e n c e  
combined— a  m a n a g e r  o f  a  l e a d i n g  i n s u r a n c e  
company, h e  w ill  g e t  a n y t h i n g  f r o m  . £ 4 , 0 0 0  t o  
£ 5 i° ° o  p e r y e a r .

la k en  as a  w h o l e  i n s u r a n c e  c o m p a n i e s  o ff e r  
the most r e m u n e r a t i v e — a n d  t h e  m o s t  q u i c k l y  
remunerative— p o s t s  t o  r e a l l y  s m a r t  m e n .

Lven as t h e  a g e n t  o f  a  g o o d  c o m p a n y ,  w h o s e  
us.lness it  is t o  s e c u r e  p o l i c i e s ,  a  m a n  m a y  

earn fiv e  o r  s ix  h u n d r e d  a  y e a r .  T h e  
P^t of a g en t, t o o ,  is  o n e  t h a t  r e q u i r e s  n o  v e r y  
pecial k n o w le d g e  o f  t h e  b u s i n e s s .  T h e  s u c -

m t w ’ent must a *̂e t0 ta^  we -̂ He
us t *  w c ll d r e s s e d  a n d  s m a r t  in  a p p e a r -

th«eL an<  ̂ ^ le  m o r e  i n f l u e n t i a l  f r i e n d s  h e  h a s
better for h is  p r o s p e c t s .

tim ° f  " ' h o  c a n  a f f o r d  t o  g i v e  t h e
*'Ve T ears> a p p r e n t i c e s h i p  w i t h o u t  a n y  

•ate r e tu r n  e x c e p t  a  l i t t l e  p o c k e t  m o n e y ,

a  c l e r k s h i p  in  a  b a n k  o f f e r s  g o o d  o p p o r t u n i t i e s .  
N o  p r e m i u m  is  r e q u i r e d ,  b u t  i t  is  d e s i r a b l e  f o r  
c a n d i d a t e s  t o  h a v e  h a d  a  g o o d  g e n e r a l  e d u c a 
t i o n  a n d  t o  h a v e  p a s s e d  s o m e  e x a m i n a t i o n  
l i k e  t h e  O x f o r d  o r  C a m b r i d g e  J u n i o r  b e f o r e  
l e a v i n g  s c h o o l .  A  k n o w l e d g e  o f  b o o k - k e e p 
i n g  a n d  o f  F r e n c h  o r  G e r m a n  i s  a l s o  v e r y  
u s e f u l.

M a n y  b a n k s  g i v e  p r e f e r e n c e  t o  y o u t h s  w h o  
h a v e  o b t a i n e d  t h e  C o m m e r c i a l  C e r t i f i c a t e  f r o m  
t h e  L o n d o n  C h a m b e r  o f  C o m m e r c e  o r  s o m e  
o t h e r  s i m i l a r  i n s t i t u t i o n .  I n  a p p l y i n g  f o r  a  
p o s t  i t  is  w e l l ,  i f  p o s s i b l e ,  t o  o b t a i n  a  n o m i n a 
t i o n  f r o m  a  d ir e c t o r .

B a n k  c l e r k s  w o u l d  a l w a y s  d o  w e l l  t o  b e c o m e  
m e m b e r s  o f  t h e  I n s t i t u t e  o f  B a n k e r s  d u r i n g  
t h e ir  f i v e  y e a r s ’ a p p r e n t i c e s h i p .  T h e  a n n u a l  
s u b s c r i p t i o n  i s  o n l y  1 0 s .  6 d . ,  a n d  t h e  I n s t i t u t e  
g r a n t s  c e r t i f i c a t e s  t o  t h o s e  w h o  s u c c e s s f u l l y  p a s s  
i t s  e x a m i n a t i o n s .  T h e s e  e x a m i n a t i o n s  a r e  h e l d  
a n n u a l l y  i n  M a y  in  L o n d o n  a n d  m a n y  p r o 
v i n c i a l  c e n t r e s .  T h e  e x a m i n a t i o n s  a r e  h a r d  
a n d  r e q u i r e  c a r e f u l  p r e p a r a t i o n ,  b u t  t h e  c e r t i f i 
c a t e  g r a n t e d  is  o f  g r e a t  s e r v i c e .  .

O f  c o u r s e ,  t h e  p o s t s  o f f e r e d  a f t e r  a p p r e n t i c e 
s h i p  v a r y  i n  t h e  d i f f e r e n t  b a n k s ,  b u t  a n y o n e  w i t h  
g o o d  q u a l i f i c a t i o n s  c a n  b e  s u r e  o f  o b t a i n i n g  a n  
i n f l u e n t i a l  p o s i t i o n .  C h i e f  c l e r k s  in  b a n k s  
c o m m a n d  a  s a la r y  o f  f r o m  £ 4 0 0  t o  £ 2 , 0 0 0  p e r  
a n n u m ,  in  a c c o r d a n c e  w i t h  t h e  s iz e  a n d  i m 
p o r t a n c e  o f  t h e  b a n k ,  a n d  t h e  p o s t  o f  m a n a g e r  
c a r r ie s  w i t h  it  a  s a l a r y  o f  f r o m  £ 5 0 0  t o  £ 4 , 0 0 0  
p e r  a n n u m .

I  c o m e  n o w  t o  a  v e r y  i m p o r t a n t  a n d  v e r y  
r e m u n e r a t i v e  k i n d  o f  e m p l o y m e n t ,  w h i c h  o ff e r s  
m o r e  s c o p e  fo r  t h e  d i s p l a y  o f  a  m a n ’s  p e r s o n a l  
p o w e r s  t h a n  a l m o s t  a n y  o t h e r  I  c o u l d  n a m e ,  
v i z . ,  c o m m e r c i a l  t r a v e l l i n g .

C o m m e r c i a l  t r a v e l l e r s  a r e  t h e  d i p l o m a t s  o f  
c o m m e r c e ,  b u t ,  u n l i k e  a m b a s s a d o r s ,  t h e y  d o  n o t  
r e c e i v e  a  r o y a l  w e l c o m e  e v e r y w h e r e  t h e y  g o .  
T h e  n e c e s s a r y  q u a l i f i c a t i o n s  o f  a  g o o d  t r a v e l l e r  
m a y  b e  s u m m e d  u p  in  t h e  o n e  w o r d ,  “ s m a r t n e s s . ”  
G o o d s  n o w a d a y s  d o  n o t  s e l l  t h e m s e l v e s .  Y o u  
m a y  c a r r y ,  i f  y o u  r e p r e s e n t  a  w h o l e s a l e  d r a p e r y  
h o u s e ,  v e r y  f i n e  s a m p l e s  in  t h e  w a y  o f  s i lk s ,  
s tu f fs , l a c e ,  e t c . ,  a l l  g o t  u p  t o  p l e a s e  t h e  e y e ; 
b u t  u n l e s s  y o u  a r e  a b l e  t o  t a l k  a b o u t  t h e m  w e l l ,  
a n d  t o  p e r s u a d e  o t h e r  p e o p l e  i n t o  b u y i n g  t h e m ,  
y o u  a r e  n o  u s e  a s  a  c o m m e r c i a l .  A  g o o d  
t r a v e l l e r  c a n  m a k e  a n  i n d i f f e r e n t  a r t i c l e  s e l l  
l i k e  w i ld f i r e ,  w h i l e  t h e  v e r y  b e s t  g o o d s  w il l
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r e m a i n  u n s o l d  b y  t h e  m a n  w h o  l a c k s  “ s m a r t 
n e s s . ”

I t  d o e s  n o t  m a t t e r ,  t h e n ,  v e r y  m u c h  w h a t  
y o u r  e a r ly  t r a i n i n g ,  o r  w h a t  y o u r  s c h o o l  a t t a i n 
m e n t s  h a v e  b e e n .  W h a t  is  o f  p a r a m o u n t  i m 
p o r t a n c e  is  t h a t  y o u  s h o u l d  c u l t i v a t e  t h e  “ g i f t  
o f  t h e  g a b , ”  h a v e  u n l i m i t e d  c o n f i d e n c e  in  y o u r 
s e lf ,  a n d  n o t  a l l o w  y o u r s e l f  t o  b e  s n u b b e d  o r  
s a t  u p o n .

I t  w il l  n o t  g r e a t l y  m a t t e r  i f  y o u  h a v e  b u t  
s c a n t y  k n o w l e d g e  o f  t h e  b u s i n e s s  y o u  r e p r e s e n t .  
S o m e  o f  t h e  m o s t  s u c c e s s f u l  t r a v e l l e r s  h a v e  n o  
e x p e r t  k n o w l e d g e  a t  a l l .  T h e y  a r e  s i m p l y  k n o w n  
a s  c a p i t a l  f e l lo w s ,  w h o  c a n  t e l l  g o o d  s t o r ie s ,  a n d  
w h o  a l w a y s  l o o k  w e l l  d r e s s e d  a n d  p r e s e n t a b l e ,  
a n d  w h o m  p e o p l e  a r e  p l e a s e d  t o  s e e .

I t  is  n o  u n u s u a l  t h i n g  fo r  f i r m s  t o  e m p l o y  a s  
t r a v e l l e r s  m e n  w h o  h a v e  h a d  n o  e x p e r i e n c e  
w h a t e v e r ,  a n d  w h o  a r e  s i m p l y  s e n t  o n  t h e  
r o u n d s  w i t h  a  s u p p l y  o f  s a m p le s  t o  d o  t h e  b e s t  
t h e y  c a n .  A  f r i e n d  o f  m in e  w h o  w a s  u p  a t  
O x f o r d  s o m e  y e a r s  a g o ,  w h e r e  h e  w a s  k n o w n  
a s  a  v e r y  g o o d  s o r t ,  w a s  o b l i g e d ,  o w i n g  t o  
p e c u n i a r y  t r o u b l e s ,  t o  c o m e  d o w n  w i t h o u t  
t a k i n g  h is  d e g r e e .  F o r  s o m e  t i m e  h e  c o u l d  
n o t  s u c c e e d  in  g e t t i n g  a n y t h i n g  t o  d o .  
H e  a i m e d ,  p e r h a p s ,  t o o  h i g h ,  a s  s o  m a n y  
U n i v e r s i t y  m e n  d o .  A t  la s t ,  h o w e v e r ,  o n  t h e  
s t r e n g t h  o f  h is  g o o d  a p p e a r a n c e  a n d  w e l l - k n o w n  
t a l k i n g  p o w e r s ,  h e  w a s  t a k e n  o n  a s  a  c o m m e r c i a l  
t r a v e l l e r  h y  a  f ir m  o f  j e w e l le r s .  H e  w a s  a n  
i m m e d i a t e  s u c c e s s .  I n  le s s  t h a n  a  y e a r  h e  w a s  
e a r n i n g  o v e r  ^ 5 0 0  p e r  a n n u m  in  c o m m i s s i o n s ,  
a n d  n o w  h e  d r i v e s  a  s m a r t  b r o u g h a m ,  a n d  is  
s a i d  t o  m a k e  a t  l e a s t  ^ 2 , 0 0 0  a  y e a r .

O f  c o u r s e ,  s o m e  t r a d e s  r e q u i r e  m o r e  s p e c i a l  
k n o w l e d g e  t h a n  o t h e r s .  R e p r e s e n t a t i v e s  o f  a  
d r a p e r y  b u s i n e s s ,  f o r  i n s t a n c e  — a  t r a d e  w h i c h ,  
b y  t h e  w a y ,  is  g r e a t l y  in  t h e  a s c e n d a n t — r e q u i r e  
t o  h a v e  s o m e  t h o r o u g h  k n o w l e d g e  o f  s t u f f s  a n d  
f a b r ic s .

T h e  s a l a r y  o f  a  c o m m e r c i a l  t r a v e l l e r  d e p e n d s  
e n t i r e l y  u p o n  t h e  h o u s e  h e  is  r e p r e s e n t i n g ,  b u t ,  
a s  a  r u le ,  t h e  a v e r a g e  i n c o m e  a  g o o d  m a n  m a y  
e a r n  o n  t h e  r o a d  r a n g e s  a n y w h e r e  f r o m  ^ 3 0 0  
t o  ^ 1 , 0 0 0  a  y e a r .  T h e  u s u a l  c u s t o m  t h a t  h a s  
h i t h e r t o  b e e n  f o l l o w e d  b y  t h e  m a j o r i t y  o f  f i r m s  
w a s  t o  a l l o w  a  m a n  a  s m a l l  s a l a r y  a n d  a  g o o d  
c o m m i s s i o n  o n  s a le s ,  b u t  n o w  i t  is  b e c o m i n g  
m o r e  a n d  m o r e  c u s t o m a r y  t o  i n c r e a s e  t h e  
s a la r i e s  a n d  a l l o w  l i t t l e  o r  n o  c o m m i s s i o n .

I n  r e c e n t  t i m e s  f i r m s  u s e d  t o  a l l o w  t h e i r  
t r a v e l l e r s  a s  m u c h  a s  3 0 s . a  d a y  f o r  e x p e n s e s .  
T h e n  i t  g o t  r e d u c e d  t o  2 5 s .,  t h e n  t o  a  g u i n e a ,  
a n d  n o w  t h e  u s u a l  a m o u n t  is  1 5 s .  p e r  d i e m .

O n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  d e s i r a b l e  t r a d e s  t o  b e  
i d e n t i f i e d  w i t h  a s  a  t r a v e l l e r  i s  t h a t  a s s o c i a t e d  
w i t h  s i l v e r  a n d  e l e c t r o - p l a t e d  g o o d s .  T r a v e l l e r s  
i n  t h i s  b u s i n e s s  a r e  g e n e r a l l y  r e c r u i t e d  f r o m  t h e

r a n k s  o f  t h o s e  w h o  h a v e  b e e n  c o n n e c t e d  with it 
f o r  s o m e  y e a r s .  A  b o y  w h o  h a s  entered a 
f a c t o r y  a t  a n  e a r l y  a g e ,  a f t e r  s e r v in g  for two 
o r  t h r e e  y e a r s  a s  j u n i o r ,  w ill  b e c o m e  a salesman 
A s  a  s a l e s m a n  h e  w i l l  r e c e i v e  from  ^ 6 0  to 
^ j i o o  p e r  a n n u m ,  a n d  i f  h e  is  s e n t  o n  th e  road 
t o  r e p r e s e n t  h is  h o u s e  h i s  s t a r t i n g  s a la ry  will be 
a b o u t  > £ 2 0 0  a  y e a r ,  w i t h  c o m m is s i o n  an d  ex
p e n s e s .

T h e  a d v a n t a g e s  o f  a  c o m m e r c i a l  traveller’s 
l i f e  a r e  v e r y  o b v i o u s .  C o n s t a n t  ch a n g e  of 
s c e n e ,  v a r i e t y  o f  l i f e ,  s o c i a l  in t e r c o u r s e — these 
a r e  o n l y  s o m e  o f  t h e  m a n y  a d v a n t a g e s . But 
i t  c a n n o t  b e  i n s i s t e d  u p o n  t o o  s t r o n g ly  that the 
l i f e  is  o n l y  s u i t a b l e  t o  a  m a n  w h o  h as these 
s o c i a l  a n d  s o c i a b l e  q u a l i t i e s  in  a  m a r k e d  degree  
F o r  t h e  b a s h f u l  a n d  r e t ir in g  m a n , o r  e ven  for 
t h e  d e c i d e d l y  d o m e s t i c a t e d  m a n , t h e  life  means 
n o t h i n g  b u t  h a r d s h i p ,  d is a p p o i n t m e n t  and 
h u m i l i a t i o n .

T h e  p r o f e s s i o n  o f  a  c h a r t e r e d  a c c o u n ta n t  also 
o f f e r s  g o o d  p r o s p e c t s  a s  a  c a r e e r  for a  smart 
b o y .

C o m p a r e d  w i t h  o t h e r  p r o fe s s io n s , th e  pre
l i m i n a r y  e x p e n s e s  a r e  s m a ll ,  t h e  s ta m p  d uty on 
t h e  i n d e n t u r e s  o n l y  a m o u n t i n g  t o  2s. 6d.

A n  a p p r e n t i c e s h i p  o f  f i v e  y e a r s  fr o m  th e  time 
o f  b e i n g  a r t i c l e d  h a s  t o  b e  s e r v e d , except in 
t h e  c a s e  o f  g r a d u a t e s  o f  a  u n iv e r s it y ,  w hen the 
t e r m  is  r e d u c e d  t o  t h r e e  y e a r s .  A  premium 
r a n g i n g  b e t w e e n  o n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  tw o  hundred 
g u i n e a s  is  r e q u i r e d  a c c o r d i n g  t o  t h e  standing of 
t h e  f ir m  a r t i c l e d  t o .

N o  o n e  c a n  b e  a r t i c l e d  u n t i l  h e  h a s  reached 
t h e  a g e  o f  s i x t e e n ,  a n d  h a s  p a s s e d  the Pre
l i m i n a r y  E x a m i n a t i o n  o f  C h a r t e r e d  A ccountants.

T h e  e x a m i n a t i o n s  a r e  t h r e e  in  number— the 
P r e l i m i n a r y ,  I n t e r m e d i a t e ,  a n d  F in a l.

F o r  t h e  P r e l i m i n a r y  a  g o o d ,  s o u n d , general 
e d u c a t i o n  is  n e c e s s a r y .  T h e  s u b je c ts  are as 
f o l l o w s :—

Compulsory. — W r i t i n g  fr o m  d ic ta t io n , English 
c o m p o s i t i o n ,  a r i t h m e t i c ,  a l g e b r a  to quadratic 
e q u a t i o n s ,  E u c l i d  ( B o o k s  I . - I V . ) ,  geography 
( G r e a t  B r i t a i n  a n d  I r e l a n d  a n d  o n e  European 
c o u n t r y ) ,  E n g l i s h  h i s t o r y  ( fr o m  n.c. 55), ^  
m e n t a r y  L a t i n .

T h e  optional s u b j e c t s ,  o f  w h ic h  an y two 
m a y  b e  t a k e n ,  o n e  o f  w h i c h  m u s t  b e  a  language, 
a r e :  (1)  L a t i n  ( s e t  a u t h o r ) ;  (2) Greek (sd 
a u t h o r ) ;  ( 3 )  F r e n c h  ; (4) G e r m a n  ; (5 ) Span15 , 
( 6 )  I t a l i a n  ( in  t h e s e  s u b j e c t s ,  p a ssa ge s  are 
s e t  f o r  t r a n s l a t i o n ,  a n d  q u e s t i o n s  in  grammar 
a r e  g i v e n ) ;  ( 7 )  h i g h e r  m a t h e m a tic s ,  algem^  
t r i g o n o m e t r y ,  a n d  E u c l i d ,  I . — V I . ; w
p h y s i c s — e l e m e n t a r y  m e c h a n i c s ,  h y d ro s ta j  
a n d  p n e u m a t i c s ; ( 9 )  c h e m i s t r y  (inorganic),
( 1 0 )  a n i m a l  p h y s i o l o g y ;  ( n )  z o o lo g y ,  \ l 
b o t a n y ;  ( 1 3 )  e l e c t r i c i t y  a n d  magnetism, l
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eotogy; 0 5 ) s h o r t h a n d  ( d i c t a t i o n  a t  r a t e  
of seventy w o r d s  a  m i n u t e ) .  _

The P r e lim in a r y  E x a m i n a t i o n  is  h e l d  in  
London and p r o v i n c i a l  c e n t r e s  in  J u n e  a n d
December.

Certificates o f  e x e m p t i o n  a r e  i s s u e d  t o  
graduates of a n y  u n i v e r s i t y  in  G r e a t  B r i t a i n , ,  
u n d e r g r a d u a te s  o f  O x f o r d ,  C a m b r i d g e ,  D u r h a m ,  
and London, a n d  O x f o r d  a n d  C a m b r i d g e  
Senior an d  J u n i o r  L o c a l s .

A cco u n tan ts a r e  s o u g h t  f o r  a s  s e c r e t a r i e s  
to land s y n d i c a t e s ,  s a v i n g s  b a n k s ,  b u i l d i n g  
rocieties, a n d  t h e  p o s i t i o n  o f  b o r o u g h  a c 
countant is o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  l u c r a t i v e  a n d  
ispon sible p o s t s  in  o u r  m u n i c i p a l  g o v e r n 
ment.

A fully q u a li f i e d  c h a r t e r e d  a c c o u n t a n t  m a y  
always rely u p o n  m a k i n g  a t  l e a s t  ^ 3 0 0  p e r  
annum, a n d  s o m e  o f  t h e  l a r g e r  f ir m s  c o u n t  
their in co m e s b y  m a n y  t h o u s a n d s .

To bring to  a  c l o s e  t h i s  a r t i c l e  o n  E m p l o y 
ment in th e  C i t y ,  a l t h o u g h ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  m a n y  
branches h a v e  h a d  n e c e s s a r i l y  t o  b e  o m i t t e d ,  a  
few plain b in ts  m a y  n o t  b e  o u t  o f  p l a c e .  F i r s t  
of all, the b o y  w h o  i n t e n d s  t o  g o  s t r a i g h t  fr o m  
school to t h e  C i t y  s h o u l d  m a k e  t h e  v e r y  m o s t  
of his o p p o r t u n it ie s  f o r  a c q u i r i n g  a  s o u n d  
general e d u c a tio n . I t  w i l l  s t a n d  h i m  in  g o o d  
stead all h is  li fe . H e  s h o u l d  p a y  p a r t i c u l a r  
attention to h is  p r a c t i c a l  s u b j e c t s ,  s a c h  a s  b o o k 
keeping an d  s h o r t h a n d ,  a n d  a l s o  t o  t h e  s t u d y  o f  
modern la n g u a g e s .

Secondly, lie  s h o u l d  n o t  b e  c o n t e n t  t o  f a n c y  
that his e d u c a tio n  is  “  f i n i s h e d  ”  ( m o s t  a b s u r d  
of expressions) w h e n  h e  h a s  le f t  s c h o o l .

In the tru e st s e n s e  h i s  e d u c a t i o n  i s  o n l y  j u s t  
starting. T h e  b o y  w h o ,  i m m e d i a t e l y  h e  h a s  
thrown off t h e  d i s c i p l i n e  o f  s c h o o l ,  a l s o  t h r o w s  
up all m en tal c u l t i v a t i o n ,  h a s  l i t t l e  c h a n c e  o f  
success in life. C o n t i n u e  s o m e  d e f i n i t e  s t u d y ,  
then, in y o u r  s p a r e  t i m e .  S p e c i a l i s e  a n d  
fjuin a th o r o u g h  k n o w l e d g e  o f  s o m e  s p e c i a l  
subject c o n n e c t e d , d i r e c t l y  o r  i n d i r e c t l y ,  w it h  
your business. A  m a n ’s  c o m m e r c i a l  v a l u e  i n 
creases in p r o p o r t io n  a s  h e  k n o w s  s o m e t h i n g  
or can d o s o m e t h i n g  b e t t e r  t h a n  h i s  f e l lo w s .

And last, b u t  b y  n o  m e a n s  le a s t ,  c u l t i v a t e  
*b'Ie still at s c h o o l  b u s i n e s s  h a b i t s  o f  p r o m p t i -  
ude and s m a r tn e s s . D o n ’ t  p u t  o f f  t i l l  t o - m o r r o w  

w ilt you s h o u ld  d o  t o - d a y .  L e a r n  t o  m a k e  
ahJ6 ^ n ' te  P r o g re s s  e v e r y  d a y ,  a n d  le a r n ,
1 , ve a^i ^  m a k e  p r a c t i c a l  use o f  t h e  k n o w -  
life^ ^  ^ a v e  P r e v i o u s l y  g a i n e d .  T a k e  y o u r  
liehtl *n l 'ie  P r o P e r  s p i r i t ,  n o t  f l i p p a n t l y  a n d  
g L  y 88 a t h i n g  o f  s m a l l  m o m e n t ,  b u t  s e r i o u s l y  

c o n s c ie n tio u s ly , a s  b e f i t s  o n e  w h o  is  in  
$elfKL^ arn t o  g i v e  a r id  t a k e ,  t o  s u b m i t  y o u r -  
yourseir r 0<X* S r a c e  t o  a u t h o r i t y ,  a n d  s o  t o  f i t  

'o r  b e c o m i n g  in  t u r n  a  le a d e r .  T a k e

y o u r  d i s a p p o i n t m e n t s  a n d  f a i lu r e s — y o u  a r e  s u r e  
t o  h a v e  t h e m — b r a v e l y ,  n o t  b r o o d i n g  o n  t h e m  
s u lk i l y ,  o r  c o n t r a s t i n g  y o u r  o w n  m i s f o r t u n e  
w it h  o t h e r  m e n ’s  g o o d  l u c k .  S o  s h a l l  y o u  
le a r n  l i f e ’s  h a r d e s t  l e s s o n — t h e  le s s o n  o f  s e l f 
d e p e n d e n c e .  S o  s h a l l  y o u  b e c o m e  a  t r u e  m a n  
— a n d  n e v e r  w e r e  m a n l y  m e n  w a n t e d  m o r e  t h a n  
a t  t h e  p r e s e n t  t im e .

A .  E .  M a n n i n g  F o s t e r .

5°7

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
In reply to many correspondents I am glad to state that 

the next article of this series will be devoted to Farming and 
Agriculture. The various Agricultural and Colonial Col
leges in England will be fully dealt with, and the article 
will, I hope, be illustrated by photographs.

R e x  (L o n d o n ).—You must be under seventeen years of 
age. For full particulars apply The Registrar, Burlington 
House, W.

James E, (M a k y l e b On e ).— 1 shall be  pleased to send 
you the name of a  good coach, privately, if you forward me 
your address and a stam ped envelope.

Lex.—There are two examinations for the bar. As you 
are an undergraduate you will not have to pass the pre
liminary, but you must apply for admission to one of the 
Inns of Court and "eat your dinners." I shall be happy to 
send you the name of a good law coach, privately, but I 
Cannot recommend one in these columns. You will, I think, 
see the names of several in our advertisement pages.

Mabel.—It is a very hard life, and I can hardly recom
mend it for you. Why not brush up your shorthand, learn 
typing, and try for a post as secretary ?

Literary Roy.—Short story writing is somewhat pre
carious as a means of livelihood. You should try to com
bine it with other regular work until you have made your 
name.

Alfred K.—Apply the Civil Service Commissioners, 
Cannon Row, W.

Chaa. J. W.—Very glad you found letter helpful. Shall 
be pleased to hear from you again. Good luck to you in 
your examination.

Sbelbnrn.—Shall hope to hear that you have been suc
cessful. Do not apologise for length of letter. I like it.

G. H. C.—As your father possesses the influence of which 
you tell me, I should think that it would be quite possible 
for hint to obtain for you the nomination now, so that 
when you are nineteen years of age you can go up for the 
examination.

F. J. P.—It is not necessary for you to be a certain 
number of inches round the chest, nor is your height taken 
into consideration. The medical examinees merely require 
that you should be free from all physical defects and in 
normal health.

J. A. R.—Dublin University Engineering School has a 
very good standing amongst British colleges, and the 
degree to be obtained there is considered quite as good as 
elsewhere. The authorities at your college will be best 
able to advise you as to the practical part of the work, 
and if you go and have a talk with one of your professors 
on the subject, he will know better than 1 the best place 
for you to go.

W. F. B.—If you will write to any o f the C.S. coaches 
who advertise in T h e  C a p t a i n , and ask them about the 
examination for which you  desire to  enter, they will be 
glad to give you  particulars.

N.B.—Owing to pressure on tpaee ii it only possible to 
print a Jew replies every month,. Mr. Manning Foster 
trill, hoioevcr, be pleased to reply by post lo all correspon
dents who enclose a stamped addressed envelope.



THEBE WAS ONE THING ABOUT THE NEW GYM. WHICH PUZZLED THE BOYS.



Illustrated by T . W. Henry.

When I)r. Crowbar, the bead master o f Stan- 
bury School, informed the captain of the games 
that an “ old boy” was going to give them a 
tew gymnasium, there was great rejoicing among 
the athletes. A  site was chosen, plans were 
prepared, the ground was pegged out, the founda
tions were laid. Then the walls quickly rose, 
■ snd, at last, the boys knew that when they re
sumed after the Easter holidays they would 
•find the building finished.

Their e x p e c ta tio n s  w e r e  f u l l y  r e a l i s e d — u n iv e r s a l  
approval w as e x p r e s s e d . T h e  o l d  “ t i n  s h e d  ”  h a d  
been rem oved, a n d  i t s  p la c e  w a s  p l a n t e d  w i t h  
evergreens, g r e a t l y  a d d i n g  t o  t h e  e ffe c t .

There was one thing about the new gym. which 
puzzled the boys. A  white slab of freestone over 
the entrance bore the inscription :—

PLATE NUMBER 225.
1874. J. G. 1899.

did it mean ? The School Calendar 
« led  them to identify “ J. G.” as John Grove, 
*» bad been a hoy at the school during the years 

2—1870; and the date 1874 on the stone did
no “Otter th e m  m u c h — t h e y  s a id  i t  w a s  a  
mistake.
■, w t a t  had P l a t e  N u m b e r  225 t o  d o  w i t h  
not a 's^ e^  t h e  S i x t h  F o r m — t h e y  c o u l d

, ■  T h e  a s s is t a n t  m a s t e r s  w e r e  a p p e a l e d  t o  
11 ̂  h n o w - “ Y o u  m u s t  a s k  t h e  h e a d  

er, th e y s a id . S o  t h e  c a p t a i n  o f  t h e  g a m e s  
ansu *° » re a t  m a n  a n d  a s k e d  h im . T h e  

er ffaa : “  1  a m  n o t  a t  l i b e r t y  t o  t e l l  y o u ."

C u r i o s i t y  w a s  e x c i t e d  t o  t h e  h i g h e s t  p i t c h .  A t  
l a s t ,  o n e  d a y ,  t h e  h e a d  m a s t e r  m a d e  a  c o m m u n i 
c a t i o n  a b o u t  i t .  H e  g a v e  o u t  in  s c h o o l  t h a t  M r .  
J o h n  G r o v e ,  t h e  g e n e r o u s  d o n o r  o f  t h e  n e w  
g y m n a s i u m , w a s  g o i n g  t o  p a y  h im  a  v i s i t ,  a n d  
h e  h o p e d  t h e  b o y s  w o u ld  t a k e  t h e  o p p o r t u n i t y  
o f  t h a n k i n g  h im  f o r  h is  n o b le  g i f t .  “  W e  p r o p o s e  
t h a t  y o u  s h o u ld  g i v e  a n  a s s a u l t  o f - a r m s , t o  s h o w  
M r . G r o v e  t h a t  y o u  a r e  t u r n i n g  h i s  g e n e r o s i t y  t o  
g o o d  a c c o u n t .  P o s s i b l y  h e  m a y  e n l i g h t e n  y o u  o n  
t h e  i n s c r ip t io n .”

W h e n  t h e  a p p o i n t e d  d a y  a r r i v e d  t h e  c o m 
p e t i t o r s  s e le c t e d  f o r  t h e  v a r i o u s  e v e n t s  w e r e  i n  
g o o d  t r a i n i n g  a n d  h i g h  f e t t le .  A  la r g e  c o m p a n y  
o f  v i s i t o r s  h a d  b e e n  i n v i t e d ,  a n d  a l l  a v a i l a b l e  
s p a c e  w a s  f i l le d .

W h e n  D r .  C r o w b a r  e s c o r te d  M r . G r o v e  t o  t h e  
s e a t  o f  h o n o u r  o n  t h e  d a is  a  s to r m  o f  c h e e r in g  
g r e e t e d  h im . H e  s m i le d  a n d  b o w e d  h is  a c k n o w 
l e d g m e n t s .  T h e  e n t e r t a i n m e n t  b e g a n ,  a n d  a  v e r y  
s u c c e s s f u l  p r o g r a m m e  w a s  c a r r ie d  t h r o u g h ,  t o  t h e  
s a t i s f a c t i o n  o f  a l l  c o n c e r n e d .

A t  t h e  c o n c lu s io n  t h e  c a p t a i n  o f  t h e  g a m e s  
m a d e  a  s p e e c h , t h a n k i n g  M r . G r o v e  in  t h e  n a m e  
o f  t h e  s c h o o l  fo r  h is  g e n e r o u s  g i f t .  T h e n  M r .  
G r o v e  m a d e  s o m e  r e m a r k s , in  t h e  c o u r s e  o f  w h i c h  
h e  s a id

“  I  c o n g r a t u l a t e  y o u  u p o n  t h e  d i s p l a y  y o u  h a v e  
j u s t  g i v e n  u s . I t  is  g o o d  p r o o f  t h a t  y o u  a p p r e c i a t e  
y o u r  o p p o r t u n i t i e s  a n d  p u t  t h i s  b u i l d i n g  t o  a  g o o d  
u s e . D r .  C r o w b a r  t e l l s  m e  t h a t  t h e  i n s c r ip t io n  
a b o v e  t h e  d o o r  p u z z l e s  y o u ,  a n d  t h a t  t h e r e  is  s o m e  
c u r i o s i t y  t o  k n o w  w h a t  i t  m e a n s ."  ( “ H e a r ,  h e a r .” ) 
“  W e l l ,  I  s h o u ld  l i k e  t o  t e l l  y o u — b u t  I  f e a r  t h e r e



THE CAPTAIN.

is not time.1 (“ No, no!”) “ I have to catch a train 
in less than a quarter of an hour, and I could not 
possibly explain it satisfactorily in so short a 
time. It has reference to certain incidents which 
occurred in 1874— so you at least understand the 
reason of that date.” (Cries of “ Plate Number 
2 2 5 ! ”)  “ Well, look here, boys, I  will not disappoint 
you. I will write out a full explanation at my 
leisure, and forward it to the editor of the school 
magazine, and if he thinks fit to insert it, you will 
be able to satisfy your curiosity, if not I daresay 
he will be good enough to tell you what my paper 
contains.”

Uproarious cheering greeted this announcement, 
and Mr. Grove left the room to enter the doctor’s 
carriage, bound for the station. The promised 
solution of the mysterious inscription appeared 
as follows in the next number of the Slanburian, 
under the signature of John Grove.

I n  1874  I  h e ld  a  t u t o r s h i p  in  H a m p s h i r e  m y  
p u p i l  b e i n g  t h e  o n l y  s o n  o f  M r .  C r e w a r t h ,  o f  
D u r s b o r o u g h  H a l l .  S q u i r e  C r e w a r t h — a s  h e  w a s  
p o p u l a r l y  c a l l e d — w a s  a  t h o r o u g h l y  h a r m le s s  o l d  
m a n , v e r y  f a t ,  a n d  o f  p la c i d  t e m p e r ,  e x c e p t  w h e n  
s u f f e r i n g  fr o m  g o u t  - t h e n  h is  g o o d  l a d y  w o u l d  
m a k e  a l l o w a n c e  f o r  a n  o c c a s io n a l  h a s t y  w o r d . H e  
h a d  w h i t e  h a ir  a n d  w h i s k e r s ,  w h i c h  h e  w o r e  s h o r t.  
H e  a l s o  w o r e  a  h ig h  b l a c k  b o w l e r  h a t  w h e n  h e  
t o o k  h i s  d a i l y  w a l k s  a b o u t  t h e  p a r k ,  p l o d d i n g  
s l o w l y  a l o n g  t h e  r o a d s  a n d  p a t h s  o f  h is  d o m a i n s ,  
p l a n t i n g  h i s  f e e t  d e l i b e r a t e l y ,  l e a n i n g  h e a v i l y  u p o n  
h i s  s t i c k ,  a n d  s i t t i n g  d o w n  o f t e n  o n  s o m e  r u s t i c  
s e a t ,  f r o m  w h i c h  h e  c o u l d  o n l y  r i s e  w i t h  d i f f i c u l t y  
a f t e r  t w o  o r  t h r e e  in e f f e c t u a l  e ffo r ts .

H e  h a d  n e v e r  m a d e  a n  e n e m y — h e  n e v e r  b r o w 
b e a t  a  s e r v a n t .  H i s  n e i g h b o u r s  r e s p e c t e d  h im  a s  
a  w o r t h y  m a n  ; h i s  d e p e n d e n t s  w i t h  o n e  v o i c e  
p r a is e d  h i m  a s  a  j u s t  a n d  c o n s i d e r a t e  m a s t e r ,  
g e n e r o u s , a n d  f r e e  f r o m  a l l  a f f e c t a t i o n  of p r id e .  
H e  wra s  t h e  v e r y  l a s t  m a n  in  t h e  w o r l d  w h o  m i g h t  
h a v e  a n t i c i p a t e d  t h e  s h o c k  w h i c h  h u n g  l i k e  t h e  
s w o r d  o f  D a m o c l e s  o v e r  h i s  v e n e r a b l e  h e a d . T h e  
s i n g l e  h a ir  w h i c h  s u s p e n d e d  i t  s n a p p e d  o n e  
m o r n i n g  in  J u n e  o f  t h a t  y e a r  1874 .

The squire entered the break fast-room. He took 
his seat at the table, at which were already seated 
his wife, his son, and myself. The butler brought 
in the letters. Squire Crewarth looked at his 
consignment, and opened one of the letters ad
dressed in a strange handwriting. As he read it 
his full under lip quivered, and his rubicund face 
grew pale. He returned the letter to its envelope, 
placed it under the rest, and made a pretence of 
eating his breakfast I could not help noticing 
symptoms of inward agitation in his demeanour.

When the meal was finished, and his wife and 
son had left the room, the squire said to me :—
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“  I  h a v e  r e c e i v e d  a n  e x t r a o r d in a r y  letter Mr 
G r o v e ; p le a s e  r u n  y o u r  e y e  o v e r  it.” ’

H e  h a n d e d  m e  t h e  l e t t e r  I t  w a s  extraordinary 
I t  c o n s i s t e d  o f  a  r u d e  d r a w i n g  o f  a  sku ll and 
c r o s s - b o n e s  o v e r  a  c o ffin , b e n e a t h  w hich the 
f o l l o w i n g  w o r d s  w e r e  w r i t t e n  in  a  scratchy hand 
w i t h  a  f i n e - p o i n t e d  p e n

A s sure as you live you will be dead before the 
year is out. Y o u r footsteps are dogged. Ion will 
be m urdered in cold blood.

(Signed) C reepy Skdllciuci.

The letter was addressed: “ Kichard Crewarth, 
Esq., Dursborough Hall, Portisfield, Hants.”

“  N o t  a  p l e a s a n t  g r e e t i n g  f o r  a  sum m er day," 
s a i d  t h e  s q u ir e  ; “  s o m e w h a t  c a lc u la te d  to  inter
fe r e  w i t h  t h e  d i g e s t i o n — e h  ? W h a t  h ad  I  better 
d o ? ”

“ W e l l ,  s ir ,” I  r e p li e d , “ w e  m u s t  find  out the 
s c o u n d r e l  w h o  w r o t e  i t ,  a n d  b r i n g  h im  to  justice. 
W h a t  d o  t h e  p o s t  m a r k s  t e l l  u s ? ”

W e  e x a m i n e d  t h e  e n v e lo p e .  T h e  stam p was 
c a n c e l l e d  w  i t h  “  P  79.”  T h e  P o r tis f ie ld  mark was 
c le a r ,  b u t  t h e  m a r k  o f  t h e  is s u in g  office was not to 
b e  d e c i p h e r e d  e v e n  w i t h  a  le n s . I t  had been 
c a r e l e s s l y  im p r e s s e d  w i t h  a  s t a m p  n e a rly  dry. No 
im p r e s s io n  o f  t h e  n a m e  w a s  e v id e n t ,  except half 
o f  w h a t  lo o k e d  l i k e  f i n a l  o n .

“ Hundreds of places end in o n ," said the 
squire.

“  T r u e ,  s ir ,”  s a id  I ; “  t h a t  w il l  n o t help us 
m u c h . T h e  s t a m p  m a y  t e l l  u s  more. I  know 
s o m e t h i n g  a b o u t  s t a m p s . W i l l  y o u  len d  me the 
l e n s ?  T h a n k s .  E v e r y  s t a m p  b e a rs  th e  number 
o f  i t s  s h e e t .  T h i s  o n e  i s  225. T h e n  the letters 
a t  t h e  f o u r  c o r n e r s . T h i s  h a s  A. A. T h is  stamp 
w a s  t h e  l e f t - h a n d  t o p  c o r n e r  o n e  o f  a  sheet of 240 
s t a m p s ,  n u m b e r e d  225 , C a n  t h a t  b e  of any 
u s e  ? ”

“ Humph ! I  don’t see that it can.”
“  W e l l ,  s ir , t h e r e  is  s o m e t h in g  m ore yet. The 

c a n c e l l i n g  m a r k , P 7 9 ,  is  t h e  office number of 
t h e  p l a c e  w h e r e  t h e  l e t t e r  w a s  posted. I ^  
g o  t o  t h e  p o s t  o ffic e  a n d  in q u ir e  w h a t the place 
is .”

“ That is a good idea—and, lo o k  here-yoa 
must not let out about the contents of the letter. 
Strictly secret between you and me. If my 
heard of it, she would never know a day’s peace.

“ Certainly, sir ; not a soul shall know.”
I  w e n t  t o  t h e  p o s t  o ffice , a n d  soon return 

w i t h  t h e  i n t e l l i g e n c e  t h a t  t h e  le tte r  w as post* 
a t  W o c k e t o n ,  in  R u t l a n d .  . „ ,

“ D o  y o u  k n o w  a n y o n e  a t  W o c k e to n , sir? 
a s k e d  t h e  s q u ir e .  ^  .

“ Wocketon ! Never heard of the place.  ̂
an extraordinary notion ! I don’t lik e  it at w • 

There was something pathetic in his evi 
alarm.



PLATE NUMBER 226. 5“

‘WE MUST FIND OUT THE SCOUNDREL WHO WROTE IT,

“ I  am d e e p ly  s o r r y , s ir , t h a t  y o u  s h o u ld  b e  
subjected to  s u c h  i n f a m o u s  a n n o y a n c e .  I  s u p p o s e  
some w ould p r o fe s s  t o  l a u g h  a t  t h e  t h r e a t  a s  i d le  
and ridiculous.”

“ Perhaps. I  c a n ’ t. I  h a v e n ’t  t h e  n e r v e  o f  
former days. W h a t  a m  I  t o  d o 1? S h u t  m y s e l f  
up behind b o lt s  a n d  b a r s !  N e v e r  s t i r  o u t ?  I t  
would k ill m e ! B e t t e r  f a l l  b y  t h e  m u r d e r e r ’s  
hmd than t h a t ! ”

“ We m ust fin d  o u t  w h o  w r o t e  t h e  le t t e r .”
“ H ow ? W o u ld  y o u  a d v i s e  m e  t o  e m p l o y  a  

detective? I t  w o u ld  i n  s o m e  m e a s u r e  a l l e v i a t e
•he anxiety. S h a l l  I  t e l e g r a p h  t o  S c o t l a n d  
la id ? ”

I th ink it  w o u l d  b e  w is e .  B u t ,  b e f o r e  d o i n g  
would y o u  a l lo w  m e  t o  g o  t o  W o c k e t o n  a n d  

n°k round ? I  m i g h t  p o s s i b l y  f in d  a  c lu e .  I
1 *  b a c k  t o  m o r r o w  n i g h t — n o  t i m e  w o u ld  

he lost.”
Very go o d  o f  y o u , I ’m  s u r e ,”  a n s w e r e d  t h e  

1  ̂ sL o u ld  b e  m u c h  o b l i g e d  i f  y o u  
a n ? so- T h e  10.30 e x p r e s s  r e a c h e s  W a t e r l o o  
hradh* c ° u l d  y o u  g e t  o n  1 L e t  u s  c o n s u l t

w ij? found a  t r a in  f r o m  S t .  P a n c r a s  a t  2 p .in . 
1 reached O a k h a m  a t  5 .2 0 ,

. 1 started a t  o n c e , a n d  a f t e r  a  l o n g  j o u r n e y
LinT^6*1 O a k h a m . A  t h r e e - m i l e  d r i v e  w o u l d
1111(1 me at Wocketon.

A s  t h e  f l y  g r o w l e d  a l o n g ,  
I  t r i e d  t o  f a n c y  m y s e l f  a n  
e x p e r i e n c e d  d e t e c t i v e  ; b u t  
t h e  c lu e  s e e m e d  f l i m s y  e n o u g h  
t o  d a u n t  m y  e n t h u s i a s m . I t  
w a s  p r o b a b le  t h a t  t h e  s t a m p  
w a s  p u r c h a s e d  a t  t h e  v i l l a g e  
p o s t  o f f i c e ; i t  w a s  p o s s i b le  
t h a t ,  b e i n g  t h e  f i r s t  s t a m p  
o f  a  n e w  s h e e t ,  t h e  p e r s o n  
w h o  s o ld  i t  m i g h t  r e m e m b e r  
w h o  b o u g h t  i t  I f  I  c o u l d  
f i n d  t h e  s h e e t  a n d  lo c a t e  t h e  
s t a m p  A  A  225, I  s h o u ld  
h a v e  a  s o l i d  b a s i s  t o  w o r k  
u p o n . I t  w o u l d  n o t  d o  t o  
a s k  a t  t h e  p o s t  o ffic e  t o  b e  
a l l o w e d  t o  e x a m i n e  a l l  t h e  
s t a m p s  in  s t o c k — t h a t  w o u l d  
r o u s e  s u s p i c i o n .  I t  w o u ld  
b e  u s e le s s  t o  a s k  f o r  a  p e n n y  
s t a m p ,  o n  t h e  c h a n c e  o f  i t s  
b e l o n g i n g  t o  s h e e t  225. B u t  
i t  m i g h t  a n s w e r  m y  p u r p o s e  
t o  a s k  fo r  a  s o v e r e i g n ’s  w o r t h  
o f  p e n n y  s t a m p s .  T h a t  c o u r s e  
m i g h t  m o s t  l i k e l y  p r o d u c e  
t h e  e v i d e n c e  I  w a n t e d .  Y e s ,  
t h a t  m u s t  b e  t h e  f i r s t  m o v e .  

I  c a l le d  t o  t h e  d r iv e r ,  t e l l i n g  h im  t o  p u t  m e  d o w n  
a t  t h e  p o s t  o ffic e . -

T h e  v i l l a g e  w a s  r e a c h e d  b e fo r e  s i x  o ’ c lo c k .  I  
n o t ic e d  c l e a n - l o o k i n g  c o t t a g e s  c l u s t e r i n g  a b o u t  
t h e  c h u r c h — s h o p s  o f  t h e  g r o c e r , b a k e r ,  b l a c k 
s m i t h  ; c h i ld r e n  p l a y i n g  o n  t h e  g r e e n ,  g e e s e ,  a n d  
a  d o n k e y  o r  t w o ;  a  t y p i c a l  v i l l a g e  in n ,  w h e r e  
I  r e s o lv e d  t o  p a s s  t h e  n i g h t .  N e a r  i t  w a s  t h e  
p o s t  o ffic e . I  p a i d  t h e  f a r e  a n d  e n t e r e d  t h e  p o s t  
o ffice. A  w o m a n  w a s  in  a t t e n d a n c e .  I  a s k e d  fo r  
a  s o v e r e i g n ’s  w o r t h  o f  p e n n y  s t a m p s .  S h e  u n 
lo c k e d  a  d r a w e r  a n d  t o o k  o u t  a  s h e e t  o f  s t a m p s .  
I  s a w  t h a t  o n e  s t a m p  w a s  w a n t i n g  t o  m a k e  t h e  
s h e e t  c o m p le t e .  S h e  t o o k  a n o t h e r  s i n g l e  s t a m p ,  
a n d  h a n d e d  m e  t h e  lo t.

I  w a l k e d  a c r o s s  t o  t h e  in n  a n d  e n g a g e d  a  r o o m .  
T h e n  I  e x a m i n e d  m y  s t a m p s .  T h e  p l a t e  n u m b e r  
o f  t h e  s h e e t  w a s  225 —  t h e  t o p  c o r n e r  s t a m p  
b e l o n g i n g  t o  i t  w a s  u p o n  t h e  e n v e lo p e  c o n t a i n i n g  
t h e  a n o n y m o u s  le t t e r .  M y  h e a r t  b o u n d e d  w i t h  
e x c i t e m e n t .  I  s m o k e d  a  p ip e  a n d  p o n d e r e d . I  
g a z e d  a t  t h e  p e c u lia r  w r i t i n g  o f  t h e  a d d r e s s .  
S o m e  o n e  in  t h e  v i l l a g e  w r o t e  i t — b o u g h t  t h e  
s t a m p  a t  t h e  p o s t  o ffic e , a n d  p o s t e d  t h e  le t t e r  
a t  o n c e . S h o u l d  I  g o  a n d  a s k  a t  t h e  p o s t  o ff ic e  ? 
I t  m i g h t  b r i n g  t h e  s c o u n d r e l  t o  m y  k n o w l e d g e  
a t  o n c e — o r  i t  m i g h t  r o u s e  s u s p i c i o n  a n d  d e f e a t  
m y  p u r p o s e . S h o u l d  I  s h o w  t h e  e n v e l o p e  t o  t h e  
l a n d l a d y  a n d  a s k  i f  s h e  k n e w  t h e  h a n d w r i t i n g  ?
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S h o u l d  I  t a k e  a  s t r o l l  t h r o u g h  t h e  v i l l a g e  a n d  
s e e  i f  i t  w o u l d  y i e l d  a  s u g g e s t i o n !

I  d e c i d e d  t o  t a k e  a  s t r o l l  r o u n d — t h e  v i l l a g e  w a s  
n o t  v e r y  e x t e n s i v e .  F r o m  a  c e n t r a l  p o i n t ,  w h e r e  
s t r e e t s  c r o s s e d  a t  r i g h t  a n g l e s ,  I  w a n d e r e d  u p  a n d  
d o w n  fo r  a  w h i l e  w i t h o u t  n o t i c i n g  a n y t h i n g  t o  
a t t r a c t  a t t e n t i o n .

B u t  p r e s e n t l y  a  q u a i n t ,  o l d - f a s h i o n e d ,  g a b l e d  
c o t t a g e ,  w i t h  t i e - b e a m s  o f  o a k  i n t e r s e c t i n g  t h e  
w a ll s ,  b r o u g h t  m e  t o  a  h a l t .  A  b o a r d  o v e r  t h e  
d o o r  w a s  i n s c r i b e d  “ Eli Pidgeon, Geologist, Archae
ologist, and Bird-Stufer." I n  t h e  w i n d o w  w e r e  
d i s p l a y e d  o d d s  a n d  e n d s  o f  o l d  w a r e s ,  a  p a ir  o f  
b r a s s  c a n d l e s t i c k s ,  a  f e w  s t u f f e d  b i r d s ,  e g g s ,  s h e lls ,  
f o s s ils ,  s h e e t s  o f  
f o r e i g n  s t a m p s ,  
s p e c i m e n s  o f  
b l u e  c h in a . B u t ,  
b e y o n d  a ll-  t h i s ,  
t h e  c h i e f  o b j e c t  
o f  a t t r a c t i o n  
w a s  a  n o t i c e ,  
w r i t t e n  i n  a  
h a n d  c l o s e l y  
r e s e m b l i n g  t h a t  
o f  t h e  t h r e a t e n 
i n g  le t t e r .  T h e  
n o t i c e  g a v e  i n 
f o r m a t io n  t h a t  
l e t t e r s  c o u l d  b e  
w r i t t e n  w i t h i n  
f r o m  d i c t a t i o n .

I  s t o o d  s p e l l 
b o u n d .  H e r e  
w a s  a  d i s c o v e r y  
o f  s t a r t l i n g  im 
p o r t a n c e — i f  n o t  
t h e  a c t u a l  s o lu 
t i o n  o f  t h e  m y s 
t e r y  ! I  e n t e r e d  
t h e  s h o p ; t h e  
o w n e r  w a s  e v i 
d e n t l y  b e f o r e  
m e  —  a n  o l d  
m a n , b e n t ,  a n d  o f  s p a r e  b u i l d ,  w i t h  l o n g  g r e y  h a ir ,  
b e s p e c t a c le d — p o r in g  o v e r  a  m u s t y  v o lu m e .

H e  l a i d  d o w n  t h e  b o o k  a n d  lo o k e d  a t  m e . A  
l i g h t  o f  i n t e l l i g e n c e  b e a m e d  in  h i s  g r e y  e y e s  ; h is  
a q u i l i n e  n o s e  a n d  t h i n  l i p s  l e n t  a n  a r i s t o c r a t i c  a i r  
t o  h i s  w e l l - p r o p o r t i o n e d  f a c e .

“ A r e  y o u  M r . E l i  P i d g e o n ? ”
“  I  a m , s ir  ; a t  y o u r  s e r v i c e .”
“  Y o u  a r e  a  g e o l o g i s t  a n d  a r c h a e o lo g is t ,  I  u n d e r 

s t a n d  ? ”
“  I  a m , s ir .”
“ Y o u  h a v e  s u n d r y  c u r i o s it ie s  o n  v i e w — a r e  t h e y  

f o r  s a le  ? ”
“  Y e s ,  s ir .”

“  A n d  y o u  w r i t e  le t t e r s ,  I  p r e s u m e , fo r any of 
t h e  v i l l a g e r s  w h o  c a n n o t  w r i t e  fo r  th e m se lv e s  V

“  I  d o , s ir .”
T h e n  a n  i d e a  s t r u c k  m e .
“ S i n c e  y o u  w r i t e  le t t e r s  fr o m  d icta tio n  I 

s h o u ld  l i k e  y o u  t o  w r it e  o n e  fo r  m e. I t  d'0es 
n o t  m a t t e r  i f  t h e  d i c t a t o r  i s  a b le  to  w rite I 
s u p p o s e  i ” ’

“  N o t  a t  a l l ,  s ir . S i x p e n c e  a  s h e e t  is m y  charge 
L e t  t h e m  a l l  c o m e  ! ”

I  p r o c e e d e d  t o  d i c t a t e ,  a n d  M r . E li  Pidgeon 
w r o t e ,  w h i l e  I  n a r r o w l y  w a t c h e d  h is  face.

D ea r  M r. C r e w a r t h ,— I  have made & good journey 
to W ocketon, and have made the acquaintance of

Mr. Eli Pidgeon. 
geologist and 
archaeologist,
who also writes 
letters for those 
unable to write 
for themselves. 
He has kindly 
written this for 
one who might 
have written it 
himself.

I  to ld  him I 
c o u l d  d o  the  
f i n i s h i n g  up 
m y s e lf , and I 
g o t  h i m  t o  
d ir e c t  the en 
v  e 1 o  p e t o  
“ K ich a r d  Cre
w a r t h ,  E sq .. 
D u r s b o r o u g h  
H a l l .  P o r tis -  
fie ld , H ants."

O n  returning 
t o  th e  inn 1 
c a r e fu lly  com
p a r e d  th e writ
in g  o f  the two 
l e t t e r s  a n d  
i d e n t i c a l  ad 
d resses. There 

w a s  s u c h  a  r e m a r k a b le  r e s e m b la n c e  b etw een  them 
t h a t  I  f e l t  c o n v i n c e d  I  h a d  m a d e  th e  grand dis
c o v e r y .  B u t  i t  p u z z l e d  m e  t o  u n d e r s ta n d  how Mr. 
E l i  P i d g e o n  c o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  s o  a b s o lu te ly  callous 
t o  s u c h  a  b r o a d  h i n t  t h a t  h is  th r e a te n e d  victim 
w a s  n o t  g o i n g  t o  s i t  s t i l l  a n d  a w a it  h is  doom.

T h e  m o r e  I  c o n s id e r e d  t h e  m a t t e r  th e  more 
p e r p l e x i n g  d i d  i t  a p p e a r . W h a t  possible motive 
c o u ld  a n  i n h a b i t a n t  o f  t h i s  o b s c u r e  villa ge  have 
f o r  t h r e a t e n i n g  t h e  l i f e  of a n  inoffensive gentleman 
w h o  h a d  n e v e r  h u r t  a  l i v i n g  s o u l ? ,

I p a id  a n o t h e r  v i s i t  t o  t h e  p o s t  office, and oun 
t h e  p o s t m a s t e r  o n  d u t y .  I  p lu n g e d  despera 
i n t o  t h e  b u s in e s s .
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“ I b o u g h t this sheet of stamps here an hour 
complete except for the first stamp. That 

tot stamp had been used for a letter sent to a 
frieml of mine by some unknown correspondent. 
Can you remember who bought that stamp?”

1. How is it [»ossible ?” asked the man, looking 
at the sheet. “ How do you know it was that 
identical stamp?”

“ Here it is. See for yourself. Look at the 
letters A A, and plate number 225, and your office 
stamp of cancellation.”

“’Tis so,” said the postmaster. “  Not many 
gents know so much. Are you a detective?”

“Nc; I am only anxious to find out who wrote 
that letter, and I should be glad if you could help 
rue. Did you sell that stam p?”

“I may have, or not—can’t say.”
“Your wife waited on me; do you think she 

might have sold it ? Would you ask her ? ” 
“Certainly. Here, Mary ” (calling through the 

door at the back of the shop), “ you’re wanted.”
The woman soon appeared, and could not re

member. They sold a 
good many stamps, and 
were not expected to 
remember who bought 
them.

I went out and strolled 
on the village  green, 
watching the groups of 
villagers who came to 
enjoy the cool of the 
summer evening after 
the day’s toil was done.
There were maidens with 
their swains, and some 
men were playing a game 
of quoits. Old gaffers 
sat about in tall hats 
smoking churchwardens.
I spoke to some of them 
and encouraged their 
curiosity to know whence 
and why I ],ad come to 

ôcketon. I told them I 
l>ad come from Hamp- 
, ^  and asked if any 
inhabitant had ever been 
30 far south.

T̂o, said a blear-eyed 
ycteran ; “ ] don’t sup- 
|!.03e any of Us lias, 

ampsheere be a power- 
mi loi

resolve to ask Eli Pidgeon on the morrow if he 
wrote the letter.

I carried out my intention next day imme
diately after breakfast.

“ Good morning, Mr. Pidgeon. I have called 
again on a matter of importance. I have here a 
letter, written under a feigned name to a friend of 
mine, stamped with a stamp bought at the post 
office up the street, and posted there. I have 
compared the writing of that letter with the one 
you wrote for me yesterday, and they are so much 
alike that I conclude you wrote the other letter. 
Look at the two addresses. Am I correct ? Did 
you write it ? ”

Eli Pidgeon looked carefully at the address.
“  No, sir ; I did not write that.”
“ Are you sure ? Is not the writing the same ?”
“ It is like, in a way, but different. I never 

make big ‘ C  ’ like th a t; I always curl the end 
of the stroke. I uever make small ‘ t ’ as tall 
as ‘ 1.’ ”

“  Have you a wife or child who writes like you ?

way from Wocke- 
n> I reckon — beyond 
j on town, maybe.” 

at rt'en.t kat'k to supper 
lnni and made a

"HAMPSHEEnE BE A POWERFUL LONG WAT FROM WOCKETON, I RECKON—BEYOND LUNNQN TOWN, MAYBE."
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THE NOTICE WAS DISPLAYED IN THE POST OFFICE WINDOW.

Have von taught writing to any person living in 
the village 1 ”

“ Neither one nor the other. I have no wife or 
child, and never taught anyone to write. Tt is 
odd the writings should be so alike— a freak. 
Caterpillars sometimes imitate twigs of the 
shrubs they feed upon.”

“ True, but not to the point. I  must tell you 
that the. letter in this envelope, written in a hand 
which closely resembles yours, threatens the life 
ftf the gentleman to whom it is addressed. The 
writer is guilty of felony, punishable with penal 
servitude. We are doing our utmost to discover 
the writer and bring him to justice. On my 
return we shall at once put the matter in the 
hands of a London detective, to whom I shall tell 
the results of my visit to Wocketon.”

The old man was visibly perturbed „v 
this announcement, *

“ That is a very serious business, likelv 
to get me into trouble.” ’

\ou will have to appear in court and 
prove your innocence. There is ground of 
suspicion against you. It is as much to your 
interest as mine to find out who wrote the 
threatening letter.”

“ It would be a terrible thing to be 
charged with such a dastardly act,” said 
the old man. “ I am sorry I wrote that 

letter for you. I never 
thought you wanted 
to entrap me.”

“ I do not want to 
entrap you. There is 
no need to doubt your 
word. You have no
thing to fear if yon 
are innocent.”

“ I have a deal to 
fear. Do you call ii 
nothing for an honest 
man to be suspected 
of a felonious act! I 
have a reputation to 
guard as well as yea 
It’s nothing less than 
dragging me through 
the mire!”

I was sorry to leave 
Mr. Pidgeon in such 
distress, but time was 
short, and I had to 
hurry off. I called on 
the rector, who re
ceived me kindly, and 
listened to my tale of 
woe. He was sur 
prised.

“ It is strange,” he said, “ that our little in
significant village should sound a note of discord 
to be heard so far afield in a village possibly 
of no wider fame. As you had never heard of 
Wocketon. I never heard of Dursborough.”

“ It is equally strange,” I replied, “ and serious 
Mr. Crewarth is old and infirm— lift is terrified at 
the threat— and the effect on his health, bodiy 
and mental, may be disastrous, unless the culprit 
is discovered.” ,

“  I can imagine it,” said the rector; ‘ .
would recommend you to put up a notice 
our post office offering a reward fo r  information 

and also to take our policeman into confkcnce- 
Will you write a notice while I send f°r 
policeman ? ”

“ Thank you, sir— I w ill”
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The rerior provided a large sheet of paper and 
a parcel’s pen. I wrote

£2 0  R E W A R D .
Wherens same ill-disposed person wrote (or got 

written) s letter threatening m urder to a gentlem an, 
nnd posted the same letter at Wocketor. on June 15tb, 
1874-Notice is hereby given that the above reward

HI be paid to anyone w ho shall furnish such, in
formation as shall lead to the conviction of the 
offender.

The policeman was fully advised— the notice 
was displayed in the post office window— I gave 
out that a London detective would immediately 
be put upon the scent— and I set forth on my 
return journey. On reaching Dursborough Hall I 
was shocked to see the alteration in the worthy 
squire. He looked years older.

My visit to Wocketon had the desired effect, 
though we never actually discovered the offender. 
But two days after my return, Squire Crewarth 
received another anonymous letter from the same 
person without anv attempt to  disguise the hand
writing. It read as follows:—

D kar S ih , — I am in a  terrible fright. I cannot 
sleep at night. I believe I  shall go mad. Oh, sir, do 
please forgive me ! P lease do not let the detective 
come to Wocketon ! I f  he caught me I should he 
sent to prison, and it would break m y m other’s heart. 
Oh, dear, good, kind sir, please forgive m e ! I will 
confess all. I only w rote it for a joke. I had been 
reading “ The Adventures of N ic Nobbles, F orger,” 
and I thought it would be fine to w rite an anonym ous 
letter, I did not mean to be wicked. I got father's 
directory and opened it anyw here, and copied the 
first name and address I saw, and I tried to im itate 
the writing of old E li  Pidgeon, because N ic Nobbles 
always wrote in a feigned hand, I never meant any 
harm. Oh, dear, good, kind sir, I do beseech you to 
forgive me this once ! I will never do it again. I dare 
not sign my name, but I mean every word of it. 
You’ll sec I do, because no one will ever try  to m urder 
you. It was only a joke. Plea-se do forgive m e 1

No magic draught ever produced a more 
immediate and beneficial effect than that letter. 
The squire read it at the breakfast table, and was 
another man. The colour returned to his face, 
he laughed and joked, and when his anxious wife 
hoped he had a good appetite, he declared he 
aever felt better in his life.

 ̂hen we were alone together his joviality was 
expressed with unrestricted freedom. He actually 
danced about the room, waving the letter.

God bless you, Mr. Grove, you have saved my 
ue by going to Wocketon. Bead th a t! ”
I read the letter— the squire repeating its words 

ai'',mnrni"c"t‘n" on them.
There s a genuine ring about it. eh ? Don’ t 

I®1' think so 1 Not a doubt of it !  Some young 
!ip to a lark. He is more frightened 

an his victim after all ! Good luck to him— I 
orSive him from my heart!”

“ There is no doubt about its being a genuine 
confession and plea for pardon, sir.”

“ Not a shadow of doubt, thank God ! ”
So there was an end of a wild-goose chase. And 

what has it got to do with your new gymnasium 1 
you will be asking. That is soon answered. I 
can jump with one bound to the second date— 
1899.

On New Year s Day my nephew Robin came to 
spend a few days at my house. He brought with 
him a collection of stamps, of which he was very 
proud. He asked me if I ever went in for collect
ing ? The question reminded me of Squire 
Crewarth. I remembered the sheet of “ penny 
reds” which I had never looked at for five-and- 
twenty years.

They lay slumbering in a drawer. I went and 
fetched them. You should have seen Robin’s 
amazement as I unfolded them.

“ Oh, uncle, how magnificent! What can they 
be worth 1”

“ I don’t know— twopence a piece, I daresay.”
“ Much more than that,” he said. “  I ’ve got the 

‘ Specialist’s Catalogue ’ upstairs—let me get it.”
He ran off and fetched the book.
“ What is the plate number of the sheet?” he 

asked.
“ Two hundred and twenty-five,” I  answered.
“ Is it possible 1 Look here ! See what it says ” 

— (his hand trembled so he could hardly point 
to the place)— ‘“ Number 225, unused, 40s. each ; 
used, 8s. 6d.’ Oh, uncle, what a prize ! ”

I looked at the book— there was no doubt 
about it.

“ Well,” I said, “ it seems that I have made 
a valuable collection without intending it. Let 
us see what it is worth— 239 stamps at 40s. each, 
£ 478, and one at 8s. 6d.—£478 8s. 6d.”

The nephew was pale and speechless with 
amazement.

“  I must realise my fortune, Robin. I  will go 
up to London to-morrow, and see what will come 
of it.”

I went to the famous dealers in Philately 
Street, Soho. They were no less amazed than 
Robin. They said the sheet was probably unique, 
since Plate Number 225 of “ penny reds” was 
extremely rare. The envelope bearing the first 
stamp of the sheet, which they called an “ original,” 
added to the interest and value of the sheet. 
And, to cut it short, they offered me, then and 
there, a cheque for £500 for the lot.

I thanked them, and accepted the offer. The 
cheque, was written at once, and I left the shop.

As I journeyed home I resolved to devote that 
cheque to presenting a new gymnasium to my old 
school.

There, boys ! I  hope your curiosity is satisfied.



Bowling*, Fielding, and General Hints
B y  C . B. F r y .

L et me begin with a general hint that 
concerns batting. Practice is the occasion for 
learning how to play. In a match you must 
forget all about how you do this stroke or 
that, and, simply concentrating your attention 
on every ball as it is bowled, play it as the 
instinct of the moment impels you. I f  you 
get thinking how you are to play you take 
your mind from the ball, which is fatal. If 
you have practised diligently your habits of 
playing will be so settled that you are unlikely 
to make your strokes otherwise than at the 
nets. In any case, as a practical h in t: In 
matches think of the ball and trust to your eye.

Bowling is a difficult subject to tackle on 
paper. The fact is, save for a few simple 
pieces of advice, it is next door to impossible 
to help would-be bowlers. However, here goes.

EVERYONE HAS A N ATURAL ACTION

in delivering the ball. There is no point in 
telling you what actions are good and what bad; 
for whatever yours may be, it is not much use 
trying to alter it. Perhaps it is worth while re
marking that the higher you keep your arm the 
more sting are you likely to impart to the ball. 
Nevertheless, some first-rate bowlers have had 
low actions. Bowl naturally, and with your 
natural action always. Especially avoid chop
ping and changing your mode of delivery. 
Young bowlers often fancy they have cultivated 
a new action that is better than their usual 
style. It is a delusion. In bowling, it is a case 
of your own or none.

Some bowlers have by nature more spin and 
sting than others. One bowler sends down 
stuff that pitches and comes off the ground as 
from a feather bed : another, with no apparent 
reason for the difference, makes the ball nip off 
the pitch like a marble off a granite wrall. This 
spin is a gift. But mind this— if you have the 
gift in a small degree you can increase it. 
Therefore, always intend in your mind to

MAKE THE BALL NIP FROM TH E PITCH.

Constant intention leads to increase of power. 
Remember Mr. Sandow’s dictum that to in
crease muscle you must do more than exercise 
it; you must think what you are doing. The 
body obeys the mind. The more you will 
to bowl with spin, the more likely are you to 
achieve the power of so doing.

You must be sure and find out what

distance of run-up and what sort of run-un 
before bowling best suits you. Most good 
bowlers take not less than six strides or so 
But the faster the bowler the longer the run
up— in reason, of course. Be sure to stick 
to your run-up; make it a confirmed habit, 
so that you need never think about it. You 
must have your mind free for concentration 
upon evicting the batsman.

The two great principles of bowling are:—

“  DIRECTION ”  AND “  LENGTH.”

You must learn to bowl the ball in the direction 
you want, and to pitch it where you want. 
Some people say “  Bowl straight and keep a 
good length.” But that rule is rather liable to 
make a novice imagine he must always bowl 
at the wicket. A  great mistake.

To master direction you must simply practise 
bowling till you acquire the power of sending 
down the ball in the line you wish. Put up 
one stump and aim first straight at it; then 
aim a foot outside it. The point is to be 
able not only to hit the middle stump, but 
to send dow-n at will a ball that passes about 
six inches outside the off stump. Remember 
that if you accustom yourself in practice to 
bowling straight at the middle stump, and no
where else, you will gain a mechanical habit 
o f  straightness, not a power over direction. Do 
not confuse these two things; the former is 
not much use save against poor bats; the 
latter is a big part of first-rate bowling.

It is not easy to be precise about “ good 
length.”

LENGTH IS NOT A FIXED QUANTITY’.

It  differs with different batsmen and different 
states of wicket, and different paces of bowling. 
Given a certain batsman, a certain wicket, and 
a bowler of a certain kind, then there is a 
spot on or near which the ball may be 
pitched with more inconvenience to the bats
man than if pitched elsewhere. The slower 
the bowler and the slower the wicket, the 
smaller in extent is the spot. A bowler must 
obtain a similar command of length as o 
direction. He must be able to pitch the ba 
where he wishes. H e must find out by 01 
periment what length of ball is most mcon 
venient to each batsman in the circumstances
of the day. Then he must use bis skill i 
pitching the ball, having acquired this ;
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rlilieent practice. The best test of “  incon
venience to a. batsman ” is to note the spot 
which finds the batsman in two minds whether 
,'o play forward or back ; that is the spot to 
keep aiming at.

JJ0 OXK CAN TEACH YOU HOW TO MAKE
A BALL BREAK. , .

That you must learn by experiment. When 
you can make the ball break, remember that 
aood length is the first and essential point, 
break a subsidiary aid. Never sacrifice length 
to break. Again, remember that if the wicket is 
such that the ball will not bite, to try to make 
it break is useless. Try other dodges, such as 
changes of pace and direction.

If the ground bites well do not put on too 
much break— that is silly. Thank the wicket 
for saving you trouble, and be satisfied with an 
inch or two; that is enough, just enough to 
beat the bat.

Be enterprising in practice. Find out what 
you can do, or might learn to be able to do. 
Use your natural advantages to the full. If 
nature has given you an off-break, perfect your 
control of i t ; leave the leg-break to the future, 
and vice versa.

When you bowl in a match

REGARD THE BATSMAN AS YOUR DEADLY FOE,

and try to get him caught or stumped if you 
cannot clean bowl him. But go for him 
somehow, heart' and soul. I f  he feels you are 
hostile you will find him the easier victim. 
Above all, do not let him feel you consider 
yourself unable to get him out. Never forget 
that there are other ways of outing a man 
besides clean bowling him. Verb. sap.

The great thing in fielding is to be keen. 
It is nonsense to say anyone can field if he 
tnes. Some men can never field well, how
ever hard they try. But everyone can be 
keen, and the keener you are the better you 
rill field. Watch the batsman with all your 
eyes; expect a catch every ball and a ground- 
hit every other. Stand ready, with your hands 
handy.

INATTENTION IS TH E CHIEF CAUSE OF 
BAD FIELDING.

h is easy to be surprised into dropping a 
catch you would swallow if on the qui vive.

In throwing in from the near field, aim full 
pitch at the chest of the bowler or wicket
keeper— if the men are running. From the 
long field aim at the top of the stumps, and you 
will send the ball an easy first bounce.

Never remember a failure in cricket, except 
for the purpose of avoiding the cause of it in 
the future. Nothing stops a man getting runs 
or wickets more than bearing in mind the 
occasions on which he has failed.

You are sure to have runs of bad luck. Skill, 
not luck, gets you big scores and good analyses. 
But however great your skill, you may some
times find everything go wrong. Forget each 
mishap, and start again without losing heart. 
Mr. W. L. Murdoch once played eleven innings 
with a top score of seven. In his next effort 
he made 211. So never despair. Play your 
game, improve it as much as possible, and try 
your hardest. Then you will be the best kind 
of cricketer.

AN SW ERS TO  CORRESPONDENTS.

H. F. Maoltlc— Do not force your length of stride in 
sprinting. In practice keep in mind the value of a long 
stride, and your stride will imperceptibly increase. In a 
race think of nothing save getting to the other end in the 
shortest possible time.

J. M. Ousey. —  Both questions too difficult for me— like 
the bowler in question.

"Glendale.”— Your decision was wrong. P was out 
because they had not crossed. As A got back before P 
reached A's crease, and as thev had never crossed. A must 
be regarded as never having left his crease.

Cyril E. More.—If the batsman is in his crease before 
the bails are off, he is in. Personally. I find that when the 
ball hits the wicket the bails come off so quickly that there 
is no time between the two events.

“ Weakling.” —  You are the first man I’ve met who 
measures his chest in feet. You are all right. Time will 
adjust your ins and outs. Inches don't count till you are 
some years older.

N. P. R. 8.— 1 ooyds.. under 1 jsccs. ; quarter mile, under 
6?secs. ; long jump, 16ft. ; high jump. .pt. 7ms. But con
ditions vary so in school sports. Practise 50-yard spurts, 
with an occasional 300yds. Train four days a week.

F. A. F.— Go in for both, and chance it. Then you will 
begin being an all-round athlete. Play games when you 
can, and enjoy them for their own sake. A wonderful 
sprint means an exceptional fast time over a distance 
shorter than a quarter of a mile.

C . B. F.
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I ’m ready, captain ! ” a boy 
in a large town remarked 
to the gentleman who, on 
the morrow, was going to 
take a party of lads for a 
week’s camp. But the boy 
in question did not finish 
his remarks at the above 
point, for he added: “ And 

I guess there are thousands more who’d like 
to be ready.”

That boy undoubtedly had a knowledge of 
human nature, for not one lad in ten would say 
“  N o ” to an invitation for a week’s camp in the 
country or at the seaside.

O f late there has been a great increase in the 
number of boys’ camps throughout the country. 
This is due almost entirely to the Boys’ Brigade 
and the Church Lads’ Brigade, who have found 
out what the boys of the United Kingdom 
require. They have hit the mark so well that 
lads o f all ranks have joined, and the public

school-boy, as well as his fellows, have fallen 
into line and joined these societies.

There is such a charm about these organisa
tions that the boy from Eton and his compeer 
from Harrow and other schools have acted as 
sergeants over lads in their native towns, and, 
w'hat is more, have even consented to be 
privates. This is not surprising when such 
“  old boys ” as Lord Wolseley, Lord Roberts, 
Lord Chelmsford, General Edgeconie, Major 
Dalbiac, M.P., and last, but not least, Mr. (>• A. 
Henty, actually belong to one or other of the 
brigades, and in some instances put in a few 
days at the camp.

There is something about life in a 9ain? 
that fascinates boys. First of all, it 15
conducted on military lines, and that means 
that discipline takes the first place. There 
are hundreds of boys who, when they am 
at home, are waited on hand and f°°’ 
yet these very boys enter with zest into t e 
task of cleaning their boots or pee in°
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potatoes for the cook. T o  belong to the 
“fatigue squad” is one of the great delights 
of the camp, and the general regret is that 
it only lasts a day, or, at the most, two
■ days,

Naturally, no two camps are conducted 
precisely alike, for the attractions of some 
are greater than others, but the ordinary 
duties of the day are similar at all canvas 
gatherings. The programme is as follows :
At half-past six the bugle sounds, and the 
l»ys have to get up and dress. Half-an-hour 
is giver, for this operation, and then comes 
the bathing parade— but more about this 
later. Breakfast follows at eight o’clock, with 
prayers by the chaplain of the camp, while 
two hours and a-half later there is a full-dress 
inspection of camp, followed by a parade for 
drill.

At one o’clock dinner is served, and then 
'n the afternoon, until tea, at half-past five,
1 ir^0' S arc ^  to ^ eir own devices. At 
half-past seven there is either a “  march out,” 
or games, which last two more hours, when 
1 etlme has arrived for “ tattoo, supper, and 
prayers,” Finally, at ten o’clock, comes the

k iF’ " ^’^ ts  out,” and in a minute the 
* om cam]) is in darkness.

his is the programme of events as it 
ôncerns seven-eighths of the boys day by'

JF As a rule one-eighth of the boys 
ck'f ^ on the “  fatigue squad.” Their
trim T y 'S ,0 c êan *'le camP> fetch water, 

fee lamps, help the cook to prepare

meals, wash the 
dishes, etc. While 
this work is in 
p ro g ress  t h e  
other boys clean 
their own boots, 
put their kit in 
order, and get 
ready for inspec
tion.

There are al
ways “ shirkers,” 
and ,th e  b o y s  
who ga in  th is  
character do not 
h a v e  a v e r y  
p le a sa n t tim e. 
M an y amusing 
stories are told 
o f  the w ay  in 
which culprits in 
this respect have 
been put right. 
On one occasion 
a boy was set to 

collect up bottles which had been left in 
the field instead of being returned to the 
canteen. H e did not like the task, and did not

WHAT AN ORDINARY B.B. TFNT HOT.D8—OCCUPANTS AND
FUHNlTnv.



52° THE CAPTAIN.

mean to find any bottles, but he came to grief 
in making his report to his captain by ex
claiming : “  Please captain, I ’ve been finding 
b o tt le s  a ll
o v e r  t h e  - — T~
field, and I 
c a n ’ t find
a n y . ”  O f  •“ '
course, h e  „
i n t e n d e d  
t o  i m p l y  
that he had 
lo o k e d  in 
vain.

I t  g o es 
without say
ing that the 
camp h a s  
sentries on 
dutyat night 
f o r  a fe w  
hours at a 
time. At the 
sl ightest  
so u n d  th e  
challenge is 
given, “ Who 
goes there?”
And the boys who are responsible for the safe 
conduct of the camp achieve the acme of strict
ness. No person is allowed to come to the 
camp or near it unless 
he has business and can 
give the password.

A  good story is told o f i 
a camp in the Midlands. j 
Tw o boys were on sentry 
duty, and one of them, 
to his horror, saw some
thing white in the dis
tance. H e told his com
panion o f this, but the 
latter laughed, and told 
him that his nerves must 
be out of order. But at that

moment “ the man in white” appeared again 
in the neighbourhood of some trees, this time 
with a friend. Promptly the challenge was given,

“ \Y ho goes

THE TUG or  WAR AT THE C.L.B. CAMP, SCTTON-ON-SEA.

there?” but 
th e  only 
answer was 
a shr i l l ,  
g h o s t l y  
laugh.

T h is in 
itself was 
quite bad 
enough, but 
when the 
“ gh o sts" 
seemed to 
be walking 
towards the 
sentries the 
boys turned 
t ai l ,  and 
roused the 
whole camp 
with their 
shouts of 
“  Ghosts! ” 
Everybody

jumped up in alarm, and then laughed at the 
story, and finally put down their comrades for 
“  muffs” when the ghosts could not be found.

BEADY FOR CASIF INSPECTION AT THE B.B. BEE8TON CAMP AT SKEGNESS.
Photograph by J. B. Smith <t Son*. Benton.
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MKMBEB8 OF A B-Ji. CAMP MARCHING BACK TO THE RAILWAY STATION AFTER TENTS
HAVE BEEN STRUCK.

The sequel of the in
cident, how ever, to o k  
place the following morn
ing, and was provided by 
the gentleman who had 
lent the field for the camp.
He said that his son from 
the ’Varsity was at home 
with a chum. The pre
vious day they had played 
jn a cricket match, and 
as they did not return 
until very late they kept 
on their flan n els  an d 
strolled out in the grounds 
for a smoke before retir
ing. In their ramble they 
came across the camp, 
and when the boys chal
lenged them they burst 
into loud laughter at the unexpected adventure. 
So it turned out, to the amusement of the whole 
camp, that the ghosts were two cricketers. The 
chaffing those sentries had to submit to can be 
better imagined than described.

There are, however, two more stories that 
must be told in connection with the sentries of 
these boys’ camps, and, oddly enough, both of 
them are about bishops. It is a remarkable 
thing that camps for soldiers and volunteers do 
not attract the bishops, but last summer no less 
than three prelates consented to act as chap
lains at camps for lads.

In a boys’ camp a bishop cannot do what he 
likes. He has to obey rules as well as the lads, 
and the Bishop of Bath and Wells found this 
out last year. When a bishop in Australia Dr. 
Kennion often had to camp out in the bush,

and he gladly consented to act as chaplain 
and do the same in the “  Old Country.” He 
expressed a wish to rough it like the boys, 
and accordingly his tent was placed right amongst 
those belonging to the rank and file.

One night the order “  Lights out ” was given, 
and the officer in charge some time afterwards 
noticed that one of the tents had a light. 
Thinking it was occupied by lads he rapped 
viciously with his cane on the tent. In as 
military a voice as he could command he said : 
“  Now, then, put that light out,” and was some
what disconcerted when he discovered it was 
the bishop’s tent, his lordship informing him 
that he was not quite ready for bed, but that he 
would extinguish it as soon as he could. The 
next day the bishop laughed over the incident 
as heartily as anybody.

r'

BATTALION MARCHING IN COLUMN AT THE C.L.B. CAMP ON RICHMOND RACECOURSE.
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do

/

The Bishop of Wakefield was the hero of the 
other story. H e was returning to camp one 
evening when the sentry challenged him : “ Who 
goes there?” His lordship replied- 
“ The bishop.” “ That won’t 
for me, my lord,” the lad 
said; “ you  m ust say 
‘ Friend.’ ” The bishop 
cried “  Friend,” and 
then was allowed to 
pass by the sentry /  
with the words:
“ Pass, friend, 
and all’s well!” 

it goes with
out saying that 
one of the most 
popular items 
in camp life is 
the b a th in g  
parade. Most 
of the camps 
are held at the 
s e a s id e , and 
every possible 
precaution is taken to see that the bathing is 
free front danger. Each day several of the best 
swimmers walk up and down the beach with

THE AMBULANCE CORPS.

lifebelts, so that in case any of their comrade 
get into difficulties they can rescue them.

On one occasion, at a camp held at Killough, 
one of the camp officers was successful in 

c— s avi ng a man from being 
-   ̂ drowned, and in conse

quence he obtained the 
ce rtifica te  of the 

R oyal Humane 
.' Society. At an

other camp, 
held at Minster, 
near Sheerness, 
the value of 
the bathing 
p i c k e t  was 
proved, for one 
of the lads got
outofbisdepth,
and "as being 
rapidly canned 
out to sea. The 
picket went in 
after him, nod
afteran exciting

struggle the drowning lad was rescued by his own 
chum, who had, in his eagerness to save 
friend, out-distanced the rest of the ptcke



BOYS’ CAMPS. 523

BATHING MHAIlK, WITH NON-SWIMMEUS WADING UP TO THE 
' SPECTATORS.

At most camps sports are held, but, of 
course, a great deal depends upon the weather. 
At one camp last year the 
rain was a great offender, and 
the following extract from a 
diary, written in a somewhat 
sarcastic vein by one of those 
present, will be found interest
ing:— _ , _

“On Thursday it still rained, 
but the weather cleared a little 
later, and in the afternoon we 
started the sports, and ran 
through all the events but 
three before the inevitable 
rain came. O ne e v e n t  
scratched was the ‘ Go as you 
please’ race to Richmond and 
hack. A Sunderland officer 
was at the Market Cross to 
st* that all the competitors 
went round it before turning up the hill again, 
le did our best to get him up again to camp 
hy sending messenger after messenger, but 
without effect. There is a tradition that . 
u u 1'" ^ ere’ a martyr to duty, declaring 

t 4 he will not leave the spot till the last 
wjetand muddy competitor has been round 

e lIross. On Friday we opened as usual
rt’ ram, and the lads swam out of their 
tents.”

his surprising what a variety of enter- 
inments it is possible to arrange. The 
<■ et matches between the officers and 

hoorl a^ , clubs in the neighbour
ly . camp, always provide plenty 
DosciKTCtl0,1' Then there is always the 
sIopo ' ^reaking a record, as one 
s*°gger was able to do. He managed to

Hi, KNEES AS INTERESTED

TOILET IN THE TENTS.

hit a ball over some cliffs 
into the sea. The dis
tance was not great, but 
much laughter was heard 
when the batsman re
marked : “ Well, I reckon 
Grace can do many things 
with the bat, but he has 
never yet knocked a ball 
into the ocean.”

When the camp con
sists of some hundreds of 
boys it is occasionally pos
sible to arrange a sham 
fight. This is only prac
ticable, of course, w hen 
those in charge have some 
military experience, and 
the movements executed 
suit the boys immensely. 

Some retired officer residing in the locality is 
asked to act as the “ judge” and award the vic

tory to the successful battalion.
.....  =.> The task of deciding who has

won is often exceedingly diffi 
cult, and it is on those occa
sions that a “ drawn battle” 
is declared. At one of these 
“  drawn battles ” a boy, amid 
great amusement, designated 
it the “  Second Bunker’s Hill.” 

One cannot do better than 
close with the musings of one 
who attended a camp last year. 
“  Which of all our doings will 
live longest in our minds? 
Perhaps it will be the journey 
over the heather to the summit 
of the mountain to an altitude 
few had ever attained before ; 
perhaps the glorious bonfire 

on the eve of departure, which blazed into 
the night. Who can say ? ”

H

A TINY SNAP-SHOT OF THE SHAM FIGHT AT THE C.L.B. CAMP 
ON RICHMOND RACECOURSE.
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SYNOPSIS.- ( C hapters I.-IV .)
Ox his arrival at Ellingham School, Harry Baldwin, a 

new tx>y, meets Boardman, captain of Fiir^nson's House, 
who promptly duljs Baldwin "Snowdrop,1 because he's 
such a pale youngster, and makes him his fag. Toplady, 
otherwise “ Blotch,” a notorious bully, knocks Snowdrop 
down a flight of stairs, with the result that he is laid up 
for a week. During this period Snowdrop makes many 
friends among the Lower School 1 x>ys in Furguson's 
House, chief of whom is Tom Sinclair, nick-named 
“ Sparrow.” These two both fag for Boardman (who is 
a real good sort), and, consequently, they become fast 
chums. Boardman acts as “ banker'1 for the Lower 
School fellows at Furguson's, and keeps the money en
trusted to his care in a large iron-bound box which stands 
in his room. One day, whilst the box is open, Blotch 
comes in to Itorrow a book. Unnoticed by all save Snow
drop, Blotch casts greedy eyes on the money in the 
box. However, Blotch takes his book and goes away, 
but Snowdrop does not forget the incident. Soon, how
ever, his mind is taken up with other matters, for he, 
Sparrow, and the other fags, unite against their common 
enemies, Blotch and his ally, “ Scrawly1'—an equally 
objectionable Sixth Form boy. After a scrimmage in 
Blotch’s room one day, the Two Fags dart into the 
passage. Blotch and Scrawly, in hot pursuit, tear blindly 
after them, with the result that they run full tilt into 
Mr. Futguson, and all three go down together with a 
crash, while the Two Fags make good their escape.

CHAPTER V.
THE MALTESE CROSS.

W hat passed between the tutor and those who 
knocked him over so unceremoniously, we never 
heard ; but the supposition was that Blotch and 
Scrawly had some potnas to write on an extensive 
scale, for they were busy at their tables for the 
next two or three days, and were neither in the 
playing-fields nor on the river. Their fags had 
a pretty hard time of it, for Tony Anderson and 
Digby were in no sense sparing of uncompli
mentary remarks concerning their fag-master,

and Dapper Mordaunt, who fagged for Scrawly. 
vowed that he would wipe out his injuries in a 
way that would make his fag-master’s hair stand 
on end so soon as the chance should come.

By the end of the week, however, Scrawly and 
Blotch were at large again, and, no questions being 
asked, they went on with school work and re
creation just as if nothing had happened. It goes 
without saying that Toplady was unpopular. It 
could not well be otherwise, for a bully never 
stands in good odour with the rank and file of a 
public school. But neither was Scrawly—whose 
real name was Marmaduke Camberwell—one for 
whom any had much affection. He was not 
exactly a bully, but, on the principle that birds of 
a feather flock together, he seemed a fit comrade 
for Toplady, and no one tried to appropriate him 
at the expense of his boon companion. Scrawlv 
was good-looking enough and smart enough- 
Some fellows said that he was a rap who con
strued as cleverly as anyone in the Sixth, sort 
turned out verses that made his tutor have a sort 
of sneaking regard for him, although now an 
again he had days of idleness. ,

He was a “ wet bob” chiefly, and was num 
four in the Eight, pulling a capital oar, witbo 
great dash, but conscientiously and in fine to • 
He was also a “ dry bob,” and in tire Eleven, te g 
a first-class wicket-keeper, his long arms scr®J,.* 
out, as it were, for every ball that passed 
stumps. I do not know whether the term ■ 
right one, since scrawling, according to tlne 
tionary, applies only to irregular and ,n.e ®®v- 
writing; but Ellingnamites never drew nice 
tinctions. When it suited them to d10 j„
coined a word without hesitation. l.—til
this case, and, because they said that Lam 
scrawled behind the wicket, they cal 
Scrawly. . . _.re jU

But when the boating and cricketing
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Unwed for, everybody except Toplady had done 
•thhim • and when it came to the every-day life 
» vllineham. vou found him isolated, as a rule, 

° ih nnlv Blotch for a kindred spirit.
'rl,rL  nest Monday after Blotch and Scrawly had 
. to "et about again was w et; at all events, 
î fwas toowet “ after six ” to go about, although 
t was not lock-up until a quarter to nine. Neither 
Sparrow nor 1 were in the mood to do any sap

ping, and Sparrow, having a bit of spare cash which 
was hot in his pocket, suggested a supper party ; 
but Dame Martin would not allow it because 
our boys’ maid was out that night. Determined 
to have something in lieu of the supper, Sparrow 
proposed penny readings, and in five minutes we 
were all over the house, beating up an audience.

A t seven o’clock the place was full up to 
the door, aud three fellows had to be refused

W E O X L  TREAD  ON THE TA IL O* M E COAT, M E B H O T S !”
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admission unless they occupied the window-sill 
or stood on the wash hand-stand. They accepted 
the conditions, and then the proceedings began.

Williams minor started off with “  Mollie 
Darling,” but it was voted slow, so that he was 
told that when he came on again he was to be 
ready with something of a livelier nature. Paddy 
Turner was in fine form, but complained that the 
platform- which, by the way, was the chairman’s 
table— was too small to do justice to his song, 
‘'W ho’ll tread on the tail o’ me coat, me bhoys?” 
However, he made up for waqt of platform ae- 
commodation by a free use of bis shillelagh, which 
slipped from his hand, and gave the chairman 
a knock which nearly necessitated a oandaged 
head. Banjo-playing was in great request, for 
Dapper Mordaunt, who had blacked his face 
with burnt cork for the occasion, gave us some 
nigger songs, which were received with such 
rapturous applause that it was the general 
wonder of the audience that Scrawly, whose 
room was underneath, did not send up word 
that we were to be quiet because he was slipping.

Tony Anderson was called upon to perform one 
or two of his famous conjuring tricks. Tony began 
by producing an egg, which one of the boys’ maids 
had purloined from the kitchen, after which he 
requested the loan of my silk hat. He looked at 
it critically, and remarked that he would have 
been better pleased if I had lent him my best, 
because he thought the exjieriment would come 
off better ; but I declined, luckily, as it proved, 
for the egg cracked, and he was obliged to 
throw it out of the window.

A  second or two later there came a yell, and 
Sparke, who had been sitting on the window-sill, 
and was leaning out, announced to the audience 
that Scrawly had been looking out of his window, 
just below, and that the egg had fallen smack on 
the Sixth’s head.

Someone proposed an immediate adjournment, 
but it took some time to move the chairs and 
open the door, and when that was done, and the 
meeting was about to break up in some confusion, 
who should come into the room but Scrawly.

He pushed his way in roughly, and hand
kerchiefs were in requisition; for the egg, in 
its descent, not much broken when it tumbled 
into my hat, had completely smashed on Scrawly’s 
auburn locks, and now we had olfactory and 
ocular evidence of the fact on his appearance 
in our midst.

“ Who threw that beastly egg on my head 1 ” he 
roared ; but since no one answered, it was left to 
the chairman to make explanations.

“ We had no idea that your head was there, 
Camberwell, and no one had any wish to insult 
you.”

“ But who threw it out 1 ” Scrawly shouted 
again.

“ Well, that, of course, we can’t say,” the 
chairman responded. “ But I am sure we’re very 
sorry.”

Scrawly swung out of the room savagely, leaving 
us to our own devices ; but, as the programme had 
come to an end, the meeting broke up with much 
silent laughter.

Five minutes later Sparrow and I were alone,

and looking round before putting thioes .u 
But Sparrow chiefly spent his time in lying onT 
floor, tossing his legs about and laughing l a  
a handkerchief was thrust into his month t 
deaden the sound. He was rolling about I t 
this when he espied something, ami,"reaching rim 
for it, jumped to his feet. s

“ What’s this 1 ’
I was at his side instantly, and saw in t;- 

hand a handsome Maltese cross of solid gold on 
the back of which was an inscription. ’

S A R W O O  D 
A T H L E T IC  

CLUB.

M. CamBepwell,
1st Prize 

Quarter-Mile 
F l a t  R a  c e.

A  debate followed between us as to what should 
be done with it. Dare we venture into his room! 
We decided to risk it, and went down. Scrawly 
was at his washing-stand, mopping away at his 
head, and sundry angry muttering;} showed us 
that he was in a vile temper.

1 had thought to beg his pardon, but feared 
to do so now. He had not seen us enter, being so 
occupied, and, tossing the cross on to the carpet* 
quietly as possible, we closed the door and came 
away.

We had cause to know that Maltese cross still 
more intimately before many days were gone.

C H A P T E R  VI.
ON THE ISLAND.

L ater in that same week Sparrow and I went 
to Hodman’s raft, took out a skitt, and polled 
up the river as far as Frog-pool Island. There 
we found a quiet spot among the rushes ami 
Dollard willows. Having tied the boat to a tree 
stump we sat down to read, but now and again our 
reading was interrupted by the hiss of the swans 
that swam about in the reach where Irog-pw 
Island lay. Doubtless there was a nest somewhere 
near, and the birds suspected our intentions; w 
possibly they supposed that we had biscuits® 
other dainties, and would throw them out some 
for the asking, just as most of the picnic people 
the river did. .

But reading was not easy that afternoon, or 
attention was distracted by an occasio n al s 
fight, when a bird of another reach was 
enough to invade the domains of t 
owners. A t times, too, a four-oar pulled Of. 
shouted out for information as to other I 
who had gone up ; or some e x c u rsio n ists ,  
from London for the day, and provid 
concertina or banjo, would pass remark ^  
were by no means polite. O f course, reading ^  
not go on under such distracting conditions,
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flun<* our books down
a S a » to val\ ir*foil length m the bottom 
of the boat, with hands 
folded behind our heads, 
which had the seat tor a
pillow

Away m the distance
were the grey and massive 
towers of the world-lamed 
Barwood Castle, on the 
opposite side of the river 
to that on which Elling- 
harn stood. Had we been 
on some high ground we 
might have caught  a 
olinipse of the red tiles of 
the houses of that ancient 
iiorough which n estled  
beneath the walls of this 
stronghold, as if the near
ness afforded security. In 
between us and that great 
pile lay the meadows, rich 
with buttercups, cowslips, 
and patches of cuckoo
flower. while far  back 
against the rising grounds 
which bordered the river 
valley were hundreds of 
beech trees which were 
refreshing to look at in the 
glowing heat of that early 
summer afternoon.

It was so silent that one 
could very well have gone 
off to sleep that day. The 
corn-crake was crying out 
not far away. Then came 
the distant note of the 
cuckoo. Again, the water 
would plash against the 
boat-side after a steam 
launch had gone by, mak
ing our skiff rock in the 
little willow-shaded bay.
Far away among the 
beeches and chestnuts were 
the wood-pigeons, whose 
plaintive “ kurroo” could 
•>e heard continuously.

‘ Isay, isn't this jolly ?” 
said Sparrow. “ But let’s
juk, or I .shall go to sleep. And off he started on 
ne topic of Scrawly’s misadventure with the egg, 

and wondered whether the Maltese cross had been 
by him on the floor of his room,

V }*lt; was,” I interposed, for just, then it was 
P̂ »ible to get a word in. “ I saw he had it on 
u «t "chain when we were going to chapel.”
... 1 ,,s ad then,” said Sparrow, with a
ipt ,n' «. Snowdrop, Blotch wouldn’t have 

uls off so easily.”
e might have done when he thought of

AS FOB THF, BOAT .
U N T IE ,

the Pwnas he would have to write if he did
mischief,” I suggested,

h th a ?  retlected SParrowi “ there’s something

. . IT WAS AS GOOD AS A FIXTURE— THB KNOT WOULD NOT
BLOTCH WOULD BOAUD UB, AND WHAT THEN?

Presently I shifted my position, and put my 
hands into my trousers itockets.

“ H allo! I forgot all abcut this,” I cried  ̂
pulling a letter out. It was the same which 
I had absent-mindedly pocketed while hiding- 
in Toplady’s cupboard, and, as a matter of fact, 
I had worn another pair of trousers when we 
had gone on the river.

“ Where did you get that from, Snowdrop?” 
asked Sparrow, now all alive. There was no 
semblance of a yawn about him, and when 
I told him all, and handed him the letter, he 
turned the envelope over and over.

“ What will you do with it? ” he asked, when 
I had ended.
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“ I don’t know.”
“ Of course, you won’t read it? ” he observed.
“ Head it? ” I exclaimed, indignantly. “ Of 

course not. It’s not my letter. I can’t imagine 
what made me put it into my pocket. I ’ll toss 
it into his room .iust as we did Scrawly’s Maltese 
cross,” I concluded.

“ Then the fags might see it. Still, I know 
old Tony wouldn’t be mean enough to read a 
letter that was not his to read.”

Sparrow had scarcely said this when there 
was a sound close at hand, and looking up, to 
our horror we saw Blotch perched in a tree, 
but now beginning to descend. I jumped to 
my feet on the instant, and Sparrow, sprawling 
lengthwise, tried to undo the painter; but in 
his hurry he got the rope into a knot, which made 
it impossible for us to shove the boat off— a thing 
we were anxious to d o ; for who could say what 
Toplady might not do to us now that he had 
us all to himself, away from any who might stand 
by and see fair play?

“ Give me that letter,” shouted lie, when his 
feet touched the ground ; and then he came 
towards us with swift strides, saying, as he came, 
“ I’ll murder the two of you, if you don’t.”

We quite believed that he would do so, and 
began to cast our eyes round for a way of escape. 
There was none so far as we could see. On 
the land side was Blotch, able to run us down 
easily. Besides, if we got ashore, we could not 
get off the island without a swim where the 
river had a strong current. As for the boat, 
in the hurry it was as good as a fixture, for the 
knot would not untie. Blotch would board us, 
and what then ?

“ Cut the rope, Sparrow,” I shouted, diving 
into my pocket for a knife, which I passed to 
him, opened, and ready for use. Sparrow held 
out a hand for it. and then turned back, intending 
to saw away at the painter; but before tiie blade 
had touched it I heard him sa y :—

“ Confound it, it’s gone into the water.”
At that moment Toplady had his foot on the 

rowlock.
“ Slain him with the boat-hook!” cried Sparrow, 

who was reaching out for a scull.
Self-preservation was everything then, and, 

snatching up the boat-hook, I brought it down 
smartly on Toplady’s toes. The sudden pain 
made him yell o u t; but it did more. He forgot 
where be was, and threw his weight on the boat’s 
side. The boat gave instantly, lie lost his balance, 
tried to recover, but failed, then tumbled in 
amongst us, hitting his head against the seat when 
he fell. Not caring to be in such close proximity 
we jumped ashore. Thinking that the boat-hook 
might be useful for self-defence, I stuck to it when 
I sprang out to the bank. Sparrow, too, tossed a 
scull on land and then jum ped; but the boat, 
swaying with my own leap, swayed still more 
when he moved, so that he fell short, and slipped 
down the bank. Toplady, by this time on his 
knees, grabbed my chum by the shirt, and began 
to drag him back into the skiff.

“ Prod him !” shouted Sparrow, who, though 
awfully scared, had not lost his wits.

Down I went to my knees on the grass, and

gave Toplady a dig with the boat-hook but 
still held on. ’ ue

“ Let him go ! ” I cried ; hut he only swore at 
me, and threatened to flay me alive when lie mt 
hold of me. That settled the matter. I lifted th 
boat-hook again, and brought it down with a 
whack on Toplady’s head, then gave him a vicious 
dig in the arm, hurting him so that lie let Sparrow 
go, and began to rub the injured part.

“ Run for i t ! ” cried Sparrow, when he was on 
the grass beside me. We started off, with no 
more idea than the man in the moon how we 
could be any better off on the island than in the 
boat, except that we were not at such close quar
ters, and could play hide-and-seek to some purpose 
perhaps.

Thinking they might be useful, we took our 
weapons with us— Sparrow his scull, and I my 
boat-hook. They were somewhat of a hindrance, 
catching now and again in the trees; but we got 
a good start, and stuck to them. Toplady came 
on in hot pursuit, yelling out for the letter, which, 
however, Sparow would not part with ; indeed, he 
had pushed it into his pocket when Blotch ap. 
peared on the scene.

“ Better give it up to him,” said I, breath
lessly.

“ All right— presently. But let him run for it,” 
panted Sparrow ; and on we went, dodging and 
doubling.

Many a time Toplady stood still, confounded as 
well as savage, because, just when we were almost 
in his grasp, we suddenly divided and doubled, 
darting off in some other direction while he was 
pulling up. But once he was so blown that he sat 
down on a tree-root, and contented himself with 
swearing at us, and bidding us throw down the 
letter. Then we gave the bully sundry bits of 
good advice, and said things sufficient to make 
one mad. This cut Toplady’s rest short, for he 
finally jumped to his feet and came after us with 
a rush.

The next time he rested we found, to our 
satisfaction, that we were near our boat, ana 
made for it. Toplady understood our intention, 
and bounded after us. He came so near that 
there was only time to jump aside, and this we 
did. But it so chanced that Sparrow was trailing 
the scull, that proving an easier method of getting 
on. As we leaped sideways, to right and left, the 
scull remained in the way, and our pursuer, not 
seeing it, caught his feet in it, and went sprawl 
ing.

“ Toss him his letter,” I shouted.
“ All right.” And Sparrow dropped it as he raa 

Then, taking our opportunity, we made a dasu 
for the boat and jumped in just as our pursue 
got to his feet and ]jounced on the 
was clearly an important one, but we had no ti 
to think of that. Sparrow whipped out Jus o 
knife and cut the painter just as Toplady ca 
up. For my own part, I had a scull ready, 
blade stuck against the bank, and as soon 
Sparrow called “ Shove off ! ” I  gave a thrus, 
we floated into the stream. Even now-, now ^  
we barely parted company with our foe. n 
what we meant to do, and began to scramble 
the bank just as the boat began to move.
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attempt to grab at it caused him to slide on the 
>oft, slimy riverside, and souse lie went in the 
"-ater up to his waist.

“Pull hard to the willows,” said Sparrow, 
quietly sitting down, and taking up his sculls. 
1 asked no questions, but pulled. Presently we 

alongside, and saw Toplady’s new boat— 
""e lie had bought of Rodman the boat- 
umlder.
 ̂ I have half a mind to scuttle her,” said 

’ l‘arrovv! in whom the spirit of mischief was 
no* » ,ul! activity.
. I. wouldn’t do that,” I remonstrated. “ We 

her drLfu’*nt0 tl0U^ e' Untie the painter, and let

You re a geniu*,” shouted Sparrow 
,1 .u v > a,'d in a few moments we accomplished 
taco a T ^'e .hoat into mid-stream, and let 
suii! . s Ie drifted on, gathering speed while 
hrh£nt’ ,inw "ith her nose to the bank, and then 
iai.v ™UTK' again stern foremost, we saw Top- 
hiided611111” a on® t0 sPot "here he had

C H A P T E R  V I I .

THE MAN IN THE BARN.

How Toplady got away from Frog-pool Island 
we never discovered ; whether he had to swim 
for it and then walk on the tow-path at the river
side, or whether Scrawly, whom we met pulling 
up-stream, found him and took him in, I do not 
know ; and, what is more, I am afraid we cared 
very little. Our chief concern was to keep clear 
of the vengeance which was pretty sure to come

Hut later events showed that Toplady had 
graver concerns to look after, and while it is 
scarcely likely that he forgot to repay us, he 
was otherwise so much occupied and harassed 
that, for the time being, we got off scot-free 
What happened also served to explain his eager
ness to get back the letter which he saw in oar 
binds and overheard us speaking about while 
we were moored to the bank.

There came, not long after that incident on 
the island, one of the great days of the year at 
Ellingham, known to all the country round as

F
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“ Founder's Day.” It was a “ whole holiday,” and 
was looked forward to by everyone with such 
eager interest that, as the day approached, the 
fellows forgot preparation so thoroughly that the 
number of jtomrix set in our form was something 
appalling, while the appearance of our exercises 
after the master had scrawled over them was 
quite as disconcerting. We had Founder’s Day 
on the brain, and thought of nothing but that.

When it was actually with us we looked out of 
the window anxiously for signs of the weather. It 
was a tradition at Ellingham that it always rains 
on Founder’s Day : but, if that was the rule, this 
one proved a glorious exception. It was one 
of those hot days when one thought of the cool 
river, and had longings for a visit to the Pi rams, 
as our school bathing-place was called.

There was no lying in bed that morning, and 
whatever a fellow’s health had been the day before, 
he was well enough now to take part in the festivi
ties to which mothers and sisters, aunts and 
cousins came, however great the.journey, sjrorting 
the Ellingham colours, and ready to spend un
limited cash in treating at the various hotels in 
Barwood, the town on the other side of the river.

The worry of it all was, that we could not get 
far away, since at stated intervals we had to come 
back for calling over, or “ absence” in the school
yard. To our visitors this was a pretty sight 
enough, to see the boys standing in a semicircle, 
stretching from the fives wall, upon the steps near 
which the Head stood, half across the yard. As 
each boy’s name was called he lifted his hat, said 
“ Here, s ir ! ” and walked away. Very pretty for 
the visitors, but to us who had this sort of thing 
every day, it had no charms.

In the afternoon came the cricket match, and it 
was then that Blotch’s conduct set me thinking. 
Boardman had let me off all fagging for the day, 
except for the afternoon, when, like other Lower 
School boys, I had to do my part of carrying camp 
stools and hammock chairs for the use of the 
visitors who were friends of our respective fag- 
masters. There were many shady spots in the' 
playing-fields, where the visitors could sit and 
watch the cricket, and notably beneath the 
gigantic elms, many of which had been planted by 
a provost in the time of the Commonwealth. 
Chairs set down in such places were esteemed the 
very thing by the Cpper School fellow's, and we 
who were fags were expected to carry them there. 
Still, we had the opportunity of watching the 
match, and noticing how’ the fellows of our own 
house got on, so that we had our fair share of the 
pleasures that were going.

The match was about three parts through, and 
Blotch, who had scored over five-and-twenty runs, 
was out, and had disappeared in the cricket lodge, 
when Mortimer, the porter at Furguson’s, came 
up with a telegram in his hand.

“ Do you know’ where Mr. Toplady is, sir ?” he 
said, coming to the place where 1 was standing.

“ Yes,” I answered; but before I could say any 
more the Head caught sight of Mortimer, and 
sent him on an errand. While passing me the 
porter asked if I would mind finding Blotch, since 
he must hurry ; so I took the telegram at once. 
When T stepped into the lodge Blotch was alone,

pulling off his leg-guards^ The other fellows »ere

the
and scowled. He said nothing whenTlmml^himf  no nnn.PolAiipriii nnimlAvm Kul' + !i _

r --- o — ••••' -~o o uuicj IvltOw
outside, ̂ talking about^vhat was going on in the
field. When I went forward Blotch looked 
and scowled. He said nothing when 1 handed hi 
the buff-coloured envelope, but tore it open eaaerlv 
It was a fairly long message, and while he rL f t 
he first turned red, then pale; after that a 
frightened look came into his'face, and he swore 
to himself. He had, perhaps, forgotten my presence 
for when he looked up he turned on me savageb 
and ordered me out of the place. ^ "

1 saw no more of him until the procession of 
boats was formed. 1 had not expected to be more 
than a sightseer, but an hour before the stait 
Boardman looked me up.

“ Snowdrop, you must act as cox in the third 
Lower boat presently.”

I looked up, astonished.
“ Tony Anderson is cox of the boat!” I ex

claimed.
“ That’s tru e; but the youngster has been 

feasting so liberally on strawberries and cream 
that he’s gone to bed with a bilious attack. Come 
along and try his suit on. It should fit you, for 
you are about his size all ways.”

Boardman was captain of the boats, and was 
busy making final arrangements for the pro 
cession. When he saw that Tony’s rig-out did for 
me he gave me a few* instructions, and left me in 
a state of excitement that rendered me speechless. 
I was sorry for Tony, of course, but in the seventh 
heaven at having a place in the Lower boats.

A t last the signal came for the start. I was 
sitting in the coxswain’s seat, arrayed in the garb 
of a navy lieutenant, and on my knees was a 
splendid bouquet of flowers, three times the 
size of my head. What cared T for the discomfort 
of my position, sitting up stiffly and awkwardly 
on a little seat where I held the ropes? Tory 
Fellows and Sparrow were among cur eight, and 
chaffed me, gave me instructions in a most 
patronising way, and said things which were 
complimentary, and the reverse, about my 
wearing cast-off clothing. But what cared 1' 
1 was in the boat, which was enough for me, 
and I settled down, returning the good-natured 
banter of all the fellows with interest. Then 
oft' we went, each one in our eight wearing 
his gay flannels, coloured scarf, and ribbons, 
like those in all the other boats, but only differing 
in the special colour of our particular crew.

As for the first boat, wneie Boardman acted 
as stroke, that was made up of ten fellows, the 
crack oarsmen of the school, and with them 
were Blotch and Serawly. But 1 did not see 
them until we had pulled down the open spa
nned with steam launches and pleasure boa . 
backed by a crowd of relations, and the peep 
from Ellingham and Barwood. The P1™6581 j 
set off amid the ringing of the castle bells.» 
the music of the band, in a boat that got i 
everyone’s way and generally made things a 
M aid. That, however, wa3 all a part of the , • 
proceedings, and nobody cared. . ;i„

A  null up the river for a couple of 
brougnt us to Shoreham Meadows, " p  ^ 
landed. It is the custom for each boat 
arrival at Shoreham to go leisurely to r
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■ vMirular table, where a capital supper is laid 
^  fnr them, and, having drunk champagne, and 
0 in the good tilings provided by the hotel 
f ' “ on the other side of the river—at college 
uEU of course—to come down to the-Fellows 

f f  to see the fireworks, 
but we had started so punctually that there 

time and to spare before supper was ready, 
d leaving my bouquet in the boat, I went 

nff for a stroll with Sparrow, to see a rat-hole, 
where he ho]Kiel some day to have some sport 
with the aid of a terrier, which Furguson’s house-
porter was going to 
la old barn, which
cattle-shed by the 
farm er who 
rented the land.
Weinoonedabout 
a bit, and then 
sat down on the 
bank, with the 
barn serv in g  
as a back rest.
We had already 
squinted into the 
place through one 
ortwoholes which 
gave us a view of 
file interior, but 
it was completely 
empty, before 
long, however, we 
heard voices, and 
Rcognisingone of 
tbeseasbelonging 
to Blotch, and be
ing too far away 
from the other 
fellows to run any 
risk of discovery, 
we kept quiet, 
little suspecting 
that we were to
u n i n t e n t i o n a l l y
overhear a con
versation. If ive 
could h a ve  
slipped off, we 
should have done 
», for this in
terview was none 
of our business: 
hut Blotch might 
huverun tis down 
easily, ami none would know what he was doing 

ns» Rln<,e two or three high-hedged fields 
Jaratefi us from the meadow where the supper 
ns being prepared. '
tlim,6? i r Vo'(-e was unknown to us, and peering 
com™ 116 *l, ês we sa"f that Blotch had strange 
altĥ n?~,a ,|,>r*ey-looking man, fat and vulgar, 
which i t 8 was well-dressed and wore rings 

,r<!'! whenever they caught the sun, as 
a nolo*lw,T r 's ch‘un shaven chin. He had drawn 
over tir°°* *r0In pocket, and, having turned 
insol e® ' ,e"an to talk in tones that were

“ Iim t0 a 'i'-'ree.
ld you get my letter, Mr. Toplady ?”

lend him. 
I suppose

Close by was 
was used as a

W H AT'S DUE IS DUE, AND YOU UWK ME i*70. WHEN AKK YOU OOINO 
TO  PAT ? ”

“ Yes, confound you ! ” said Blotch savagely. 
“ Softly, sir. I do not care for talk like that; 

but this 1 know, that you owe me a considerable 
sum of money over that betting transaction. And 
mark you, sir,” the fellow added, holding up a 
forefinger, as if to emphasise what he had to say,
“ if the money is not forthcoming within seven 
days. I shall go and see your father first, and then 
the Head.”

Blotch’s face was turned towards the light, and 
we saw that he was awfully scared. He took off his 
straw hat, and mopped hts forehead with a hand 
that trembled, and, much as we disliked him, we 
felt half sorry, and savage to think that a low

bred fellow like 
this betting man 
should talk so to 
an Ellinghamite. 
Blotch said no
thing, fortheman 
gave him little 
time to reply.

“ I sent you a 
letter which you 
ought to  have 
answered.”

“ I lost it,” in
terrupted Blotch, 
telling half the 
truth.

“ So much the 
worse for you, 
then, if anyone 
found it. But I 
was going to say, 
you ought to have 
answ ered th at 
letter. W h a t’s 
due i3 due, and 
you owe me £70. 
When are  you 
going to pay ?”

“ I haven’t got 
as much,” faltered 
Blotch.

“ But you must 
get i t ; otherwise 
I shall tell your 
father.”

“ It would ruin 
me ! ” exclaimed 
Blotch. “  He is 
so down on bet- 
tingthat he would 
be no better offcut me off dean, and I should 

than a crossing-sweeper.”
“ I can’t help that. I intend to have my money, 

and it must be paid by this day week.”
“ Will you give me till the end of Ju ly?” 

pleaded Blotch,
“ No. I won’t !” said the man decisively.
“ Will you give me a fortnight, then ?”
The man smoothed his chin thoughtfully, and 

did not speak for a few moments.
“ If you will make the seventy into seventy-five, 

you shall have a fortnight.”
The great drops of perspiration stood out on 

Blotch’s forehead, and he wiped them away,
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while there was a look of desperation on his 
face.

“ I know no more where to find the money than 
the meanest cad in the country," he faltered.

“ Then steal it," said the other, laughing, and 
putting the note-book back into his pocket.

“ Serve Blotch right,” whispered Sparrow ; “ but 
I ’d like to punch that fellow’s head just the same. 
Steal i t ! Nice one he to have anyone in his 
clutches.”

“ This day fortnight, Mr. Toplady,” said the 
betting man, turning on his heel, and walking off 
without another word.

Now we understood why Blotch was so madly 
anxious about the letter I had found, and why he 
chased us about Frog-pool Island.

“ Serve hi in jolly well right,” said Sparrow again 
and again, as, when the coast was clear, we went 
back to join the supper party on Shoreham 
Meadow.

CH APTER VIII.
A  T E L E G R A M  FOIt T H E  C A P T A IN .

F o u n d e r ’s  D a y  had become a thing of the past, 
one among many others of the same— hundreds, 
one might say, for it was the proud boast of the 
Ellinghamites, from the Head and Provost down 
to the newest boy, that the school was a very 
ancient one, founded in the fifteenth century by 
a pious king, who one day arranged the establish
ment of a King’s College of our Lady of Elling- 
liam. But that far-off day was one of small things, 
seeing that there were at the start only twenty-five 
poor grammar scholars. It was a school now, how
ever, which numbered a large number of collegers, 
or free scholars, and hundreds of oppidans, whose 
parents were prepared to pay handsomely for the 
admission of their sons into all the privileges 
and prestige which came of belonging to Elling- 
ham. .

But this is so much wandering away from what 
I meant to speak about. I had intended to say 
that when Founder s Day had gone by, the old 
routine asserted itself. Poenas came as plentifully 
as ever. There were the old struggles to maintain 
one’s position in the school, evasions in the matter 
of fagging, grumblings about extra work, which 
the masters never forgot to ask for, dodges to 
make the work come as easy as possible, and 
lamentable failures in the attempts, scrapes with 
old Boardman because he caught us cribbing, and 
so forth.

Moreover, old Boardman kept his eye on 
Sparrow, and, on my advent to Ellingham, on 
me as well, in the matter of getting into debt. 
He would have his suspicions at times that we 
were buying in things beyond our means, and 
then would send for us to his room, and talk 
“  like a father,” as Sparrow put it. Sometimes 
he saw that his talk was not exactly palatable, 
and then he would go on to say that he had 
our good at heart, wanted to see us turn out 
well, a credit to our house and to our fag-master; 
which, when not in the best of humours, Sparrow 
would call “  tommy-rot.”

But, take him on the whole, old Boardm 
was hard to beat for downright goodness 2  
generous feeling. Bellows like Scrawlv 
Blotch had to forego many a revenge and stn 
short of -many a cruelty because the captain wa 
about. ”

The full swim of school work did not drive out 
the memory of that interview in the outhouse at 
Shoreham Meadows. Now I called to mind wW 
I had nearly forgotten—the coming of Blotch into 
Boardman’s room that afternoon when our fag. 
master was showing us the contents of the iron" 
bound box. I remembered the money that was 
lying on the table while Boardman was looking 
for his “ Terence,” and Blotch’s greedy look at the 
gold and silver scattered about. It was easy then 
to put two and two together. This bookmaker 
bad begun to dun Blotch for his betting debts, 
and he would have gladly had that money to 
clear himself; but, of course, he had not the 
chance.

During the days which followed Sparrow and 
I, knowing what we did, kept our eye on Blotch, 
and wondered how he would get out of the 
scrape.

We saw how absolutely miserable he was, and 
were not the only ones to remark it.

“ Serve him jolly well right,” said Sparrow one 
evening, when four or five of us were talking about 
it in the pupil-room.

He was saying something like that when 
Mortimer came in with a telegram in his hand.

“ Where’s Mr. Boardman 1 ” he asked, quickly.
“  Oh, I know,” said Tory. “ What’s up !”
"A  telegram for him,” was the answer.
“ Then give it to me, and I’ll find him,” said 

Sparrow, running across the room. It was his 
business or mine, as fags, to find him on emer
gencies : and beckoning to me while he slipped 
the envelope into his pocket, he put on his hat and 
waited.

“ Where did you see him last, Tory V’ lie called 
out.

“ At Bod man’s raft,”
“ Come along, Snowdrop.” And off we started 

down High Street at a steady tiot. “ A tele
gram for old Boardman must mean something 
particular. I hope it’s nothing that will trouble 
him ”

In spite of all Sparrow’s grumbles about the 
captain he thought great things of hum and did 
not like to fancy that the telegram might be an 
occasion for sorrow. “ I wouldn’t like him to be 
put out, you know, Snowdrop, for, alter all, hesa 
trump through and through, if he does jaw ooe 
sometimes.” , ,

The man at the raft told us that Boarclman na 
gone up the river with Chang, since they we 
practising for the school-house races; a™i 
thinking it would save time, we put on o 
boating togs in the boat-house, and. hkiog 
skiff, pulled up the river. Some of the feinti 
were bathing at the Pi rams, and when we sl10̂  
to know if the captain bad been seen, we , 
told that he was up the river by the Burton L 
Presently we espied Boardman and Chang co 5 
down full speech They shot past ns, and 
have goue out of sight and hearing had w
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shouted to them, while Sparrow frantically waved 
the buff-coloured envelope.

“ A telegram for Boardnian.”
The boat pulled up with a tremendous splash as 

the blades cut in and backed water; then, while 
they came towards us, we pulled down their way.

“ Is it for m el” said Boardman, somewhat 
anxiously.

“ Yes,” said Sparrow, handing it over.
It was torn open instantly, and then the captain 

cried : “ Good Heavens ! * * Come at once. Mother 
ill.'” He waited to say no more, but, slipping 
the telegram into his pocket, called on Chang 
to pull for dear life, and before long they were 
round the bend in the river, and out of sight.

“ Poor old Boardman !” we said, spontaneously; 
for, while the captain said little, we knew how 
disappointed he had been that his mother was 
too unwell to come to Ellingham on Founder’s 
bay.

by the time we had got back he was gone. Our 
tutor had looked out his train, and one served 
^^conveniently, so that he lost no time. ,  

''hen prayers were over, and we were coming 
Sparrow suggested that we should sleep in 

Boardman’s room for the fun of the thing. Wc
*omd fling ourselves on to our own beds and make 
■ 'em a bit untidy in case the boys’ maid came in 

„ ,or(e, 've got back to our rooms in the morning, 
(vii U "ben the other fellows were quiet, we 
. ' . ®*'P along the passage and lie in the 
tliaf1'11/  Ioi'l,1y bed,” as Sparrow called it. And 

0 , course, we did, because we knew that
at tk lrl?K* would enter the room till six o’clock 
attae earliest.

Boardman’s bed was all ready for him, since the 
snL,mJa,d > ew nothing of his departure, and 
supposed that he would occupy it as usual.

Jumping in, we lay down in sweet comfort But 
the moon shone in so gloriously that we sat up in 
the bed again and had a good look round.

We had pushed the door together, but had 
not turned the key in the lock, and presently 
we heard a sound as of a handle being turned 
stealthily.

“ By Jove, we’re caught!" said Sparrow in a 
whisper, and, lying down quickly, he covered his 
head with the bedclothes. I lost no time in doing 
the same thing, fearing that the tutor was about 
to enter. Fortunately, the moon was not shining 
across the bed, but, coining slantwise through the 
window, lit up the room in that part where the 
iron-bound box lay, so that it could be plainly 
seen, while we were hidden in the semi-darkness.

“  Let’s hope he won’t find us, if it’s Ferguson,” 
whispered Sparrow. “ If it is, there’s forty lines 
for certain, and I’ve quite enough on hand at 
present.”

“ Hush ! ” said I. “ He’ll hear you.”
“ Not he,” came the response.
But what followed startled us still more than if 

it had been our tutor. The door opened, and we 
heard some footsteps. Peeping out we sa%v some
one standing in the moonlight, saw his shadow 
fall across the Hoor, and from the general shape 
we knew it to be Blotch. He stood irresolutely, 
as if he would turn back and go out of the 
room again, but while he hesitated, a whisper 
travelled across from the door.

“ Go ahead. Don’t waste time.”
That was Scrawly’s voice. Anyone could have 

sworn to it. We looked round, but could not 
see him. The door was ajar, and he was evidently 
standing half in and half out of the room, on 
the look-out.

We were fairly frightened ; for we knew that 
we should stand small chance if these two big 
fellows found us. We could not think what 
their business was ; but since everything was 
done so silently, so mysteriously, one might
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say, and with such stealth, it was mischief of some sort 
that brought them to Boardman’s place.

“ Slip out your side, Snowdrop/' whispered Sparrow. 
“ Get under the bed ; but go quietly, or we are done for.”

There was no need to tell me to be quiet. The hint 
as to what to do was enough, and almost before Sparrow 
knew it, I was on the floor, and crawling under the bed, 
where we were in perfect hiding, unless anyone brought 
a light and searched for us. A  moment or two later my 
chum was with me, and we lay, chests on floor, watching.

“ Why don’t you go 
ahead ? ” said Scrawly, 
again. “  You’ll lose the 
chance.”

“ I don’t really like the 
jo b  now I ’m here,” 
an sw ered  Blotch, and 
there was a tremor in his 
voice.

“ Then more fool you.
You have a chance you 
may never get again.
Boardman’s clean out of 
the way —  make some
thing of that.”

“ That’s right enough,” 
said Blotch, still stand
ing in the full flood of 
the moonlight. We could 
see his feet moving rest
lessly. Now he was turn
ing this way, then th a t; 
now as if he meant busi
ness, then as if he were 
about to pass to the door, 
his task, whatever it was, 
undone.

“ Do you mean to 
funk ? ” said Scrawly im
patiently.

“  1 feel half like it,” 
came the answer.

“ Then take the conse
quences,since you haven't 
courage to save yourself.
What do you supi>ose
Swernton will say if you haven’t the money when 
the day comes? As sure as you’re alive he’ll tell 
your father. And if he doesn’t do that, he’ll tell the 
Head, and— by Jove ! I don’t know which would 
be worse. You’re in an awful fix, so the best 
thing is to go ahead, and get the thing done.”

I lay there alongside Sparrow, watching in-

"»-HY DON'T YOU GO AHEAD?" RAID SCRAWL Y, AO AIN. “ YOU’LL LOSS THE CHANCE.

tently, and full of wonder. We knew of Blotchs 
difficulty, knew of the alternative which that 
horsey-looking man had put to him, whom we saw 
and heard at the outhouse in Shoreham Meadows 
on Founder’s Day : but what object Scrawly and 
Blotch had in view I could not imagine. Our only 
plan was to wait and see what was to follow.

(To be concluded.)



ENGLAND v. FRANCE AND GERMANY.
A S to ry  o f a C ricket Match in India.

Skktches by T om B rowne.

U G G A N A IC K P A E L 1UM is a com
mercial seaport on the eastern coast. 
Beyond the usual complement of 
district officers —  I was one —  the 
society of the station was composed 
almost entirely of French negotiants 
and German kaufmanns.

We freely intermingled; they and 
their womenkind took kindly to our 
lawn tennis, our badminton, our cro
quet, and our boating, while we 
equally appreciated their magnificent 

billiard tables, their open hospitality, where we 
would be regaled with music— at the German 
houses especially —  such -
is our own fair daughters 
of Albion could not treat 
us to.

But lately —■ that is, 
about the tim e o f  my 
being appointed to Jug- 
ganaickpallium— some 
fresh blood had been in
fused into the E n g lish  
lommunity in the person 
of a new district superin
tendent of police, a new 
civil surgeon, and myself.
"e liked the foreigners, 
but we missed one great 
desideratum, and that was 
cricket. _ We found, on 
inquiry, that, though we 
English mustered some 
twenty males, there was 
Jtot such an article as a 

in the p lace. W e 
funded the others on 
tbe subject of starting a 
encket club. The British
ers unanimously approved, 

ut our French a n d  
German Jriends did not 

cotton ’ to the idea. At a meeting convened

WE W ERE BEC1ALED W ITH  MUSIC.

for the purpose, M. La Rive, the chief French
mndent.’ supported by Herr Gorlitz, the most 
of l™1!?' of. tlie Germans, expressed the views 

e foreign faction ”— as we termed them 
ug ourselves— in unmistakable terms.
1 is not game, vat-you-call, intimate to

French peoples,” said La Rive. “  I have 
seen ze Engleesh at ze play in Marseilles; 
thees contry it makes itself ver hot for ze 
creeket; we sail die, we sail sufifaire of ze coup 
de so leil, vat-you-call, ze beat of ze sun. Ma 
f o i l  but it is dangerous. I spik for my contry 
peoples. We reserve ourselfs from ze vote."

1'his clinched the m atter; we decided to 
start the cricket club ourselves. We set aside 
every other day from two to six in the after
noon ; we selected the ground; we procured 
a complete outfit from Madras. Every English
man, in honour bound— whether he knew a 
lob from a leg-guard— joined, and the con

sequences were that for 
half the week our French 
and German fellow exiles 
found themselves deprived 
of our society.

Some of the original 
sojourners who joined us 
were very rusty, and Pack, 
the policeman (not in the 
home acceptation of the 
term, remember, but an 
officer drawing, all told, 
something like ^T8oo per 
annum),Giles, the medico, 
and I, had hard work in 
licking our brethren into 
shape. At first, the French 
and Germans were con
spicuous by their absence 
from our field ; they kept 
studiouslyaway— men and 
women. Some few' of the 
latter, however, began 
turning up in our tent; but 
more to deride and en
deavour to wean us away 
to the boats, than to look 
on and approve. But we 
were not to be so lured.

We intended, during the coming Christmas 
week, to challenge the team of a neighbouring 
station to a three-days’ match, and we had 
barely six months before us to get into form.

At last our friends began to put in an 
appearance— La Rive and one or two others. 
We hailed their presence with acclamation,
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and offered to initiate them into the mysteries 
of “ ze creeket” ; but they resisted our 
overtures, standing apart and whispering 
among themselves. In due course, not a 
cricket afternoon passed without many of 
them coming to witness the play. They 
kept aloof, and appeared to pay the greatest 
attention to our pro
ce e d in g s  ; ta lk in g , 
g e s tic u la tin g , a n d  
scrambling for a small 
book, which seemed to 
possess an uncommon 
interest for them all.

The introduction of 
cricket seemed fated 
to upset the doings of 
our community; it had 
already extinguished 
two of the boating 
evenings ; but as this 
pastime was so popular 
with our Mesdames 
and our Fraus, tennis 
and badminton had 
to give way thereto.
Again, hitherto our 
mornings had gener
ally been spent in 
riding parties; now 
however, we noticed a 
falling off at our eques
trian meets on the 
part of French and 
German gentlemen riders ; although their better 
halves showed up as usual. We sounded the 
fair horsewomen on the subject of this defection, 
but could obtain no satisfactory reply. “  Ze 
gentilmans are busy ; zey render zemselves 
togczaire to talk vat you Ingleesh call ‘ ze shop,’ ” 
they would laughingly tell us, and with which we 
were forced to be content. Another noticeable 
fact; La Rive, the head of the firm of La Rive, 
De la Nougerede et Cie, lived in a palatial 
bungalow on the extreme outskirts of the station, 
and it was generally there that we assembled after 
our morning rides; we were never invited to do so 
now. Further, our doctor, Giles, who had been 
called in to see little Ftlicite La Rive, remarked 
that the extensive lawn at the back of the house, 
and on which we had played many a good game 
of tennis, was now enclosed by a tall screen of 
palmyra leaves ! All these little incidents taken 
together, though not actually proving a state 
o f strained relationship between us and our 
neighbours, nevertheless rendered obvious the 
fact that things did not run so pleasantly as 
heretofore. However, we said nothing; we 
stuck to our cricket; we endeavoured to make

ourselves as agreeable as possible in all 0th 
respects, and matters continued in the sa  ̂
semi-satisfactory manner. 1

Christmas drew nigh; we had knock,d 
together a fairly respectable eleven, and wt 
were thinking of sending our challenge to

........ particular morning u
1 ack s house, white 
discussing on way, 
and means, a large
sized letter was handed 
to our host.

“ Who can this be 
from?” muttered Pack, 
opening the missive! 
He read for a few 
seconds, then threw 
down the paper, and 
chuckled unctuously. 
“  The murder’s out 
cried he. “ Listen:—

“ The Franco - Germa-i 
Cricket Club ot Jugganaick- 
pallium will hereby cast 
down the gage to the 

■ English Cricket Club of 
S Jugganaickpallium, and re
, quest the honour of the 
'  game of play at the con

venient time and place 
while the Holiday of Christ
mas.
•' Achille, St. Cyr de la Rive, 

•‘ T he Cai'taix."

“ So that’s what 
they’ve been up to,” 

exclaimed Moggeridge, the sub-collector. “ Deep 
beggars, making no sign, and bursting like a 
thunderbolt on u s ! We’ll play them, of 
course, eh ? ”

“  Gad ! I should think so,” said Giles, 
“ ’Twill be rare fun, I bet.” ^

“ No one has been coaching them, eh?” 
asked Pack.

There was no such traitor in the camp; 
no one had the faintest suspicion of our neigh
bours’ intentions, so well had they masked their 
proceedings. The absence of the men from the 
morning rides; the enclosed tennis courts; their 
steady attendance at, and attention to, our 
practice games, were all now accounted for. 
Well, to make a long story short, the challenge 
was accepted, and, in due course, the day 0 
the match came round. Our opponents were 
evidently in earnest, for at the hour appoint 
they all appeared, accurately attired in hr311 
new flannels, with tricoloured “ blazers ano 
tricoloured ribbons round their “ deerstal er 
hats. The tents were crowded with the beau y 
and fashion of the locality, and the groun 
in first-rate condition. Î a Rive, who captain
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them, told us in a short speech that they had 
determined to try and like cricket, and had tried 
to learn the game. At first they were dead 
against it, but seeing that we were so enthu
siastic, and matters as they stood being likely to 
cause dissension, which might tend to interfere 
with the friendly understanding which had 
hitherto existed among us, they had all put 
aside their own prejudices, accepted the in
evitable, and made up their minds to assimilate 
themselves with their English friends in this 
respect as they had done in others. He con
fessed he intended this as a surprise for us ; he 
thought he had fairly succeeded, and he hoped 
that France and Germany combined would 
be able to beat England in cricket, if not in 
anything else ! It being a purely English game, 
they, on their part, he said, had decided to use 
nothing but the English language —  even to 
each other— while playing it.

Now the fun began.
I'his being the first regular match, we had

umpires, and their presence had to be explained 
to our antagonists. Pack and Jui Rive tossed. 
Pack won, and we elected to put them in, a 
proceeding which they looked on as a polite 
concession, for they broke out into a chorus of 
thanks, and only half believed us when we told 
them that our self-denial was somewhat quali- 
. w’th sdf-interest. They were made up of 

pure Frenchmen, two “ Pondies,” or Pon- 
jcherry creoles, and three Hamburghers. 
"escribing the match in extenso would occupy 
r°° ro.och space, so I will confine myself to 

ĉording the more salient comicalities thereof.
"us exquisite fooling from start to 

msn, and my very jaws ache from laughing as

I write with the remembrances and recollections 
of that never-to-be-forgotten day green in my 
memory.

“ The other way, sir— the other way round ! ” 
admonished the umpire at my end— I was to 
take first over— to Versonne, the batsman 
facing me, who held his bat convex side to front!

“ Ze nonsense!” ejaculated Versonne in 
reply.

“ No nonsense, sir,” said umpire, our head 
lock-keeper, and an old soldier. “  Turn your 
bat round, sir.” -

Versonne, still incredulous, hereupon took 
his bat by the blade and poked the handle into 
the block hole.

Naturally we were in smothered fits, and our 
wicket keep, choking with laughter, explained 
matters to the mystified Versonne, who bowed 
and raised his hat in acknowledgment of the 
h in t; whereupon, wicket-keep, in duty bound, 
also bowed and raised his hat.

Straight or wide, lob, half volley, full pitch or 
half pitch, slow, medium, or swift— it mattered 
n o t; they swiped at everything that came, and 
ran as if they were on hot bricks, encouraging 
each other in grotesque English the while. We 
laughed till we could scarcely stand; and for 
myself, who bowled from one end throughout 
the innings, often had I to wipe the tears from 
my eyes before delivering a ball.

Their vociferations from the tent, all in our 
tongue, added to our risibility; the roll they 
gave to the letter “  r ” in the reiterated cry of 
“  Rron ! Rron ! ” when their men made a h it; 
their vituperations when anyone bungled or got 
out were intense in their drollery ; all enhanced 
by their earnestness, and the evident idea that 
everything they said and did was quite com me il
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fitut. Whenever they did get on to the ball, 
they either skied or tipped i t ; they had the 
crudest notions of defence, ignored block, and 
often stood to receive either with all three 
stumps uncovered, or with their legs where their 
bats ought to have been. But what more could 
we expect? Their knowledge of the game was 
the outcome of a few weeks’ observation and the 
superficial study of the 
rules book, only a single 
copy of which they 
appeared to have among 
the lot o f them. It was 
altogether French, this 
undertaking of theirs; 
something quixotic, be
yond all doubt.

At the first call of 
“ Over,” which the old 
lock-keeper delivered in 
stentorian tones, the two 
batsmen, seeing a general 
move on the part of the 
field, and not compre
hending the term in its 
correct sense, evidently 
concluded that play had 
co m e to  an ab ru p t 
termination, for they 
e x ch a n g e d  g la n ce s , 
shouldered their bats, 
and walked off towards 
the tents ! We had to 
run after them, explain, 
and bring them back 
again.

We disposed of them 
in rapid succession, and 
I .a Rive came in half 
way down.

“ Hourrrrah, La Rive I 
( io for ze bik score! Mak ze nujnerous 
rrons! ” were the cries that helped their 
champion on his walk to the wickets.

“ How’s th at?” asked Childs, after delivering 
the first ball.

“ O u t! ” ejaculated the umpire. I was wicket 
keep. Childs had put on no break. La Rive 
was plainly “ l.b.w.” The Frenchman did not 
move.

“ You are out, I .a Rive,” I remarked.
“ Who has said ? ” he asked fiercely.
“ The umpire at the other end.”
“ /5? ompire 1 ” he echoed. “ Vy you haf said I 

am out?” he added, shouting to that functionary, 
who happened to be another soldier, employed 
in the. Customs.

“ Ne’er a doubt of it, sir,” he replied. “ You 
was leg before wicket.”

Hereupon La Rive left his ground, walked 
across, and towered over the umpire a littl. 
sturdy old Kentish Buff. “ 1 Vas not ’ ’’ 
thundered the Gaul.

“ Yes you w a s!” retorted the Briton hk 
choler rising. ’

“  I vas not 1 I tell it to you ! "— {crescendo.) 
“ Yes you was, and I tell it to you— there

“ Again I tell yoiJ 
mine leg vas not before 
ze wicket.”

“ Well, all 1 can say 
is you was leg before 
w icket! Ain't I got 
eyes ? ”

“ Pack!” cried LaRhe 
to our captain, who, 
shaking with laughter, 
stood amid the crowd 
which the altercation 
had attracted. “ Vat is 
ze nonsense zat ze old 
Smeed spiks ? How he 
arrives to ze decision? 
Is it imperatif zat one 
obeys him ? ”

“ My dear fellow,” ex
plained Pack, struggling 
with his mirth, “ Smith 
is umpire, and his 
decision is final; he's 
there for the purpose 
of answering appeals. 
Child’s ball, you see, 
did not break, it hit 
vour leg ; and if your 
ieg had not been there 
it would have taken your 
wicket. Smith also saw 
this, and on Childs 
appealing to him he 

gave you ‘ out ’ It’s all fair and square.” 
Poor La Rive ! He walked away crestfallen. 

Evidently, on getting back among bis fellows, he 
warned the balance yet to come in on the sub
ject of “ l.b.w.,” for now the batsmen carefull) 
stood about a yard to the “ on,” blindly slogging 
from that position, aad, of course, getting 
bowled out cne after the other.

They were all disposed of for twenty-three 
runs ; but the fun, so far from taming down wit j 
the close of their innings, continued fast an 
furious. After the given interval they issued 
forth from their tent, headed by Hr Rive, arm 
with leg-guards and gloves. He was eviden ) 
going to wicket-keep; but when the * d® 
eleven streamed out similarly accoutred » 
simply choked. , ,

“  Halloa, I a  Rive ! ” cried Pack, who

•• v \ v K
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mine in fifSt vvith “ 1 sa>’ a11 donlt
want guards and gloves.”

"But vy? L  is optional, is it n o t? ” asked
the F re n ch m a n .

"No!” laughed Pack. “ Only allowed for
wicket keep.” .

la Rive’s travesty of that important post was 
excruciatingly funny. His imitation of us iri-' 
tensified in absurdity when we recollected that 
he and his fellows were acting in all seriousness, 
and that, under the impression of having 
mastered the game, they deemed themselves 
justified in making this attempt to beat us with 
our own weapons.

Rer aud and Cardorrier, their bowlers, were 
verv swift underhanders, and it was worth a 
king's ransom to watch La Rive standing boldly 
to his wickets during intervals, only to dodge 
and even hop out 
of the way when 
the ball came. Was 
there ever such 
delicious foil}' ? 1
felt perfectly un
strung ; Pack and I 
did nothing but 
laugh, and we were 
unable to do much 
more than block 
every ball.

“ How you are 
amused yourselfs!
Howzegreat joke!” 
remarked la  Rive, 
sardonically, during 
a wait.

“ Can’t help it, 
my dear fellow,” I 
replied hysterically, 
by now we were 
quite out of hand, 
and made no effort 
to subdue our mirth.
Jo their credit be 
■t said, our oppo
nents took our 
hilarity wonderfully 
well; but this only 
jdded fuel to the 

 ̂ e’ and turned 
t e whole affair into a veritable saturnalia for 
re ’ notb’ng but laugh, and our tent

sembled a pandemonium from the same cause, 
onitz stood point; I cut a ball at him.

bee V 5 l)OS't'on went, he could not have 
fJ  . JJer > be copied our own point per-
jumned °Ut aS t l̂e ^ew at bis shins, he 
cot dear of it with surprising agility ; 

tr Point also failed to stop i t ; so Gorlitz

and he raced after it. Cover had just picked 
up the ball when the German got up to 
him, and tried to snatch it away. Cover re
sisted ; they grappled, and the field concern 
trated round them to see the fun. I and 
Pack could not run for laughter, and there 
ensued a break in the game. The dispu 
tants, followed by the rest, came to La Rive, 
who kept his place at the wicket, growling 
choice French under his beard.

“ The ball it was m in e !” commenced 
Gorlitz breathlessly, on coming up.

“ Zen, duffaire zat you are, vy have you 
permitted it to rron ? ” asked cover, a French 
man.

“ The ball is it not to me ? ” appealed 
Gorlitz to La Rive.

“  But you let it, and Querrieux he vas correct
to pursue. Go you 
all back to your sta 
tions,” continued La 
Rive loftily, and the 
farce proceeded.

“ Peetch him the 
more, Cardorrier,” 
admonished the cap
tain, as that bowler 
was about to com 
mence an over.

“ No ball!” shout 
ed Smith.

“ Vat ees zat ? ” 
asked Cardorrier.

“ No ball, s ir ; 
counts one for 
t’other side.”

“ My friend, you 
vill please explain to 
me.”

“ You see this ’ere 
line, sir? Well, one 
of your feet must be 
ahint of it as you 
bowls.”

“ But ze Capitain 
M. Î a Rive, vat he 
tell me now ? ”

“  Told you to 
pitch ’em up, sir.” 

“ Veil, for to do 
so it must to approach near, is it not ? ”

I and Pack having made forty runs between 
us, he declared the innings closed. T he other 
side did not understand this, and, with creditable 
sporting spirit, were anxious to continue. H ow
ever, we explained the matter to them, and they 
accepted their defeat without more ado.

The “ match,” though a burlesque from 
beginning to end, had the effect of reconciling

T ÎYAVI

‘AGAIN I TELL YOU MINE LEG VAS NOT BEFORE ZE WICKET !'
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***** *̂> Mwwrr-
WHEN THE WHOLE ELEVEN STREAMED OUT SIMILARLY ACCOUTRED WE SIMPLY CHOKED.

our opponents to the advisability of joining us ; 
at the same time showing them the futility of 
trying to master cricket without the aid of 
British exponents of the game. From that day 
forth they identified themselves with us heart

and soul, and during the following season, when 
we did actually play Godari, our eleven—with 
three Frenchmen and one German incorporated 
therein— won the match by some thirty runs!

H. H ervev.
i

COVER HAD JUBT PICKED UP THE HALL WHEN THE GERMAN TRIED TO SNATCH IT AWAY.



“  Hobc olim meminisse juvabit."

The Aberdeen Gram m ar School 
Magazine, “ special enlarged summer number,” 
bristles with the names of old boys who have become 
famous men. Chief among these, of course, comes 
Lord Byron, whose statue is to be erected under the 
shadow of the school walls. Then we have Mr. A. L. 
Hanson, secretary of the Oxford University Athletic 
Club, whose prowess is rather physical than mental. 
Mr.Danson has lately distinguished himself by walking 
from Cambridge to Oxford, a distance of eighty-two 
miles, in less than twenty-four hours, thus establishing 
a record for that journey. Another great old boy is 
the Colonel Macdonald known as the hero of Uganda. 
He sat side by side with the hero of Omdurman at 
the banquet given in honour of the latter at the 
“Hotel Cecil.”

The A c o r n  is rural both in appearance and 
contents. 1 do not say this in any disparaging sense, 
for the rusticity of the little April number comes as a 
welcome relief after the jaded round of the Strand and 
Fleet Street. “ Stray Leaves ” is the heading to rne 
column, and a little further on we get “ Oak Apples ” 
from the tree of knowledge. These I take to be 
extracts from examination papers. “ Corpulent is 
lost running.” says one examinee, and another in
forms the world that “ Vi is another form of the 
Perfect indie, of Ego.” A budding dramatic critic 
"rftes about “ A Peep into Drury Lane Theatre,” 
Md “os put together a very readable article.

The B lu e for May contains much matter that 
(,| not, “fo at nil interesting to the ordinary boy at

1 tsts Hospital. Passing over this, we come- to 
most J?eW8' ^  nppears that Ward VI. subscribes the
anri u T r  ^  t 'le B h u ,  with Ward I, a good second, 
of <* bad last. Wna’d VIII. won the tug-
t-war in the Athletic Sports.

Bnadfordlan for April does credit to 
thin• canvasser anu that is the ouly
ftinir 11 t ^ t  w® don t like. Mr. iP. W. Dyson 

tauten a very interesting article on the KoyaJ

Observatory, Greenwich, and all Bradfordians ought 
to feel proud of the honours that this former member 
of the school has won. An excellent portrait of 
Mr. Dyson is reproduced, and also a photograph of 
the large Antique Boom attached to the School of 
Art.

The Bramptonian summer number is im
posing in bulk and full of brightly-written school notes 
and news. The theatricals are particularly well done, 
and sporting matters receive very evident care and 
attention. The school poet lets himself go on the 
subject of Nansen.

The Burfordian’s spring number is honoured 
by an article from the pen of no less a personage than 
Mr. G. L. Jessop, who writes on the Cambridge 
cricket prospects for this season. Mr. Jessop is careful 
not to commit himself, and his contribution mainly 
consists of names. The chances of the Light Blues 
against Oxford are not touched upon, but by the time 
these lines are in print my readers will know exactly 
what happened in the great match. The B u r fo r d ia n  
revels in the possession of a real live artist, “ specially 
engaged ” on the editorial staff. Some sketches from 
his “ versatile pen ”—good old phrase—are reproduced 
as a frontispiece, and I must congratulate “ S. M. H.” 
on the very promising talent he displays.

The Carthusian for June reaches a high 
literary standard, and I congratulate the editor on his 
opening remarks. If he would only consent to turn 
off two or three pages of school notes, written in 
the same dignified but humorous vein, how much 
brighter and more interesting-his paper would bet 
But even now the June number is one of the beat 
magazines that has reached us, and makes a perfect 
record of school events that will be of the greatest 
interest to all Carthusians, past and present.

The Haileyburian for June is, as usual, 
in perfect taste, and thoroughly relevant from first 
to last. Letters from O.H.’s in all parts of the 
world take up a considerable portion of the magazine.
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and are of real interest to all members of the school. 
“ R. M. G.,” in some clever little verses, surrounds us 
with the atmosphere of the summer term in the 
most realistic manner. Here they are:—

THE SUMMER TERM.
A sunny sky, an Eastern breeze,

Inght robes of green about the woods,
The cuckoo calling through the trees,

The hawthorn flecked with breaking buds,
Some fellows very hard at work,

And many very hard at play,
A few, whom both appear to irk,

These usher in the month of May.
Heavens of unfathomable blue,

With soft airs sighing from the West;
Three more Eleven colours, who 

Intend to take a fortnight’s rest.
Cherries at sixpence by the pound,

And strawberries expected soon.
Dull care in lemon-squashes drowned 

About the 20th of June.
Bright breathless noons 

and balmy nights,
Aflame with myriad- 

sprinkled stars;
A strong desire for breezy 

heights,
And drinks, which dis

cipline debars;
Sweet nightingales “ in 

beechen plot,'1 
That soothe us as we 

sleepless lie,
iTospects of Lords and 

Aldershot—
These are the signs of 

late July.

The Herefordian for
April is quite in the best style.
We trust that other ‘ old boys ’ 
in residence at the ’varsities 
will take due warning from 
the following:—

[This Is where the Oxford Letter 
ought to be. The senior O.H. in 
residence at Oxford seems to con
sider it beneath his dignity to 
comply with our request for a 
letter.)
The editor has also been at 
pains to collect some amusing 
answers to a general know
ledge paper, of which these 
are a fair sample : —

Who wrote “ Oliver Tw ist"?—
Marlin Luther; “ Adam Rede” '/
— King Alfred.

Difference between a sketch and 
a picture—A sketch is made up of 
a lot of little lines, but a picture 
is done by a machine or drawn.

The near side of a horse is its 
hind legs.

The Itoimt Georf/e was n ship 
mentioned in a piece of poetry 
which sank. (Heavy reading! no 
doubt.)

The Victory  was a ship in which Nelson won the Hattie of 
Waterloo.

gymnasium. We note, with interest, that W 
Edward Rose, a famous Ipswich “ old boy ” k 
offered an annual prize of £5 for an essay oq 
subject connected with history or political economy”*

The Leys Fortnightly, dated june 7,h 
contains an article entitled “ Nineteenth Centn ’ 
Barbarism,” which is well and powerfully writte"V 
Congratulations to D. Green (captain) on hie me 
out for Prefects v . School. no;

The Lincolnian for April is not lavishly at 
up, but covers all the school doings very thoroughly

The Malvernian for June is the 247th 
number of an excellent journal. The editor congrats, 
lates Mr. H. K. Foster, the distinguished Old Mil- 
vernian, on crowning liis career by winning the 
Amateur Racquets Championship for the sixth time 

in succession, and getting 
married in the same week. 
The fact that the head master 
of Malvern preached the 
University sermon at Cam 
bridge on April 23rd is also 
chronicled, •

The Newtonian for
June, the organ of theNewtou 
Abbot College, confines itself 
strictly to school news. We 
observe that it has reached 
Volume XXIII, The editorial 
might be longer, otherwise we 
have no fault to find with 
this neat little periodical. It 
is interesting to note that the 
famous author, Mr, A. T. 
Quiller-Couch, is an Old New
tonian.

The Reptonlan fur
J une is a very sound number. 
Particularly interesting is the 
page of “ Repton Records/1 
I observe that “ our Mr. 
C. B.’s ” name figures in it 
more than once.

The Sex hails from 
P e terh o u se  College,Cam
bridge, and consists princi
pally of humorous essays 
and poems by Peterhouse 
undergrads. We learn that

The Clinker four owed their 
success mainly to two facts. Dra. 
their knowledge of how to use 
their weight; second, their ban 
leg drive at the end of the strose. 
by means of which, combined vj*
a comparatively steady

v. ard, they were able to hold any of the other crews at a 
slower stroke.

The H urst Johnian, which takes for its 
motto, “ Manhood, Learning, Gentleness,” is a de
lightfully quaint little volume. Its size, indeed, is so 
modest, that the publication blushes a deep red all 
over the cover at its temerity in venturing to appear 
at all. But good things, we know, may sometimes be 
found in the smallest packets, and the June number of 
the H u r s t  J o h n ia n  is excellent.

The Ipswich School Magazine is one
of the few which illustrate contents with photographs. 
In the number before us we find excellent pictures of 
the school chapel, the swimming bath, and the

Rowing school crews please note.

Want of space compels me to hold over r®vie . 
the A lp erto n  H a l l  M a g a z in e , the A tkean, the _ 
d e ll ia n , the B o lto n ia n , the Eastbournian, the 
betha.11, the E r a s u tiu n , L o w e ll A n n u a l, the ,1/0*01̂ .^  
v e r s ify  C o lleg e  M a g a z in e , the N .h .C .S . ’
O w en ’ s S c h o o l M a g a z in e , the Por/Hoff/iwii, 
S h a s to n ia n , S o n s o f  th e  Ilrave., S t .  W in ifr ed s  Mag «■ ■ 
the V ic to r ia n , the W h itg ift  Magazine, an 
others. All will be noticed in due time-



It happened while we were up in Barroch for 
the summer vacation, and it was certainly a 
very narrow escape for old McAllister.

My chum, Jack Graham, and I were staying 
at Barroch with old McAllister, the governor’s 
bailiff, as the mater and he had gone abroad, 
and Glencorm was shut up.

It was jolly fun being up at Barroch. It was 
a rambling old place, where we could do exactly 
as we pleased, and we were only a mile from 
lilencorm, so we could go over there every day 
if we wanted to.

Angus McAllister’s daughter, Jeante, was 
home for her holidays.

She wasn’t at all a bad sort of girl, and was 
always ready to do anything she could for a 
fellow—and she could make a rattling good 
salmon fly.

The village of Barroch is a dull, sleepy old 
place, and we rode over to Glencorm nearly 
every morning to fish or loaf about.

1 did not do any shooting (excepting to pot a 
few rabbits), as Jack’s governor would not allow 
him to shoot, and it was poor fun going by 
myself.

Jack was not keen about sport. He was a 
<|met, dreamy sort of chap, and seemed to 
enjoy sketching or meandering about with 
Jeanie more than anything else.

'ell, now for our adventure. It was our 
t evening. Jack was finishing off a sketch, 

an.?. Jeanie was doing some girl’s work and 
a*mg to us. Old McAllister was away; he 
ad gone to Ounnalton to sell some of the 

8 vernor’s cattle. We were expecting him 
me that night, but Jeanie said he would be 

. e, to ^  hate, and could not be back for 
anf  er hour or more.

a very wet night, and, as we sat 
to the rain blustering against the 
and to the wind howling round the

listening
'vindows,

house, I think we both felt rather low at the 
thought that our holidays had nearly come to 
an end.

All of a sudden a bang came against our 
door, a sort of thud, as though something heavy 
but soft had fallen against it.

Jeanie jumped up in a hurry and called out, 
“ What’s that, Jack ? ” If Jeanie is startled she 
always calls out to Jack. (Rum things, girls.) 
H e looked up in his dreamy way and said 
“ W h at?” But Jeanie had run and opened the 
door.

Standing in the passage, leaning up against 
the wall, quite out of breath, with her hair and 
dress all untidy, stood Maggie Adams, the 
daughter of one of the worst characters in the 
village— John Adams, poacher and blackguard.

Jeanie pulled Maggie into the room and shut 
the door, while Jack, who is always a polite 
sort of chap, took off her wet shawl and put it 
over a chair in front of the fire with the air 
of a prince in a fairy story.

“ What is it, Maggie?” asked Jeanie. “ What
ever is the matter ? ”

At first the girl could not speak, but, by dint 
of coaxing and promising not to tell her father, 
we at last managed to extract her story— and 
a most extraordinary tale it was. She said that 
her father and her brother knew all about old 
McAllister being away, and they knew he was 
expected home late that night, and that he 
would have the farm wages with him, and they 
had made up their minds to set on him and rob 
him on the road. They meant to waylay the 
cart with the farm pony in it, and stop it. 
John Adams was to stand at the back and 
hang on to the cart while his son, Sandie, 
pulled McAllister out on to the road. Maggie 
heard the two villains talking and arranging 
their plans while they thought she was asleep, 
and she had run all the way to tell us, because
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she was so fond of Jeanie. She said she 
daren’t go home again for fear they would 
kill her.

Jeanie was in an awful funk and began to cry 
and sob. I hardly knew what to do, or what 
advice to offer. We couldn’t, of course, sit 
still and let any harm come to old McAllister, 
yet I didn’t exactly see how we could stop it, 
because we couldn’t set on the two men nor 
take them up before they made their attack. 
While I was wondering wrhat on earth we could 
do, Jack sat very still and solemn, with his 
hand on his head— not speaking a word, al
though Jeanie kept crying (I wonder why all 
girls cry so much), and saying: “ Oh, Jack, 
dear, what shall 
we do —  what 
can we d o ? ”

At last he 
sprang to his 
feet, and said, 
quite suddenly 
and e x cite d ly  
— for him:—

“ H u r r a h !
I ’ve got i t ! ”

I asked him 
what on earth 
he was driving 
at, but he only 
said :—

“ Go out at 
once, Bob, old 
chap, and tell 
A n d r e w ” —
(A n d rew  was 
the farm boy)
— “ to put Polly 
in the lig h t 
cart; and you,
J e a n ie , com e 
and get me an 
old coat of your 
father’s, and a
cap. Here, make haste, Bob ! ” he added to 
me, and I went off.

It’s wonderful howT these quiet chaps come 
out when there’s any danger about. I never 
thought Jack had it in him to order me about, 
but I went out and had the pony put into the 
cart while he and Jeanie went upstairs, and 
Maggie sat and cried in the parlour.

“  Come on ! ” Jack called out presently. 
“ Hurry up, B o b ! We’ve no time to lose ! 
Good bye, Jeanie,” he added ; “  I’ll explain to 
Bob as we go along.”

“ Oh, Jack, dear, do be carefu l!” cried 
Jeanie.

But he only laughed, and said cheerily: “  All

right, we shan’t be long. Put the kettle on the 
fire, Jeanie. Your father may be glad of a d j  
of hot grog when he gets in.” B M

We set out, armed with a big stick each 
Andrew had already driven out at the other 
entrance, after many whispered directions from 
Jack.

On our way we stopped and picked up 
old Turriff, the road man— a sandy-haired 
giant, who would have thought as little of 
knocking anyone over the head as he did of 
breaking stones on the road.

We had to pick our way rather carefully 
and as we went along the dark and muddy 
road Jack whispered what his plans were to

Turriff and me.
Everything 

helped us. It 
was pitch dark, 
still pouring 
with rain, and 
a tremendous 
wind blowing 
from the south
west. In fact 
it wasn’t at all 
a cheery sort of 
a night for the 
job we had in 
hand, and, to 
tell the truth, 
it almost made 
my blood run 
cold when Jack 
suddenly whis
pered the word 
“ Halt!” in ase- 
pulchral voice.

W e had

“ WHAT IS IT, MAGGIE? WHATEVER IS THE MATTER?’

r e a c h e d the 
e d g e  of the 
C o r y  Wood, 
and were just 
outside Glen- 

corm. I wished the governor had been with us, 
it would have suited him down to the ground— 
he is such a thorough sportsman.

We stood quite still, but we saw nothing o 
the two Adamses, and I was just beginning ® 
wonder whether we had not come to the wrong 
end o f the wood when suddenly, a few 
away, a match was struck— it seemed almos
our faces. 1 • at fiis

T h e owner was evidently trying to kin e 
Twice the match was put outpipe.

and the rain, but the third time he succei ^ 
in keeping it alight, and we distinct y s a ^  
its light the faces o f John and Sandic *
— and a nice couple of blackguards they
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right!

tVe were much too near them for comfort or 
fety yet "'e dared not move for fear of their

hcaring> us> 'vhen sucldenly a furious gust of 
ffill[] Lame shrieking and screaming through the
wood and, under cover of the noise, we stepped 
lack'into the dark wood and waited breath
lessly for t0 make tlle'r n(jxt move- 

T̂he next ten minutes or so passed very
slowly, h was bitterly cold, as these autumn 
iiights so often are, and we were soaked through 
10 the skin. I 
ftlt a little an 
xious, too, about 
the success of 
lack’s p’an, when
s u d d e n l y  h e
touched my arm 
and whispered,
‘•It’s a 
Listen, B o b .”

I listened eager
ly, and presently 
1 plainly heard the 
steady trot of old 
Polly’s steps on 
the road. My 
heart thumped 
like a sledge-ham
mer, and Jack 
gripped my arm 
hard. The cart 
came very slowly 
up to where we 
sere stan din g, 
and w ith o u t a 
sound the two 
villains sprang 
into the roadway.

By the din* 
light we could sev 
John Adams hang- 
Mgwith all his 
"light to the back 
°[ the cart while Sandie, making a terrific 

ij ’̂ what he thought was the figure of 
old McAllister into the road.

• he two men seemed surprised at their easy 
^cc®s and at the dead weight of the figure 

ey had assaulted, for I heard John Adams cry 
Marsely, « He’s Min’ foo’ ! ” (dead drunk). Now 
1̂ 1Gur hH’e. We sprang on to them as they 

cl 0ver their victim, and, with a shout of

triumph that rang through the wood and fairly 
scared their wits out of them, we jumped on 
them, and, with Turriff’s help, secured them, 
although their struggles and language were 
things to be remembered !

How had we circumvented the villains ? It 
was through Jack’s cleverness. He had dressed 
up a dummy figure of old McAllister and tied it 
into the cart. Andrew, who was driving Polly 
— who really needed no one to drive her—

was k n e e lin g  in 
the body of the 
cart. He jumped 
up the moment 
the dummy was 
out, and, doubt
less glad enough 
to get safely away, 
poor little chap, 
gave Polly a cut 
with the whip that 
fairly woke her up 
and set her off at 
th e  n e a re s t  ap 
proach to a gallop 
she was ever likely 
to reach in her old 
age.

Jack’s plan had 
been a most per
fect success. We 
securely tied the 
wretches to two 
t r e e s  w i t h  the 
ro p e s  J a c k  had 
brought, and left 
them in Turriff’s 
c a re  w h ile  we 
walked down the 
road to meet old 
McAllister.

H L'H  B L IN * FO O ’ I ”

An hour later we were all sitting round the 
fire again, and Maggie Adams was asleep up
stairs, while her two deserving relatives were 
lodged in an outhouse, with Turriff and two 
collies in charge.

Old McAllister was very jolly to both of us, 
and Jeanie was quite affectionate to Jack— but 
he didn’t seem to mind a bit.

W



B y a  B oy.

G IR L  is a very mean person. I 
intend to say that a girl is not 

endowed with that very high 
sense of honour that you 
always expect to find in a 
boy. Take a girl, for in
stance, who is playing tennis.
You want to keep a very 

keen eye on the back line and on the 
service line. It isn’t that she means to cheat 
you out of a point exactly, but she is so dead 
set on winning that she really thinks at the time 
that the ball which goes on the back line is out. 
O f course, no boy would ever do that. For 
one thing, it’s against his nature, and, for 
another thing, he’d get his head punched.

And that’s just where a chap’s handicapped 
when he’s playing with his squissies— or another 
chap’s squissies. He may know perfectly well 
that they’re jolly well cheating, but he always 
has to bottle up his wrath, and it isn’t fair to 
take it out in slanging them, because they 
can’t punch your head either.

O f course, a girl knows where she has the 
pull, and you bet she pulls hard. But if you 
do happen to get the best of her at any time, 
she doesn’t forget it till she’s paid you out. 
Sometimes you come across boys who are 
vindictive, but they’re not a patch on girls for 
spite. I remember once dropping Syb’s white 
rabbit into the brook at the bottom of our 
garden. It really didn’t hurt the rabbit much,

and it was great fun seeing the fat creature 
trying to swim. Just as I was going to lasw 
it with an eel line, Syb came down the path.

“  Have you boys seen my rabbit ?” she said
“  Yes,” said I ; “ it’s fallen in the brook."
“ You’re a b e a st!” she said. “ You pul 

it in.”
And I’m sorry to say she scratched the back 

of my neck, and kicked me on the ankle.
Now, in an ordinary way, Syb is a very quiet 

person, and you wouldn’t give her credit for the 
spiteful thing she did to pay me out for the 
rabbit business. She bided her time for ten 
days, and then, one afternoon, when I wanted 
my bike in a great hurry, she deliberately ran 
a pin right through both tubes of the back 
wheel. What was I to do ? I couldn’t tell the 
guv’nor, because she’d have split on me about 
the rabbit. I couldn’t knock her down, an 
I couldn’t go for my ride. She was as pleased 
as Punch about the matter. .

And that’s what I call “ spite.” I n*de tt up 
with Syb very soon after, because I knew 
it was simply in her nature, but I’ve alwa)s 
her rabbits alone since. The curious part 0 
was that when this little affair had h a. 
she was quite ready to be good friends ar  ’ 
and I think that shows that girls are r ' 
affectionate if you let them have enoug • Ic

Now, you can’t call a boy affert'oJJ 
exactly, l i e  may be very c h u n i m v ,  an  ̂
be willing to do you a good turn, but ne ,i'
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tof his twv much to please you. You see a 
hot doesn't like fag, and his time is much more 
Jcious than a girl’s. O f course, if a boy were 
shut up in a house half the day he might not 
mind knitting his pal a pair of cuffs, or writing 
Ions letters to his brother at school. But I will 
sav that a girl generally manages to find time 
for these little things whether she’s shut up in 
the house or not— and that’s the way she has 
of showing her affection. And another funny 
thing about a girl’s affection is that it takes a 
lot of killing. Now, I know some chaps who 
are beastly to their sisters— won’t, take ’em out 
hiking, won’t take ’em out fishing, won’t let ’em 
have an innings at cricket, or anything of that 
sort, and yet their sisters really think an awful* 
lot of them.

Talking of cricket, by the way, reminds me 
that a girl' is generally a 
horrible funk You can see 
that it is absolutely repulsive 
to them— much more so than 
it is to a boy— to get a whack 
on the shin with a cricket 
ball, or a knock over the 
thumb, if they happen to be 
hatting. I suppose they’re 
not built the right way to 
viand knocks, and cuts, and 
bruises, and, somehow or 
other, they don’t mind show
ing it. Quite different to a 
hoy. Now, when a boy is 
kitting he doesn’t ask you not 
to bowl at his legs. He waits 
to see where the ball is 
coming, and if he thinks it’s 
going to hurt him, he skips 
out of the light, but a girl 
goes just the other way about 
>*- She first of all makes 
you promise not to bowl fast 
-a thing that any boy would 
scorn to do— and then, if you do bowl fast, 
aid she happens to be leg before, she will 
M the ball come whack up against her leg 
rather than get her stumps knocked down. 
;ery likely, after she’s been hit she throws 
,mn bat and blubs, but if you suggest 
1 at she shall go out she kicks up no end of 
a fuss.

of\°URSee! 3 r̂'r' car|,t understand the principle 
L. B. W. she knows that when the ball hits 

'"*k et she's out, but she can’t understand 
of' • ŝ 0u'c* Put up with the inconvenience 

a fTack on the shin and go out as 
of k • S.wms to suppose that the mere fact 
aooih ,’ncurred the pain entitles her to 

er tunings. And it’s very much the same

with fielding. Did you ever see a girl try and 
hold a swift catch ? I  never did, and I ’ve got 
five sisters who think they can play cricket. No. 
They’ll put out a hand gingerly, and let the ball 
come whack up against i t ; but they never seem 
to think that it hurts much less, and is far better 
cricket, to catch the ball properly. If you jeer 
at them for not holding it they point out, with 
many tears and reproaches, that they saved ever 
so many runs by stopping it, ignoring the fact 
that a man generally makes fifty after he has 
been let off like that— at least, I  do when I’m 
playing with my sisters. I never make more, 
because there’s a distinct understanding that all 
boys shall give up at fifty. Sometimes one gets 
rather annoyed about this, but, as the girls never 
make more than fifty between them all the 
holidays, perhaps it’s a fair rule, and whether 

it’s fair or not they keep us 
to it.

And that brings me to 
another thing about girls—  
their obstinacy. I once heard 
of a small girl whose mother 
told her to go down the 
village to the vicarage and 
ask the time of the children’s 
service on Sunday afternoon. 
Now this little girl had a 
great objection to children’s 
services, and she told her 
mother so. But the mother 
insisted that the small child 
should go on her errand, ami 
escorted her as far as the 
front gate. Then the mother 
went indoors and continued 
her household duties. Three 
hours later the good lady 
went down the path to see 
if the small girl was returning, 
and, to her utter astonish
ment, she found that the 

obstinate little thing was standing on the
exact spot where she had been left three hours 
before, and hadn’t budged an in ch ! How’s 
that for obstinacy ? Now, a boy wouldn’t have 
done that, you know. He would have waited 
till his mother was out of sight ; then he would 
have thrown a stone at the nearest pig or
chicken, found an apple or a bit of toffee in 
his pocket, and gone off happily— in the other 
direction. I don’t know which would be tile 
most admirable behaviour, the boy’s or the 
girl’s, but I know which seems to me the 
most sensible.

Now, I've said a good many slanging things 
about girls, but before I choke off I ’m going to 
give them one pat on the back— they always
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turn up trumps when a chap has a birthday, 
or at Christmas-time. I believe, as a general 
thing, girls don’t get so much pocket-money as 
boys, but I know jolly well that they spend 
more of what they do get on other people. 
It always surprises me at Christmas-time when 
I find five clinking presents on my plate, and 
know that I haven’t done much to deserve 
them. I feel rather a beast when I open 
them ; but if I say anything about that they

always begin to look like doing a blub, and 
I think that’s a mean advantage. I ^0un 
far rather that a girl whacked me over th' 
head with a stump than begin giving the 
show away by crying. And so I just pocket 
the presents, and give them a nod by way 0[ 
thanks; but I don’t mind telling you in con
fidence that I think a good deal about my 
squissies when I’m at school, and find them 
jolly good pals when I ’m at home.

FOR VERY LITTLE BOYS.

“ WHAT’S THE USE OF A HAT 
LIKE TH A T ?”

SAID PHILOMEL PHAT. MAKE A NICE 
DOMICILE FOR MICE.”

BOO - BOO ! I DIDN’T KNOW IT 
WOULD FLOAT!

HERE COMES A THRUSH!” I’VE LOST MY BOAT.”



Illustrated by T .  W. Holmes.

I.

r ^ T R I P !”W  Every man in the Harvey’s four 
had his scarf and sweater off in an 
instant, and was waiting for the next 
word of command from the coach 
on the bank.

“ Now,” said the great man, who 
was no less a personage than the 

captain of the St. Quentin’s Boat Club, “  I am 
going to give you a burst of rowing. Be very 
careful about the start. Immediately on the 
*ord ‘ row’ I want to see you get off with two 
short snatches. Then the stroke will lengthen 
out, and the rest of you must pick it up at once. 
We are going to do one minute by the watch, 
ijod let each man put in every ounce he knows. 
Try and imagine that this is to-morrow, and that 
ue âtS are alongside of you. Hug the left 

cox, and don’t take the corner too fine. 
AH stretchers right ? Come forward. Ready ?

îth one splash the four oars gripped the 
Tater> the stretchers creaked as the Mice rose 

their seats and swung back with a will, the 
1 craft leapt under the force applied by 

-  •'uPpE young muscles, and seemed to 
str°°l 'orwar<i upon the very surface of the

thr 'on£’ str0^e • Don’t hurry forward,
Com J?yes on stroke’s left shoulder, tw o ! 
Jjctn?” 0̂ur seat’ bow ! Mind the corner, cox ! 

three strokes ! E-e-e-asy a ll! ”

Harvey’s four glided alongside the raft, and 
the crew disembarked, joyful in the knowledge 
that they had done their w ork right well. The 
captain of St. Quentin’s leaned his bicycle 
against the side of the boat-house, and proceeded 
to give the oarsmen a last word of advice. He 
knew better than to accord unstinted praise, but 
at the same time he let them understand what 
he expected them to do in the great race that 
was to take place on the morrow.

For many years there had been the keenest 
rivalry between Harvey’s and Lowe’s houses ; 
the Mice and the Rats, as they were respectively 
dubbed, lived only tetassert their superiority the 
one over the other, but the culminating interest 
of this historic contention centred in the four- 
oared race at the summer regatta, when they 
annually fought— and fought desperately hard—  
for the Senior House Cup.

As the Mice hurried on their sweaters, scarves, 
blazers, caps, and doubled off along the path 
which led to the old school buildings, somebody 
came softly out of the boat-house, and watched, 
with no friendly eyes, the retreat of the confident 
crew. Walling, who now stood alone on the 
deserted raft, was the captain of the Rats.

“  Gently, gently,” he murmured, slowly 
drawing the palm of his right hand over his left 
fore-arm. “ You may be a fine crew, my Mousie 
people, but you have yet to reckon with the 
captain of the Rats. We may win on our merits, 
though I hardly like to risk it. I think the 
time has come to play my ace of trumps.”
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The Mice had by this time disappeared, and 
so Walling bent his cat-like tread in the direc
tion taken by his school fellows. Reaching the 
school, he turned into the library, and looked 
round in an expectant manner. There was only 
one boy in the library, and he had just finished 
dressing after his burst on the river. Norman 
Whiteleafe, for all that he was a regular habitue 
of the school reading-room, was not altogether 
a milk sop, as may be judged from the fact that 
he had been elected to stroke Harvey’s four at 
the regatta.

Walling’s beady 
eyes soon spotted 
the famous Mouse, 
and the captain of 
the Rats gave vent 
to his customary 
gurgle as he wound 
his way, in tortuous 
fa sh io n , up the 
room. Walling had 
a trick of moving 
very quietly, and it 
was not until he felt 
a claw - like hand 
placed upon his 
shoulder that Nor
man was aware of 
h is r iv a l ’ s p r e 
sence. He gave a 
little start of sur
prise.

“  Ah,” said Wal
ling, in his most 
dulcet tones, “  a 
little bit nervous,
Normy? That’s a 
bad sign, you know.
Anyone who wasn’t 
aware of your high 
moral c h a r a c te r  
would think that 
you had something 
o n  y o u r  c o n 
science. Rut we 
all know that the
Saint of Harvey’s could do no wTong, don’t 
we ? ”

Norman had by this time recovered his self
possession, and returned the Rat’s glance with 
straightforward gaze.

“  Do you want me ? ” he said simply.
“  Oh, no,” said Walling, “  not particularly, but 

o f course it’s a great privilege to exchange a few 
words with such a model person as the Saint of 
the Mice.”

Whiteleafe, in common with most other 
people, disliked Master Walling intensely, but

WALLING, WHO NOW STOOD ALONF., WAS CAPTAIN OF THK HATS.

he did not intend to be drawn into a wort 
warfare if he could possibly avoid it. \va|r  ̂
had brought to perfection the unpleasant art'tf 
personal repartee.

“  Well, look here,” said the Mouse, “ I Want 
to finish reading this stuff before the tea-bell
rings, and so, if you will allow me— _”

“  Awfully sorry,” said Walling slowly, looking 
at the other through his eyelashes, “ b u ffed  
sure that you have something on your mind 
and I shan’t go to bed happy unless you confide

in me.”
“ I don't know 

what you mean,” 
said Norman, 
rather impatiently. 
And with that he 
sat down and tried 
to go on with his 
reading.

Walling bentover 
the stroke of Har
vey’s until his thin 
lips almost touched 
the oth er’s ear. 
T h en  he whis
pered :—

“ H o w  about 
R  u t h e r  ford' s  
money ? ”

Wh i t e l e a f e  
l o o k e d  round 
quickly, and gazed 
at his tormentor ;n 
blank amazement.

“  What do you 
mean ? ” he said.

Walling returned 
his gaze with half- 
lowered eyelids, 
and repeated his 
remark.

“ How about 
R u t h  erfo rd 's 
money ? I suppose 
you know that he 
had some stolen 

out of his study yesterday, and that all the 
school is trying to discover the thief? 0 
course, nobody would suspect the Saint o 
Harvey’s.” . .

Norman quickly perceived the insinuation, 
and flushed up to the roots of his hair.

“  Ah,” cried Walling, “  that pretty colour 
tells tales, Normy. O f course,” he continu 
bending down and peering into Whiteleae 
face, “  I haven’t told anybody that I ^PP6̂ , 
to see you rummaging Rutherfords su , 
yesterday morning, about half-an-hour xro1-
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he money was missed. Nasty trick to play 
' the captain of your own boat, wasn’t it ? 
S i  you can rely on me, Normy; but you 
Jon’t mind my making a bargain, will you ? ” 

The hot colour died out of Whiteleafe’s face, 
and he became deathly pale. Nobody knew 
better than he the dangerous character of 
Walling’s disposition, and Walling, in his turn, 
kne%fe man. H e understood Whiteleafe’s 
pessimistic nature; he knew the nervous dread 
that would he aroused in this sensitive boy by 
the slightest breath of suspicion; and he was 
determined to 
use his know
ledge without a 
trace of mercy.

After giving 
Norman time 
to fully realise 
the gravity of 
the situation he 
said, with an 
assumed air of 
good-fellow
ship: “ Now I 
don’t want to 
get you ex
pelled, dear old 
chap. You are 
one of the few 
men in H ar
vey’s house for 
whom 1 have a 
genuine re
spect, and 1 
know how aw
fully cut up 
your mother 
would be if you 
were sent away 
from St. Quen
tin’s in d is
grace. Rut it 
needn’t come 
to that if you’ll 
only be reason
able.”

,.^ fn Norman made a grave mistake. He
dfitlr 1 *̂e ouSht t0 have stood up boldly and 
e ed this loathsome creature to do his worst ; 
* new that he was guilty of an unpardonable 
sjkness in suffering his contemptible school-

e to breathe his odious insinuations into his 
tob’ St'" wa'ted there in dumb fashion 

dread alternative of denunciation, 
his ■ i ® r̂ew UP a chaif) sat down close to 
Borman’ ^  ênt^  P*a>’e<d with a button on

Of course, Normy,” he said, “ I ought to go

at once to Rutherford and tell him what I know, 
but we don’t always act as we should, do we, 
dear old man? And there are two excellent 
reasons why I should like to make a bargain 
with you. The first is that I value your friend
ship very highly. The second is ”— and here 
the captain of the Rats modestly lowered his 
eyes— “ that I wish my house to win the race 
to-morrow.”
'  Norman shrank back aghast. As the enor
mity of the suggestion flashed upon him he 
shuddered from head to foof, and felt the chill

horror o f  the 
situation slowly 
n u m b in g  h is  
finest feelings. 
H e looked up 
weakly and met 
the o t h e r ’ s 
glance.

“ W h at do 
you want me to 
do ? ” he said 
huskily.

“ That,” said 
Walling, “ de
pends upon cir
cumstances. If 
o u r  h o u s e  
draw s a h e a d  
to-morrow- you 
need not make 
any mistake in 
yo u r ro w in g . 
But if matters 
turn ou t as 
m ost p e o p le  
seem to expect, 
an d  Harvey’s 
h o u se  d raw s 
away from us 
in the race, I 
leave it to you 
to see that your 
boat does not

COMPARING NOTES ON THE SUCCESS OP THEIR EFFORTS TO SQUEEZE “COIN.” Win.”
A faint feel

ing of despair caused Whiteleafe to bury his 
face in his hands. When he looked up he was 
alone.

I

B lazing sun, sparkling water, bright blazers, 
pretty girls, crowds of “  people,” fun and good 
humour everywhere, made up a picture that no 
old St. Quentin’s boy who had ever been 
present at the regatta could in after days forget. 
Here was a small knot of parents and guardians 
chatting to the head master and his wife, there
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a  group of Lower School fellows comparing 
notes on the success which had attended their 
efforts to squeeze “  coin ” out of good-tempered 
uncles and indulgent aunts.

Inside the boat-house the Rats and Mice 
were stripping for the contest of the day. The 
condition of either crew, as Brimmell the boat
man said, “  couldn’t be beat.” School-boys are 
always in pretty good training, and when they 
can be persuaded to leave off imbibing over* 
doses of gassy lemonade, or to desist from stuff
ing themselves with jam puffs and pork pies— by 
no means ethereal as regards their outer crust—  
then their state of “  fitness ” will arouse a flame 
of envy in the breast of many a ’Varsity Blue.

But one member of the Mousie four was 
distinctly off colour. Whiteleafe’s pale face 
had that morning excited universal comment 
throughout the school, but, in reply to all 
questions, he merely said that he was “ beastly 
nervous,” and showed evident anxiety that the 
matter should be discussed no further. Ruther
ford, the captain of Harvey’s four, was par
ticularly distressed at the change that had come 
over his stroke. Yesterday the boy was eager, 
confident, alert ; to-day saw him nervous, 
weak, despondent. Nothing could have been 
more unfortunate.

As the captain of the Mice was ruefully 
turning over in his mind this unexpected mis
fortune, he observed, to his astonishment, that 
Norman had retired to the furthest corner of the 
changing-room, and was in close confabulation 
with that pariah of the school— the captain of 
the Rats. Closely watching the pair, Rutherford 
noticed that Walling was adopting an attitude 
distinctly threatening, whilst Whiteleafe appeared 
to be pleading with his rival with unwonted 
passion and vehemence. The conversation 
between the two did not last long, but it 
seemed to leave Norman more dejected than 
ever, whilst Walling glided out of the boat
house with a look of satisfaction on his crafty 
features.

Rutherford strode across to Whiteleafe, and 
gripped him by the shoulder.

“ There’s something up between you two,” he 
said fiercely, “ and I insist upon knowing what 
it is.”

“ No, no,” said Norman nervously, “ there is 
nothing the matter, but I am feeling beastly 
seedy. I wish, old man, ycu would row some
body in my place.”

“  Can’t,” said Rutherford bluntly ; “  there’s 
nobody else we can rely on, and I see no reason 
why you shouldn’t row. Y ou’re as fit as a fiddle 
as far as training goes, and if you’re nervous—  
you’ll forget all that after the first ten strokes. 
Come now, old chap,” he continued, laying his

hand on the boy’s shoulder, “ make a cl 
breast of it. We have been pals ever since ^  
came to St. Quentin’s, and you’re not going u 
fail me in our last fight together for the old 
house. Now, Norman, what’s wrong?”

Whiteleafe’s fortitude was fast giving \Va. 
under the appealing words of his old chum 
His lip trembled, and two bitter tears started to 
his eyes.

He felt that it would be an unspeakable relief 
to get the dreadful nightmare of Walling's 
terrible accusation off his mind, and he sud 
denly resolved to tell Rutherford the whole 
story.

“ I am in great trouble,” he began. “ Wal
ling------”

But alas, the crowd without had been waiting 
for some time with growing impatience, and non; 
egged on by the unfriendly Rgts, they set up a 
terrific howling and jeering, that was taken up all 
along the course !

Norman stopped short in his tale.
“  We must go at once,” he said ; and Ruther

ford was bound to consent.
As the two chums stepped out on to the raft 

another shout rent the air ; but this time it was 
the Mice exulting in the fact that their heroes 
had come up to the scratch after all.

The rival crews were quickly in their places, 
and paddled off, amidst another burst of 
applause, for the starting point. Those who 
intended to keep pace with the boats along the 
bank had long ago taken up their positions, and 
were immensely relieved to see the competitors 
coming up the stream. The two boats were 
soon in position, the minutes and seconds were 
counted out, and the dull boom of the starting 
gun told the anxious crowd at the winning post 
that the race had begun.

It is impossible for me to describe the 
mixture of sensations that Whiteleafe ex
perienced when he found that the race had 
actually started. A  true sportsman at heart, 
his first impulse was to do all he knew to j 
win. But then, as his boat began to draw 
away from the other, he caught a glimpse of 
his enemy in the other craft, and at once 
there came over his mind the dream that 
he had dreamed all through the last long 
night. He saw his mother— bis  ̂widowed 
mother— sitting alone in her drawing-room, 
and thinking of the boy at school of whom 
she was so proud. He saw the door open 
and himself coming into the room, ^  
the glad cry of welcome with "'me 
mother greeted him mingled jarringly - 
the yells from his supporters on the 
And then he was telling his shameful ta 
how that he had been expelled from sc
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THE TWO BOATS FORGED ALONG AT A DEAD LEVEL.

for stealing money which he had never 
stolen—and he watched the grey shadows 
stealing over that beloved face with an agony 
at his heart that bit and choked him.

All this passed rapidly through his mind as 
he rowed on mechanically, heedless of the 
ones from the bank that grew harsh and angry 
as the Rats began to draw away. But suddenly 
a well-known voice sounded in his ear.

“ For God’s sake— and mine— Norman, pull 
yourself together.”

It was Rutherford, sitting behind him at 
three, and gasping out his dismay at Whiteleafe’s 
fetched display. The tone and the words 
aroused Norman as effectually as the first 
Punge into the morning tub, and love for his 
nend swept away all regard for his own fate. 

, ŝ ou^ he care what became of him ? 
as he to sacrifice his old chum’s last school 
ce to save himself from unpleasantness ? 
• ,was n°t too late to win, perhaps ! Away 

consequences ! He was a sportsman still, 
rrh 1°rman '1aĉ  never known until that moment 

a was meant by the expression of the deter-

puT T  t0 <ldo ° r die‘” With his feet firmly
on̂ 'r °n ^  stretcher, his seat running easily 
the' 5 We" ‘°i*ed wheels, his blade gripping 

Water with a precision born of long

practice and careful coaching, three good fellows 
behind him following his lead with the perfect 
timing of a well-regulated machine and the 
buoyancy of human enthusiasm, the boat leap
ing beneath the combined efforts of the crew 
like a living, breathing thing, and the bows 
cleaving the dancing waters with a swirl, he felt 
that the truest happiness of life lay in fighting 
the Rats on the river, and winning glory with 
an oar for Harvey’s house.

Both boats were now in the straight piece for 
home, and the shouts of those waiting at the 
winning-post, suddenly uplifted as they caught 
sight of the approaching crews, came rolling up 
the course in a jangled, muffled roar. Still the 
Rats increased their lead, and many a backer of 
Harvey’s crew looked glum.

Then, in the nick of time, Whiteleafe seized 
his opportunity. From a steady rowing stroke 
he gradually quickened up into a truly magnifi
cent spurt, the like of which had seldom been 
seen on the Home Stretch at St. Quentin’s. 
Rutherford, at three, like lightning took it up ; 
the dainty craft quivered and shook herself under 
the irresistible impulse of the crew that meant to 
conquer, and the flagging cheers of the Mice 
once more filled the air as the two boats forged 
along at a dead level.
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And Norman was not the man to be content 
with the verdict of “  dead heat.” Again he put 
newr life into his boat with a well-timed, winning 
stroke, and again the Mice delighted all be
holders by taking up the lead. The spectators 
on the boat-house, filled with enthusiasm, rose in 
their seats, and shrieked at the oarsmen who 
were now close on the winning post, and many 
an old member of Harvey’s house chuckled 
with glee to think that he was there.

“ Now ! Now ! Now ! ” The crowd on the 
bank yelled and yelled again, until at last the 
Mice increased their lead still further, and 
shot past the winning-post three-quarters of a 
length to the good. The scene of enthusiasm

that followed will long be remembered h 
everybody who was there. The boys sal 
rounded the door of the boat-house and 
cheered to the echo as the crews disembarked 
even the beaten Rats joining in the general 
chorus, filled with the exultation that is bom 
of witnessing a good race. The “ old boys”— 
and some of them w'ere very old boys -crowded 
rashly on to the raft, and, many of them with 
tears in their eyes, shook the crew of Harvey’s 
by the hand, and congratulated them most 
heartily on a magnificent victory.

And then, without any warning, a harsh note 
was struck. As Whiteleafe struggled through 
the enthusiastic crowd towards the boat-house

T H E  CAPTAIN OP TH E MICE SWUNG HIM ONCE HOUND, AND THEN H U RLED  HIM INTO THE RIVER.
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hand clenched his shoulder, and he was 
brought suddenly to a standstill. H e turned 
round an d  found himself in the midst of the 
throng, face to face with Walling. The Rat was 
trembling with rage ; his face was twitching, and 
his eyes gleamed viciously at his victorious 
rival. 1 And then, raising his voice till it rang 
nut hitrh above the clamour, he screamed :—  

-Thk/: Thief! T h ie f ! ”
In an instant the most deadly silence took 

the place of the previous hubbub. Walling 
seized his opportunity, and repeated his accusa
tion that all might hear.

Whiteleafe’s a thief ! I said I’d denounce 
him, and I will. H e’s a thief ! ” _

Norman stood perfectly still, but every vestige 
of colour left his face for a m om ent; no one 
moved or spoke, until dear old Rutherford, 
smelling with the pride of his final victory, strode 
up to Walling. _

“ What do you m ean ?” he said Walling 
looked up at him defiantly.

“  I saw him steal the money,” he said, “  out 
of your study.”

In a moment Norman’s chum saw through 
the whole cowardly scheme. But he was equal 
to the occasion. Looking straight at Walling he 
said, in tones that could be heard distinctly 
by everybody present:—

“ You lie! The money was not stolen 
at all. I found it this morning where I had 
left it.”

But that was not all. The crime of the whole 
thing was too much for that honest Britisher, 
and Walling was temptingly near the edge of 
the raft. Stooping suddenly, the captain of the 
Mice seized the other firmly about the waist, 
swung him once around, and then hurled him 
headlong into the river.

With a cheer St. Quentin’s closed in upon the 
two heroes of the hour, and, leaving the dis
comfited Walling to crawl out as best he might, 
bore the captain and the Saint of Harvey’s 
home in triumph

“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR AUGUST.
The highest age limit is twenty-five.

CONDITIONS.—The Coupon on Page II. of advertise
ments must be fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted. If this rule is disregarded the competition will 
be disqualified.

The name anti address of every competitor must be 
dearly \mtten at the top of first page of competition.

|Wjrtistjo your honour to send in unaided work.

dIRLS may compete,

Vmi may enter for as many competitions as you like 
’Providing you come within the age limits), and have as 

tries as you like for each prize, bm each "  try " must 
a coupon attached to it.

Editor’s decision is final, and he cannot

Address thus Competition No.---- . “ T iif. C aptain,"
s ottrleigh Street, Strand, London.

GUINEA for the best poetical 
fact on the subject of “ Loyalty.” Age limit : 

"eoty-five.

2est£ 2 ~TWO GUI NEAS for the best sug- 
4 j '’’ 'Proving T he C aptain , written on 
Cnu Ca™' No C oupons required in this 

PETiTm-1*- Age limit: Twenty-five.

No. 3.—O N E  GUINEA for the best amateur 
photograph of a landscape or seaside scene. Age 
lim it: Twenty.

No. 4.— O N E  GUINEA for the best drawing 
of “ An Open Window,” or a study in foliage. 
Age lim it: Eighteen.

No. 5.— O N E  GUINEA for the best essay, 
not exceeding four hundred words, on “ How to 
Become Popular with One’s Schoolfellows.” Age 
lim it: Seventeen.

No. 6.— O N E  GUINEA for the best of map 
Cape Colony. Age lim it: Sixteen.

No 7.— ON E GUINEA for the best letter, 
not exceeding four hundred words, supposed to 
have been written by a Cat. Age lim it: Fifteen.

No. 8.— O N E  GUINEA for “ The Best Riddle 
I ever Heard.” Answers to riddles must be sent. 
Age lim it: Fourteen.

No. 9.— O N E  GUINEA for the best bit of 
coast line most resembling a man’s leg and foot. 
Italy excluded. Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 10.— O N E  GUINEA for the best written 
copy of the first paragraph of the “ Old Fag’s ” 
editorial. Age lim it: Twelve.

'The Editor reserves to himself the right to award Con
solation Prizes to deserving com|)elitors, age being taken 
into consideration.]



Dr. Gordon Stables writes me from his 
leafy home at Twyford that he is forging steadily 
ahead with his story of “ The Battle and the 
Breeze,” which will commence in October. Here 
you will sec depicted life in the Boyal Navy as it 
is to-day, with plenty of gun-room fun and frolic 
sandwiched between the more serious happenings. 
Dr. Gordon Stables is thoroughly at home with 
his subject, and he will show you how a boy 
progresses through the navy, beginning at the 
time he leaves home for the JSritannia, and 
following him when he passes 
thence to a man-o’-war, and smells 
powder in foreign waters. •

Poetry.
I sighed for wealth, and ease, and 

pomp,
To win fame at a bound ;

I went in for a C aptain  comp., 
And, lo ! I won a pound !

I did!
I went in for a little comp.,

And won a little pound !

“The King's Red Coat”
has reached its last stage but one 
— next month comes Waterloo, 
and the end. I have seldom read 
a story which smacks so bravely 
of a soldier's life as does this gallant record 
of Cornet Mortimer’s doings. Jostled by so 
many other stories, “ The King’s B ed”— as the 
printer calls it— has necessarily been condensed 
somewhat, but Mr. D. H. Parry tells me that 
before publishing it as a book he will lengthen 
it, and otherwise round it off. What Mr. 
Parry says about soldiers is worth listening 
to, let me tell you, for he is an acknowledged 
authority on “ Tommy’’— past and present—and 
has on many occasions supplied well - known

artists and actors with particulars relating to 
uniforms and accoutrements. The study of 
soldiers has been the hobby of his life. He does 
his writing in a studio the w'alls of which are 
covered with war like trophies—helmets, lances, 
sabres, plumes, and belts, which have “ seen 
service ” on many a battlefield.

T h e  B oy's Guide to  Knowledge.
Q uestion : “  What is to be won in this month's 

Captain  comps. 1 ”
A nswer : “ Sovereigns—lots of 

them ! ”
Q uestion : “ Is it true that con

solation prizes are to be awarded!" 
A nswer : “ It is indeed true!” 
(0 . F. weeps copiously as he da- 

gorges gold.)

I  make a point of getting 
hold of contributors who speak 
from actual experience. Nobody 
will dispute Mr. C. B. Fry’s right 
to lay down the law about cricket, 
or Mr. H. M. Gooch’s ability to 
discuss and advise upon all sort1; 
and conditions of stamps. By the 
way, as this is rather a “ dead 
season ” in the stamp world, Mr. 
Gooch’s article is held over until 

next month ; thus spa-e is afforded for more 
topical matter. Mr. Herbert Vivian, the well- 
known writer, being an “ Old Harrovian, w 
eminently qualified to describe “ A Harrow Bop 
D ay” ; while Mr. George Hawley, the author 
of “ Dark Luck,” is bad to beat in sea ta- es, 
seeing that he was for several years a sa or. 
It is apparent that he knows life at sea asp1'- 
O reader, know what life in a school is. • Jj 
Hawley is a clever combination of artist a® 
author, for you will observe that lie is illu3tra w
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"Park Luck” himself. The story, being a long 
itne u[11 be concluded next month.

The New Sandford and Menton.
Mr. B a r l o w  : “ My good boys, when you— all 

-tire of viewing Nature in all her guises and
listening to my— ah— discourse----”

Sasdford a n d  M e r t o n  : “ Hear, hear ! ”
Mr. B a r l o w  (angrily): “ Silence ! I intended to 

jav that when you tire of my discourse you may 
"0 in—

Sandford and Merton (together—bolting): 
porr,HE Captain comps.!”
Mr. B a r l o w  (gazing after them): “ Dear, 

dear! How times are changed i Now when / was

Suggestions arrive every day. Here are a 
few :—

The College,
Winchester.

D ear  O ld  F ag,— I hope you will not be offended if 
I make a suggestion. Why not have a mathematical 
and classical competition to run alternately, as some of 
your readers, who could not attempt the easiest of your 
competitions, could do the hardest problems in Euclid 
or algebra.—Yours truly.

H. F. M.

I hardly think such competitions as these would 
meet with general favour. What does the next 
say 1 ‘

Royal Naval Ordnance Depot,
Woolwich.

D ea r  Old F ag,—I should like you to publish special 
articles on “ Walking," and “ How to Become Strong."— 
Yours sincerely,

' C. T. C.
a hoy there were no magazines for boys, and no- - 
ah —com

Mr. John M a c k ie  is another man who, 
when in search of an idea, turns 
mer the pages of his own life 
until he strikes a memory that 
will shape into a yarn. His 
adventures when rilling the 
tUet of explorer and stock- 
keeper in the lonely Never- 
Never Country of tro p ica l 
Australia, as a gold-digger in 
Queensland, and as one of the 
Mounted Police in North-West 
Canada, have enabled him to 
impart much a c tu a lity  and 
local colour to the scenes of 
his romances. “ The L ast 
Creek” — Ids contribution to 
the present number of T he 
Captain—is a true story. I

I might d i la t e  in this way 
wery month upon our list of contributors, but 
once in a way is enough. Among our other con
tributors this month you will see several names 
''ith which you are familiar. The Kev. A. N. Malan 
has for years been a prime favourite—good wine 
needs no bush. Mr. Keble Howard contributes 
a rowing story, the opening portion of which is 
merely a reproduction of the sentences which 
'rere often thundered into the ears when he was 
emg“ coached” by his captain at Oxford. Mr

- inning Foster’s straightforward and informa- 
,lvearticle speaks for itself. He tells me that 
ar „.0venvhelmed with letters from boys who 
are leaving school,” but he succeeds in tackling 
. tm ,a -̂ Now I’ll turn to the letters which 

ve ken overwhelming me.

I shall be publishing an article on “ W alking” 
all in good time. Articles having to do with 
“ .Strength” have already appeared, and more will 
appear in future. Now what else does my Sug

gestion Bag yield 1

Cheltenham College. 
D e a r  O ld F a g , — Your new 

magazine is already very popular 
here ; in fact, everyone in our house 
r< ads it, and there is quite a rush 
when it comes out. I have a sug
gestion to offer.J One cannot be long 
in a public school photographic club 
without hearing a great many com
ments on one thing and another, 
and I have come to the conclusion 
that the kind of articles to be really 
useful must be :—

(1) Short.
(2) Simple, and to the point.
(3) Free from formula; and tables 

that take up space.
Hoping that you will bear this in 
mind when publishing articles on 
photography,—Yours sincerely,

P hotographic  F iend .

I have handed Mr. P. Fiend’s 
letter to our photographic ex
pert, who will digest its contents 

before he dares again put pen to paper for The 
Captain .

Steadily forging through the heap, this 
comes n e x t:—

D ear  O ld F ag,— I f you don’t mind me making a 
proposal I think it would be a very good thing if you 
could give some account of the Public School Cricket 
in Scotland — t.e., Fettes Loretto, Merchiston, Blair 
Lodge, and Academy. Sorry to trouble you, but I am 
so pleased with your magazine that I would like to 
try and give any little hint.—Yours truly,

J. R. B. S.
I have had this cricket idea in my head for some 
time. So take notice, if you please. Every public 
school captain in England, Ireland, Scotland, and 
Wales is requested to send in a return o f :—
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(1) Matches Played— won, lost, drawn ; (2) B est 
B atting A verage ; (3) Best Bowling A verage ;
(4) Best Scores b y -----. Thus I can publish
all returns this autumn, and compare school with 
school. The returns, records of centuries made, 
etc., are sure to catch the eye of the “ powers that 
b e ” at Oxford and Cambridge, so I trust school 
captains will realise and appreciate the value of 
such an article as this will be.
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Rowing Schools will please note that I 
shall be pleased to publish photos of School 
Crews from time to time. Crews may be taken 
either in their boats or grouped on the bank. 
Names and weights should be affixed.

Here is a kind offer of which cricket enthu
siasts may like to avail themselves :—

Surrey County Cricket Club,
Kenmngton Oval, London.

D ear S ir, —I  shall be pleased at any time to answer 
(free of charge) any questions you may have addressed 
to you dealing with the history of cricket. — Yours 
faithfully,

F. S. A shley-Cooper.
To the Editor of The Caftain.

Many happy returns to the following 
eminent cricketers :—

T. R ichardson (Surrey), b. August 11th, 1870.
F. M i t c h e l l  (Yorks.), b. August 1 3 th ,  1872. 
L ord H aw ke  (Yorks.), b. August 16tli, 1860.
J. T. Brown (Yorks.), b. August 20th, 1869.
G. McG regor (Middlesex), b. August 31st, 1869. 

With the Old Fag’s compliments.

“ Ancient Schoolsn strikes me as being a 
good subject for an article. I shall be glad to 
receive photographs or drawings of ancient schools, 
with some particulars as to their history.

Now here is a nut for a 
toothless veteran to crack !
I am to think of a name for 
a girls’ club, and of “  some
thing very interesting” for 
the club to do. . . .
Why not have a “ Reading 
Club ” 1 Nowadays you can 
get well-known books for 
4id. Take one book a week, read it, and meet 
on a certain night to discuss it. Choose another 
book, and so on from week to week. In this way 
you will become acquainted with the best prose 
works of the century.

Mr. Tom Browne tells me that, as a result 
of our interview with him, he has received a 
big budget of letters from boys who wish to 
follow in his footsteps, and become popular black 
and-white artists. “ In fact,” he adds, “ willing 
as I am to help everybody, I ’m getting rather 
tired of answering all my correspondents, as I 
don’t keep a secretary.” With the object, there
fore, of affording Mr. Browne’s pen a well earned 
rest, I will give aspiring artists a few hints:
(1) Any indelible black ink may be used. {}) 
Draw on smooth Bristol board. (3) Use whatever 
pen suits you, but not a “ J,” or any broad point 
(4) Drawings are generally made to reduce to one 
half or one-third of their original size. («r>) Draw
ings should be sent to editors between cardboard, 
with sender’s address written on back of each 
picture. Stamps for return should be enclosed. 
(6) Necessary, in addition to pens, ink, and board, 
heaps and heaps of practice, perseverance, and 
talent.

The Editor would be obliged If School Football Captains 
(Season 1899-1900) would send Id tbelr portraits hr 
publication In THE CAPTAIN.

“ Frances” is a girl-reader who writes on 
behalf of the other girls at her school. She 
says :—

The chief object of this letter, dear Mr. Fag, is to ask 
for your advice. We want to get up a club for the elder 
girls. It may sound absurd, but we do not know what 
to have for an object. Can you suggest a good subject 
and name for the club ? We live by the sea, and almost 
in the country ; ore out ail Saturday afternoon with the 
whole school, and have no other regular half holidays. 
We have to get up early (5.30 a.m. i, and go to bed at 
8.15 p.m. We shall be very much obliged if you can help

us. I shall write again after 
the club has lieen started, and 
tell you of its success. 1 may 
add that some of the girls are 
rather half-hearted. This 
was not put in to say any
thing nasty about them, but 
to show yon that we shall 
want something very inter
esting.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Sandow (T ln b r id g e  W ells.)— (1) One hour is quite 

enough for lunch. If you have to walk some distance, 
and therefore have not time to eat slowly, get a b:tke. - 
good walk morning and evening, with cold bath an 
auinh-liell exercise before breakfast, ought to keepyo 
pretty good condition. (2) Lizards eat flies and 0 
small insects. (3) I do not care for a photo ot J 
muscular development, thank you. .

T. E. S.—Glad to know you followed my adtieewit' 
such satisfactory results. ,

D. j .  h . S. (B e l f a s t).— I daresay we shall have a 
by him some day.

H. H. C — Thanks for Latin Grace. ,
Old Boy.—Glad to know I have such a a “ 

supporter at Pontefract. I read the “ h'-d n. ... 
times myself, and liked it belter each tunc, lb
‘ red " seems to be our lucky colour. iccessful, WAnother Old Boy.—Sorry you were unsuece |rv 

pleas-d to hear that you intend to try, try, •
try, Try A g a in  ! ! !
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M. M. S. (Argyllshire).— P ray don't apologise for 
i • ~ •• only a girl." I do not think you are a poetess, if 
vou'want .ny candid opinion.
• „  ^ (Swindon).—Nor do I think hou are a poet, 
„ L. ’ Try boat-building for a change.

J H (Hornsey).—Before you write another story you 
mart improve your grammar and spelling.

nojninus (Sheffield).—The sort of tale you mention 
is rooresuh»l,le for a half(>enny paper than for a sixpenny
magazine. t

Montague Newton.—You can obtain No. 1 of T he
CtETAis by writing to the publisher and enclosing price 
i postage—three stamps. “ A Yankee Boy's Success" 

caiiU- iJought at any bookstall, or send eight stamps to 
tiie publisher, Geo. Newnes, Ltd., Southampton Street,
iAindon.

j,. b. R.—So long as the food you take is good, and 
you have enough of it. I do not see why you should 
erumble. A good many boys do not get as much as you 
do The palpitation you speak of is probably due to the 
fact that you are growing. However, 1 should advise 
you to go and see a doctor, and ask him to give you his 
advice. You are quite right to get as much fresh air as 
possible, and to sleep with your window open. Eat 
plenty of vegetables, if you can get them, and rub your
self down with a rough towel morning and night.

Junior Clerk (C rouch E n d ).— I f you wish to perfect 
yourself in shorthand and foreign languages, ana have 
only your evenings available for such study, you lmd 
better go to Messrs. Pitman, of Southampton Row, W.C. 
Write for the prospectus of their evening classes.

C. Jenklnson —I forwarded your letter of inquiry to 
the chaplain of the W orcester, and no doubt you have 
received the information you require by this time.

Would-be Middy.—Order from your liookseller a very 
instructive little book, called “ How to Enter the Royal 
Navy.” Price Is. The author is Ernest .7, Felix, and it 
is published by Simpkin, Marshall & Co., London.

N. E. C. S.—As far as I know yours is the only school 
whuse “ houses” are named after counties. At other big 
schools they take their titles from the masters who 
control them, or from their architectural jiosition. such 
as *■ Middle House," “ East House," etc.

Northern Scot.—As you are only seventeen I do not 
think you will earn much pocket-money by literary work, 
Why don't you go in for our competitions?

J. T. C. (Ne w t o w n a r d s ).—Your letter was mislaid ; I 
have handed it to Mr. Fry, who will doubtless reply 
to your numerous questions in due course.

Albert Andrews (Bristol). — Put the wild flowers 
lietween sheets of blotting-paper, and place a light book 
over them. Change the blotting-paper from time to 
time, increasing, as you do so, the pressure on the 
flowers.

“ Dum Spiro, Spero.”—Look out for “ Birds’ Eggs” 
article early next spring.

Haggling.—(See above.)
Long Vac.—You will get on all right with your 

people if you learn to “ bear and forbear." Sisters are 
a little trying sometimes, but they are all right if you 
treat them properly. You are strong; they are weak. 
Remember that with the greatest strength one generally 
finds associated the greatest tenderness.

“ Theta” ( E p so m ).—Mr. Rudyard Kipling is 34, Mr. 
Rider Haggard is 43, and the Old Fag is—never mind!

Oberland—Your competition was just six weeks too 
late, friend.

E. C. H. E.—We may have a chess page in time. We 
advance by degrees.

Achillea van Swae (Antwerp).—V ery good of you 
to send me such a thoughtful and well-expressed letter. 
Considering the short time you have been learning 
English, you really have quite a good grasp of our 
“  liarbarous tongue." As for your suggestion, I fear 
it would not be to the liking of many readers.

Jnvenls.—(1) Do not publish your History Notes 
yourself. (2) You will find addresses of educational
Cublishers in your class books. Write and offer them 

efore you send manuscript. (3) Yes, I pay for con
tributions.

H .K .W .(L landaff C athedral School).—Your letter 
was not o(iened in time for me to send you a reply before 
comps, closed. You will find plenty of new comps, in 
this number.

Gerald Bulllvant.—We cannot send result of any 
com (is. by post.

Dulcie Smith.—In reply to your request, you will 
observe that this month I break into poetry in the course 
of my editorial observations. Glad to hear your black 
rabbit is well again.

THE OLD FAG.

♦‘ Men and hrudders, our bread s taken out of our motives. (Groans.l " h o  
is it? (Groans.) W lo’i  lenpt furver than we leap? (Renewed groans.) 
What's his name ? (Cat-calls and croaks.) Fry! C. B. Fry ! To the ponds 
with him ! E'h jumped furver than any of us." (Exit in search of C. B. Fry.)



Results of June Competitions

No. I.—The Beet E ssay on “ My Profession.”

W inner of £ 2  2s. : L eonard R. T osswill, 8, Guild
ford Place, Russell Square, W.C. (T h e  M ed ica l).

W inner of £ 1  i s . : John R. Gii.i., i,8n. Van Buren 
Street, St. Paul, Minnesota, U.S.A. (N ew sp a p er A r tis t ) .

Honourable Mention : Allan Arthur (E le c tr ic a l E n 
gineer), Frederick George Jackson (S o lic ito r), Alice M. 
Hill ( M u s ic  T each er), William H. Davies (C iv il Service). 
Chas. L. Gibbs (A r c h it e c t), Archibald Webb (T a ilo r ) ,  
Francis E. Bawden ( C a n a d ia n  B a ilio a y  E n p in c e r), Daisy 
Kilroy (A u th o r ) , Violet M. Vincent ( A  W om an ly  W om an), 
Sapper Robert Edwards (T h e  A r m y ).

No. II.—B est Poetical E xtra ct on " C o u ra g e .”

Prize of £ 1  is. is divided between W ilfred M. Ha l l , 
18, Mount Preston, Leeds, and Aymkr Edward Cookes, 
High Row, Richmond, Yorks.

W inner of ios. 6d, : W alter V. Haydon, 35, Bouverie 
Street, Chester.

Honourable Mention : Arthur H. Fowler, Paul Thomas 
Kirk, Guy Centaro. Walter Clulee, E. Greville, Hilda 
Bigg-Wither, Ethel Wiatt, Percy Grist, Alice K. Walker, 
A. Kathleen Morgan, John Ryan, Janie Gillespie, Henry 
Grant, D. Newill, Wilfred Wiatt. (The best extracts are 
printed on another page.)

No. III.—The B est Sn ap -sh ot o f  " A  G am e o f  
Cricket.”

W inner of Eastman's T wo-Guinea Kodak : H. L. 
W imbush, The School, Rugby.

W inner of £ 1  is . : W allis Jones, Dale Villa, Kneb- 
worth, Stevenage, Herts.

Honourable Mention : B. R. C. Tombs, Herbert 
Grapes, F. Overton, R. S. Oldham, J. Vert.

No. IV.— 11 My F avou rite  C h a racter in Fiction.”
(Age limit : Twenty.)

W inner of £ 1  i s . : E. C. W illoughby, Courtf'eld, 
Charlton Kings, Cheltenham ( T h e  V ic a r  o f  W akejield ).

W inner of io s. 6d. : H. S. W. Edwards, 30, Buck- 
land Road, Upper Norwood (D ‘A r tu g n a n ) .

Honourable Mention : G. W. Hurst ( L it t le  N e ll) ,  
P. R. Whalley (C o lo n el N cu x o m c), Ethel Harland 
(S y d n ey  C arton ).

No. V.—“ My F avou rite  C h a ra cte r  in Fiction.”
(Age limit: Eighteen.)

W inner of £ 1  is.: Philip A. Curly, “ Kilkenny,” 
VVillingdon Road, Eastbourne (M a r k  T ap lcy ).

W inner of io s. 6d. : Stanley V. F ielding, Royal 
Hospital, Dublin (C a p ta in  C u ttle).

Honourable Mention : Fred Lucas (Sam. W eller), 
Harold Kershaw ( L it t le  D o r r it) . James Anderson (J o h n  
H a lifa x ) , J. Llewellin Jenkins (L e o n a r d  O u tram ).

No. V I.-“  M y Favou rite C h aracter in Fiction.”
(Age limit: Sixteen.) '

W inner of £1 is. : A rchibald Neale, Xaveri-m 
Lodge, Mayfield, Sussex (A d a m  B ede).

W inner of io s . 6d. : Gerald Bui.uvant, Colebrook 
House, Winchester, Hants (S h erlo ck  Holmes).

Honourable Mention: George P. Grainger (D'Artm. 
n a n ), Florence Mann (S en tim en ta l Tommy), Frederick 
Cox (S h erlo ck  H o lm es), William Lyne (A m yas Leigh).

No. VII.—“ M y F avou rite  C h aracter in Fiction.”
(Age limit: Fourteen.)

W inner of £ 1  is.: N ellie Bescoby, '' Fcrnleî h," 
Victoria Road, Romford, Essex, whose favourite character 
is D e r r ic k  V a u g h a n  in Edna Lyall's novel of that name

W inner of io s. 6d. : Gwendolen Braddell, "Tre
maine." Grove Park Gardens, Chiswick, W., whose 
favourite character is H ila r y  L e ig h , t̂he hero of “ In the 
King's Name,” by George Manville Fenn.

Honourable. Mention : Frederick Good (I)'Artagmn), 
Arthur W. Morrison ( L o u is  d c  H ouycm ont). '

No. VIII.—Drawing; o f  " A  M aster’s Desk.”
W inner o f  £ 1  is. : F. Holmes, Rose Terrace, 

Sherburn-in-Elmet, Yorks.
W inner of io s . 6d. : Allan Newton Sutherland, 

21, Deemount Road, Aberdeen.

Honourable Mention : W. B. Montgomerie, Albert 
S, James, Osborne J. Crnbbs, F. Stanley, Leonard 
Norman Gardener, J. A. Flynn.
No. IX.—B est M ap o f  China.

W inner of £ 1  is. : Edgar J. Bennf.t, 23, Springfield, 
Cpper Clapton, N.E.

W inner of io s. 6d: Eveline Pearson, Tamcrton 
House, Lee. E.

Honourable Mention : Fred. H. Watt, William 
Faulks, Everest Windsor, A. H. Grigg, Evelyn D. Johnson, 
C. F. P. Blatchley, Jeanie Robertson, Amy E. Palmer, 
H. Shaw, O. C. Wileman, Nellie de Bruin, H. Merrill, 
C. Cheoney, J. C. F. Hood, W. Walker, H. H. Hutchin
son, R. S. Bagnall, O. M. Malkin, A. J. Bam her, DonaldL 
Brown, H. D. Ashby, Thos. Walker, Victor R. Wiscote.
No. X.—Handwriting; Com petition.

W inner of £ 1  is. : C harles C larkson, Church 
Road, Southgate Road, London, N.

W inner of io s . 6d. : John F. Harlow, 40, Whit
more Road, Small Heath, Birmingham.

Honourable Mention : William Leslie Hall«orth, 
Eveline Wannell, Mary Anna Arney, Charles Harwood, 
Eric Mackintosh, Thomas B. Cox.

Result of Pipes and Faces Competition.
• ( Second Series.)
T he correct list of “ callings” runs as follows: (1) Pressman, (2) Undertaker, (3) Shop Assistant, (4) Old Sal1' 

(5) Soldier, (6) Editor, (7) Scientist, (8) Clergyman. ^
The prize of £ 5 has been awarded to: A lbert Brett, 15, George Street, Ramsgate, whose list most nearly agt 

with the correct one.
Honourable Mention ; P. Mallet, W. Morrison, C. W* FJrice.
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D ra w n  to r  T h e  Ca p t a in  by Hodgson-
MR. m a x  PE M BE R TO N .

A u th o r  o f  “ T h e Iro n  P i r a t e “ T h e S ea  W olves," “  A  P u r ita n 's  W ife  ”  etc., etc., etc.



B y  K e b l e  H o w a r d .

“ When we first c a m e  h ere , you see , th ere 
were green fields on a ll s id es. Now we live in a 
wilderness o f  s tre e ts .”

Thus Mrs. M ax 
Pemberton, who had 
found me wandering 
vainly up ana down 
Aberdare Gardens,
West Hampstead, and 
led me in safety to 
No. i.

“There is no d o u b t,”
1 observed, studying 
everything in the room 
3san interviewer 
should, “ that you 
are difficult people 
to find.”

f ar from denying 
this, Mrs. 1’ember- 
ton proceeded to 
explain that they 
ffere about to move 
,0 a less densely 
Populated part of 
■ •ondon. I missed 

tile name of the 
"ew ’ocality, for at 
that particular mo- 
tnent my subject 
h'tnself appeared,
•oolong as countri- 
ned as could be in MR. PEMBERTON'S HOUSE AT HAMPSTEAD.

a grey cycling suit and plaid stockings. “ Sorry 
to keep you,” he began, shaking my hand and

looking round for 
the tea at the same 
time. “  Don’t you 
wait to pour out, 
dear; I’m an ex
ce llen t hand at 
that. S it down, 
w o n ’ t y o u ?  
Where’s the tea ? 
Oh, let me ring the 
hell. That’s right. 
Now then —  what 
lo vely  w eather, 
eh ? ”

Whilst the cele
brated author of 
the “ Iron Pirate ” 
i s burn in g h i s 
fingers with the tea
pot and entangling 
his waistband with 
the buttered buns, 
it is interesting to 
note the steps in 
the ladder of fame 
that led Mr. Pem
berton to the envi
able p o sitio n  he 
now occupies. Al
though still quite a 
young man, he did
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not at once achieve a reputation as a brilliant 
writer. He found himself encumbered with that 
doubtful quantity, from the struggling journalist’s 
point of view— a ’Varsity education. It was this 
that led him, just down from Cambridge, to turn 
his hand to Platonic essays and Aristotelian 
imaginings, when he should have been inter
viewing third-rate actors and writing love stories 
of the hyper-sickly sort. And so it was that the 
nine o’clock in the evening post came to be an 
hour imbued with the aches and pains of hope 
deferred, bringing with it the inevitable long 
envelopes neatly addressed in the author’s own 
handwriting.

But at last the experienced friend with the 
kindly heart came along. “ My boy,” he said, 
“ the public don’t need educating, or, at any 
rate, they don’t need you to educate ’em. They 
want to be amused. They want to be told 
things of less value than are contained in this 
trifle of yours on the ‘ Fallacious Notions of the 
Ancient Sophists with regard to Intellectual 
Virtue.’ They like to read about ‘ Stout and 
Sandwiches ; or, What London Eats for Lunch.’ 
Try your hand at something h u m a n , and you’ll 
get on.”

So Mr. Pemberton sat down then and there, 
and turned out an article on Henley Regatta. 
This he forwarded to V a n ity  F a i r , and a few

weeks afterwards he saw himself in print for the 
first time. Other work for the same journal 
followed, and our author was soon contributing 
regularly to this well-known weekly. Then came 
a five-thousand-word short story, which was sent 
to T e m p le  B a r .  But they didn’t want it at 
T e m p le  B a r , and Mr. Pemberton’s pride received 
a check. He would have burnt the tale in 
disgust, but once again a kindly adviser was at 
hand, and, at the suggestion pf his wife, he 
posted the story to C h a m b e r s ' J o u r n a l.

It was printed, and from that time Mr. 
Pemberton determined to make his name on 
fiction. But few young authors can live by 
fiction alone, and he had to do a certain amount 
of what is known as “  hack-work,” His old 
friend, Mr. Alfred Harmsworth, had just at that 
time started a rival paper to T it-B its , which 
he called A n s w e r s  to C orresp o n d en ts, and it 
was our subject himself who, known as “ Mr. 
Answers,” went down into mines and up m 
balloons to the great delight of a safety-loving 
public. f

In the intervals between risking his life or 
so much per column, Mr. Pemberton went on 
writing stories, but very, very few of these foun 
their way into print. A beginner usually "T1 
nineteen stories that are rejected f<>r_ one t 
is accepted, but the young man from Cambriag
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|,new that he had it in him to succeed, and he 
stuck to it. Then the I l lu s t r a t e d  L o n d o n  N e w s  

was kind to him, and, finally, he was appointed 
is  first editor of C h u m s ,  and made his name on 
the “ Iron Pirate.” After one year he left 
Chums, crossed the landing of the offices at La 
Iklle Sauvage, sat down in the editorial chair of 
C a sse lls  M a g a zin e ,  

and there lie is at
thepresent moment.
Energy, persever
ance, and pluck had 
won the day.

And now just one 
word as to our 
writer's personality.
In the halfpenny 
comic papers that 
boys left off buying 
in the month o f 
March of this year, 
youinvariably found 
an author depicted 
as a most scraggy 
individual, with rat
like hair, protruding 
teeth, dirty nails, 
and short trousers.
Curious as it may 
seem, Mr. Pember
ton is not at all like 
that. He is an ex
cellent specimen of 
the healthy and 
athletic E nglish 
gentleman —  above 
middle height, well 
proportioned, fit 
and trim in wind 
and limb. With re
gard to his looks,'I 
refer you to the 
various portraits of 
•he writer that we 
ttproduce, more 
particularlv to the 
^unity F a i r  car
toon, which shows 
UP *0 great advan
ce  his length of 
chin. I don’t know 
exactly how much 
* long chin has been worth to Mr. Pemberton ; 

banker might tell you.
Now, look here,” he was saying when I had 

ômpleted these mental notes, “ anything you 
n̂t to ask, ask ; fire away, and don’t mind me. 

t I don’t know how you’re going to
this interview, but anything----- ”

“ Pictures,” I interrupted, “ are what I want to 
get hold of first. Pictures representing you in 
all sorts of athletic costumes— rowing, cycling, 
golfing, riding, cricket, football— in fact, every 
kind of sport.”

“  Right,” he replied, not at all disturbed by 
the exhaustive nature of my request; “  they’re

all upstairs in my 
study; we’ll go up 
now. Come along. 
Spring cleaning 1 ” 
he shouted, bound
ing up the stairs, 
“ outside and in. 
Must be done, I 
suppose. Now, then, 
here we are. This 
is my own den. 
These are all the 
originals of the illus
trations of the ‘ Iron 
Pirate *; there’s the 
o rig in a l o f  t h e  
V a n i t y  F a i r  car
toon  ; here a re  
boating g r o u p s  
taken at Cambridge. 
Pick out what you 
want and I’ll send 
’em on to you. Eh ! 
what’s that ? ”

I pointed to the 
typ ew riter, an d  
some. m anuscript 
that *lay on the table.

“ Oh, yes, that’s 
the last page,of my 
new novel.' I ’ m 
frightfully busy just 
now . Dramatised 
two books —  ‘ Gar
den, of Swords’ and 
‘ Kronstadt.’ Queer 
thing about that, 
too ; I • wrote the 
‘ Garden of Swords ’ 
some time after the 
other, and it will 
probably be on the 
boards first. You 
never know what’s 
going to happen in 

theatrical matters. The plot of * Kronstadt’ 
had to be altered a good deal, you know, to 
make a play of it. Everything turns on the 
theft of the fortress keys, and, of course, the 
audience must see them stolen. But we’ve 
fixed it up all right. Now we’ll go down and 
finish our tea. Come along, and don’t trip

A CARICATURE OF MAX PEMBERTON. 

Reproduced, by permission, from V a n ity  F a ir .
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over that stair rod. Right you are. Sugar 
and milk?”

“ To get back to the typewriter,” I put in 
quickly, seizing the opportunity when the 
novelist was swallowing his favourite beverage. 
“ Do you dictate your yarns ? ”

“ G— no,” he said, hastily putting down 
his cup. “ I work very, very slowly. 
Never more than a thousand words a 
day, and that I do regularly. Wait for 
inspiration ? Rot ! When a man talks 
about waiting for inspiration it generally 
means that he’s been idle for a fortnight, 
and feels he absolutely m u s t  do some 
work. Of course, I don’t deny that a 
man can work better at some times than 
at others, but I do maintain that if you 
want to get anything done you must work 
regularly. I do my thousand words.
Then my secretary copies it on the type
writer. Then I correct it. Then he 
copies it again. Then I probably tear 
it up, and re-write the whole thing.
See ? ”

“ You mean that you keep on polishing 
until you feel that it reads really well ? ”

“ Precisely. More tea ? Another bun? 
Cigarette? Here you are. After you 
Thanks. Now I’ll give you an illustration of 
what we’ve just been talking about. When 
1 began to write ‘ Kronstadt,’ I knocked off 
about twenty thousand words, and tore it 
up. Then 1 did ten thousand words and 
tore it up. Then twenty-five thousand 
and tore it up.” ’

“ You couldn’t----- ?”
“ No, I couldn’t get it to go, Sud

denly it flashed upon me. I ’d  been doing 

i t  in  th e f i r s t  p e r s o n , a n d  i t  ought to be 

in  th e th ir d . Started again in the third 
person, and had no more trouble.”

Mr. Pemberton paused to light his 
cigarette— having allowed seven matches 
to burn down to his fingers, and then 
thrown the ends away hastily—and I felt 
that I ought to ask a question.

“ Are you going to give us another 
boys’ book?”

“ I might. Can’t say. Curious thing 
about the ‘ Iron Pirate,’ though. Before 
I wrote the yarn I got several eminent 
naval engineers to go through the plans. 
The ship I talked about was quite possi
ble, you know, and I had the opinions of 
these gentlemen to back me up. Well, 
when the story appeared in book form, 
certain critics said the idea of such a 
ship was absurd. Never could and never 
would be made. I ’m just informed that 

a vessel with the same motive-power, and very 
similar in other respects, has been built in 
America. Shows, you know.

“ About boys’ books, though, the great thing 
is to keep your characters moving. Don’t have 
’em spouting long speeches and thinking about

MB. PEMBEKTON'B STUDY.
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 ̂ sorts ot things that make no difference to the 
ory- Say you’re writing about a stone-breaker: 

luU Plusln t let h'm sit down, even to take his 
nch. Have another cigarette— eh? Smoke 

the drawing-room ? Certainly— cigarettes. 
N« Pipes or cigars.”

%  the way, talking about the ‘ Iron Pirate,’

have you got the original manuscript ? We 
should like to reproduce a page in fa c s im ile . ”

“ Not a line of it. Fact is, the man who 
sweeps up the printing offices came across my 
unfortunate MS., chucked it into his basket, or 
box, or hamper, or whatever he has, and, I 
suppose, burnt the whole lot. Not much value
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attaching to it, perhaps, but one likes to keep 
these little things. However, you’ll have lots 
of illustrations. Those boating pictures, 
and----- ”

“ You boated a lot, didn’t you ? ”
“ Fair amount. I was a kind of spare man 

for the Cambridge eight one year. Then I did 
a lot of college rowing— as you saw by those 
groups— and I went in for the Caius pairs. Scott 
and I ought to have won that. We were yards 
ahead of the other people; but, just as things 
looked flourishing, we ran smack into the bank. 
That settled it. We lost. Not the first pair- 
oared race that’s 
been lost by bad 
steerin g. But 
our college boat 
was all right. We 
made lo t s  o f 
bumps.”

“ Keep it up 
still ? ”

“ No ; play 
golf now, and 
cycle. Not much 
good at golf yet, 
but ju st good 
enough to know 
that it’s worth 
while improving.
I suppose I’ve 
done something 
at all kinds of 
sports. When I 
was a youngster 
I could run like
a hare— and that reminds me.” 
to himself.

“ If it’s a yarn,” I said, “ come on.”
“ It happened when I was about ten. I was 

staying with an uncle of mine in Warwickshire, 
and a youth of my acquaintance instructed me 
in the distinctly gentle art of tickling trout. 
Well, one day we were both engaged in this 
fascinating occupation when he heard a puffing 
and grunting, and, looking up, saw quite a large 
farmer of the usual red-faced type lumbering 
towards us with fell intention and a thick stick. 
My companion was a good deal older than I 
was, but I could run faster. When we had led 
him some little distance I ‘ took to the plough,’ 
as Kipling says, and the other chap stuck to the 
turf. The farmer, being a heavy man, preferred 
to keep to grass-land, and so devoted all his 
energies to capturing my friend.

“ The chase was a stern one, and filled me 
— the sole spectator— with keen excitement. 
Presently, and at a most critical moment, the 
boy came to a kind of sand-pit. He clambered

. .

MR. PF,M BEIiTON’8 FARMHOUSE.

He chuckled

over the edge, slipped down the side, and just 
in time, crept behind a large board at the 
bottom. The farmer searched and searched 
but in the end he never found him and u-I 
both got off scot free.” '

“  Hoorroosh ! Did you ever run from tiie 
bulldogs at Cambridge?”

“ Certainly not. What are you grinning at? 
I’m not to give myself away to every boy in the 
kingdom. Tell ’em I was always a friend to 
the proctors. But I knew one man who made 
a practice of giving the bulldogs a run for their 
money. He was a ’Varsity sprinter, and liked

to keep his 
wind in condi
tio n . One 
night I was 
studying quiet
ly in my rooms, 
as a young man 
should, when 
the door burst 
open and my 
friend rushed 
in.

“ ‘Just done 
two and a-half 
m i le s ! ’ he 
gasped. ‘ Bull
d o g ’s down 
there on the 
door step! ’

“ I opened 
th e  window 
cautiously and 
looked out.

There was the unfortunate man, sitting on 
the door-step— hat gone, collar undone— the 
picture of misery. He talked to us for some 
time in most impolite language, and then we 
fixed him up with a sovereign and sent him 
away,”

“ Good again ! But now I want a yarn about 
your own experiences with the proctors. Just a 
little one. Come on.”

“ Well, you must put it in this way. I "as 
once One of a party taking dinner in a first- 
floOr room overlooking the market-place. After 
dinner we crowded to the windows, and amused 
ourselves by peppering the passers-by through 
pea-shooters. Pea-shooters were all the rage 
at that time. Presently someone spotted t e 
proctor and his little band coming our "?)• 
We put out the lights, filled our mouths "it 
peas, and waited. Slowly they came along, 
until, just as they were under our windows, "e 
let fly. Rattle ! rattle ! rattle ! went the 
on the proctor’s square and the bulldogs na 
Whewsh ! Another volley! The proctor loo
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everywhere, but could see nothing. Whewsh ! 
This time his jovial upturned face came in for 
jt and he got a pea in each eye, to say nothing 
of three down his throat. _

<1 then somebody laughed. In an instant
the old boy 
twigged t h e 
game,and came 
bounding up 
the stairs, home 
went one way, 
some another.
I found myself, 
with f o u r  
others, in a very 
small cupboard 
on the landing, 
the door o f 
which opened 
outwards. We 
just managed 
to secure it in
side when the 
old chap gained 
the landing.

“ For a time 
he searched in 
vain. At last 
he heard the 
cupboard give a creak, as well it might, for we 
were jammed in like first-nighters crowding 
for the gallery. The proctor advanced towards 
the cupboard, but, before he could turn the 
handle, the latch gave, and we all shot out 
with a force that quite took the old gentleman 
off his legs, and nearly pitched us all over the 
banisters.”

“ What happened ? Guinea all round ? ”
“No; that was the best part of it. We all got 

up and began to laugh, and in the end he went 
sway laughing too and we never heard any more 
about the matter, Have another cigarette ? ”

“ Thanks. Do you cycle?”
“ Not much now, but as a boy I was great 

at the game. This may interest your readers. 
When I was about fifteen, I rode in a bicycle 
race against Allred Harmsworth. It was at

so m e  sports 
d o w n  R ic h 
mond way, and 
the d istance 
was ten miles. 
It seems strange 
enough, but we 
actu ally  rode 
level the whole 
way, and t h e  

f i n i s h  w a s  a  

d e a d  h e a t !  ” 
‘ ‘ G r e a t  

S c o t t ! ”  I 
reached round 
for my hat.

“ Well, now,” 
said Mr. Pem
berton, “ what 
can I give you 
for an in te r
view ? ”

“ Don’t ! ” I 
implored, mak

ing for the door. “ Remember my poor 
head.”

“ Got enough ? Right you are. That your 
hat ? Very w ell; mind the paint. This way 
— turn to the left— then left again— then right 
— and that’ll bring you to Swiss Cottage. Good
bye; good-bye. Best of luck to T h e  C a p t a i n , 
and I’ll send on the pictures. Straight on— turn
to the left— then to----- ”

His voice died away on the breeze, but when 
I turned the corner he was still waving an arm 
with frantic energy. And that was my final 
impression of Max Pemberton.



SYXOPSIS.— ( C h a p t e r s  I .— V IIT.)
H a r r y  B a i . d w i n  ("Snowdrop") and Tom Sinclair 

("Sparrow") fag for Boardman, captain of Ellingham 
School. They arc in " Furguson’s House." The most 
unpopular members of the house are two Sixth Form fellows 
— Toplady and Camberwell (otherwise "B lotch " and 
“  Scrawly ” )—who, on account of their bullying propensities, 
are constantly at war with Snowdrop, Sparrow, and the 
other fags. Both are, in their way, good athletes, Scrawly 
wearing on his watch-chain a proof of his prowess in running 
—i.e., a gold Maltese cross, won at the Harwood Athletic 
Meeting. Blotch is known to be very hard up, owing to 
betting losses. Now Boardman acts as "banker” to the 
Lower School fellows at Furguson's, and keeps the consider
able sums of money entrusted to his care in an iron-bound 
box, which stands in his room. One day he is summoned 
home by telegram. That night, just after Snowdrop and 
Sparrow (always intent on mischief) have quitted their own 
rooms and slipped into Boardman's “ lordly bed,” Blotch 
and Scrawly steal into Boardman's room, and approach the 
iron-bound box. The two fags get under the bed.

C H A PTE R  IX.
IN THE MOONLIGHT.

T he moon by this time was shining into the 
room with such brilliancy that had we been in 
the bed Blotch must have seen us, for there was 
now no part of the place in darkness. He knelt 
down on one knee, and then looked round; we 
lay as still as death, scarcely breathing.

“ There’s someone in the bed,” exclaimed 
Blotch, springing to his feet.

“ W hat?” cried Scrawly. Next moment they 
were standing at the bedside.

“ Nobody there,” Scrawly observed, in a tone 
of relief.

“ But somebody ha s been there,” said Blotch 
irritably.

“ Oh, n o ! unless some of those young ’tins 
have been up to a lark, or Boardman himseli 
had a snooze this afternoon. Co ahead, anti 
let’s get this over.”

We saw his legs going towards the door 
again, while Blotch went back to the box, and 
knelt down beside it.

Again the old silence fell on us, and we 
could even hear the brush of Blotch’s clothes as 
he moved— the rub of the sleeve, for instance, 
against his coat, the rattle of the loose padlock 
when he felt about for it, since it lay in the 
shadow, the quick breathing of the frightened 
intruder, and, from the passage outside, the 
sounds of fellows who were asleep in their 
rooms, and snoring lustily.

“ What a confounded time you are!” said 
Scrawly, in an angry whisper. “ If you dont 
start soon I’m off, for I don’t like the job. Go 
ahead, can’t you ? ” ,

“ All right,” returned Blotch, in a tone ol 
desperation. . ,

And then we saw him put his hand into is 
pocket, and draw something out. There follow 
a jingle of metal and the rattle of the padloc' 
his hand went against it carelessly.

“  Don’t make such a row,” said Scraw-v 
“  You will tell the whole house what you
Up t O .”  •!,,

This last remark came sharply and 
for Blotch had let the keys fall on the jn 
a noisy clatter, and the boards being 
that place, the sound seemed to nit u ^  
even to us, much more to those v
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intent on some dishonest work. To SpaTrovv 
and me the whole thing was patent enough. 
Swernton, the bookmaker, had pressed Top- 
lady so hard that he had resolved to get the 
money which was in Boardman’s box. He 
had evidently taken Scrawly into his con
fidence, and Scrawly, not having the ready 
money to advance, even supposing he had 
been willing to lend it, had 
probably suggested an attempt 
on the captain’s store, and 
possibly, too, had helped to 
find some keys. They may 
have had genuine keys, bor
rowed under some pretext, or 
skeleton keys obtained from 
a locksmith in 
Banvood. At 
all events, the 
box was being 
tried, and, as I 
fully believed,
Boardman had 
been got away 
so as to leave 
the coast clear.

T  0 p 1 a d y 
made no reply 
to his com
panion, but be 
gan to try one 
key after an
other, yet to no 
purpose. Time 
enough went by 
for him to have 
tried every key 
in the bunch, 
but either the
lock was too good or the keys did not fit. 
At all events, Blotch gave up the task, and, with 
an angry burst of temper, dashed the bunch to 
the floor. It flew across the carpet to a spot 
under the bed within a few inches of Sparrow's 
hand. ■ ■ ■ -

Soundlessly we got back against the wall 
beneath the bed’s head.

"You ass ! ” said Scrawly, in a low hiss. “ Pick 
upthe keys and come away ! I ’ll wash my hands 
°'die whole concern now.”

“I’m sorry, Camberwell,” said Blotch, 
fcsperately ; “ but I think I’m mad.” .

I think you are,” the other responded; 
get ,the keys.”

I don’t know where they went.”
*e *ee* ab,°ut) then. If you leave those keys 

ire found out as sure as we live, for some are 
Lurs and s<tme are mine. Get them and come 

ay> We’ll think out some other plan.”

THEBE FOLLOWED A JINGLE OF METAL, 
AND THE RATTLE OF THF. PADLOCK A8 
HIS HAND WENT AGAINST IT CARELESSLY.

The suggestion appeared to put fresh heart 
into Blotch, and, from our place of conceal
ment, we could see him on his hands and 
knees, feeling about on the carpet in all 
directions.

“ I can’t find them.”
“ They went on the floor somewhere,” re

sponded Scrawly. ' “ Don’t bother about the
parts that are carpeted. I heard them rattle on 
the boards. Try under those chairs.”

“ ‘I have.”
“ Then try by the bureau,” said Scrawly, 

coming farther into the room.
“  I have been all round there.”
“ Have you felt under the bed ? ”

' “ No, but I will do.”
Then Blotch suddenly sat up on his heels 

in a listening attitude, while Scrawly, who was 
now so far in the room that he stood at the 
foot of the bed, hurried back to the door.
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“ I thought I heard some footsteps,” muttered 
Blotch.

“ All serene,” said Scrawly, after listening at 
the door a few moments. “ I expect it was old 
Furg going to his room. Yes— it was. I heard 
his door slam.”

That was easily done, for the noise went 
through the house, and seemed loud enough to 
wake all the sleepers. But a few moments later 
the sounds of snoring came through the open 
door, and the alarm passed.

The search was resumed, and this time in 
such close proximity to us that we thought dis
covery not merely imminent, but certain. When 
Toplady’s hands were sprawling about on the 
floor at the foot of the bed great drops of per
spiration came out on my forehead, and even 
rolled down to my eyebrows, and one drop 
fell on the back of my hand while I knelt with 
my palms flat on the floor, to support me in my 
uncomfortable position, and yet in readiness 
to scramble out, if need came or chance 
offered.

If only Scrawly had gone over to the window, 
or had knelt by the box for a while, we would 
have made a dash for i t ; but he stood at the 
door with a persistency which sickened us.

“  Can’t you find them ? ” he asked, presently.
“ No.”
“ Then crawl under the bed, and feel about 

there, for I am confident the keys rattled on the 
bare boards.”

This suggestion added to our fright. What if 
we were discovered ? Scrawly was bound to be 
cruel. His thin lips were sufficient to show one 
that he had little mercy in his composition. 
He was one of those who could have put an 
animal to torture without flinching. We had 
een proofs of it at one time and another. We 

had witnessed tokens of his unkindness to his 
fags, who, however, were too plucky to “ blab ” 
about it, or, quite as likely, were afraid to do so 
by reason of the threats he issued, and which he 
knew would be effectual.

As for Blotch, he was cruel in outbursts, as it 
were. At times his fits of rage were ungovern
able, and then it was awful to fall into his hands. 
But on the whole he was not so absolutely and 
coldly cruel, so deliberately diabolical as Scrawly. 
But at his best, it would be bad enough to fall 
into his hands.

What Sparrow thought of all this I could not 
say at the time, for it was unsafe even to whisper. 
The only thing was to be in readiness' to dash 
out and get to the door. Perhaps we could trip 
Scrawly by bundling between his legs; and I 
caught myself thinking of various dodges where
by we might destroy his equilibrium, and bring 
about his fall. There was one favourite method

with Sparrow when we were larking in the pupil 
room. A sudden knock on the tendons at the 
back of the knee with the edge of one’s hand 
and down a fellow would go without any chance 
of recovering himself. If only I had that oppor
tunity with Scrawly, I determined he should 
measure his length on the floor. Ere Blotch 
could crawl out from under the bed we could 
then be off into the darkness of the passage and 
safely locked in our rooms.

As luck had it, a cloud came over the moon 
just as Blotch began to crawl under the bed, and 
the place became so dark that so far as seeing 
was concerned we were safe enough from dis
covery. It all depended now on whether the 
bully would begin feeling about, and would 
chance in so doing to touch us. Now we could 
almost feel his heavy breathing— quick, short 
gasps of one who, on his own account, and by 
reason of his special trouble, was as full of fear 
as we were.

He began to sprawl about. I almost fancied 
I felt his hand brush against my fingers; but 
since he said nothing it must have been fancy, 
unless, not suspecting our presence, he took no 
thought for anything except the keys for which 
he was searching. But he drew off, and when 
the room grew light again he had his face 
away from us, and towards the foot of the 
bed.

Down went his hand on something, there was 
an exclamation of relief, and a metallic clink 
told us that Blofch had found what he had been 
so eagerly searching for.

He was in the act of crawling out from be 
neath the bed, and we were beginning to breathe 
freely again— indeed he was half risen to his 
feet— when Scrawly exclaimed :—

“ There’s someone coming down the passage! 
I’m off!”

Blotch scrambled to his feet and made for the 
door. What caused it, however, I do not know, 
but he had got half-way thither, when he slipped 
and fell heavily. At that same moment some
one halted at the door and then came in.

C H A P T E R  X.

AN EXPLANATION.

“ W hat  does this mean ?” said the new comm
and to our amazement, it was not the tutor, 
Boardman. Just then the door went J°get ’ 
and we heard the latch of the lock c* 
Gathering up our courage now, we peeped r
beneath the bed, and saw the captain 
with his back to the door, while he was 
at Blotch, who was slowly getting to

standing 
staring 

his ftf1-
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»\Vliatdoes this mean?” he said again, “ and 
who are you?"

Hy this time the other was standing upright, 
face to face with the captain, at whom he 
gazed in hopeless confusion. One might have 
thought that he would have been so desperate- 
that he would have attempted to get away at all 
costs' but with the moon shining full into the 
room again, and lighting up Boardman’s stalwart 
(Pure, probably the struggle appeared hopeless, 
even for one so desperate. There was no one in 
Ellindiam who could beat Boardman at boxing, 
and surely with fists he would punish his 
opponent terribly. At every bout which he had 
had with Toplady the captain had come out 
the better, far and away ; as for a tussle, Board- 
man had learnt wrestling from a Cornishman, 
and had some tricks which no one could with
stand. Boardman, too, looked the very image 
of strength and fitness, a formidable one for the 
pluckiest to stand up to.

But I think Toplady was paralysed with fear — 
not fear of a personal encounter, but fear of all 
that would come of exposure. He knew well 
that whatever was the issue of a fight, or anything 
of that nature, Boardman would yet want to know 
what he wanted in his room, and who could 
say whether or not the whole truth would come 
out?

“Blotch is in a mortal funk,” whispered 
Sparrow, who, now that our peril had gone, had 
recovered his usual spirits. “ I hope old Board- 
man will give him a good drubbing.”

There was a great deal in what Sparrow said 
about funking, for the board on which Toplady 
stood was loose, and it ran straight under the 
bed, so that 1 was crouching on one part of it 
m}sclf, and felt it trembling. We ventured to 
crawl a little farther so as to peep out and see 
"bat was going on, and this was not attended 
"ith much risk of discovery because that side of 
the bed was in the shade.

Boardman, now standing with 
'Wed arms, had seen who it was 
•bat he had found in his room when 
oplady shifted his position, so 
it there was no need to put the 

question again— “ Who are y o u ? ” 
ut he wanted an answer to the 

. ^ '1at this mean ? ”
•bird ti aŜ eĉ  ^e question for the

v™, ^Came t0 find a book, knowing

response a'Vay’” Was the hesitating

irJv6!03̂ -3'11 '00ked at him search- 
•o fonvard a liule, as if

mv e other’s face more plainly. 
w> Toplady,” he said, severely,

“ that won’t do. No one has any need to 
come to my room at this time of night to 
borrow a book. And if you came to borrow, 
why should you be so horribly frightened? 
Answer my question !— What are you in my 
room for?”

“ I told you,” said the other, his voice harsh, 
and the words coming with difficulty.

Boardnian put out his hand with an angry 
gesture, and Blotch, thinking-he meant to strike 
him, stepped back quickly, as if to avoid the 
blow. The other, however, with this wave 
of the hand, exclaimed impatiently :—

“ Toplady, do not trifle with me. You are 
in my room, and, frankly speaking, I do not 
believe you came for a book. You have some 
other object, although I cannot imagine what it 
may be.”

“ I had no other object,” said Blotch.
“ But why come in at night ? ” asked the 

captain incredulously. “ What book was it you 
wished to borrow ? ”

“ ‘ Terence,’ ” an
swered the other at 
random.

“ ‘ T e r 
ence’? Now 
I know you 
are trifling 
with me, for 
y o u  b o r 
rowed my 
‘ T  e re n c c ’ 
som e time 
since, and 
have it yet.”

B l o t c h

1 WHAT DOES THIS SHIAN?” HI'. I-A1D AliAIN, 
AlUZ YOU V "
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seemed more cortfused than ever, and stood 
speechless. Finding that he did not reply, 
Boardman spoke again, and as it were on im
pulse, for I do not see what ground he had 
for suspicion.

“ Toplady, who sent me that false telegram, 
saying that my mother was ill ? ”

The question came so unexpectedly that it 
took Blotch by surprise. His legs trembled so, 
and there was so little fight in him, that he sat 
down on a chair close at hand, and faltered :—

“ I do not know.” There was, however, 
such a want of sincerity, and such a lack of 
decision in his words, that Boardman, quick
witted as he always was, detected this, and 
instantly followed up the answer sharply.

“ Toplady, you d o  know-, for you sent it 
yourself. What did you send it for? Tell 
me instantly, or I will go at once to Furguson, 
whether he is in bed or not, and tell him 
what I think.” .

“  For God’s sake, don’t do that, Boardman ! ” 
“  Why not ? ” said the captain, mercilessly ; 

for he was evidently savage at having been 
called away on a fool’s errand, and especially 
now that he knew that his mother’s health had 
been played off upon him for the carrying out 
of some scheme which he could not fathom. 
When he found that Blotch did not answer, 
he turned to the door.

“ I am going to Furguson.”
Blotch sprang to his feet instantly. 
“ Boardman, don’t do that. I’ll tell you 

everything if you won’t betray me.”
I have sometimes wondered whether Toplady 

was a coward or not, and especially did I 
wonder when he took this attitude. But 
knowing what I did, I could understand his 
position; could understand how he hoped 
to persuade the captain not to say anything. 
On the whole, Toplady was not quite the 
coward that bullies are generally supposed to 
be. He would play in a losing match with 
infinite pluck, and pull in a boat-race with 
indomitable energy, however badly things 
seemed to be going. He would stand up in 
a boxing bout, and never flinch, and would 
have faced, and often did face, overwhelming 
odds without turning a hair. He was a bully 
with it all, and a cruel one ; but I could never 
understand his attitude, and what he now said 
to Boardman. He was taken unawares, had 
been at great tension, was desperate by reason 
of being pushed so hard by Swernton, had 
an awful fear lest his father should discover that 
he had been betting, and that our tutor 
should get at the truth. Possibly he knew 
Boardman’s generous nature, and deemed it 
best to make a clean breast of it

A n d  that was what he did. Pie told th 
captain how he had been betting, how he had 
dropped m ore than a hundred pounds on th 
favourite in the R o d an  races, that he had 
paid dow n thirty pounds to Swernton, but 
d id  not know  w here to find the other seventy 
although the bookm aker had threatened to 
expose him  to his father, or to the Head; that 
i f  he were exposed, or expelled, his aunti who 
had  m ade him  her sole heir, would disinherit 
him  in sp ite o f  explanations. Consequently 
he had thought o f  B oardm an’s box. He had 
seen a g o o d  deal o f  m oney in it when he had 
com e to borrow  the captain’s “  Terence,” he 
added.

“ Ha! now I remember,” interrupted Board- 
man. “ But go on.”

Then Blotch finished his story, saying that 
he had got skeleton keys, and others, in order 
to open the box, and, to get Boardman away, 
he had got someone to send that telegram 
to him. But I must say this about Blotch, 
that, bad as he was, he did not betray 
Scrawly; did not even mention his name from 
first to last, and Sparrow whispered to me

“ He’s a beast all the same, but I like him a 
bit better for not peaching on Scrawly.”

There was silence for a while after the story 
had been told.

“ Are you sure you have not taken any of my 
money ? ” said the captain, presently.

“ I have not opened the box. The keys 
would not fit.”

“  I suppose you would have taken it if they 
had?”

“ Yes, Boardman,” answered the other. “ But 
for mercy’s sake don’t expose me ! I’ll do what
ever you care to make me do if only you will 
keep it from {he Head.”

Boardman turned on him with such a look of 
scorn that the other recoiled as if he had been 
struck. Then Boardman went to the box, knelt 
beside it, took his keys from his pocket, and 
opened the box What was in it we could not 
see, but we saw the captain lift the money bag, 
and hold it up as if he would assure himself 
that it had not been tampered with. He closed 
the box again, locked it, and rose to his feet.

“ Toplady, listen to me. I shall keep t is 
secret, since I do not want to have a hand m 
your ruin. But mark this: you must never 
speak to me again ; and if the fellows choose 
wonder why, that is your look-out, and >'ou ™ 
answer their wonder as you can. Now go.

Blotch rose to his feet, and went to the 0 
But his better nature asserted itself, an 
turned to speak. ,,

“ Boardman, I will remember what you -j 
and I thank you from the bottom of my he ■
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jin in so a'v/ul fix, and 
God knows where I shall 
find the money. Still, 
I shall not forget your 
generosity in not expos
ing me.”

He said no more, for 
Boardman, who had 
been standing by the 
box, turned his back on 
Toplady, and looked out 
of the window without 
answering a word. Top- 
lady saw the movement, 
and walked away, clos
ing the door after him 
quietly.

CHAPTER XI.

THE MISSING M ONEY.

With his elbows o n  

the window-sill, and his 
chin resting on his 
clasped hands, Board- 
man continued to look 
out into the moonlit 
street. Now, thought 
we, was the time to get 
back to our rooms, for, 
in his present humour,
*e did not quite know 
how the captain would 
take it if he found that 
"'e had been present at 
the interview between 
himself and Blotch. He 
might be angry, or he 
might be indifferent,
n̂d, so far as we could 

Nge from past experi- 
mce, his temper just
T  "as tin uncertain quantity, with the 
.1 ?es m favour of a downright drubbing ; and 
shirtm ûr present garb— nothing but a night-

«i63, ,'vas hardly a thing to be desired. 
Snarr̂ 5 S' — out w^ e he’s there,” whispered 
far tVi°V\ SU't'n  ̂ l ê act'on to the words thus 
nea 1 ”e craw'ed out on that side of the bed 
hi? n ^  l*le ^00r- Boardman had shifted 

ana now, unknown to us, was

* BOLD BARD/

0Ur ? s° as t0 face the door, so that when 
k.a. i 1 e r°bed figures stood erect in the moon-

Position,
Ending s< 
otir whit, ’

-sight of us.
and be ° j are y°u ? ” he exclaimed ;
no^ â van<;cti  towards us quickly. It was 
to catch°W tr  ̂'n  ̂ t0 evade him, for he was sure 

Pne of us before we got out of the

SAID SPARROW, PLUCKILY. ** LET 08 ALONE, AND WE'LL TELL YOU ALL 
WE KNOW.”

room. Consequently there was nothing for it 
but to take all risks and hear what he had to 
say. We turned full round and faced him, wait
ing for our fate to be decided, but putting on as 
bold a front as possible.

“ Sparrow! Snowdrop!” he exclaimed, “ what 
in the world are you two youngsters doing here?” 
And he grabbed us both by our flimsy collars.

“  Hold hard,” said Sparrow, pluckily. “ Let 
us alone, and we’ll tell you all we know.”

When the captain had taken his hands off, 
we told him all that Blotch had done ; but when 
we got away and compared notes, we were not 
quite sure that we had said anything about 
Scrawly being implicated, or even so much as 
present. Before he let us go Boardman made
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us solemnly promise not to whisper a word to 
anyone, high or low, not even to himself again, 
of all that we had seen and heard.

Then taking us once more by our collars he 
marched us off to our respective rooms, saw us 
into our beds, gave us a parting warning, and 
uttered a threat of consequences if we s.iid any
thing, which was so ominous that we were not 
likely to utter a word, or drop the faintest hint.

“ I’m going to give Toplady a chance, so see 
to it that you do not upset my plan,” he said, as 
he turned away.

Two or three days went by, and, whenever 
Boardman was not near, we watched Toplady 
surreptitiously to see what he looked like. Much 
as we hated him for 
his bullying propen
sities, of which in our ^
time we had painful '
experience, we could 
not help pitying him 
for having got into 
such a hole; and, what 
was more, we could 
not forget that he had 
stood true to Scrawly, 
and had not mentioned 
him as having anything 
to do with this scanda
lous affair. There is a 
good trait in the worst 
of characters, they say ; 
or, if you like to put 
it so, there is honou’ 
among thieves. Grant
ing that to be true, bad 
as we thought Blotch, 
he was not altogether 
graceless.

Our watchfulness led 
us to the conclusion 
that he was awfully mis
erable ; and not only 
so, but we gathered 
from his sapping when 
he ought, in the ordi
nary course of events, 
to have been on the 
river or in the playing- 
fields, that he was 
smarting under heavy impositions in school, 
either for outbursts of temper, or absent-minded
ness because of that everlasting nightmare in 
the shape of settling-day with Swernton.

But something happened which made us 
think worse things about Blotch than we had 
ever thought before. Boardman had told us to 
be in his room after four, one afternoon,

OUR WATCIIFUI.NF.SS LED US TO THE CONCLUSION THAT 
BLOTCH WAS AWFULLY MISERABLE.

because he wanted us to go an errand for him 
into Barwood. When we got there, we found 
him sitting at his table with his writing-desk 
open be.ore him. He had a pen holder in his 
mouth, and, seeing us come in, he nodded to us 
to stand aside, and, so far as we could under
stand such English as one can speak with 
a pen-holder between one’s lips, we understood 
that he was not ready lor us just yet, and that 
we must wait.

“ Shall we come back presently?” asked 
Sparrow.

“ Stay where you are,” said Boardman, 
peremptorily, and he went on with his search 
among his papers, which filled the desk to 
overflowing. Presently he found what he

wanted, then wrote a 
note, which he told us 
to take to Meridan’s 
shop on the Castle 
Hill. Before we could 
start on the journey, 
Tony Anderson came 
in to say that the tutor 
wanted to see the cap
tain instantly, and 
Boardman got up from 
his seat promptly to 
see what he was wanted 
for. He hastily shut up 
his desk, and locked 
it, but dropped his 
keys on the floor.

“ Never mind," he 
said, and off he went, 
leaving them where 
they were, but bidding 
us get about our busi
ness at once, so as to 
be back for Absence.

When we had done 
our errand, we turned 
into the school-yard 
just in time to answer 
to our names. We had 
loitered on the bridge 
watching the fellows 
coming off the river, 
and stayed till the last 
one had landed at the 
raft. Then away *e 

started pell-mell down the High Street, lest 
we should be late. Strangely enough, 
man was missing. It was evident t a 
tutor had detained him, or that lie ha g 
elsewhere, and was not present, there0 > 
answer to his name. Of course, u/e 
would make that all right. But B*otc" ? t Jay 
absent. He had been staying out
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on the plea that he was unwell, and, judging 
from his looks when we had seen him in chapel 
in the morning, he was not shamming, for he 
looked awfully haggard and pale. Knowing 
what we did, and of the approach of settling- 
day, we did not wonder at his looks, nor at his 
having chosen to stay out of school, arid keep
ing to his room instead.

After calling over we went to Boardman’s 
room to see if he was there, and give him the 
note we had brought from Meridan, but the 
room was still empty. We didn’t go near his 
room again until after prayers. Then we saw 
Boardman sitting at his desk. He told us we 
could go to bed— “ early,” he added, with con
siderable etnphasis.

The next day went by as usual until “ after 
four.” The following day was to be a whole 
holiday, and while we were in Boardman’s room 
waiting for orders, Williams minor came in.

“ What do you want, youngster?” said the 
captain cheerily.

“ Please, Hoardman, I want half asov. because 
to-morrow’s a whole.”

“ Oh, all right Come in presently— half-an- 
hour, say. Or after prayers— just when you 
like. I’m busy.”

“ Very well. After prayers,” said Williams . 
minor. “ But, I say, Boardman, don’t you tell 
my Major, because I know he’ll want to borrow 
it from me.”

Boardman sat and talked for a few minutes 
about the tidying up of his book-shelves, which 
he wanted us to look to, and then, just as we were 
beginning to set about our task, he went to the 
box where he kept his valuables.

“ I’ll get out that chink for young Williams. 
Do you want any, Snowdrop ? ”

“ Yes, please ; five bob.”
“ Oh, and me the same,” chimed in Sparrow. 
“ Very well; but I ’m afraid you youngsters 

get through your cash far too quickly. Still, 
that's your concern, not mine.”

By this time he was on one knee unlocking 
the box; but when he threw back the lid he
uttered a cry, half of astonishment and half of 
lear.

dtest.'°ne ’ ” exc*a'me >̂ bending over the

What?” said we in a breath, going to his 
ei and looking in. We saw the tissue 

I Pfr Parcels, and the little wraps of chamois 
km something seemed to me to be

bank money! It can’t be! I won’t 
u-veJhat 1’oplady has done me after all ! ” 

an W u Were on t îe boor, and he sat back 
w  ls, "ee*s gazing into the box. Now and 

e moved this parcel and that; but one

thing was certain— that the bank money w-as 
gone.

“ What puzzles me,” he said, presently, still 
sitting there, “ is how anyone got into the box. 
The lock went as usual, and I have had the keys 
in my pocket all the time.”

“ No,” interposed Sparrow. “ Don’t you re
member dropping your keys when you sent us 
to Meridan’s shop yesterday?”

“ Of course I do ; I forgot that. But I found 
them where I dropped them, so that they could 
not have been touched.”

The captain did not move, nor did he say 
another word, but sat with his arms folded. I 
thought he would never speak. Presently,- how
ever, he began to murmur something, as if to 
himself.

“  I believed him when he told me his story, 
and expressed contrition; but putting things 
together, what can I think? He stayed out of 
school yesterday, and had ample time to get at 
my box. He’s a scoundrel through and through, 
and I’ll go and tell him what I think ! ”

He sprang to his feet after locking the box, 
and went away to Blotch’s room. But when he 
got there Blotch was out, nor was he anywhere 
to be found.

“  I don’t like this at all,” said Sparrow-, un
easily. “ Suppose Boardman is satisfied that 
Blotch did not take the money, it looks awkward 
for you and me, old chap. We saw him leave 
the keys on the floor, you know.”

C H A P T E R  XII.

THE MALTESE CROSS.
B l o t c h  had got leave of absence for that 

night and the following day, and meanwhile the 
mystery of the missing money was unexplained. 
Sparrow and I went to bed that night and the 
next wretched and anxious, because in a sense 
we were open to suspicion. It was the most • 
miserable holiday we had ever spent, although 
the weather was glorious. The other fellows 
had rallied us for being so moody, and we tried 
to be cheerful; but it was all in vain, so that we 
sought our own rooms, where we could be as 
mopey as we chose, without anyone to take 
notice of us.

I was tossing about in my bed when Sparrow 
came in.

“ What’s up ? ” I asked, leaning on one elbow 
and staring at him.

“ I am going to see Boardman, to ask him 
straight whether he thinks either of us took that 
money. Will you come with m e?”

“ I should think so ! ” I answered, jumping

B
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out of bed, and getting into my trousers as 
quickly as possible.

We loitered for .a time on the outside of 
Boardman’s door, half afraid to go in, and not 
knowing what we should say when we stood in 
the captain’s presence. At last, in a fit of 
desperation, I turned the handle, and pushed 
the door open. Then Sparrow and I went in 
together, shutting the door after us. Boardman 
was busy at his table ; but the sound of our 
entrance aroused him, and he turned round and 
looked at us.

“  Hallo ! Out of your rooms at this time of 
night?” he asked, somewhat severely.

I began an answer of some sort, but bungled 
so much that Sparrow interposed.

“ Please, Boardman, we’re both awfully miser
able ----- ”

“ Miserable ! ” interposed the captain. “ What 
about ? ”

“ Well— about that bank money. You know, it 
looks black against Snowdrop and me, because, 
so far as we know, we were the only ones in the 
room between your leaving it and coming back 
again.”

Boardman looked at both of us, and must 
have seen by our pale and anxious faces how 
much in earnest we were. If he had had any 
doubts about us the look on his own face assured 
us that he had now dismissed them. But he 
had never suspected us.

“ Come closer, both of you,” said be, kindly. 
And when we got near enough he put his pen 
down on the table and looked at us again. In
deed, he put out his hands— one on Sparrow’s 
shoulder and the other on mine— and spoke al
most affectionately, as if the more to reassure us.

“  Little chappies, I never had a thought about 
either of you. I should as soon have accused 
myself. Go back to your rooms, and don’t 
worry any more. Why, Sparrow, you look as 
solemn as a judge. And, as for you, Snowdrop, 
you’re whiter than ever.”

• “ We couldn’t help coming,” said one of us. 
“ It seemed so awful that you might think 
that we had been doing such a thing.”

“ But I didn’t think so, and I won’t. There, 
now, will that satisfy you?”

“ Yes,” we said in one breath, and mightily 
relieved.

“ Oh, but I say, Boardman, are you q u ite  sure 
the money is gone?” I asked, plucking up my 
old courage.

“ As sure as I am that I am sitting at this 
table, and that you two youngsters are standing 
before me,” was the captain’s response.

“ I can’t believe it’s gone,” exclaimed Sparrow. 
“ It must have got beneath some of the other 
things in the box.”

“ Well, then, you shall see again for y0cr. 
selves,” Boardman said, getting up from h!$ 
chair and pulling out his keys. “ Bring 
candle, Snowdrop.”

1 picked up the candlestick from the table, 
and we went once more to the chest. When 
we had knelt one on either side of Boardman 
he unlocked the padlock, and threw the box 
open.

“ There now, Sparrow, where’s the money
bag ? ”

“  Not on the top, of course,” said Sparrow, 
who was far from convinced that the bag had 
really gone.

“ But I haven’t touched the other things 
since you had your sardine tea,” answered t.ie 
captain, smilingly, for in spite of his wony he 
was amused at our incredulity. “ I have only 
come to the box once since then when a young
ster wanted some money. Still, I will look again 
to satisfy you.”

I often smile when I think of the group which 
knelt about that box. Sparrow was leaning 
over so eagerly that Boardman had to ask him j 
to get back so as to allow him room to prosecute 1 
the search. And as for myself, I, too, was lean
ing over, regardless of all the candle droppings, 
so anxious was I to see whether the bag had 
found its way beneath the other contents. 
Presently Boardman was so crowded that he 
had to sit up on his heels, and take us both by 
the collar, so as to “ clear the gangway,” as he 
put it, ordering us to keep our distance, and me 
to drop no more candle grease.

1 half think he was hopeful that he had mis
placed the money-bag, for he was prosecuting 
the search heart and soul. Package after pack
age came out, and was placed on the floor, but 
when we reached the bottom of the chest we 
saw that our suggestion had come to nothing.
It was beyond dispute that the money was 
gone. For a few moments we knelt before the 
box, and looked in without speaking a word, 
but suddenly Boardman exclaimed

“ IV h a t's  t h a t  ? ” And so saying he made a 
dive into the box, and took out something.

It was a solid gold Maltese cross.
Boardman turned it over in his hand, and, 

holding it up to the candle-light, examined it 
closely. The front was richly chased, and bore 
a familiar look to me. . .

“ Scrawly’s ! ” exclaimed Sparrow, imPu' 
sively.

“ Nonsense!” said the captain, but by n0 
means confidently. ,»

“ Look for the inscription at the bac ’ 
Sparrow said, undauntedly. “  It’s Scrawl)'5’ 
tell you ! There is no other Maltese cross 
that in Ellingham, /  know.”
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'Hie captain turned it so as to look at the 
reverse, and read :—

“ H a r w o o d  A t h le t i c  C lu b . M .  C a m b e n v e ll,  

1 s t  p r iz e . Q u a r te r -m ile  F l a t  R a c e ."

“ But how did it come here?” he asked, 
amazedly.

“ How should it come but in this way, that 
Scrawly, knowing the money was in the box, 
saw your keys, and used them, got at the bank- 
bag, and dropped the cross into the box un
known to himself?” observed Sparrow, all 
alert and eager. But when Boardman looked 
incredulous, we told him of the cross having 
dropped off Scrawly’s chain on the night of the 
penny readings, and of Scrawly having kept 
watch while Blotch was making his attempt on 
the box. The cross was never fastened very 
securely on to his chain.

“ Then he has sought for the money, leaving 
his chum to bear all the consequences of 
suspicion,” said the captain, presently. With
out saying another word he rose to his feet, 
took the candle from my hand, and stalked out 
of the room. Sparrow and I followed silently, 
wondering what he was going to do, but he 
seemed to have forgotten 11s entirely. He 
turned down the passage with swift strides, 
making no attempt to lessen the sound of his 
footsteps, and did not halt until he came tc 
Scrawly’s room. He did not so much as knock 
for admission, but opened the door and walked 
in. We followed silently, but unknown to him, 
standing well out of the way, so as not to be 
seen.

Scrawly was sitting at his table, apparently 
engaged at his work for the next day, but when 
he turned and saw the captain, I thought he 
turned pale, and looked frightened. His thin 
lips parted, and his eyes opened wide.

“ Camberwell, is this yours?” said Boardman, 
walking across the room, and holding out the 
Maltese cross for the other to see.

“ Yes,” said Scrawly. Had he been able to 
do so, he would have denied the ownership 
point blank, but there was the tell-tale inscrip
tion on the back.

“  Then how came it locked up in my box ? ”
“ Good heavens ! ” exclaimed Scrawly, leaping 

to his feet. The perspiration poured out on his 
forehead, his lips trembled, his self-possession, 
already small in spite of his great effort to com
mand himself, was now completely gone, and his 
hand shook while he held the cross. “  I must 
have dropped it somewhere,” he said, after a 
while, more unnerved than ever, while Board- 
man stood before him sternly.

“  You dropped it in my box, Camberwell, and 
unwittingly locked it up there to tell its story.”

“ I ? ” The word came out defiantly.

5 8 0

“ Yes, you. What have you done with the 
bank money?”

“ I know nothing of your bank money,”he 
faltered. Then the defiant bearing returned. 
“ Nothing. How dare you come here and say 
such things to m e?”

“ I dare do what I flave a right to do 
Camberwell,” said Boardman quietly, but so 
decisively that the other knew that the captain 
would not be trifled with. “ When I find some
one’s Maltese cross in my box, and a bag of 
money gone, I have sufficient intelligence to 
put two and two together. The cross was left 
behind by him who took the money. The cross 
is yours, and I conclude that you have the 
money in this room.”

Scrawly had flung the cross upon the table as 
if it had stung him, and Boardman, taking it in 
his hand, placed it in his pocket.

“ Do you deny having been at my box?” he 
asked quietly, looking Scrawly in the face.

“ Yes.”
“ Absolutely?”
“ Absolutely,” was the answer.
But in spite of the denial the tone was not 

convincing, and Scrawly’s face was sufficient to 
assure one that he lied.

“ I hear what y o u  say, Camberwell. All I  

have to say is, that if the money is not in my 
room by to-morrow, after breakfast, I will see the 
Head before chapel, show him the cross, and 
leave him to deal with the matter. So decide 
for yourself.”

He spoke quietly. It was Boardman all over. 
When he was most severe his words came 
slowly, but one knew that he meant what he 
said, and that he would be as good as his word. 
He turned on his heel and stalked out of the 
room. We had divined what he was going to 
do, so had slipped into the passage, half hoping 
he would not see us, for we seemed to kno>r 
that he would be angry if he knew we had been 
present at the interview. He did not see us, 
but passed on to his own room, and shut the 
door. .

Next morning after chapel, when we went in 
to see what he wanted of us in the way 0 
fagging, he pulled out his keys, unlocked t e 
box, and told us to look in. The lost bag ',as 
leaning against the side as if it had never been 
taken away. ,

“ Listen to me, both of you,” said Boar 
man, while we gazed at the bag, and wonder 
how it had been returned. “ Not one wore 
about this to anyone. Do you hear?

“ Yes,” we answered. He looked fr°m 0 
to the other, and saw that he could trus 
Then, locking up the box again, he rose r 
his knees, and crossed to his table.
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Sparrow, take this to Camberwell with my 
jmpliments,” said he, pulling a gold Maltese 

0ss out of his pocket. He slipped it into an 
'elope, which he fastened down and handed 

t0 chum.

“ Now mind, both of you— not a word to 
anyone.”

“ i ’lease trust us, Boardman,” ‘ aid I.
“ Yes, do,” added Sparrow.
“ I will,” said the captain.
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On the Saturday following, Blotch’s money 
was due to Swernton, and we looked to see him 
in the very depths of misery. But when he 
showed up “ after four,” crossing the school' 
yard towards the playing fields, his face was 
jubilant. I do not think I had seen him as 
happy from the day I first knew him. And 
what was more, Boardman was his companion. 
They both gave us a friendly nod, and passed 
on.

“ W ell! ” said Sparrow, after whistling, “ that 
beats everything I ever saw.”

We walked through the cloisters after the 
other two without a word, but when we passed 
into the playing-fields, where all the fellows were 
busy at cricket, Sparrow stopped suddenly.

5*2

“ I ’ll tell you what I think, Snowdrop ] 
believe old Boardman has helped Toplady out 
of his mess by lending him the money.’1 

There was something in that. It was what 
one would expect of the captain of the house.

As for Scrawly, he and Blotch broke off their 
friendship completely; not only so, Scrawly 
did not come back to Ellingham next term 
What his motive was for taking the money we 
never knew, but take it he did, and give it back 
he did. As for Blotch, he was always a beast 
by nature, but he wasn’t quite such a beast after 
this event as he was before. I believe Board- 
man gave him a talking to— in fact, I’m sure he 
did. Good old Boardman !

SOME RULES OF DRESS AT CHARTERHOUSE.
B y a C h a r te r h o u se  Bov.

A t all public schools there are rules laid 
down by the boys, and these are usually kept 
quite as strictly as those which are made by 
the masters. Privileges are gained by length 
of time at school or skill in games, etc. At

From, photographs
CHARTERHOUSE.

Charterhouse every boy is obliged to wear a 
black coat and waistcoat and tie, so at the 
beginning or end of the “ quarter,” as the term 
is called, or when anybody goes out of bounds 
by train or any other way, he who has been 
a year at the school is allowed to wear a 
“ sporting ” coat and tie (/>., not the ordinary 
b la ck  clothes), and he is also allowed to carry 
a walking-stick, and at any time to wear a 
flower in his button-hole, and to keep his coat 
outside his collar, and affect “ stick-ups,” if 
he is in Upper School. Fellows in the Sixth 
Form may wear white ties on Sundays instead of 
black, and all fellows who are considered to be 
“  men,” or “  bloods,” as they are called, are

allowed to wear tail-coats on Sundays, and to 
wear black hat-ribbons instead of their house- 
colours. Another old custom is to wear your 
house-cap with the peak at the back instead of 
at the front, and if anyone disobeys this rule he 
is promptly told to “ take it off,” or not to 
“  advertise,” or swagger. At football, which is 
the real game at Charterhouse, the first XI. 
wear dark blue knickers, usually called “ cuts,” 
the second, third, and fourth X I.’s may wear white, 
and fellows who play for their house, or have 
been two years at the school, may wear grey 
“ cuts,” but those who have not been two 
years in their house wear grey “ bags,” buck
ling below the knee. Fellows who have not 
been a year in their house may not occupy

b y  j . p. S t e w a r t  B r o w *
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a chair, and at supper only those who pJ 
for their house may sit down in 
flannels.
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HONESTY,

W hat tho’ on hamely fare we dine,
Wear hodden-grey, and a’ that ;

Gie fools their silks, and knaves their wine, 
A  man’s a man for a’ that.

For a’ that, and a’ that—
Their tinsel show, and a’ that—
The honest man, tho’ ne’er sae poor, 
Is king o’ men for a’ that.

B u r n s .

Who is the honest man ?
He that doth still and strongly good pursue, 
To God, his neighbour, and himself most true;

Whom neither force nor fawning can 
Unfix, or wrench from giving all their due.

G e o r g e  H e r b e r t .

“ There is no terror, Cassius, in your threats, 
For I am armed so strong in honesty 
That they pass by me as an idle wind 
Which I respect not.”

S h a k e s p e a r e .

Man is his own star; and that soul that can 
Be honest is the only perfect man.

• F l e t c h e r .
• 0 • • o O• • e

Be thou lowely and honeste 
T o riche and pouere, in worde and dede, 
And then thy name to worship shall sprede.

From “ T h e  B o o k  o f  P r e c e d e n c e . ”

An honest man is still an unmoved rock, 
Wash’d whiter, but not shaken with the shock ; 
Whose heart conceives no sinister device ; 
Fearless he plays with flames, and treads on ice.

D a v e n p o r t .

A wit’s a feather, and a chiefs a rod;
An honest man’s the noblest work of God.

Pope.

All are not just because they do no wrong; 
But he who will not wrong me when he may, 
He is the truly just. I praise not those 
Who in their petty dealings pilfer not,
But him whose conscience spurns at secret fraud 
When he might plunder and defy surprise. 
His be the praise who, looking down with scorn, 
On the false judgment of the partial herd, 
Consults his own clear heart, and boldly dares 
To be, not to be th o u g h t, an honest man.

Then cherish faith and honesty, 
Down to your burial clod,

And never for a moment stray, 
Beyond the path of God.

G o s t ic k .
• • * i i i

• • •

His hair is crisp, and black, and long, 
His face is like the tan;

His brow is wet with honest sweat,
He earns whate’er he can,

And looks the whole world in the face, 
For he owes not any man.

L o n g fe llo w

An honest soul is like a ship at sea,
That sleeps at anchor when the ocean’s calm; 
But when she rages and the wind blows high, 
He cuts his way with skill and majesty.

B e a u m o n t  a n d  F letch er .

This above a ll: to thine own self be true, 
And it must follow, as the night the day, 
Thou canst not then be false to any man.

SHAKESrEARE.
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Illustrated

E R CH A N CE  Cornet Lovell 
may find it more to his 
liking,” cried Heriot, rudely, 
as I entered the room. 
“ For ’tis a fool’s errand, 
to my thinking.” Vandacre 
lifted his eyebrows, and 
turned to me with a scorn
ful smile upon his lips.

“ Cornet Lovell,” said he, “  this fool’s errand, 
as our brave lieutenant terms it, is one upon 
which you will embark in two hours’ time.”

I saluted, and Heriot laughed in sneering 
fashion, as I clinked my spurs and tapped the 
sanded floor with the point of my scabbard. In 
two hours’ time the darkness would have 
gathered, and night enterprises were ever to my 
liking.

“ You will take twenty men,” continued 
'andacre, calmly, “ and ere daybreak you will 
return with the Earl of Stanford as your prisoner 
of war.”

I stared hard at my captain to see if it were a 
)°ke he played upon me, but his hard features 
"fre even stemer than usual, and the grim light 

. h shone in his restless eyes told only too 
painly that many a year of his life would he
th11 k,/° ra'se<̂> sound and well again, from 

e bed whither we had carried him after our 
la,f' ambush at Collingtree.

In two hours’ time we set forth,” I replied; 
h at the same time, I did not look at Heriot. 

40 acre turned to him, however.

by E. Ibbetson.

“ YVe have still some soldiers in our ranks it 
would seem,” he remarked.

“ And some fools,” retorted Heriot, in tones 
that made me long to choke the words down his 
throat again. Yet, after all, he was a sturdy 
fellow, this Heriot of ours, where actual warfare 
was concerned, though a mere child in those 
matters of strategy and skill upon which Vand
acre and I prided ourselves as experts. And it 
would seem as though strategy were more than 
necessary on an errand such as this.

“ Comet Lovell,” said Vandacre, in the same 
official tone he would have employed in ordering 
me to inspect the soldiers’ kits, “  your instruc
tions are as follows: Some six miles from North
ampton, on the road where lies the town of 
Towcester, is an estate known as Gobion 
Grange, ow’ned by one Sir Jasper Tressilas. 
This Tressilas, who is reputed to be but poorly 
off, has so far held aloof from both King 
and Parliament. To-day, however, a villager 
has come here to me with a tale which throws 
quite a different aspect on the affair. He- is, 
it appears, a groom in the employ of Sir Jasper, 
and has discovered that, far from being poverty- 
stricken, the baronet is possessed of immense 
wealth in the shape of plate and jewels, which 
he has hidden away in the Grange itself. The 
Royalist leaders would seem to have heard the 
same story, for Earl Stanford travels to Gobion 
to-night to beg assistance of this miserly 
Tressilas, leaving again ere daybreak. He is 
attended by one sen-ant only, and methinks
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you should have small difficulty in effecting 
his capture when he has reached the Grange, 
According to our informer there can be no 
opposition ; the house is isolated, and if you 
cannot gain your end by diplomacy, force must 
be employed. That is all I can tell you— per
haps you had better see this villager yourself,” 
and Vandacre fell back on his pillow, gasping 
with sheer pain and exhaustion, Heriot bending 
over the bed to smooth the clothes as gently 
as his rough hand would permit.

I stepped quietly from the room and down 
the uneven staircase, the while pondering upon 
this strange, incomplete tale I had heard, and 
almost agreeing with our outspoken lieutenant 
that it was one which only a fool would credit.

The informer was awaiting us in the stable 
outside, a little rat-faced fellow, with shifty, 
restless eyes, and a close-cropped poll that 
scarce reached the level of my shoulder. From 
every point of view we taxed him, but he 
remained firm in his one assertion that Earl

Stanford was to visit Gobion Grange at ten 
o’clock that night. He had overheard tfo 
secret as Sir Jasper whispered it to his daughter 
Dorothy. ”  r

“ And why do you betray your master?" 
inquired Heriot, sternly, as the fellow wriggy 
and twisted beneath his searching gaze.

“ I am for the Parliament,” he stammered. 
“ Then God help the Parliament,” returned 

the lieutenant, “ if it has many supporters such 
as you.”

“ Look you here,” said I, anxious to prove 
my authority. “ I am inclined to believe yow 
story, and shall act upon it. In the meantime, 
you will be kept in close custody, and if you 
have carried false news, I’ll swing you on 
yonder beam within an hour of my return. 
Do you understand?”

He made no reply, but shot a vindictive 
glance in my direction. In disgust Heriot 
and I turned away, leaving him to the tender 
mercies of Sergeant Praise-the-Lord Harper
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"hose actions at times were wont to belie 
the gentleness which his high-sounding name 
should have inspired within him.

I bade my men assemble at the Cross of 
Queen Eleanor, which lies some four furlongs 
beyond the foot of the hill upon which the town 
of Northampton stands. This I did to avert the 
suspicion which would certainly be aroused by 
the sight of twenty armed troopers clattering,
"i infantry fashion, down the hill at ten o’clock 
at night. For once Heriot approved of my 
action.
u 'Bring him back safe and sound,” quoth he, 
.and the name of Lovell of Tregmorda shall 

nnf> through the land to-morrow.”
• though it was some quarter of an hour . 
111 advance when I arrived at our rendezvous, 

y men were ready marshalled and eager to set 
û ttbout further delay, 

he night was black and windy; the half- 
ec* trees swung and creaked on either hand

as we marched along the deserted high 
road, or turned into narrow lanes, which 
coiled and twisted through innumerable 
fields of ploughed land and pasture ground. 
The way seemed familiar enough to my 
men, but for my own part it was totally 
new, nor could I hope to retravel it alone, 
should occasion ever demand. And not a 

solitary wayfarer did we meet 
from the moment we left the 
Cross to when, in a hoarse 
whisper, Corporal Spender 
told me that Gobion Grange 
was reached, and lay beyond 
the spinney, through w hich we 
crept as silently as the snap
ping twigs and rustling leaves 
would permit. The Grange 
was of greater size than I had 
imagined —  long, low, and 
gabled— and lay gaunt and 
indistinct against the shifting 

sky, with never a light 
from roof to dungeon to 
give token of habitation 
within. The utter silence 
was eerie, uncanny, and
for a moment the sudden 
cry of a night-jar filled us 
with a nameless dread.

Then, with a laugh and 
a whispered warning to my 
men to keep wrell in the 
blackness of the trees, I 
crawled over the stubble 
that lay between the
Grange and spinney till 
the moat was reached— a 

wide one and deep, with the drawbridge 
securely chained on the opposite bank. Here 
I halted, till, realising the futility of delay, I 
rejoined my impatient soldiers, repeating the 
orders I had already issued. In single file we 
passed from the spinney, and Trooper Scotney, a 
mere lad, even younger than I, slipped noise
lessly into the moat, and with rapid strokes
swam to the drawbridge chains, pulling himself 
up on the opposite bank. Of my soldiers’ 
feelings I cannot speak, but for my owfn part my 
heart beat fast as I watched the ponderous 
bridge sink lower and lower in our direction. 
Suddenly, as it was nearly level, a chain severed 
with a snap, and, as the bridge fell, the con
cussion echoed among the w:alls around like 
thunder in the utter stillness which had en
veloped us. Involuntarily we waited for the 
result; nor were we kept long in suspense, for al
most the next instant a light flashed in an upper 
window and a voice rang loud into the night.
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you should have small difficulty in effecting 
his capture when he has reached the Grange, 
According to our informer there can be no 
opposition ; the house is isolated, and if you 
cannot gain your end by diplomacy, force must 
be employed. That is all I can tell you— per
haps you had better see this villager yourself,” 
and Vandacre fell back on his pillow, gasping 
with sheer pain and exhaustion, Heriot bending 
over the bed to smooth the clothes as gently 
as his rough hand would permit.

I stepped quietly from the room and down 
the uneven staircase, the while pondering upon 
this strange, incomplete tale I had heard, and 
almost agreeing with our outspoken lieutenant 
that it was one which only a fool would credit.

The informer was awaiting us in the stable 
outside, a little rat-faced fellow, with shifty, 
restless eyes, and a close-cropped poll that 
scarce reached the level of my shoulder. From 
every point of view we taxed him, but he 
remained firm in his one assertion that Earl

Stanford was to visit Gobion Grange at ten 
o’clock that night. He had overheard the 
secret as Sir Jasper whispered it to his dauaht 
Dorothy. ^ r

“ And why do you betray your master?'1 
inquired Heriot, sternly, as the fellow wriggly 
and twisted beneath his searching gaze.

“ I am for the Parliament,” he stammered 
“ Then God help the Parliament,” returned 

the lieutenant, “ if it has many supporters such 
as you.”

“ Look you here,” said I, anxious to prove 
my authority. “ I am inclined to believe your 
story, and shall act upon it. In the meantime, 
you will be kept in close custody, and if you 
have carried false news, I’ll swing you on 
yonder beam within an hour of my jetum. 
Do you understand?”

He made no reply, but shot a vindictive 
glance in my direction. In disgust Herioi 
and I turned away, leaving him to the tender 
mercies of Sergeant Praise-the-Lord Harper̂

“ AND WHY DO YOU BETRAY YOUR MASTER ? ”  INQUIRED HERIOT, STERNLY, AS THE PELT.OW WRIGGLED AND TWISTED
BENEATH HIS BEABCEINO GAZE.
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whose actions at times were wont to belie 
the gentleness which his high-sounding name 
should have inspired within him.

1 bade my men assemble at the Cross of 
Queen Eleanor, which lies some four furlongs 
beyond the foot of the hill upon which the town 
of Northampton stands. This I did to avert the 
suspicion which would certainly be aroused by 
the sight of twenty armed troopers clattering, 
m infantry fashion, down the hill at ten o’clock 
at night. For once Heriot approved of my 
action.
u ‘ Bring him back safe and sound,” quoth he, 
and the name of Lovell of Tregmorda shall 

nng through the land to -morrow.”
• ^though it was some quarter oi an hour 
ln ^vance when I arrived at our rendezvous, 
“y Tn?n Wf-'re ready marshalled and eager to set 
^■ thout further delay, 

he night was black and windy; the half- 
e<* trees swung and creaked on either hand

as we marched along the deserted high 
road, or turned into narrow lanes, which 
coiled and twisted through innumerable 
fields of ploughed land and pasture ground. 
The way seemed familiar enough to my 
men, but for my own part it was totally 
new, nor could 1 hope to retravel it alone, 
should occasion ever demand. And not a 

solitary wayfarer did we meet 
from the moment we left the 
Cross to when, in a hoarse 
whisper, Corporal Spender 
told me that Gobion Grange 
was reached, and lay heyond 
the spinney, through which we 
crept as silently as the snap
ping twigs and rustling leaves 
would permit. The Grange 
was of greater size than I had 
imagined —  long, low, and 
gabled— and lay gaunt and 
indistinct against the shifting 

sky, with never a light 
from roof to dungeon to 
give token of habitation 
within. The utter silence 
was eerie, uncanny, and 
for a moment the sudden 
cry of a night-jar filled us 
with a nameless dread.

Then, with a laugh and 
a whispered warning to my 
men to keep well in the 
blackness of the trees, I 
crawled over the stubble 
that lay between the 
Grange and spinney till 
the moat was reached— a 

wide one and deep, ivith the drawbridge 
securely chained on the opposite bank. Here 
I halted, till, realising the futility of delay, I 
rejoined my impatient soldiers, repeating the 
orders I had already issued. In single file we 
passed from the spinney, and Trooper Scotney, a 
mere lad, even younger than I, slipped noise
lessly into the moat, and with rapid strokes 
swam to the drawbridge chains, pulling himself 
up on the opposite bank. Of my soldiers' 
feelings I cannot speak, but for my own part my 
heart beat fast as I watched the ponderous 
bridge sink lower and lower in our direction. 
Suddenly, as it was nearly level, a chain severed 
with a snap, and, as the bridge fell, the con
cussion echoed among the walls around like 
thunder in the utter stillness which had en
veloped us. Involuntarily we waited for the 
result; nor were we kept long in suspense, for al
most the next instant a light flashed in an upper 
window and a voice rang loud into the night.
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“ Clear the bridge ! ” it shouted, “ or, by the 
Lord, we fire— be you friend or foe of Sir 
Jasper Tressilas ! ”

It was a challenge, and as such we accepted 
it. Drawing my sword, I rushed madly across 
the bridge, shouting to my troopers to follow.

“ In the name of the Parliament! ” I cried.
“ Naught have we to do with either King 

or Parliament,” came the reply; “  and care as 
little for one as the other. What want you 
here?”

“ I demand the person of John Monteith, 
Earl of Stanford,” I answered, in tones that 
lacked none of their former boldness.

“ We know no Earl of Stanford here,” and 
plainly we caught the echo of a mocking laugh.
“ Why should you demand him of Sir Jasper 
Tressilas?” ‘

As these words were spoken a ruddy flash 
blazed from a side turret, and a bullet hissed 
into our midst, striking, as luck would have it, 
the very lad who had breasted the moat only a 
moment or two before. Then, ere we could 
return the compliment, the light was quickly 
extinguished, the window fell to with a clang, 
and again the Grange was wrapped in the silence 
and darkness of the tomb. For a moment I 
stood nonplussed, till Spender pointed to a 
huge log which lay rotting by the side of the 
water.

“ ’Twill serve to smash open the door,” 
said he.

I filed my men round the Grange, placing 
them some ten paces apart; then, with Spender 
and Trooper Len/.ie, turned my attention to the 
log. It was nigh twelve feet in length, sodden 
and heavy, but we easily carried it across the 
grass, and with all our strength butted it against 
the great oak door. I )ull and booming rang 
the echoes, and above them a sound I was 
none too pleased to hear —  the cry of a 
frightened woman. Spender looked across at 
me, shaking his head in silence. We, of 
Vandacre’s Horse, did not war against such 
as they. But yet we had a duty to perform, 
a stern one which could brook no sentiment, 
so again and again we battered the door 
with our ram, though firm and stout it stood. 
At length, however, the cracking, splintering 
timber, and snapping of metal hasps, told 
that our labour was meeting its reward, and 
with one final effort we crashed the log through 
the door, leaving it hanging loose and awry, 
with naught save scattered debris to bar our 
passage into the Grange. I stepped into 
the hall, Spender and Lenzie at my heels, 
and there halted with an involuntary cry of 
surprise. For on the stairway, holding a lamp 
to the darkness above and around, stood a

girl girt in armour, complete enough to turn 
all our one-and-twenty blades aside— the armour 
of a woman’s beauty. Her dark curly head 
was flung back in defiance, a scornful smile 
lighted her eyes, and curved the proud lint 
of her lips. And as we stood abashed before 
her, she curtsied deeply, mockingly.

“ ’Tis a proud day for England,” she cried, 
with studied sarcasm, “ when her soldiers have 
courage enough to break into an unprotected 
mansion.”

The blood sprang to my cheek as I stepped 
forward a pace. “ Mistress,” I began.

But with a flash of anger, as sudden as 
the summer lightning, and as quickly spent, 
she turned on me ere I could speak yet 
further.

“ Methinks they could not find a m a n ” she 
said, “ to lead an errand such as this.”

“ Mistress,” I repeated, and this time my 
firmer tone courted no rebuff, “ we seek one 
who is traitor to his name and his country; 
one whom we believe to be under this roof 
even now And, with vour permission, we 
would search for him.”

As I gazed upon her, it struck me as in
congruous that so young a maid as she should 
hold the Grange as its mistress, when Sir 
Jasper was a man well advanced in years. 
Then I recalled the words of our informer; 
his mention of the daughter Dorothy.

“ If you would search the house,” she said, 
gravely, “ 'tis not for me to say you nay. 
But you are an officer— maybe a gentleman 
according to your lights— and I would ask you 
for your word that your soldiers shall not molest 
us when they discover that their errand is in 
vain.”

“ I am a Lovell of Tregmorda,” 1 replied, 
proudly. “ Holding my word to be my bond, 
I pledge you that word that none shall be 
disturbed save the Earl of Stanford, whom we 
seek.”

She smiled at the mention of the name, a 
smile sweet and serious, which will linger in my 
heart when all other memories are dead and
gone.

“ If you will but begin,” she said, ‘‘ the 
sooner we may bid you God-speed.” ,

I stationed two troopers in the hall, taking 
two more into our party in case cf treachery, 
and, ’neath the guidance of Mistress Dorothy, 
we searched the chambers below, discovering 
naught of suspicious aspect. Then we passed 
to the head of the wide oak staircase, "'here 
Dorothy paused, flinging open the door.

“  ’Tis my bedchamber,” she said, with- 3 
glance that filled me with the shame of jj 
whipped schoolboy. “  I would have you seare



T H E  H O L D E R  OF '['HE GRANGE. 589

it first, that 1 may retire— craving your per
mission to do so.”

I moved back a pace, as though I would have
her enter. , . . .

“ Trooper Lenzie,” I said, “ you will remain 
outside this room, and at your peril allow' no
one to pass.” _

My lady, however, must needs stamp her tiny
foot in scornful anger. .

“ I prithee waste no compliments on m e!”

‘ IP TOO WILL BUT BEGIN,” SHE SAID, “ THE SOONER WE MAT BIB YOU GOD-SPEED.

she cried. “ My room shall be searched with 
[he rest, to show you that we harbour no traitors 
here! ”

j stepped inside, glancing around in careless 
fashion.

Twill serve,” I said, without looking in 
her direction.

Have I your word,” she asked, “ that none 
° ^  set foot in this room again ? ”

You have my word,” I replied, gravely.

As she closed the door, an old man, whose 
presence had hitherto. escaped my notice, 
stepped fonvard with an air of respect.

“  If your worship will permit me,” he said,
“ I will conduct you through the other apart
ments.”

With a strange feeling of loneliness and dis
content I motioned him to my side, the troopers 
following close in our rear, whilst Lenzie 
remained where I had already stationed him.

• From wing to wing we 
searched the house, tap
ping the walls and wain- 
scotting with our swords, 
but, as I had expected, 
found only shivering ser
vants, not one of whom, 
by the wildest stretch of 
imagination, could be 
suspected of being the 
haughty Earl of Stanford. 
For a moment I paused, 
undecided how to act. 
Force had been tried 
and found wanting; now 
something beyond must 
be summoned to our aid, 
for I little relished re
turning to the sneers of 
Heriot and the questions 
of Vandacre without, at 
least, an effort to gain 
the end I desired.

“  I would see Sir 
Jasper Tressilas,” I said 
suddenly.

The old butler turned 
a trifle paler, stammering 
that Sir Jasper was away 
from home.

“ 'Tis a lie ! ” I cried 
fiercely, for now my anger 
was gaining the upper 
hand. “ And listen to 
me. I have troops enough 
outside to’ raze this place 
to the ground, nor will 
I hesitate to do it unless 
I see your master in five 

You may tell him so fromminutes from now.
.... JJme.

I marched my men into the hall, then 
strode up the stairs again. As I reached the 
landing I found Lenzie awaiting me, a peculiar 
look of perplexity and fear on the bronze of 
his features.

“ Listen ! ” he said.
We were immediately outside Mistress 

Dorothy’s bedchamber, and as I bent my head
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I could plainly distin
guish the soft hissing 
sound of a woman’s 
whisper and the hoarser 
note of a man making 
reply. Then, almost on 
the instant, it ceased, 
and a sharp metallic 
click bit into the silence 
which followed. Gently 
I turned the' handle, 
but the door was 
fastened inside. So, 
without a second 
thought, I crashed my 
shoulder against it, 
sending it flying open.
The room was empty, 
save for Dorothy, 
who stood by the 
chim ney-pi  e c e  
wi t h  f l u s h e d  
cheeks, an angry 
light in her eyes.
I stared at her, 
she at me ; and 
for a moment 
neither spoke.
Then she said :—

“ The word of a Lovell 
of Tregmorda,” and she 
laughed bitterly.

“ To- ni ght  I am a 
soldier first,” l  cried,
“ with a soldier’s duty to 
perform. I would have 
you retire downstairs that 
I may search this room, 
as l should have searched 
it earlier.”

“ And if I refuse ? ”
I shrugged my shoulders.
“ In either case I shall search it,” I said.
I rapped the wall with the hilt of my sword ; 

it sounded firm and solid enough. I stepped 
over to the chimney-piece, intending to serve 
that side in like manner. But even as I 
lifted my sword, the girl seized my arm with 
a pair of trembling hands.

“ Not there!’’ she cried. “ As a gentleman 
— I would beg you— not there ! ” •

Her eyes were raised to mine; eyes that 
shone with a very world of pleading entreaty. 
Her lips trembled, and a tear-drop stole down 
her cheek. I could neither bear to look at 
her, nor turn my head aside.

“ As a soldier of the Parliament— I must.”
She did not move her hands, though her 

eyes seemed to glisten the more. “ If I give

you my word— a word I have never lightly 
used-— that he whom you seek is not there, 
then will you do as I ask ? ”

As I looked down at her she smiled through 
her tears, and for the first time— God grant 
it may be the last!— I cursed the profession 
of arm s; nay, even the very rank I bore.

“ Mistress,” I said, gently, nor could . , 
refrain from placing my hand on hers. “ Gladly 
would I stake my very existence on that 
word you offer me. Yet I may not take it 
now. • If only you could understand. But
you are a woman----- ”

“ Nay, then,” she cried, as she pushed rne 
back a pace. “ You yourself shall be tie 
Judge.” . •

She pressed some hidden spring, 
action seemed to slide half the wall J 
leaving a shadowed open space beyond.
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ending by my side she curtsied deep and 
■ put* this time in truest reverence, with none 

her former mockery. For outlined against 
Hie darkness stood two men, the one old and 

with skin the colour of parchment—irmN*tu! T , r  , , ,
jj Jasper 1 ressuas, as I later learned. But 
^ other— tall, lithe, of unmatchable grace 
jnd dignity; a man with flowing locks and 
pointed chestnut beard, with a regal bearing 
Uat only one gentleman in all the land could
possets. _ _

“'Tis the K i n g ! "  I whispered, and flinging 
m point to the ground, I bent my knee 
before him. Down in the hall below we 
could hear the measured tread of my troopers, 
is they paraded backwards and forwards before 
the shattered door; could hear the clang of 
Lcnzie’s scabbard as, following m y' example, 
he knelt on the boards outside. He was a 
lojal fellow, Lenzie, for all that he fought 
against, the King.

“There was a time,” said Charles, in the 
noblest voice I have ever heard in man, “ when 
the Lovells of Tregmorda were among the 
Crown’s most faithful servants.”

No reply could I make for the very shame 
that oppressed me, but could only kneel, silent 
and abashed, a king before me, a queen among 
tomen by my side Then, as I made no sign,

the King extended his hand. Fervently I 
pressed it to my lips ; till the day I die the 
pride of that moment will be upon me.

“ God save the King ! ” I cried, and Dorothy 
burst into a flood of silent tears. Even as I 
knelt, the wainscot slid to again, nor did I raise 
my head till the clicking spring told me I was 
alone with the girl whose word I had dared not 
take. I rose to my feet, and turning, would 
have left her, but, ere I could bid her stay, she 
seized my hand in hers, and kneeling, kissed it, 
even as I had kissed the King’s. Sadly I drew 
it away, and she smiled as she saw the sorrow in 
my eyes.

“ See ! ” she said, pulling a heavy curtain 
aside. Black was the night outside, the black
ness that is bred of the early dawn, but 
across the cloud edge ran a whitening silver 
streak, and a haze of light seemed to spread 
from the horizon of the east.

“ ’Tis the coming day,” she said, “ that breaks 
through the darkness of the night.”

4 t • « O

Heriot laughed when we returned, and I 
could see Vandacre’s disappointment, though he 
said but little. For my own part, a light has 
come into my life that may only be shrouded 
by the wings of death.

S9t

T h e  E n d .

K O R T  f



MY FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF THE STERNER SEX

(B y  a  C o q u e t t e .)

( I ) “  To begin, I can safely sav f 
was much better looking than any
one l might chance to meet.

T i m

(2) " And then, as for lessons—well, 1 was 
always more studious It nothing else, and I never 
was thrashed.

iM § / /

(3 ) " I  think the least said about 
their bravery the better,----

f4 ) “  Whilst their
love of wrong-doing 
brings Its own reward.

IS) “  Then they take  
to shaving before they 
are out o f  frocks al
most,

(6) "A n d  go Into 
such raptures over 
th e ir  fir s t  love- 
letter,

(7)  “  That It causes
them to spend most of 
their time before the 
glass.

(8) "  While their 
chivalry Is marked 
b y  I t s  a b s e n c e  
when they meet a 
ghost.

(9) "B u t  even nty charms 
fade, before the prospect o f  
good tuck-In.”

Drawn by Hilda Cowa*



B y  F r e d  S w a i n s o n . 

Pictures by Stewart Browne.

O  p r o p e r ly  u n d e r s t a n d  th is  
s to r y  fro m  th e  sta rt y o u  
m u s t  first g r a s p  th e  d if fe r 
e n c e  b e tw e e n  W o o d b r id g e  
— -“ W o o d e r ”  w e  c a ll  h im  
■— a n d  R id le y .

N o  tw o  fe llo w s  a re  m o r e  
u n lik e  in  S t. P h i l ib e r t ’s. 

%  are b o th  in  th e  F o u r th , a n d  i f  e v e r  
toe is a form  s c ra p e , W o o d e r  is  a lw a y s  in  
■ fe very th ick  o f  it , a n d  R id le y  n o w h e r e  n ea r. 
Hoodbridge is th e  u n t id ie s t  b e g g a r  in  th e  w h o le  
pbce- he d o e s n ’t e v e n  s t ic k  a t  o d d  b o o ts , a n d  
jw should ta k e  n o t ic e  o f  h is  S u n d a y  t ile  ( it  is  a  
touty!)— w h ile  R id le y ’s to g g e r y  c o u ld n ’t b e  a n y - 
tog but sp o tless, a n d  a l l  th e  c r e a s e s  ip  t h e i r , 
proper places. W o o d e r  is  a lw a y s  c o l le c t in g  
’to- S o m etim es it ’s s ta m p s, s o m e tim e s  it ’s , 
tois, som etim es it ’s m o th s  a n d  e g g s ;  la s t te r p l ,*  
tout which I ’m  w rit in g , i t  w a s  a  m is c e lla n e o u s  
pinible o f sn ak es, w o rm s , b e e t le s , e a r w ig s  a n d  

? er beastly c ra w le rs . U n d e r s t a n d , w h e n  
. to e r  is p ro p e r ly  w o u n d  u p  o n  a  c r a z e  h e  
KUerror to  e v e ry  fe llo w  w h o  k n o w s  h im . H e  
^'es b im sclf n o  b re a th e r , a n d  g iv e s  th e m  n o  

H e  o n ly  p u t s  in  th e  r e g u la t io n  c r ic k e t  
to  footer,”  a n d  e v e n  c u ts  th a t to  g o  c o l le c t in g  

” there is a  q u a r te r  c h a n c e  o f  h is  d o in g  it  
Kessfully, a n d  c o a x e s  o th e r  y o u n g  a s s e s  to  d o

Sink re s c o u t ' n g  fo r  th e  E le v e n  a n d  th e  
ton at the n ets. N o w , R id lfey  is  a  h o r s e  o f

a n o th e r  c o lo u r . H e  c a r e s  n o th in g  tor' c r ic k e t  
o r  fo o te r , a n d  d o e s n ’t c o l le c t  a n y th in g  e x c e p t  a  
v a s t  a m o u n t  o f  s u p e r io r  “ s i d e ”  (w h ic h 1 n o  o n e  
w o u ld  h a v e  a s  a  g ift) . H e  s p e n d s  h is  -tim e  in  
th e  m u s ic  ro o m , s tr u m m in g  th e  p ia n o / o r  w h e n  
o ld  C o u lte r ,  th e  m u s ic  m a s te r , g iv e s  h im  p e r 
m is s io n , h a s  a n  a fte r n o o n ’s s it  d o w n  a t  th e  
o r g a n  in  th e  s c h o o l  c h a p e l ,  w h e fe  h e ’l l  d r o n e  
a n d  b u z z  fo r  h o u r s  to g e th e r . H e  is  'C o u l t e r ’s 
p e t , o f  c o u r s e , a n d  h e  g iv e s  h im  a l l  th e  h ig h  
a n d  s q u e a k y  p a r ts  in  t h e  p a r t  s o n g s , a n d  h e  
s in g s  th e m  o u t  fro m  th e  to p  o f  h is  h e a d , l ik e  a  
g ir l. I  s u p p o s e  h e  m u s t  b e  a  s tu n n e r  in  th e  
m u s ic  lin e , b u t  w e  fe llo w s  d o n ’t  u n d e r s ta n d  it  
m u c h . T o  u s  h e  s e e m s  a  r a th e r  p r ig g is h  fe llo w  
w ith  a  p r e t ty  g ir l ’s fa ce , th o u g h  I  h a v e  k n o w n  
g ir ls  q u ite  as  g o o d  lo o k in g , h a l f  a s  c o c k y ,  a n d  
te n  t im e s  jo l l ie r .

« N o w  f a n c y !  T w o  s u c h  u n lik e  fe llo w s  a c t u 
a l ly  s h a r e d  t h e  s a m e  r o o m . B in n s , t i e  h o u s e  
m a ster, s h o w e d  h im s e lf  j o l l y  c u te  to  p a ir  th e m  
o f f  so . T h e r e  w e r e  n o  ro w s  fro m  th e ir  q u a r te r , 
a n d  n o  h o u s e  s c ra p e s , a s  th e r e  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  
i f  W o o d e r  h a d  s h a r e d  w ith  a n y  o th e r  fe llo w . 
R id le y  w a s  a  k in d  o f  c o ld  w a te r  d o u c h e  to  h im , 
a n d  p o o r  o ld  W o o d e r  c o u ld n ’t  r a is e  a  g a l lo p  
e v e n  in  a  m ild  c o r r id o r  ru m p u s.

O f  a ll W o o d e r ’s c ra z e s  R id le y  m o s t  a b o m in 
a te d  th e  e a r w ig - c u m - b e e t le - c u m - l i z a r d  o n e . 
W o o d e r  w o u ld  c o m e  in  j u s t  a s  t h e  la s t  b e ll  
w a s  g o in g , o r  e v e n  j o l l y  la t e ,  w e t th r o u g h , m ir e d
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w ith  y e l lo w  o o z y  c la y  o v e r  th e  b o o t- to p s , a n d  
fe s to o n s  o f  p o n d -w e e d  c l in g in g  lo v in g ly  to  h im . 
H e ’d  h a v e  a  c o l le c t io n  o f  p ic k le  b o tt le s  h a n g in g  
fr o m  h is  n e c k , c h o c k  fu ll o f  s q u irm in g , w r ig 
g l in g  b ru te s , a ll  f ig h t in g  fo r d e a r  life , a n d  a  
d o z e n  o r  s o  o f  p il l-b o x e s  in  h is  p o c k e t s  h o ld in g  
ra re  c a te r p illa r s , o r  c o c k c h a fe r s ,  o r  s o m e 
t h in g  s c a r c e . O f  c o u r s e , h e ’d  b e e n  
s p e n d in g  h is  e v e n in g  p o k in g  
a b o u t  th e  p o n d s  fo r  s p e c i
m e n s . T h e n  h e ’d  g e t  
o u t  h is  “ W a te r to n ,”  
o r  “ W o o d ,”  o r  s o m e  
o th e r  n a tu ra l h is 
t o r y  b o o k ,  a n d  tr y  
a n d  g i v e  t h e  
a n i m a l s  th e ir  
p r o p e r  L a t in  
n a m e s . R id le y  
c o u ld n ’t g e t  o n  
w ith  h is  w o r k  
fo r  fe a r  s o m e  
o f  t h e  th in g s  
s h o u ld  e s c a p e  
a n d  e x p lo r e  h is  
tr o u s e r  le g , a n d  
h e  j o l l y  w e ll 
m a d e  it  a  ru le , 
b e fo r e  h e  g o t  
in t o  b e d , to  s e e  
th a t  W o o d e r  
h a d  t h e m  
c o v e r e d  u p  a ll  
r ig h t, a n d  t h e  
b ig g e r  a ffa irs, 
s u c h  a s  s n a k e s , 
m i c e ,  e t c . ,  
t a k e n  d o w n  
in to  t h e  b o o t  
r o o m  fo r  th e  
n ig h t . W o o d e r  
g r u m b le d  a w 
fu lly  a b o u t  th is , 
b u t  R id l e y  s a id  
h e  m u s t  ta k e  
h i s  c h o i c e  ; 
e ith e r  d o  th a t  
o r  h e  h im s e lf  
w o u ld  s p e a k  to  
B in n s  a b o u t  it.
W o o d e r  s a id  h e  w o u ld  d o  it  a ll  th e  s a m e , a n d  
h e  w o u ld , to o . H e  is  b u ilt  th a t  w a y . S o  
W o o d e r , to  s a v e  h is  c o l le c t io n ,  c a v e d  in , a n d  
d id  a s  R id le y  w a n te d  h im .

O n e  n ig h t  W o o d e r  h a d  m a n a g e d  to  c a p tu r e  
a  g r a s s  s n a k e  a b o u t  a  y a r d  lo n g , b u t  w h e n  h e  
w e n t  to  s to w  it  in th e  b o o t  ro o m , h e  fo u n d  
t h e  p la c e  lo c k e d  u p . S o  h e  fa s te n e d  it  u p  in  
a n  o ld  p il lo w -c a s e  h e  h a d  c o lla r e d , a n d , w ith o u t

h e ’d  b e e n  s p e n d i n g  h i s  e v e n i n g  p o k i n g  a b o u t  t h e  p o n d s  f o b
SPECIMENS.

s a y in g  a  w o r d  to  R id le y ,  p u t it under his own 
b e d . R id le y  a t t e n d e d  to  th e  p ick le  bottles as 
u su a l, a n d  th e n  g o t  in t o  b e d , a n d  h e  and Woodei 
w e re  s o o n  fa st  a s le e p .

G f  c o u r s e , th e  s n a k e  g o t  o u t, as anything 
w o u ld  i f  W o o d e r  h a d  th e  ty in g  o f  it up, and 

a fte r  c r a w lin g  a b o u t a  bit, worked 
its  w a y  som ehow  on to 

R id le y ’s bed. H e was 
d ream in g, most likely 

o f  H a n d e l or Beet
h o ven , or Pade 

rew ski, or some 
other musical 
johnny, when 
t h e  s n a k e  
craw led quietly 
o ver his pretty 
face. T h e cold, 

c la m m y  feeling 
w oke him up. 
H  e p u t  out 
his hand and 
clutch ed  at the 
snake, which 
c u r l e d  and 
s q u i r m e d  
round his wrist 
a n d  hissed in 
fine style. Rid
ley  was terrified. 
H a lf  crazy with 
fear, he shook 
o ff  the snake, 
a n d  sent it fly
in g  across the 
room . There 
w as a  crash of 
fallin g bottles 
—  th e  p ickle 
ja rs  —  and the 
spilt water slip 
slopped to the 
floor. T h e to® 
aw oke Wooder.

“  W hat’s the 

m a t t e r ? ” he 

asked.
“ U gh! ugh! 

gasp ed  Ridley. 

“  W h a t  ? ”  “  U g h ! Y o u r  filth y  serpent has

b r o k e n  lo o s e .”  ,
“  I t ie d  it  u p  w e ll  t o o ,”  sa id  \\ ooder, on 

th in k in g  o f  th e  s n a k e . “  I ’ ll g e t  up and ca 

th e  b e g g a r .”  ... cand|e.
H e  s tr u c k  a  m a tc h , a n d  lit the 

R id l e y  w a s s it t in g  u p  in  b e d  as white as 

sh e e ts .
“ H a l l o !  Y o u  l o o k  p re tty  scared.

his

Why,
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jt’s only a  g ra ss  s n a k e ; c o u ld n ’t  h a rm  y o u  

if it wanted t o .”
“ How d id  I  k n o w  t h a t ? ”  s h r ie k e d  R id le y ,  

as angry as h e  w a s  s c a r e d .
“ You s h o u ld n ’t b e  s o  jo l ly  ig n o r a n t th e n . 

\nd don 't m a k e  s u c h  a  ro w , y o u  b o o b y .  
You’ll have th e  w h o le  h o u s e  u p  h e r e  l ik e  a  
shot if you s c r e e c h  l ik e  th a t .”

When W o o d e r  c a u g h t  s ig h t  o f  th e  b e e t le s  
and leeches a n d  th in g s  o u t  o f  h is  b r o k e n  
jars crawling o v e r  t h e  c a r p e ts ,  h e  c a l le d  R id l e y  
a whole string o f  f a n c y  n a m e s  in  a  w h is p e r , 
which m ust h a v e  b e e n  n o  e n d  c o m ic . H e  
picked th em  u p , a n d  p u t  th e m  in  h is  w a s h 
basin, and th e n  s ta r te d  s n a k e -h u n tin g  in  h is  
pyjamas. A t  la s t  h e  c o l la r e d  it , s q u ir m in g  a n d  
wriggling lik e  m a d , a n d  d id n ’t it  ju s t  m a k e  
its presence f e l t ! R id l e y  s a id  
there was a  s te n c h  “  fit t o  k n o c k  
a horse d o w n .”  ( G r a s s  s n a k e s , 
so W ooder to ld  m e , g i v e  o u t  a  
file sm elling s w e a t  w h e n  t h e y ’r e  
frightened.) R id le y  in s is te d  o n  
Wooder fa ste n in g  t h e  s n a k e  u p  
in his p o rtm a n tea u  fo r  th e  n ig h t, 
and, before h e  la y  d o w n  a g a in , 
he assured W o o d e r  th a t  h e ’d  p a y  
him out for th e  e v e n in g ’s p e r fo r m 
ance. W o o d e r  w h is p e r e d  a c r o s s  
to him not to  b e  a  b ig g e r  a s s  th a n  
he could h elp , a n d ,  in  t h e  m id d le  
of a ch u ck le , h e  d r o p p e d  o f f  to  
sleep.

Now, a  d a y  o r  tw o  b e fo r e  th e  
snake a c c id e n t, W o o d e r  h a d  
bought a  rare c u r io s it y — a c t u a lly  
a three-legged g u in e a -p ig . H e  
noticed th e  a n im a l in  a  r a th e r  
low bird sh o p  in  o n e  o f  t h e  b a c k  
streets, for W o o d e r  is  r e a lly  a w 
fully sharp in s p o tt in g  o d d  th in g s  
about birds, a n im a ls , e t c .  H e  
asked the m an  w h a t  h e  w a n te d  
for it, and th e  m a n  s a id  : “  O n e  
bob.” W o o d e r  p a id  th e  sh illin g , 
and when h e  h a d  t h e  p ig  in  h is  
possession then h e  p o in t e d  o u t  to  
•he man, w h o  h a d n ’t  n o t ic e d  it  b e fo r e , th a t  it  
bad only th re e  le g s . T h e r e  w a s  n o  s tu m p  
remaining, as th e r e  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  i f  th e  le g  
bad been c u t  off, s o  t h e  g u in e a -p ig  m u s t h a v e  
been born lik e  th a t . T h e  m a n  s a id  s o m e th in g  
about a little  e x tra  fo r  t h e  c u r io s ity , b u t  W o o d e r  
®‘d som ething a b o u t  h is  c h e e k  fo r  a s k in g , a n d  
advised him  to  g e t  a  p a ir  o f  g ig - la m p s  t o  s p o t  

1 l neXt cn rio sity  th a t  c a m e  a lo n g .
Wooder fitte d  u p  a  lu n c h e o n  b a s k e t  a s  a  

lnd o f c a g e  till h e  h a d  t im e  to  m a k e  a  b e t te r  
0tle> and k e p t h is  a n im a l in  th e  b o o t  ro o m .

O ld  B in n s  d o e s n ’t a llo w  a n y  fe l lo w  to  k e e p  
p e ts , a s  h e  t h in k s  th a t  s o o n e r  o r  la te r  th e y  
a r e  s u r e  to  b e  n e g l e c t e d ; b u t  W o o d e r  t h o u g h t  
th e  b o o t  r o o m  a  s a fe  p la c e , w h e r e  o ld  B in n s

H E PICK E D  THEM  UP AND PUT THEM  IN HIS WASH-BA8TN, AND THEN 
STABTED  SNAKE-HUNTING IN H IS PYJAMAS.

w o u ld n ’t p ro w l o n c e  in  a  te rm . A l l  B in n s ’ 
h o u s e , plus W o o d e r ’s c h u m s , c a m e  t o  s e e  th e  
c u r io s it y , a n d  a ll  a g r e e d  th a t  W o o d e r  w a s  v e r y  
w id e -a w a k e  in d e e d  to  s p o t  it. T h is  is  th e  
c a r d  h e  h u n g  a b o v e  t h e  p i g :—

CAVY, OR GUINEA-PIG
(Three-legged).

L u s a s  N a tu rm .

D iscovered by W . A. G. W oodbridge, Esq.
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W o o d b r id g e , E s q .,  a s  y o u  se e , h a s  a  s ty le  in  
d o in g  th in g s , e h  ?

N o w  th r e e  o r  fo u r  d a y s  a fte r  t h e  s n a k e  h u n t 
in  th e  b e d r o o m , th e  lu n c h e o n  b a s k e t  c o n t a in in g  
W o o d e r ’s  th r e e - le g g e d  g u in e a -p ig  d is a p p e a r e d  o u t  
o f  th e  b o o t  r o o m , a n d , th o u g h  s e a r c h  w a s  m a d e  
fo r  it  h ig h  a n d  lo w , it c o u ld  n o t  b e  fo u n d . 
W o o d e r  sa w  it  s a fe  a n d  s o u n d  j u s t  a fte r  te a , 
b u t  w h e n  h e  
c a m  e  in  a t  e v e n 
in g  b e ll it  h a d  
v a n is h e d . H e  
a s k e d  a ll  t h e  
fe llo w s  a b o u t  
it, b u t  a ll, to  a  
m a n , s a id  th e y  
k n e w  n o th in g  
o f  t h e  d is a p 
p e a r a n c e . T h e n  
t h e  s e r v a n t s  
w e r e  t a c k le d , 
b u t  t h e y  sa id  
t h e y  k n e w  n o 
t h i n g  e ith e r .
B ill,  t h e  k n ife -  
b o y , s a id  th a t  n o  o n e  
h a d  b e e n  in  th e  h o u s e  
a l l  th e  e v e n in g  “ e x c e p t  
M r .  R i d l e y . ”  R e 
m e m b e r in g  w h a t a  w a x  
R id l e y  h a d  b e e n  in  th e  
o th e r  n ig h t, a n d  h o w  h e  
h a d  s to r m e d  a n d  th r e a 
t e n e d  to  p a y  W o o d e r  
o u t  fo r  th e  s n a k e  b u s i
n e s s , W o o d e r  w a s  p o c k -  
s u r e  th a t  R id le y  h a d  a  
h a n d  in  th e  a ffa ir , a n d  
t h e  o th e r  fe llo w s  s a id  
it  m ig h t  b e  so .

W o o d b r id g e , E s q . ,  
t a c k le d  R id le y  r ig h t  off.

“  I  sa y , R id le y ,  w h a t  
h a v e  y o u  d o n e  w ith  m y  
p i g ? ”  '

“ I  ? ”
“ Y e s ,  y o u . W h e r e  

is  i t ? ”
“  I  d o n ’t  k n o w .”
“  D o  y o u  k n o w  a n y th in g  a b o u t  i t  ? ”
R id le y  sa id  n o th in g .
“  Y e s  o r  n o  ! ”  s n a p p e d  W o o d e r . “  D o  y o u  

k n o w  a n y th in g  o f  it  ? ”
“  I  w o n ’t  s a y .”
“  H e r e ’s a  b ir d  th a t  c a n  s in g  a n d  w o n ’ t ,”  sa id  

W o o d e r , f u r io u s ; “  b u t I ’ll  m a k e  h im  h o w l, 
a n y w a y . O u t  w ith  it, P a d d y w h is k e r s , o r  I ’ ll 
ta n  y o u r  h id e  p r o p e r ly  ! ”

“  I ’ll  n o t  s a y  a  w o r d  m o re  a b o u t  y o u r

I M NOT GOING TO FIG H T  
AND HE GOT

a n im a l,” ' s a i d  R id le y .  “ N o t  another woH 
b u lly , s o  t h e r e .”  '

“  T h e n  y o u ’ll f ig h t  ! ”

“ I ’ll s ta n d  u p  t i l l  I ’m  k n o c k e d  down anv 
h o w .”  ’

“ A f t e r  te a , th e n , to -m o rr o w , a t th e  W all.’’ 
Q u i t e  a  c r o w d  o f  t h e  F o u r th  cam e to sea 

th e  fu n , b u t  th e r e  r e a l ly  w as n o t the fun we

expected. Woo
d e r  “ peeled” 
a n d  stood up, 
broad - chested 
a n d  sturdy and 
s t r o n g ,  with 
g o o d  legs and 
s t r o n g  arm s, 
b u t  R id le y , 
w h ew ! When 
h e  pulled off 
h i s  c o a t  all 
t h e  f e l l o w s  

sm iled, but 
when he got 
out of his 
w a is t c o a t  
t h e y  saw  
what a  wisp 
o f  a  fellow 
he was. He 
doubled  up 
h is sleeves, 
and, honour 
b r ig h t ,  his 
arm s w ere 
as white as 
n o tep ap er, 

a n d  as thick, 
n o  thicker, than 

a  pair o f  cricket 
stum ps. And 
h is guard! Vine 
k o d ak ed  it, and 
it is the weirdest 

gu ard  you ever 

saw.
Wooder eyed 

h im  with much 
disfavour, and 

looked a t  his own chums doubtfully. A t last 

he said :—
“  P m  n o t  g o in g  to  f ig h t  th a t b ag  of bon®) 

y o u  c h a p s . M ig h t  a s  w e ll  s p a r  with a ha 
s ta n d ,”  a n d  h e  g o t  in t o  h is  c o a t  again, an , 
w ith  h is  c r o n ie s ,  w e n t  a w a y  g u rg lin g .

R id le y  s m ile d  a  fa in t , g ir lis h  sn id e  and sai i 

th o u g h tf u lly  :—  ..
“  T h e n  h e  w o n ’t f ig h t, a n d  I ’v e  had a wa 

o v e r .”  A t  th is  w e  n e a r ly  k ille d  ourselves w 

la u g h in g . I t  r e a lly  w a s  c o m ic a l.

THAT BAG OP BONES, YOU CHAPS. 
INTO HIS COAT AGAIN.
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B e f o r e  w e w e n t to  b e d  w e  a g r e e d  th a t  R i d l e y  
bad to go  to  C o v e n t r y  u n til  h e  w o u ld  o w n  u p  
a b o u t the g u in e a -p ig , or s a y  w h a t h e  k n e w  a n y - 
hoiv. So to C o v e n t r y  h e  w e n t, a n d  I ’ m  a c t u a l ly  
siting th e  b a re  tr u th  w h e n  I s a y  h e  e n jo y e d  it. 
E n j o y e d  is th e  w o r d . H e  w o r k e d  a t h is  b o o k s  
like one o ’c lo c k , a n d  w h e n  h e  w a s n ’t  r e a d in g  
hard he w as s tr u m m in g  a n d  s c r a p in g  fo r  d e a r  
life in the m u s ic  r o o m . T h e  m a s te r s  b e a m e d  
u pon  him , h is  n a m e  m o u n te d  s t e a d ily  u p  th e  
class lists, a n d  o ld  C o u lt e r  b o o k e d  K im  fo r  a  
pianoforte so lo  o n  S p e e c h  D a y . O h , h e  w a s  in  
c l o v e r ! A t  last, t h e  w e e k  b e fo r e  th e  h o lid a y s , 
when the final lis ts  c a m e  o u t, R i d l e y ’s  n a m e  
r a s  top, a n d  h is  r e m o v e  in to  th e  F i f t h  w a s  
certain, a n d  h e  o n e  o f  t h e  y o u n g e s t  fe llo w s  in

th e  F o u r th , to o  ! A l l  th r o u g h  b e in g  s e n t to  
C o v e n t r y .

O n  th e  v e r y  la s t  d a y  o f  th e  te rm  th e  g u in e a -  
p ig  m y s te r y  w a s s o lv e d . L is t e n  to  th is  : W o o d e r  
w a s  s it t in g  o n  th e  h a ll ta b le , s w in g in g  a  le g , h is  
lu g g a g e  p ile d  u p  a ll a r o u n d  h im , a n d  h e  w a s 
w h is t lin g  a  c h e e r fu l  tu n e , w a it in g  fo r  th e  c a b  to  
t a k e  h im  to  th e  sta tio n . T h e  h o u s e m a id  c a m e  
s m il in g  u p  to  h im  w ith  th e  lo n g - lo s t  lu n c h e o n  
b a s k e t  in h e r  h a n d , a n d  s a id  “ a s -h o w  M r. B in n s  
w is h e d  M r. W o o d b r id g e  to  ta k e  a w a y  th e  
g u in e a - p ig  w ith  h im , a n d  a s  h o w  th e  b o o t  ro o m  
w a s  fo r — b o o ts .”

M r. W o o d b r id g e  w h is t le d  a ll th e  w a y  to  th e  
s ta t io n — lo n g , d ra w n  o u t  w h is tle s , a n d  very 
th o u g h tfu l.

MY PROFESSION OF AUTHORSHIP.

We all h a v e  a m b it io n s  a n d  h o p e s  fo r  o u r s e lv e s  ; 
some of th em  w e  r e a lis e  i f  w e  “ l iv e  o u t  th e  
splendour o f o u r o w n  tr u e  l i v e s ” — as I tu s k in  p u ts  
it; others o f th em , t h e  u n w o r th y  o n es, fa d e  a w a y  
quite n atu ra lly  a s  w e  g ro w  o ld  a n d  w is e r  ; o th e rs  
again, th o u gh  s tr iv e n  a n d  to i le d  a fte r , e v e r  e lu d e  
our grasp, th o u g h  th e  e ffo rt  o f  s t r iv in g  a fte r  
something h ig h er  th a n  o u r s e lv e s  m u s t  n e c e s s a rily  
strengthen and e n n o b le  us.

It has a l w ays s e e m e d  to  m e  th a t  th e  p ro fe ss io n  
of an au th or is o n e  o f  th e  g r a n d e s t  th a t  can  fa ll  to  
the lot o f a n y  m a n  o r  w o m a n . T o  h a v e  t h e  g i f t  
of influencing th o u s a n d s  b y  o u r  p e n  ; to  w ie ld  
a power o f s y m p a th y  fa r  o u t r e a c h in g  th e  b o u n d s  
of our p erso n al f r ie n d s ;  to  k n o w  th a t, b y  th e  
wntmg o f a  true b o o k — a b o o k  w h ic h  m u s t  l iv e  
liccause it  finds an  a n s w e r in g  r in g  in  h u m a n  
hearts— w e h a v e  s t r u c k  a n  h a rm o n io u s  ch o rd  on 
jlm lyre o f L ife  w h ic h  w il l  ech o  in  fu tu r e  a g es , 
hug after w e o u r s e lv e s  a re  fo r g o tte n  ; th is  see m s 
h me a  l ife -w o r k  w o r th y  o f  a l l  a  m a n ’s b e st 
energies. .

The pow er in th e  h a n d s  o f  a n  a u th o r  is  in f in ite  ; 

^ r e s p o n s ib ili t ie s  a re  a ls o  in fin ite . “ G r e a te r  
all recorded  m ir a c le s ,”  s a y s  C a r ly le ,  “  h a v e  

perform ed b y  p e n s.”  A la s  ! w e  m u st a d m it  
nat these m ira c le s  a re  n o t a lw a y s  m ira c le s  o f 
ealing. W e m u s t a d m it  t h a t  th e  p e n  is  o fte n  

^graded b y  b e in g  m a d e  t h e  w e a p o n  o f  s p it e , o f 
jn&lousy, o f g r o v e l l in g  se n su a lis m , o f  d e s p ic a b le

tim e -s e rv ic e — o f  a ll, in  s h o rt, th a t  g o e s  t o  m a r 
h u m a n  life . S u c h  m isu se , su c h  w a s te  o f  o p p o r tu 
n it ie s , d o e s  e x is t . P e rh a p s  i t  is a llo w e d  to  e x is t  
a s  a  s o r t  o f  g h a s t ly  o b je c t-le sso n  to  u s  o f  “ h o w  
not to  d o  i t .” A t  a n y  ra te , w e  h a v e  th e  c o m 
fo r t in g  re flec tio n  th a t  th o u g h  so m e  w re tc h e d  
s tr a g g le rs  on  th e  o u t s k ir ts  o f  th e  g r e a t  a rm y  o f 
w r ite r s  d o  d is g r a c e  th e ir  v o ca tio n , y e t  th e re  are  
o th e rs  o f  th a t  a rm y  w h o se  n am es w il l  g o  d o w n  
t h e  e n d le ss  a g e s  as  w a tc h w o r d s  o f  a ll  th a t  is b e st 
in  h u m a n  n a tu re , a s  m o n u m e n ts  o f  w h a t  can  b e  
a c h ie v e d  b y  th e  b ra in s  a n d  th e  ta le n ts  w h ic h  G o d  
g iv e s  H is  c re a tu re s , a s  s ta n d in g  p ro te s ts  a g a in s t  
th e  fa ith le s s  s la n d e rs  o f th e  c y n ic  a n d  th e  p e s
s im is t , w h o  te ll  u s  th a t  G o d ’s w o rld  is  a  w o rld  o f 
m o ra l u g lin e ss , e v il  m o tiv e s , a n d  p u n y -m in d e d  
m en .

B e fo r e  a  y o u n g  a u th o r  th e re  lie s  a  caree r  o f 
m a g n ific e n t  o p p o r tu n it ie s  fo r  d o in g  g o o d . I t  re sts  
w it h  h im  to  d e c id e  w h e th e r  h e  w ill  u se  th e  
ta le n ts  G o d  h a s g iv e n  h im  fo r  g o o d  o r  fo r  e v il.  
I t  re sts  w ith  h im  to  d e c id e  i f  h e  w i l l  “  l iv e  o u t  
t h e  s p le n d o u r  o f  h is  o w n  tr u e  l ife ,”  o r  d e lib e r a te ly  
th r o w  a s id e  h is  o p p o r tu n it ie s  a n d  j o in  th e  r a n k s  
o f  th e  c y n ic a l d il le t ta n t e , o r  o f  th e  im p e rtu r b a b le  
“  n o th in g -d a r ia n .” H e  h a s  to  m a k e  h is  ch o ice . 
B u t  if  h e  w ill, h e  c a n  a cc o m p lish  u n to ld  good : h e  
c a n  l iv e  th e  l i fe  co m m a n d e d  b y  th e  C r u c if ie d — th e  
l i f e  o f  m a g n ific e n t m in is try .

Daisy K ilroy.
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Mr. HIRAM MAXIM

Me. Hiram Maxim, o n e  o f th e  m o st v e rs a tile  
in v e n to rs  o f th e  c e n tu ry , w a s  b o rn  in  th e  S ta te  o f  
M a in e  in  th e  y e a r  1840, o f  p a re n ts  from  a m o n g s t 

th e  o ld e s t  fa m ilie s  in th e  U n it e d  S ta te s , a lth o u g h  
h is  e a r lie r  a n c e s to rs  in  t h is  c o u n tr y  w e r e  F re n c h  
H u g u e n o ts , w h o  re sid e d  a b o u t th e  lo c a lity  o f  
C a n te r b u r y . A s  a  y o u th  h e  a tte n d e d  su ch  sc h o o ls  
a s  th e y  h a d  in  th a t  p a r t  o f  th e  S ta te s  in  th o se  
d a y s, u n til  h e  w a s  a b o u t  fo u r te e n  y e a rs  o f  a g e , 
w h e n  lie  w a s  a p p r e n tic e d  
to  a  c a r r ia g e  b u ild e r , a l 
th o u g h  h e  h a d  p r e v io u s ly  
r e c e iv e d  som e r u d im e n 
ta r y  in s ig h t  in to  m e 
ch a n ica l h a n d ic ra fts  an d  
th e  u se  o f to o ls  a t  h is  
fa th e r ’s w o rk s , w h ic h  c o n 
s is te d  o f  a  w o o d -w o r k in g  
fa c to r y  a n d  m ill. F ro m  
th e  v e r y  b e g in n in g  o f  h is  
caree r, y o u n g  M a x im  w a s  
c h a ra cte r is e d  a s  a  k e e n  
o b se rv e r, se r io u s  s tu d e n t, 
a n d  in d u s tr io u s  w o r k e r , 
w h ils t  a t  an  e a r ly  a g e , a s  
h is  le t t e r  sh o w s , h e  d is 
p la y e d  a  d e c id e d ly  in v e n t iv e  a p t itu d e  an d  b e n t  
fo r  s c ie n tific  p u r s u its  a n d  s tu d ie s , w h ich  v ir tu e s , 
in  a  m easu re, h e  h a d  p r o b a b ly  in h e r ite d  fro m  h is  
fa th e r ’s s id e.

M r. M a x im  w a s  a b o u t  fo r ty  y e ir s  o f age when 
h e  firs t  v is ite d  E u ro p e  a n d  E n g la n d  w ith  a  view 
o f in v e s t ig a t in g  e v e r y t h in g  o f  a n  electrical nature 
on  th is  s id e  o f  th e  A t la n t ic .  S in c e  1883 he lias 
p r a c t ic a lly  m a d e  h is  h o m e o v e r  here. A b o u t the 
d a te  re fe rre d  to , h e  tu r n e d  h is  a tten tio n  to  invent
in g  an  a u to m a tic  m a ch in e  g u n , w h ich  should load 
a n d  fire  its e lf. A s  n o w  fa m ilia r  to  m ost readers, 
th e  a p p lic a t io n  o f  h is  g e n iu s  in  th is  direction

c u lm in a te d  in  th e  p ro d u c tio n  o f  a  unique an 
te r r ib ly  e ffic ie n t rapid-firing w e a p o n — th e “  Ma*l0|

G u n .”  M r. M a x im  h a s  m a d e  m an y things, u 
th is  is  th e  in v e n tio n  b y  w h ic h  h e  is  b est known.

A  M A X IM -N O R D E N F E L T  4 5-P O C N D E R  IM P R O V E D  B R E E C H -L O A D E R .
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To our le t te r  a s k in g  h im  “  W h a t  h e  w a n te d  to  
he” when h e  w a s  a  b o y , M r. M a x im  r e p lie d  as

follows:—

18, Q u e e n ’s G a t e  P la c e , L o n d o n , S .W .
J u ly  18th , 1899.

To the Editor o/ T he C a pta in .

DearS ir,— Y o u r le t t e r  
is received.

W hen I w a s  a b o u t  
twelve years o f  a ge  1  
obtained a  b o o k  on a s 
tronomy, a n d  w a s  m u ch  
interested in a stro n o m ic a l 
observations a s  th e y  r e 
lated to n a v ig a tio n , an d  
I made up m y  m in d  to  
be a sea ca p ta in . I  h a d  
heard th a t se a  c a p ta in s  
received th e  en o rm o u s 
salary of o n e  h u n d red  
dollars a  m o n th . T h is  I  
looked upon a s  a  fa b u lo u s  
amount. _

As we liv e d  a  lo n g  d is 
tance from  th e  sea, th e  
only th in g  T c o u ld  d o  w a s  
to build a  b o a t  fo r  m y 
self and s a il i t  on th e  
fresh - w a ter  la k e . M y  
next m ove w a s  to  m a k e  
some w ood en  n a u tic a l 
instruments. W ith  th e  
assistance o f  m y  s is te r  I  
succeeded in  d e m o n s tr a t
ing with m y  o w n  in s tr u 
ments th a t w e  w e re  l iv in g  
in 45 degs. n o rth  la t itu d e .
1 was v e ry  a n x io u s  to  
travel far e n o u g h  so  th a t  
I could m ake a n o th e r  o b 
servation, b u t  th is  w a s  
out of th e  q u e stio n .

I then w a n te d  to  b e 
come a s c u lp to r  a n d  a n  
artist, and, fo r  a  tim e , I  
spent all m y  le is u r e  in  
drawing.

A t  n in eteen  y e a rs  o f

a g e  I  h a d  g ro w n  to  b e  a  la r g e  a n d  s t r o n g ly - b u i l t ' 
b o y , a n d  1  b e ca m e  v e r y  m u ch  e x c ite d  o v e r  th e  
a c c o u n t w h ic h  a p p e a re d  in  frank Leslies Illus
trated in  re g a rd  to  th e  p r iz e -fig h t b e tw e e n  H e e n a n  
a n d  S a y e rs ,

A s  I  w a s  m o re  a c t iv e  an d  m u ch  s tro n g e r  th a n  
th e  o th e r  b o y s, i t  o c c u rre d  to  m e th a t, a f te r  a ll, 
I  w o u ld  n o t b e  a n  a r t is t , b u t  a  p r ize-fig h ter , as

N a tu r e  seem ed  t o h a v e c u t  
m e o u t  fo r  t h a t  career.

H o w e v e r , th is  w a s  a  
s h o rt- liv e d  fa n c y  ; a  fe w  
w o r d s 'w ith  a  w is e  E n g 
lish m a n  w e re  g u it e  suth- 
c ie n t to  d is s ip a te  th is  
b o y ish  illu s io n .

A f t e r  th e  p r iz e -fig h tin g  
ep o ch  o f  m y  l i f e  a l l  
ro m an ce see m s to  h a v e  
c e a se d ,a n d  I  s e t t le d  d o w n  
to  h a rd  w o r k  in , a  v e r y  
u n ro tiia n tic  p ro fessio n .

I  t h in k  y o u  ca n  s a y  to  
th e  b o y s  th a t  w h a t  s u c 
cess I  h a v e  m a d e  in  life  
a s  an  e n g in e e r  is  d u e  to  
p e rs is te n t a p p lic a tio n  to  
m y  w o rk . N o th in g  e v e r  
h a p p e n e d  t h a t  w a s  m ore 
g r a t ify in g  to  m e  th a n  
w h en  1 to o k  m y  w ife  to  
th e  S t a t e  o f M a in e , w h ere  
I  w a s  b orn  a n d  w h e re  I  
se rv e d  m y  firs t  a p p re n 
tic e s h ip , a n d  in tro d u ce d  
h e r  t o  m y  o ld  m a ster. 
M y  o ld  m a s te r  to ld  h er 
in  m y  p rese n ce  th a t  I  w as 
n o t o n ly  th e  b e s t  w o r k 
m an t h a t  h e  e v e r  h ad , 
b u t  th a t  I  n e v e r  lo s t  a n y  
tim e, a n d  co u ld  d o  m ore 
w o r k  in  a  d a y  th a n  a n y  
o th e r  m an  h e  e v e r  saw . 
M o re o v e r  h e  sa id  th a t  
m y  c o n d u c t w a s  p e rfe ct 
a n d  m y  d e p o r t m e n t  
b e tte r  th a n  t h a t  o f  a n y  
o th e r  a p p re n tic e  h e  h a d  
e v e r  h a d .

From a photograph.

A LIG H T MAXIM GUN, MADE FOR TH E GERMAN 
EM PEROR FOR CAVALRY UBE, W EIGHT, IN

CLUDING TRIPOD-MOUNTING, 30LBS



Jameson, one of the “ dons,” 
asked me to go to his 
home for the holidays, I 
was jolly glad.

W e  c a l l  th e  m a s te rs  a t  o u r  s c h o o l “  d o n s  ”  ; 
J a m e s o n ’s a  ju n io r  o n e . W e  a ll  l ik e  h im  a w 
fu lly . Y o u  s h o u ld  ju s t  s e e  h im  a t  c r ic k e t .  H e  
h its  a ll o v e r  th e  p la c e  ; n o n e  o f  th e  fie ld  c a n  g e t  
n e a r  h im . H e  is  a n  a w fu lly  g o o d  “  u p  ”  a t  f o o t 
b a ll,  to o . J a m e s o n  is  g o o d  a ll  r o u n d  a t  g a m e s .

Y o u  s e e , m y  p e o p le  a r e  in  I n d ia , a n d  i t ’s 
a w fu lly  h a r d  to  m a n a g e  fo r  th e  h o lid a y s  fo r  m e . 
I  t h o u g h t  it w o u ld  b e  r a r e  s p o rt t o  b e  w ith  
J a m e s o n  a ll  th e  h o lid a y s , s o  w h e n  h e  a s k e d  m e  
I s a i d :—

“  O h , th a n k  y o u , s i r ! I ’d  l ik e  th a t  m o s t  
a w f u l l y ! ”

S o  h e  s a i d : “ I ’ m  a fr a id  I  s h a ll  o n ly  b e  a t 
h o m e  m y s e l f  th e  la s t  p a rt o f  th e  tim e . I ’v e  lo ts  
o f  v is its  to  p a y . B u t  I d o n ’t th in k  y o u  w ill fin d  
it  d u l l ; m y  s is te r  is  a  v e r y  g o o d  s o r t .”

“ Y o u r  s is te r, s i r ? ”  I  k in d  o f  s ta m m e r e d .
Y o u  s e e , y o u  c o u ld  h a v e  k n o c k e d  m e  d o w n  

w ith  a  fe a th e r  w h e n  h e  s a id  h is  s is te r  w a s a  g o o d  
s o rt. N o n e  o f  t h e  fe llo w s  a t  s c h o o l  t h o u g h t  
m u c h  o f  s i s t e r s ; t h e y  s a id  g ir ls  w e r e  s tu p id  a n d  
n o  g o o d . I  h a v e n ’t  g o t  a  s is te r  o f  m y  o w n . 
I  d id n ’t k n o w , b u t  th e  o t h e r  fe llo w s  s a id  g ir ls  
w e r e  k ill-s p o rts , a n d  n o  g o .

W h e n  I  s a i d : “ Y o u r  s is te r , s ir  ? ”  to  J a m e s o n , 
h e  g a v e  m e  e v e r  s u c h  a  q u e e r  g r in , a s  i f  h e  sa w  
w h a t  I w a s  th in k in g  o f, a n d  h e  s a id  :—

“  Y e s ,  m y  s is te r , D r a k e . S h e ’s  a  s p le n d id ly  
g o o d  so rt, a n d  s h e ’ll  g iv e  y o u  e v e r  s u c h  a  jo l ly  
h o l id a y .”

S o  I  s a id  “ T h a n k  y o u , s ir ,”  aga in , but I 
d id n ’t b e l ie v e  h im  a  b it .

W h e n  th e  m a tro n  w a s p a c k in g  m y b ox for the 
h o lid a y s  s h e  s a id  to  m e  :—

“ N o w , D r a k e , d o  tr y  to  a rrive  tid y  at Mr. 
J a m e s o n ’s, a n d  k e e p  y o u r  c lo th e s  n ice  while 
y o u  a r e  t h e r e ; a n d  d o  r e m e m b e r  to  w ash your 
h a n d s  s o m e t im e s .”

O f  c o u r s e , I  fo r g o t  a ll  a b o u t  h e r  say in g  I was 
to  a r r iv e  t id y  a t  th e  J a m e s o n s ’. I t ’s no fun in 
a  tra in  i f  y o u  c a n ’t h a v e  y o u r  h ea d  o u t of 
th e  w in d o w  a ll  th e  w a y . S o  m y  co lla r  got 
r u m p le d , a n d  m y  t ie  tw is te d  ro u n d , an d  I ex
p e c t  m y  fa c e  wra s  b la c k  ; m y  c o a t w as th ick  with 
d u s t, b u t  I  d id n ’t c a re . I t ’s s tu p id  and  like a 
g ir l  to  b e  a lw a y s  th in k in g  i f  y o u ’re tid y — the 

o th e r  fe llo w s  s a y  th a t .
J a m e s o n ’s  fa th e r  h a d  a  r e c to ry  rig h t up on 

s o m e  j o l l y  m o o r s . O ld  M r. J a m e so n  and his 
w-ife a n d  th e ir  d a u g h te r  l iv e d  u p  th e re  together. 
W h e n  I g o t  o u t  a t  th e  s ta tio n  th e re  was only 
o n e  p o r te r  a n d  a  g ir l  o n  th e  p latfo rm . I he 

g ir l c a m e  u p  to  m e  d ir e c t ly .
“ Y o u  m u s t  b e  T o m  D ra k e , I ’m  sure,”  she 

s a i d ; “  I ’m  H e t t y  J a m e s o n .”
I s to o d  firs t o n  o n e  fo o t  a n d  th en  on the 

o t h e r ; I  d o n ’t k n o w  w h y  I d id . W h e n  I looked  
a t  h e r  I r e m e m b e r e d  a b o u t  m y  r u m p le d  collar, 

a n d  I  g o t  v e r y  h o t ; I  c a n ’t th in k  why.
“ W e ll ,  w e ’ll ju s t  g e t  y o u r  th in g s, a n c  star. 

T h e  p o n y  d o e s n ’t  l ik e  s ta n d in g ,”  sh e  said.
S o  w e  g o t  m y  th in g s  a n d  th e n  w en t out o f t  e 

s ta tio n . T h e r e  w a s  a  d o g c a r t  o u tsid e , an a 
j o l ly  l i t t le  b e a s t  o f  a  p o n y  fid g e ttin g  like any 

th in g , w ith  a  c h a p  h o ld in g  h is  h ead .
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Misr. J a m e s o n  g o t  u p  in  th e  c a r t, a n d  so  d id  
I ; the p o rte r  p u t  th e  th in g s  in  b e h in d . T h e n  
she took th e  re in s.

“ A re  y o u  g o in g  to  d r i v e ? ”  I sa id . I  w a s  
jolly su rp rised , d o n ’t y o u  k n o w , w h e n  I  sa w  h e r  
take the re in s. _ _ ' '

“ O h, s o m e  g ir ls  c a n  d r iv e , y o u  k n o w ,”  s h e  
said. “  G ir ls  c a n  d o  m o s t  th in g s  i f  th e y  s e t  
their m in d s to  it .”

“  O h ! ”  I sa id  ; a n d  I  t h o u g h t  o f  h o w  a ll  
the fellow s d e c la r e d  g ir ls  c o u ld n 't  d o  a n y th in g . 
So I ju st lo o k e d  a t th is  g i r l ; s h e  s a t u p  v e ry  
strt i g h t  a n d  ta ll, 
and she’d g o t  a  jo l ly  
sort o f p in k y  c o lo u r  
in her fa ce  fro m  th e  
w in d , a n d  t h e r e  
were little  c u r ls  in  
her hair, a n d  th e y  
blew out ro u n d  h e r  
face.

A fter I ’d  lo o k e d  
at her a b it , I  sa id  :
“ I s u p p o s e  y o u  
can’t p lay  c r ic k e t  ? ”

“  Y e s, I c a n ,”  s h e  
said. “  I u s e d  to  
p la y  a  l o t  o n c e ,  
when th e  s q u i r e ’ s 
boys w ere a t  h o m e .
Now I ’v e  n o  o n e  to  
play w ith .”

“ C o u ld  y o u  b o w l 
to m e ? ”  I a s k e d —  
and I felt a  b it  g r a n d  
asking h er— b e c a u s e  
I know  th e  o th e r  
fellows th in k  i t ’s a w 
fully k in d  to  a s k  a 
girl to  p la y  c r ic k e t  
with you.

W e l l ,  s h e  j u s t  
looked d o w n  a t  m e , 
a n d  s o m e t h i n g  
t w i n k l e d  in  h e r  
eyes.

“ O h, y e s , I ’ ll b o w l 
to y o u ,”  s h e  sa id .

A n d , d o  y o u  k n o w , it  w a s  v e r y  fu n n y , b u t  
1 felt a ll  h o t  a g a in , ju s t  l ik e  I  d id  w h e n  I  
rem em bered  a b o u t  m y  c o l la r  b e in g  ru m p le d . 
But she s a id  v e r y  q u ic k ly ,  a n d  s m i l in g : —  

‘ Y .e ’ll h a v e  v e r y  g o o d  tim e s , T o m — y o u  a n d  
h I can  s h o w  y o u  w h e r e  t o  g e t  s o m e  a w fu lly  
good b u tte r flie s , a n d  w e ’ ll g o  f is h in g  in  a  
perfectly d e l ic io u s  l it t le  s tr e a m . O h , w e ’ll d o  
Plenty 0f  j o l ly  th in g s .”

T h e n  I lo o k e d  a t  h e r  a g a in , a n d  I  t h o u g h t  o f  
Ihe o th er fe llo w s , a n d  w o n d e r e d  a  b it.

W h e n  w e  g o t  to  th e  R e c t o r y  s h e  s a id  t o  m e :—  
“ Y o u ’d  l ik e  to  g o  a n d  c h a n g e  y o u r  c o l la r  a n d  

g e t  t id y  a  b it  b e fo r e  te a , w o u ld n ’t y o u  ? Y o u ’l l  
s e e  fa th e r  a n d  m o th e r  a t  te a  t im e .”

D o  y o u  k n o w , I  w a s  j u s t  g o in g  to  s a y  
“  B o th e r  ! ” — as i f  s h e  h a d  b e e n  o u r  m a tr o n  
a t  s c h o o l— o n ly  s h e  p u t  h e r  h a n d  o n  m y  
s h o u ld e r , a n d  sa id  :—

“  H u r r y  u p , o ld  m a n , w o n ’t y o u  ? ”  A n d  I 
o n ly  s a id  “  I ’ ll b e  a s  q u ic k  a s  I c a n .”  A n d  I  
w e n t  a n d  c h a n g e d  m y  c o lla r  a n d  b r u s h e d  m y  
c o a t .  I  e x p e c t  t h e  o th e r  fe llo w s  w o u ld  h a v e

l a u g h e d  i f  t h e y  
c o u ld  h a v e  s e e n  m e .

N e x t  d a y  s h e  t o o k  
m e  to  t h e  s ta b le s  
a n d  th e  k it c h e n  g a r 
d e n , a n d  w e  t u c k e d  
in  g o o s e b e r r ie s , a n d  
w e  b o th  h a d  a  g o o d  
tim e .

I  to ld  h e r  a b o u t  
s c h o o l.

I  c a n ’t th in k  h o w  
I c a m e  to .

T h e  o th e r  fellow ’s 
s a id  g ir ls  w e r e  n o  
fu n  to  ta lk  to , a n d  
d i d n ’ t u n d e r s ta n d  
th in g s .

H e t t y  u n d e r s to o d . 
T h e  fe llo w s  s a id  

g ir ls  w e r e  s h o c k e d  
i f  y o u  t o l d  t h e m  
a b o u t — w e ll— a b o u t  
la rk s  a n d  th in g s  l ik e  
th a t.

H e t t y  w a s n ’ t 
s h o c k e d .  S h e  
l a u g h e d  l ik e  a n y 
th in g  w h e n  I t o ld  
h e r  a b o u t  s o m e  
t h i n g s  —  n o t  bad 
th in g s , y o u  k n o w , 
o n ly  fu n  a b o u t  th e  
m a ste rs  a n d  th a t.

T h e n  a ll  a t  o n c e  
I  r e m e m b e r e d  a b o u t  

h e r  b e in g  J a m e s o n ’s  s is te r , s o  I s a id  :—
“  O h , I  sa y , y o u  w o n ’t te ll  J a m e ------- I  m e a n

M r. J a m e s o n , w ill y o u ? ”
A n d  s h e  g o t  q u ite  p in k , a n d  s a i d : “ I ’ m  n o t  a  

s n e a k , a n y  w a y .”
I ’m  e le v e n , H e t t y ’s s e v e n te e n . B u t ,  d o  y o u  

k n o w , s h e  lik e s  w h a t  b o y s  l ik e , ju s t  a s  i f  s h e  w a s  
a  b o y  ! S h e  s a id  s h e  lo v e d  c lim b in g  tre e s , 
o n ly  h e r  s tu p id  o ld  s k ir t  w a s  to o  lo n g , a n d  
s h e  to ld  m e  i f  I  c a m e  in  th e  s p rin g  s h e ’d  s h o w  
m e  w h e r e  a ll  th e  b e s t  b ir d s ’ e g g s  w e re .

‘ TOC MUST BE TOM BRAKE, l’M SURE," SHE SAID*, “ l'M 
HETTY JAMESON."
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“  O n ly  m in d ,”  s h e  s a i d ; “  y o u ’l l  h a v e  to  
p r o m is e  firs t n e v e r  to  ta k e  m o r e  th a n  o n e  e g g  
fr o m  a  n e st. I ’m  n o t  g o in g  t o  h a v e  th e  m o th e r  
b ir d s  m a d e  m is e r a b le .”

M y  g o o d n e s s  ! d id n ’t  w e  ju s t  g o  a fte r  b u tte r 
flie s  ! I  g o t  m o r e  jo l ly  s p e c im e n s  th a t  su m m e r  
a ll th r o u g h  H e t t y  th a n  I e v e r  h a d  b e fo re .

O n e  d a y  s h e  s a id  to  m e  :—
“  Y o u  w a n t m e  to  b o w l to  y o u , d o n ’t y o u , 

T o m ? ”  T h e r e  w a s  ju s t  th a t  s a m e  tw in k le  
in  h e r  e y e s  a s  c a m e  th e r e  w h e n  I first s a id  
a b o u t  h e r  b o w lin g  to  m e.

I  d id n ’t fe e l s o  g r a n d  a b o u t  it  th e n  as I  
d id  b e fo r e .

I fe lt  d if fe r e n t  
a b o u t  g i r l s ,  
s o m e h o w .

W h e n  s h e  b e 
g a n  to  b o w l to  
m e ,  s h e  s e n t  
m e  s tr a ig h t  o u t  
f i r s t  bal l .
T h e r e  !

A n d  th e  fe l
lo w s  s a id  g ir ls  
w e r e  a s s e s  a t 
c r i c k e t !

D o  y o u  k n o w ,
I  b e g a n  t o  
t h i n k  th e  fe l
l o w s  d i d n ’ t 
k n o w  e v e r y 
th in g .

W h e n  it  w a s 
h o t  in  th e  a fte r 
n o o n ,  H e t t y  
a n d  1  u s e d  to  
lie  u n d e r a g r e a t  
tr e e , lo o k in g  u p  
i n t o  t h e  s k y  
t h r o u g h  t h e  
le a v e s . W e  h a d  
b o o k s ,  b u t  
u s u a l l y  w e  
ta lk e d . I  u s e d  
t o  th in k  b e fo r e  
th a t  g ir ls ’ ta lk  w a s  a ll  ro t. T h e  fe llo w s  s a id  
g ir ls  ta lk e d  a b o u t  n o th in g  e x c e p t  c lo th e s .

H e t t y  d id n ’t ta lk  a b o u t  c lo th e s .
O n c e  I  s a id  to  h e r :—
“  G ir ls  l ik e  p r e tty  fr o c k s , d o n ’ t t h e y  ? ”
“ O f  c o u r s e  t h e y  d o ,”  s h e  s a i d ;  “ a n d  so  

t h e y  o u g h t ! ”
“  W h y  ? ”  I  s a i d ; a n d  I  tu r n e d  o v e r  o n  

m y  fa c e , a n d  p u t  m y  c h in  o n  m y  h a n d s , s o  
th a t  I  c o u ld  s e e  h e r  fa ce .

I  l ik e d  H e t t y ’s  f a c e — it  w a s  jo l ly ,  a n d  h e r  
e y e s  w e r e  a lw a y s  s h in y , a n d  s h e  lo o k e d  a t  
y o u  s o r t  o f  s tr a ig h t. .

“ W h y ? ” s h e  s a i d ;  “ w h y, b e ca u se  girls 
o u g h t to  l ik e  to  lo o k  p r e tty  a n d  tidy, and 
th e  v e r y  b e s t  t h e y  c a n — a n d  b o y s  too”— and 
s h e  g r in n e d  a t m e .

“  B o y s  t o o  ? O h , I  s a y — w h y  ? ”

*' B e c a u s e  e v e r y  m a n  w h o ’s h a lf  a  m an likes 
to  b e  w e ll s e t  u p , a n d  to  lo o k  h is  b est. You’ve 
g o t  an  u n tid y , m e s s y  s o rt  o f  m in d  if  you go 
a b o u t  in  u n tid y , m e s s y  so rt o f  clo thes. It 
m e a n s  y o u ’v e  g o t  n o  p r o p e r  p r id e  or self 
r e s p e c t . I  d o n ’t th in k  m u c h  o f  d irty , untidy 
b o y s .”

N e it h e r  d id  I  a f te r  th a t . I  te ll y o u , H e tty  and

I  h a d  s o m e  
g o o d  talks.

O n e  day she 
a s k e d  me what 
I  s h o u l d  b e  
w h e n  I was a 
m a n .

“ O h , a soldier 
l i k e  father,” I 
sa id .

S h e  l o o k e d  
a t m e  for quite 
a  l o n g  t i m e  
w ith o u t speak
in g . T h e n  she 
sa id  :—

“ I b e l i e v e  
y o u ’ll  m ake a 
g o o d  sold ier.”

I  w a s  j o l l y  
p le a s e d .

S h e  w e n t  
o n :—

“ O n l y  i t  
m e a n s  l o t s  
m o re  than  wear
in g  u n iform  and 
fig h tin g , and all 
th a t . I ’ l l  te l l  
y o u  w hat, T om , 
it  m ea n s s e l f 
c o n tr o l  as well 
a s  co u ra g e ;a n d  

it  m e a n s  g u a r d in g  t h e  w e a k , a n d  th in k in g  about 
o th e r  p e o p le — o h , a n d  lo ts  o f  th in g s . T o  be a 

g o o d  s o ld ie r  y o u  m u s t  b e  a  g o o d  m a n .”
W e  d id n ’t sa y  a n y th in g  fo r  a  g o o d  time 

a fte r  th a t. I  ju s t  la y  a n d  lo o k e d  a t th e  beech 
le a v e s  w a v in g  u p  a n d  d o w n . T h e n  she put 

h e r  h a n d  o n  m y  a rm . .
“ T o m ,”  s h e  s a id , “ w ill y o u  d o  som ething 

fo r  m e ? ”
“ Y e s — w h a t ? ”  I s a id , a n d  I  ju m p e d  up- 

I  th o u g h t  s h e  m e a n t m e  to  d o  so m e th in g  tha 

m in u te .
B u t  s h e  p u lle d  m e  d o w n  a g a in .

WHEN SHE BEGAN TO BOWL, SH E 8ENT ME STRAIGHT OUT FIRST BA LL .
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11 prom ise m e ,”  s h e  s a id , “  th a t  y o u ’ ll tr y  
never to  d o  a n y th in g  y o u ’d  b e  a s h a m e d  to  
tell me a b o u t. W e ’re  c h u m s , a r e n ’t w e , T o m ? ”

I liked  w h e n  sh e  s a id  w e  w e r e  c h u m s .
“  I can p r o m is e  t h a t ,”  I  s a id . “  I  d o n ’t w a n t 

to do th in gs I ’d  b e  a s h a m e d  to  te ll  y o u . I  l ik e  
telling you  th in g s . Y o u ’re  m o r e  l ik e  a  b o y  th a n  
a girl, yo u  k n o w .”

T hen I t h o u g h t  a g a in  w h a t  th e  fe llo w s  w o u ld  
say if  th ey  h e a r d  m e, a n d  I  s a id  t o  H e t t y :—

“ T h e  o th e r  fe llo w s  t h in k  g ir ls  a r e  n o  g o o d . 
The)' say it’s n o  
good ta lk in g  t o  

girls.”
“ D o  t h e y ? ”

H e tty  la u g h e d .
“ I t h in k  t h e  
other fe llo w s a r e  
r a t h e r  g e e s e  
sometimes, d o n ’t 
you, T o m  ? ”

W e l l ,  y o u  
know, I r e a l l y  
did.

W hat I m e a n t 
to tell you  a b o u t , 
only th e re  w a s  
such a  lo t to  s a y  
first, w as a b o u t  
something t h a t  
h a p p e n e d  to  
Hetty a n d  m e.

O n e  m o r n in g  
we w ent on  t h e  
moors to  s p e n d  
the w h o le  d a y .
W e to o k  lu n c h  
and our b u tte r fly  
nets, an d  w e w e r e  
going to  b e  o u t  
all day. I t  w a s  
as f in e  a s  f i n e  
when w e s ta r te d , 
and we g o t  e v e r  
so hot c lim b in g  
up the m o o r, a n d  

s a t  in  t h e  
s h a d e  u n d e r  a  
great tor to  e a t  

our lu n ch . T h e n  w e  c a u g h t  s o m e  b u tte r f lie s , 
3nd alter th a t i t  w as s o  h o t  th a t  w e  s a t  u n d e r  
the tor a g a in , a n d  w e b o t h  w e n t  to  s le e p .

A ll at o n c e  I  w o k e  w ith  a  g r e a t  ju m p , h e a r in g  
a step. S o  d id  H e tty .

. 1 lo o k e d  u p , a n d  th e r e  w a s  a  m a n  s ta n d in g  
lust in fro n t o f  us.

H e w as a  b e a s t ly - lo o k in g  c u s to m e r , a n d  n o  
mistake.

H is fa ce  w a s  g r im y , a n d  h e  s c o w le d  a t  u s  a n d

s q u in te d  h o r r ib ly . H i s  h a ir  w a s  c u t  v e r y  q u e e r  
a n d  s h o r t , a n d  h e  h a d  t h e  r u m m ie s t  c lo th e s , a ll  
c o v e r e d  w ith  g r e a t  a rr o w s .

H e t t y  g o t  q u it e  w h ite .
“  O h , T o m ,”  s h e  w h is p e r e d , “  it ’s  a  c o n v ic t  

e s c a p e d  fro m  th e  b ig  p r is o n , a n d  s u c h  a  v il la in  
h e  lo o k s  ! ”  S h e  w a s  c lo s e  to  m e , a n d  I fe lt  h e r  
s h iv e r .

I  w a s  j o l ly  f r ig h te n e d  m y s e lf , b u t  I  d id n ’t 
w a n t t o  m a k e  it  w o r s e  fo r  h e r , s o  I  s a id  :—  
“  N e v e r  m in d , H e t t y  ! P V a p s  h e ’s a ll  r ig h t .”

A n d  a l l  t h e  
t i m e  t h e  m a n  
s to o d  s c o w l i n g  
a t  u s, o n ly  ju s t  
a  fe w  y a r d s  off.

H e  c a m e  
c lo s e r  a n d  le e r e d  
a t  us.

“ N o w  t h e n ,  
m y  li t t le  m a ste r , 
a n d  y o u , m iss , it  
w o n ’t d o  fo r  to  
h a v e  y o u  g o in g  
a b o u t  s a y i n g  
y o u ’v e  s e e n  m e . 
I  m e a n  t o  g e t  
c le a r  o ff. L e a s t  
s a i d ,  s o o n e s t  
m e n d e d ,  a n d  
d e a d  m e n  te l!  n o
ta le s , a n d ------- ”
H e  c a m e  q u it e  
c l o s e ,  a n d  p u t  
h is  d ir t y  g r e a t  
h a n d  o n  H e t t y .

S h e  g o t  a w 
fu lly  w h ite , b u t  
s h e  l o o k e d  
s tr a ig h t  a t  h im , 
a n d  s h e  d i d n ’ t 
s c re a m  o r  c a l l  
o u t  e v e n .

S h e w a s  p lu c k y , 
I  c a n  te ll  y o u .

M y  h e a r t  w e n t 
t h u m p i n g  l ik e  
a n y th in g , b u t  I 
c o u ld n ’t  s t a n d  

th a t  c h a p  t o u c h in g  H e t t y .  S o  I k n o c k e d  h is  
h a n d  o f f  H e t t y ’s s h o u ld e r , a n d  w e  b o th  g o t  
u p  a n d  I s a i d :—

“  W h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t ? ”
I w a s n ’t g o in g  to  le t  h im  s e e  I  w a s  a fra id . 

I  lo o k e d  r ig h t  a t  h im , a n d  h e  lo o k e d  a t  m e , 
a n d  I r e m e m b e r e d  a b o u t  H e t t y  s a y in g  s o ld ie r s  
m u s t  g u a r d  th e  w e a k , a n d  I  w is h e d  I  w a s  a  
m a n .

“  W h a t  d o  I w a n t, e h  ? W h y , I  w a n t  to  g e t
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c le a r  a w a y , a n d  to  g e t  y o u  tw o  o u t  o f  m y  w a y , 
le s t  y o u  s h o u ld  b la b .”

T h e n  h e  c a m e  n e a r  to  H e tty  a g a in , s o  I 
ju s t  flew  a t  h im  a n d  g r a b b e d  h is  a rm , a n d  
I  s a i d :—

“  D o n ’t y o u  to u c h  h e r — d o n ’t  y o u  to u c h  h e r .”  
H e  lo o k e d  s u r p r is e d  a t  first, th e n  a n g ry .
“ W e  a r e n ’t g o in g  to  b la b ,”  I  sa id , v e r y  

q u ic k ly ,  fo r, y o u  s e e , I  t h o u g h t  h e  w a s  g o in g  
t o  h u rt H e t t y .  “ L o o k  h e r e !  I f  y o u  le a v e  
u s  a lo n e , w e ’ ll p r o m is e  n o t  to  s a y  w e  sa w  
y o u . T h e r e ! ”

H e  la u g h e d . .
I t  m a d e  m e  fe e l  q u e e r  to  h e a r  h im  l a u g h ; 

a n d  H e t t y  s a id  v e r y  s o f t l y :—
“ O h , Tom } ”
I  s to o d  in  fro n t o f  h e r , a n d  lo o k e d  a t t h e  

m a n , a n d  h e  lo o k e d  a t  m e.
“  D a r n  m e , i f  y o u  a in ’t a  p lu c k y  l i t t le  f e l l o w ! ”  

h e  s a i d ;  “ y o u ’r e  y o u n g  to  b e  t a k in ’ c a r e  o f  
la d ie s , to o . N o w  l o o k  h e r e , m y  la d , I ’ll te ll  
y o u  w h a t. I  w o n ’t h u r t  y o u  a n d  t h e  l a d y ” —  
h e  le e r e d  a t  H e t t y ,  a n d  d id n ’t I  w is h  I  w a s  
b ig  e n o u g h  to  k n o c k  h im  d o w n  ?— “  b u t  y o u ’v e  
g o t  to  d o  s o m e th in g  fo r  m e. I ’ll s ta y  
a n d  lo o k  a fte r  th e  la d y  ” — a n d  h e  w in k e d , 
t h e  b r u te — “ a n d  y o u  ru n  d o w n  to  t h e  fie ld -  
y o n d e r , a n d  fe tc h  m e  th e  c lo th e s  o f f  th a t  
s c a r e c r o w . S e e  ? ”

“ Y e s ,  I  s e e ,”  I  s a id , a n d  I  lo o k e d  a t  H e t t y ,  
a n d  th e n  a t th a t  b r u t e ;  “ b u t  I ’m  n o t  g o in g  
d o w n  th e re  u n le s s  th e- la d y  c o m e s  t o o .”

Y o u  s e e  I c o u ld n ’t le a v e  H e tty  a lo n e  w ith  
h im — n o w  c o u ld  I ?

“  Y o u  w a n t m d  to  k i l l  y o u  b o th  th e n , I  
s u p p o s e ? ”  h e  s a id , a n d  H e t t y  sa id

“  O h , T o m ,  d e a r , go. I  sh a ll b e  a ll  r ig h t .”
M y  g o o d n e s s , I  n e v e r  th o u g h t  a b o u t  h o w  

p lu c k y  a  g ir l  c o u ld  b e  b e f o r e ! ,
B u t  I s h o o k  m y  h e a d . v
“  N o ,”  I  s a id , “ th e  la d y  a n d  I  w ill g b  t o g e t h e r ;  

a n d  i f  y o u  k i ll  u s, h o w  a r e  y o u  g o i n g  to* g e t  
th o s e  c lo t h e s  o f f  th e  s c a r e c r o w ?  you c a n ’t 
g o  d o w n  th e r e  y o u r s e lf— s o m e  o n e  m ig h t  s e e  
y o u .”

H e  t h o u g h t  a  m in u te , th e n  h e  sa id  
“  A n d  i f  I  le t  y o u  tw o  g o ,  h o w  d o  I k n o w  a s  

y o u ’ ll c o m e  b a c k  a n d  n o t  g o  b la b b in g  to  s o m e 
b o d y  first ? ”

“  B e c a u s e  I ’v e  to ld  y o u  I  w ill c o m e  b a c k ,”  I  
s a i d ; “  a n d  w h e n  a  g e n t le m a n  m a k e s  a  p r o m is e  
h e  u s u a lly  k e e p s  i t .”

N o w  I ’ ll te l l  y o u  w h a t, i t  w a s  jo l ly  q u e e r , b u t  
I  d id n ’t  fe e l  fr ig h te n e d  a n y  m o re , a n d  I lo o k e d  
th a t  c h a p  s q u a r e  in  t h e  fa c e , a n d  h e  la u g h e d — a  
fu n n y  s o r t  o f  la u g h .

“  D a rn  m e , y o u ’r e  a  p lu c k y  c o u p le  o f  y o u n g  
t in s , a n d  w h a t  y o u  s a y  is  t r u e ! I  c a n ’t 
g o  a fte r  t h e  b o g g a r t  m y s e lf . W e l l ,”  h e  w e n t

o n , “  i f  I  le t  y o u  b o th  g o  y o u ’ll sw ear to me 
n o t  to  b la b , a n d  y o u ’l l  b r in g  m e b ack  th* 
c l o t h e s ? ”  e

“  W e ’ll n o t  b la b , a n d  I ’ ll b r in g  y o u  back the 
c lo th e s . C o m e  o n , H e t t y  ! ”

S o  I to o k  h e r  h a n d , a n d  w e  le ft th e  butter
f ly  n e ts  a n d  ran  d o w n  th e  m o o r  as fast as we 
c o u ld . W h e n  w e  g o t  to  th e  f ie ld  H e tty  helped 
m e  ta k e  th e  c lo t h e s  o f f  t h e  scarecrow . My 
g o o d n e s s , y o u  s h o u ld  ju s t  h a v e  seen  what 
b e a s t ly  o ld  ra g s  t h e y  w e re , a n d  sh e  bundled 
th e m  u p  fo r  m e , a n d  s a id  :—

“ N o w , le t ’s g o  b a c k  q u ic k , T o m .”
S o  I s a id  :—

“  Y o u ’r e  n o t  c o m in g  b a c k — y o u  w ait here for 
m e .”

A n d  s h e  j u s t  s m ile d , o n ly  th e r e  w ere  b ig tears 
in  h e r  e y e s .

“  N o , I  s h a n ’t  w a it  h e r e  fo r  y o u , T o m . I ’m 
n o t  g o in g  to  le t  y o u  g o  b a c k  to  th at brute 
a lo n e . I s  i t  l ik e ly  ? Y o u  a r e  a  p lu c k y  fellow ,” 
a n d  a ll  a t  o n c e  s h e  s to o p e d  a n d  k is s e d  me.

A n d ,  d o  y o u  k n o w , it  w a s  j o l l y  q u e e r ;  a great 
lu m p  c a m e  in  m y  th ro a t, a n d  I  th o u g h t I  was 
g o in g  to  c r y  to o .

S o  I s a id , a w fu lly  q u ic k ly  : “  C o m e  o n ; let’s 
g o  b a c k  a n d  g e t  it  d o n e .”

A n d  w e  c l im b e d  u p  th e  m o o r  a g a in , and the 
m a n  w as w a it in g  fo r  u s  u n d e r  th e  tor.

H e  ju m p e d  u p  a s  s h a rp  a s  h e  c o u ld  w hen he 
sa w  u s, a n d  s n a t c h e d  th e  b u n d le  a w ay .

“ Y o u ’re  a s  g p o d  a s  y o u r  w o rd , th e n ,” he 
sa id . “  N o w , r e m e m b e r  y o u r  p ro m is e , an d  get 
o u t  a s  fa st  a s  y o u  c a n .”

H e t t y  a n d  I d id n ’t  wra n t  h im  t o  te ll us that. 
W e  ra n  a n d  ran , I  c a n  p r o m is e  y o u . W hen  we 
w e r e  o u t  o f  b re a th  w e  s a t  d o w n  to  rest.

“ O h  ! ”  H e t t y  w h is p e re d , “ b u t  it w as awful, 
T o m .  I t h o u g h t  h e  w o u ld  h a v e  k illed  u s! 
Y o u  are p lu c k y , o ld  m a n ! ”

“  I d o n ’t s e e  h o w  a  fe llo w  c o u ld  b e  anything 
e ls e  P”  I s a id . “  I t  w a s  y o u  th a t  w ere plucky. 
W h y ,  I  t h o u g h t  g ir ls  a lw a y s  s c re a m e d , o r  cried, 

- o r  fa in te d , o r  s o m e th in g , w h e n  th in gs hap
p e n e d .”

“  D id  y o u  ? ”  A n d  H e t t y  la u g h e d  o u t loud. 
“ W h a t  d r e a d fu lly  fu n n y  th in g s  y o u  d o  think 
a b o u t  g i r l s ! W e  a r e  n o t  q u it e  id io tic , you 

k n o w . B u t  I  was f r ig h te n e d  ! ”
T h e n  I  s a w  th a t  s h e  w a s  s t i ll  w h ite  and all 

t r e m b ly . B u t  s h e  s o o n  g o t  a l l  r ig h t, and we 
w a lk e d  h o m e  a n d  n e v e r  s a id  a  w o rd  to any
b o d y .  I  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h e th e r  w e  o u g h t to  have 
p r o m is e d  t h e  m a n  n o t  to  te ll.  P erh ap s we 
o u g h t n ’t, o n ly  I  c o u ld n ’t le t  h im  h u rt H etty, 
a n d  th e r e  d id n ’t  s e e m  a n y t h in g  to  d o  but 
p r o m is e . A n d  th e r e  th e  a d v e n tu r e  ended.

W h e n  I  w e n t a w a y , H e t t y  c a m e  w ith  me 

to  t h e  s ta tio n .
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“ G oo d-bye, d e a r  o ld  c h u m ,”  s h e  s a i d ; “  w e ’v e  

had a g o o d  tim e , h a v e n ’ t w e ? ”
“ R ip p in g ! ”  I sa id . _
I was h a n g in g  o u t  o f  th e  c a r r ia g e  w in d o w , 

talking to  h er. “ I  s a y , y o u  k n o w ,”  I sa id , 
“ when la m e s o n  s a id  y o u  w e r e  a  g o o d  s o r t  I  
didn’t b e lie v e  h im . I d id n ’t  th in k  a  g ir l  c o u ld
be a g o o d  sort. N o w ------- ”

“ N o w ? ”  s h e  sa id , a n d  th e r e  c a m e  th a t  j o l ly  

twinkle in to  h e r  e y e s .

“ N o w  I  th in k  g ir ls  c a n  b e  a s  g o o d  a  
s o rt  a s  b o y s , a n d  a  j o l l y  s ig h t  b e tte r , t o o  ! 
T h o s e  fe llo w s  t a lk e d  a n  a w fu l lo t  o f  r o t  a b o u t  
g ir ls .”

“  D o n ’t y o u  th in k  th o s e  fe llo w s  a r e — s o m e 
t im e s — r a th e r  d u ffe r s — a b o u t  some t h i n g s ? ”  sh e  
sa id .

A n d ,  d o  y o u  k n o w , I  r e a lly  th in k  th e y  
are .

1

i. i

M GOOD-BYE, DEAB O U ? CHUM/*





S Y X O P S I S . - ( C h a p t e r s  I . - X I V . )
It is the period of the great Peninsular W ar, and W ill 

Mortimer is gazetted com et in the 1st Royal Dragoons. 
He is rigged out with a uniform, and with all possible 
speed accompanies his uncle, Captain Dick Datchett, of 
the 10th Hussars, to Spain. Heavy weather overtakes 
them • . they are journeying across country to join the 
Engli h army, and they seek shelter in some out-build
ings i,i a farm. Here they are discovered by some French 
cavalry, commanded by the Chef d'escadron Zam inski; 
a hand-to-hand fight ensues, and eventually W ill and the 
captain cut their way through to the English lines. W ill 
rides up to his regiment, but hardly has he been intro
duced to his brother officers, when a shell enters the chest 
of his horse and explodes. W ill miraculously escapes 
being blown to hits, and for many weary months lies in 
the hospital. On his recovery he rejoins the army, and 
shortly afterwards detects a Spanish officer. Znazo di 
Gamboa Basta del Zadora, in the act of stealing W el
lington's despatches. The Spaniard rides off witli them, 
and Will follows him, but, when he has almost overtaken 
the thief, is captured by a band of brigands. Disarmed 

bound, he is standing in their midst, when his old 
enemy, the Chef d’escadron Zaminski, rides up and 
recognises him. The brigands unwillingly release their 
captive, whom Zaminski takes over sis a prisoner of war, 
oornet Mortimer having to accompany the French in their 
retreat. Wellington catches up the enemy, and in the 
*ngagemi nt that ensues Cornet Mortimer falls from his 
norae, a victim to the blade of a chasseur officer.

C H A P T E R  X V .

Bow w i l l  Mortimer returned to the home
OF HIS ANCESTORS FOR A TIME.

Squire M o r t im f r  ta p p e d  h is  to p -b o o ts  im 
patiently w ith  h is  w h ip , a n d  c a lle d  o u t  “  P a t t y  ! ” 

the th ird  tim e, ^
was s ta n d in g  a t  th e  fo o t  o f  th e  s ta irc a s e , 

hntj- 0lh"h th e  h a ll  d o o r h e  c o u ld  se e  M a r tin  
i~lnK h is ow n  s to u t  ro a d ster, a n d  a  w h ite  

w Birh re jo ice d  in  th e  n a m e o f “  S u n b e a m ,” 
B which w as a c c o u tr e d  w it h  th e  h u g e  p a d d e d

a t r o c it y  th a t  d id  d u t y  in  th o se  d a y s  fo r  a  la d y ’s 
s id e -sa d d le .

E v e r y  m o rn in g  s in ce  W il l ’s firs t le t te r  fro m  
S p a in , u n le ss  i t  ra in e d  h e a v ily , fa th e r  a n d  
d a u g h te r  h a d  r id d e n  d ow n  to  m e e t th e  co ach .

S o m e tim e s  th e y  w e re  re w a rd e d  b y  a  le tte r , 
b e a r in g  a ll  m a n n er o f  s tra n g e  in scr ip tio n s, a n d  
vis&, l ik e  a  p a s s p o rt th a t  h a s  g o n e  th e  “ g ra n d  
to u r .” S o m e tim e s  i t  w a s  th e  g a z e tte , w ith  n e w s 
o f  a  fresh  e n g a g e m e n t, a n d  lis ts  o f  d e a d  an d  
w o u n d e d , to  b e  sca n n e d  w ith  te rr ib le  s ta n d in g s -s t ill 
o f  th e  h e a rt, an d  d e e p  sig h s o f  r e lie f  a t  th e  end 
o f  i t ; a n d  o n ce, n e a rly  a  y e a r  b efo re , an  a c c o u n t 
o f  a  tre m e n d o u s  v ic to r y , w ith  so m e th in g  in 
a n o t h e r  c o lu m n  th a t  m a d e  th e  sq u ire  c ry , “ O h , 
m y  G o d  ! ”  a n d  s to o p  o v e r  th e  p o m m el l ik e  a  m a n  
w h o  h a s  h a d  a  se izu re .

“  Royal Dragoons: Cornet Mortimer, dan
gerously mounded; one trumpeter wounded." 
T r u ly  a  te r r ib le  a n n o u n ce m e n t fo r o n e ’s  d e a r  
o ld  g o v e rn o r  to  r e a d  w h en  i t  h a p p en s to  a p p ly  
to  o n e ’s  s e l f !

T h e  sq u ire  h a d  n o t b een  th e  sa m e m an  fo r  
th e  n e x t  th re e  m o n th s — u n til a  lo n g -d e la y e d  
m is s iv e  a rr iv e d  fro m  D ic k  D a tc h e tt , g iv in g  g o o d  
n e w s  o f  th e  su fferer.

T h e n , a  fe w  s c ra w le d  lin e s  cam e a t  in te r v a ls , 
p a in fu lly  w r it te n  b y  W ill  h im se lf, a n d  d a te d  
fro m  v a r io u s  q u a r te r s  a m o n g  th e  P y re n e e s  a n d  
in  th e  s o u th  o f  F ra n c e , a n d  th e n  a  lo n g  b la n k , 
w h ic h  th e  p u b lic  p r in ts  d id  n o t fill u p , a n d  fo lk s  
in  th e  v il la g e  s h o o k  th e ir  h ead s.

“ T h e  s q u ire  ’e  d o  b e  h u t  s a d ly ,”  sa id  th e  
w is e a c re s  a t  th e  “  P e a co c k ,” an d  one, J o b  W in d e r , 
t h e  c lo c k m a k e r  a cro ss  th e  g re e n , o b se rv e d  s e n 
te n tio u s ly , th a t  “  ’e  h a d  a lw a y s  sa id , ’e h a d , th a t  
M u s te r  W u ll w o u ld  co m e to  n o  g o o d  a  ’a n k e r in ’ 
a r te r  th e y  sogers, a n ’ th e y  m ig h t  m a rk  h is  w o rd s, 
b u t  th ’ sq u ire  w o u ld  d ie  o f  a  b ro k e n  ’a r t  a fo re  
t h e  co rn  w e re  r ip e  fo r  c u tt in ’ ! ” '

D
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W h e re u p o n  S ila s  B ra c k e n , w h o  w a s  c o in in g  in  
a t  th e  m o m en t, w e n t  s tr a ig h t  o v e r  to  J o b  W in d e r,

a n d  t o o k  h i m

P A T T T  CAME TBLPPING DOWN TH E GREAT OAK STAIRCASE.

T h e  ju s t ic e s  s u b s e q u e n tly  fin ed  S ila s  o n e g u in e a , 
w h ic h  “  th e y  do s a y  a s  th e  sq u ire  h is s e lf  p a id  
o u t ’n  h is  o w n  ‘ p o rk e t,’ th o u g h , m in d  y o u , I  
d o n ’t  s a y  i t  w a s  so, o n ly  t h e y  do sa y  so , t h e y  
d o .”

“  P a t t y  ! ”  c r ie d  th e  s q u ire  fo r  th e  fo u r th  tim e , 
“ i f  y o u  d o n ’t  co m e a t  o n ce  I  sh a ll g o  w ith o u t  
y o u .” B u t  P a t t y  ca m e  t r i p l i n g  d o w n  t h e  g r e a t  
o a k  s ta ir s  e v e n  as h e  s p o k e , and  i t  w a s n o t  
p o s s ib le  to  b e  o u t  o f  h u m o u r  w ith  su c h  a  d a in ty  
l i t t le  fa iry , so  th e  s q u ire  j u s t  k isse d  h e r  on  th e  
la s t  s te p  b u t  on e, a n d  in a n o th e r  m in u te  sh e  
w a s  in  th e  sa d d le .

“  Y e  m u st p u t  b e s t  le g  fo re m o s t, sq u ire ,”  sa id  
o ld  M a r tin  ; “ y a n d e r  go o s th e  h o rn .” A n d  o ff  
t h e y  w e n t  a t  a  b r is k  c a n te r , th e  b a n d y - le g g e d  
g ro o m  s h a d in g  h is e y e s  to  w a tc h  th e m , w ith  a  
s m ile  o n  h is  w r in k le d  face .

I t  w a s  a  fre s h  A p r i l  m o r n in g ;  th e  r u ts  w e re  
fu ll  o f  th e  la s t  n ig h t ’s sh o w e rs , anrl a lr e a d y  th e  
h e d g e r o w s  g a v e  p ro m ise  o f  e a r ly  leaf.

G ia n t  m a sse s  o f  w h ite  c u m u li ro lle d  a b o v e  th e

w o o d s, a n d  th e ir  s h a d o w s  ch ased  one another 
a lo n g  th e  s lo p in g  fie ld s. er

“  1 can  h e a r  it ,  fa th e r ,”  c rie d  P a tty , her pretty 
b ro w n  h a ir  H yin g a b o u t  h e r  ears as the wind 
flu tte re d  th e  red  r id in g -c o a t, fa ce d  w ith  blue—the 
co lo u rs o f  th e  R o y a ls , by  th e  w a y , w hich Mistress 
P a t t y  h a d  a ffe c te d  o f  la t e — an d  pressing their 
h o rses  in to  a  h an d  g a llo p  th e y  reached the “ Pea
c o c k ”  as  th e  co a ch  c a m e  in  sig h t.

T h e  s a m e  k n o t o f  p e o p le  h a d  taken  up their 
p o st as u s u a l— p e rh a p s  o n e o r  tw o  o f those who 
h a d  b een  th e re  w h e n  o u r  s to ry  opened were 
m iss in g , a n d  S e x to n  J o h n  m ig h t have told you 
w h e re  to  fin d  th e m — b u t th e re  w as the same 
w e lc o m e  fo r  th e  s q u ire , a n d  “ Am ersham  Joe” 
s t i l l  h a n d le d  h is  r ib b o n s  a s  d e ft ly  as of yore, and 
b ro u g h t h is  te a m  to  a  s ta n d  u n d e r th e  projectin® 
s ig n b o a rd . 0

T o b y , th e  g u a rd , h a d  a  b u d g e t  o f letters for the 
sq u ire , a n d  a  L o n d o n  p ap er, b u t W ill’s bold list 
w as m is s in g  fro m  th e  su p erscrip tio n s, and the 
s q u ire  s ig h e d .

“  N o th in g , P a t t y ,”  sa id  he, s a d ly  ; “ and, as for 
th e  n ew s s h e e t, s in ce  th e  w a r  h as ended, it can tell 
ns no n e w s.”

A n d  th e n , th e  c o a ch  h a v in g  changed horses,
“  A m e rs h a m  J o e ”  sq u a re d  h is  e lb o w  to the lord 
o f  th e  m a n o r  a n d  d r o v e  on  ; th e  villagers, who 

h ad  le a rn e d  to  lo o k  fo r  s ig n s  o f the times in 
h e  s q u ire ’s  fa ce , w h isp e re d  a m o n g themselves, 

an d  d e p a rte d .
M r. M o rtim e r  p la ce d  th e  le tte rs  in his pocket 

as  th e y  cro ssed  th e  g ree n  a t  a  w alk in g  pace, 
an d  m e c h a n ic a lly  o p e n in g  th e  Evening Pont, 
g la n c e d  a t  th e  c u r io u s  n arro w  columns of 
sm a ll p r in t  w h ic h  c o n v e y e d  th e  w orld ’s intelli
g e n c e  to  o u r  a n c e s to rs  in th o se  good old times.

T h e  firs t  in t im a tio n  P a t t y  h ad  th a t anything 
u n u su a l h a d  h a p p e n e d  w a s a  sudden redden
in g  o f  M r. M o rtim e r ’s n e ck , an d  th e  next, a 
g r e a t  s h o u t th a t  m a d e  th e  parson look over his 
g a rd e n  h e d g e  a n d  w o n d e r  w h eth er the French 
w e re  c o m in g . .

“  G a d ’s li fe , P a t t y !”  sh o u te d  th e  squire, waving 
th e  p a p er. “ T h e  h o y ’s  in E n g la n d — listen to 
t h is — * Y e s te r d a y  m o r n in g  H .R .H . the Duke of 

Y o r k  p a sse d  in  r e v ie w , a t  R ich m o n d , the Royal 
D ra g o o n s  w h o  r e c e n tly  la n d e d  a t  D o v er on their i 
r e tu r n  fro m  th e  C o n tin e n t , a f te r  a n  a b s e n c e  of 
fo u r  y e a rs  a n d  e le v e n  m o n th s. T h e  regiment — 
O h , h a n g  th e  re g im e n t, w h e re  is it  f Here we 
a r e  !— ‘ F ir s t  D ra g o o n s  ; C o r n e t  W illia m  Mortimer 
t o  b e  l ie u te n a n t , vice t h e  H o n . M arniaduke ritz- 
n u m b s k u ll, w h o  r e s ig n s  b is  com m ission .’ Patty, 
y o u  ro gu e , d o n ’t  y o u  u n d e rsta n d  1— th e  lad's pro
m o te d , a n d  w e  s h a ll h a v e  h im  h ere.” n . , 

“ S o o n e r  th a n  y o u  e x p e c te d , d ea r father, cned 
a  w e ll-k n o w n  v o ice  b e h in d  th e m , and  W ill himself 
ro d e  b e tw e e n  th e m , p a s s in g  h is  arm  round ra tty 3 
w a is t  a n d  h o ld in g  o u t  an ea ge r hand to ta® 
sq u ire .

H e  h a d  co m e g in g e r ly  acro ss th e  short grass, 
h a v in g  sp ie d  th e m  as t h e y  tu rn e d  on to  the green, 
a n d  b e h in d  h im  ro d e  D ic k  D a tc h e tt , pressing
s a b r e  to  h is  s id e  le s t  i t  should jingle and so spo
th e  ta b le a u .

* * * * *

D o  y o u  want to  h e a r  h o w  Parson Robin came
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running 01lt th e  ^^r<̂ en. w it h o u t  h is  w ig , a n d  
s tr e s s  M ary, b lu s h in g  l ik e  th e  ro se-b u d s, fo l
lowed liim, m ore s e d a te ly , b u t  w ith  a  v e r y  fu ll
ii '2i’t ^

How M ill, in th e  K in g ’s R e d  C o a t — p a tc h e d  
and stained w ith  h a rd  s e rv ic e , b u t  d o u b ly  d ea r 
on that a cco u n t— ju m p e d  d o w n  fro m  L a d y b ir d ’s 
lack and to o k  b o th  h e r  t in y  h a n d s in h is  g r e a t  
i-auntlets, and s a id — n o th in g , b u t  lo o k e d  a  g r e a t  
deal that w o u ld  h a v e  c h o k e d  h im  h a d  h e  tr ie d  
to speak it  1

How, som ehow , w o rd  w e n t ro u n d  th a t  “  M u s te r  
Wull was b a ck  fro m  th e  w a rs ,” a n d  th e  v illa g e  
lined up on th e  b r id g e  to  c h e e r  h im , a n d  W il l  
had to sh ak e h a n d s  w ith  h a lf  a  h u n d re d  o f 
theml _

How S ila s  B r a c k e n  a n d  S im  M a rro w , a n d  
all the men a n d  m a id s  a b o u t th e  h a ll  ran  in to  
th e  avenue, an d  M rs. M o rtim e r— p e rh a p s  th e  m o st 
interested of th em  a l l — d re w  h e r  b o y  in to  th e  
little m orning-room  w ith o u t  a  w o rd  a n d  clo sed  
the door

»

Home a g a in — is th e r e  a n y th in g  l ik e  i t  in th e  
whole w o rld ? — an d  so  m u ch  to  te ll  th e m  !

How his Y i t t o r ia  w o u n d  h a d  ta k e n  m o n th s 
to heal, and W e llin g to n  h im s e lf  h a d  co m e to  see 
him, h avin g h ea rd  h o w  h e  h a d  re co v e re d  th e  
stolen paper a n d  p re s e rv e d  i t  from  th e  F re n c h .

The ] taper, b y  th e  w a y , w a s n o th in g  le ss  th a n  
an exact “ s t a t e ”  o f  th e  a llie d  a rm y  a n d  a  d e ta il  
of its final a d v a n c e , w ith  e v e r y  ro u te  m a rk e d  
out — an in v a lu a b le  p r iz e  fo r  K in g  J o s e p h  a n d  
his generals.

How in ten se ly  co ld  i t  w a s a m o n g  th e  P y re n e e s , 
and how th e  R o y a ls  s ta r te d  fo r  F ra n c e  in  th e
snow.

It took m a n y  an  h o u r  a n d  m a n y  a n  e v e n in g  
to tell it a ll, a n d  o f th e  b ra v e  Z a m in s k i, w h o m  
Mrs. M ortim er th a n k e d  in  h e r  m o th e r ’s  h e a r t ; 
of the in fam ou s Z a d o r a , a n d  th e  lo n g  m a rch  th a t  
brought th e  r e g im e n t to  C a la is  an d  W il l  to  th e  
end of his sto ry .

But w h at h a p p y  h o u rs  th e y  w ere  ! P o o r  D ic k  
Hatchett, w ith  a ll h is  s i lv e r  lace , w a s  n o th in g  if  
he were n o t o u t  o f  i t  a lto g e th e r  —  th o u g h  h e  
did not m ind, a n d  lis te n e d  a s  th o u g h  i t  w ere  a ll  
new; sm o k in g  th e  c ig a rs , w h ic h  w e re  a b o u t 
a l we ever g a in e d  b y  th a t  g r e a t  w a r  e x c e p t 
glory.

And the c a n d le s  s p lu tte r e d  on  th e  h o s p ita b le  
mahogany, an d  e v e r y o n e  h ad  a  b r ig h t  fa ce , an d , as 
the c a p n in  in te r c e p te d  s u n d ry  l i t t le  g la n c e s  
lo sin g  o e tw een  M a r y  R o b in  a n d  th e  g a lla n t  
dragoon, h e  sm ile d  k n o w in g ly  a n d  w in k e d  a t  
“atty in th e  c h im n e y  co rn er, w h o  raised  a  
Pmk finder a n d  lo o k e d  v e r y  im p o rta n t, as th e  
possessor o f a  g r e a t  s e c r e t o u g h t to  l o o k - i n

And then, a fte r  a  fe w  s w if t  w e e k s , i t  a l l  ca m e  
® an end, a n d , W i l l ’s  le a v e  e x p ir in g , a w a y  h e  
ont to join th e  h e a d q u a r te r s  o f th e  R o y a ls  a t

^ otliing w o u ld  d o , i f  y o u  p lease , b u t  th a t  th e  
Julies of .M ortim er H a ll  m u s t g o  to  B a th , to  ta k e  

e waters, an d  th e y  a ls o  to o k  M a r y  R o b in  w ith  
em ; and a s  B a th  a n d  B r is to l  a re  n o t  v e ry  fa r

a p a rt, L ie u te n a n t  M o rtim e r  w a s  c o n s ta n tly  in  th e  
bosom  o f  h is  fa m ily , a n d  h is  b ro a d -sh o u ld e re d  
im a g e  fo u n d  a s  c o n s ta n t a  re stin g -p la ce  in  th e  
b o so m  o f p r e t t y  M ary.

W h e n  th e  r e g im e n t w e n t on  to  E x e te r  th e  
M o rtim e rs  r e tu r n e d  h o m e, a n d  C h r is tm a s  w a s  
a  d u ll  b u s in e ss  w ith o u t  th e  K in g ’s R e d  C o a t , b u t, 
w ith  th e  p ro m ise  o f a  lo n g  le a v e  in  M a y , th e y  h a d  
to  m a k e  th e  b e s t  o f  it, c o u n t in g  th e  d a y s , w it h o u t  
a n y  h ee d  to  a  s to u t l i t t le  m a n  in  a  g ree n  l i t t l e  
M e d ite rra n e a n  is la n d , w h o  w a s  g o in g  to  m a k e  th e  
y e a r  1815 th e  m o st e v e n t fu l  in  o u r  h is to ry .

C H A P T E R  X V I .

OFF TO THE FKONT.
“ Only n in e  d a y s  m o re, an d  th e n  h e ig h -h o  fo r-  - 

M o rtim e r  H a l l  ! ” t h o u g h t  W ill  o n e  A p r il  e v e n in g , 
w h e n  th e  l ig h t s  w e re  b e g in n in g  to  g lim m e r  in  th e  
o ld  c a th e d ra l c ity .

T o  b e  p e r fe c t ly  c a n d id , t h a t  l i t t le  p a u se  w a s  
fille d  in in  h is  o w n  m in d  b y  M a ry ’s fa ce  as he 
h a d  la s t  se e n  it , fr a m e d  b y  th e  w in d o w  o f  th e  
tr a v e l l in g  c a r r ia g e  ; a n d  h e  w a s  s it t in g  in h is  
room , d re a m in g , w h e n  h e  s a w  th e  d ra g o o n  a t  th e  
g a te  s p r in g  fo r w a r d  a  p a c e , a n d  p o in t  to w a rd s  th e  
c o lo n e l's  q u a rte rs , a n d  a  m an  o n  h o rse b a ck  d a s h  
u p  to  th e m  a n d  h u r r ie d ly  d ism o u n t.

T h e r e  w a s  n o th in g  v e r y  u n u s u a l in  th e  a d v e n t  
o f  a  m essen g er, b u t  s o m e th in g  in  th e  s e n tr y ’s  
b e a rin g , a n d  a  co m m o tio n  a t  th e  d o o r  o f  t h e  
g u a rd -ro o m , m a d e  W il l  g e t  o u t  o f  h is  c h a ir  a n d  
lo o k  in to  th e  b a rra c k -y a rd .

T h e  c o lo n e l’s o rd e r ly  ran  a s  h a rd  as h is  lo n g  
le g s  w o u ld  c a r r y  h im  to  th e  m a jo r ’s q u a rte rs , a n d  
th e  m a jo r  b o lte d  a cro ss  th e  sq u a re , h a tle s s , a n d  
w ith  h is  ja c k e t  H ying open .

“  W h a t on  e a rth  is  u p  7”  s a id  W ill, c la p p in g  on  
h is  fo ra g e  c a p  an d  s p r in g in g  d o w n sta irs , b u t  a s  h e  
re a ch e d  th e  d o o r  h e  g o t  h is  a n s w e r  in  a  w ild  y e l l  
t h a t  s ta r t le d  th e  b a rra ck s.

“ The route, the route, h u z z a ! ”  s h o u te d  a  
sco re  o f  v o ice s , a n d  t h e y  a ll  to o k  i t  u p — fro m  
th e  w in d o w s — a t  th e  g a t e — th e  g u a rd  tu rn e d  o u t  
a n d  ch eered  m a d ly , q u it e  o b liv io u s  o f  d is c ip lin e , 
u n t i l  th e  w h o le  p la ce  w a s in  a  h u g e  u p ro a r  o f  
e x c ite d  m en , a n d  th e  s tr e e t  o u ts id e  a  m a ss  o f  
w o n d e r in g  to w n s fo lk .

T h e r e  w a s  n o  d o u b t a b o u t it, fo r, as  W il l  jo in e d  
t h e  k n o t  o f  o fficers a t  th e  co lo n e l’s  d o o r, M a jo r  
P u r v is  c r ie d : “ W ell, M o rtim e r, m y  b o y , w e ’re  o ff  
a g a in . T h e y  c a n ’t  d o  w ith o u t  u s ! ”

“  B u t  w h e re  to , m a jo r  ? ”
“  T o  C a n te r b u r y , en route, fo r  B e lg iu m , a n d  as 

soon  as w e  ca n  m o v e . T h a t  rasca l B o n a p a r te  
is  on  th e  w in g  a g a i n ! ” a n d  th e  m a jo r  h u r r ie d  
a w a y .

M o u n te d  o rd e r lie s  ro d e  on  th e  s p u r  to  T r u r o  
a n d  T a u n to n , w h e re  th e  re m a in d er o f  th e  R o y a ls  
w e re  ly in g ;  a n d  th a t  A p r il  2 1 s t  w a s  an  e v e n t fu l  
n ig h t — a y e , a n d  a  sad  o n e — to  th e  w iv e s  a n d  l i t t le  
o n es w h o  w o u ld  b e  le f t  b eh in d .

W il l  h a d  o n ly  tw o  id e a s  on  th e  s u b je c t ;  first, 
th e  e le c tr ic  th r i l l  o f  a c t iv e  se rv ice , a n d  th e n  th e
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th o u g h t  th a t  th e  m a rch  to  C a n te r b u r y  w o u ld  ta k e  
h im  o a s t th e  h a l l ; a n d  i t  w a s  so  la te  b e fo re  h e  
c lo sed  h is e y e s  t h a t  h e  h a rd ly  seem ed  to  h a v e  
s le p t  fiv e  m in u te s  w h en  th e  b lu e -co a te d  tr u m p e te r  
so u n d ed  th e  “ r e v a l l a y ” u n d e r  h is  w in d o w .

T h r e e  d a y s  la t e r  t h e y  filed  o u t  o f  th e  g a te , 
h ea d ed  b y  th e  c u rio u s  b an d  o f m u sic  w h ich  
tw id d le d  o n  i ts  c la r io n e ts , an d  pom -]>oinm ed on 
its  horn s, a s  w a s  th e  m a n n e r  o f  b an d s a t  th a t  
p e r io d ; a n d  a w a y  th e y  w e n t, b y  d ell a n d  d o w n , 
th ro u g h  th a t  r u ra l E n g la n d  in  w h o se  d e fe n c e  so  
m a n y  o f th o s e  g a l la n t  re d co a ts  w e r e  a b o u t to  g iv e  
u p  th e ir  liv e s .

*  *  *  *  *

S ila s  B r a c k e n  sa w  th e m  first, a s  h e  lea n e d  on  h is  
g u n  a t  th e  e d g e  o f  th e  w o o d  on  th e  h ill.

H e  w a s lo o k in g  in to  t h e  w e st , w h e re  th e  h ig h  
road  ca m e  o v e r  th e  o p p o site  r id g e  o f  th e  v a lle y , a n d  
t h e r e  h e  s p i e d  a  
s c a r l e t  s e r p e n t  
w in d in g  t o w a r d s  
h im , w r e a th e d  in  
c lo u d s  o f  d u s t , a n d  
h e r a l d e d  b y  th e  
q u a i n t  s tr a in s  o f  
m u sic  b o r n e  f o r 
w a rd  on  th e  w in d .

T h e  g a m e k e e p e r  
s ta r te d , a n d  p e e re d  
u n d e r  h i s  h a n d ;  
h e  c o u ld  te ll  a  b ird  
b y  its  f lig h t  a  m ile  
off.

“  H o rse  s o g e r s ! ” 
said  S ila s  B ra c k e n , 
e x c i t e d l y .  “ A n '
I ’ll  la y  a  g u in e a  to  
a  g u n flin t  t h e y  b e  
M u s t e r  W u l l ’ s 
r ig ’m e n t ! ”

H e  w a ite d  f i v e  
im p a tie n t  m in u te s  
u n t i l  t h e y  h a d  
rea ch ed  th e  s tr ip  o f  
c o m m o n  a t  G a l-  
lo w ’s  E n d , w h e r e  
th e  g ib b e t  s t o o d ,  
a n d  t h e n  r a n  a s  
h a rd  a s  h e  c o u ld  
to  th e  h a ll, b u r s t 
in g  in to  th e  l ib r a r y  
w ith o u t  c e re m o n y .

“ Q u ic k , s i r ! T h e  
d r a g o o n s ! M u s te r  
W u ll’s  d r a g o o n s ! ”  
c r i e d  S i l a s  
B ra ck e n .

* * *

T h e y  c a m e  on , 
fo u r  a b r e a s t ,  th e  
b a n d  i n  b l u e ,  
w ith  s c a r le t  h o r s e -ta ils  in  th e ir  h e lm e ts , th e  rest 
in  h e a v y  m a r c h in g  ord er, th e ir  red  c lo a k s  ro lle d  
o v e r  th e  h o ls te r  p ip es, t h e  v a lis e s  b u lg in g  w ith  
th e  ro u g h -a n d -re a d y  k i t  o f  th o se  d a y s.

T h e  lo n g , s t r a ig h t  s w o rd s  d a n g le d  a g a in s t  th e

b lu e  s a d d le -c lo th s , a n d  th e  clean-shaven faces of 
th e  m en  lo o k e d  fit  and  a  l i t t le  grim  as they 
to  r ig h t  an d  le f t  o f th e m  a t th e  peaceful country 
w h ic h  m a n y  o f  th e m  w o u ld  n ever see swain ” 

“ T h e r e  h e  i s ! ”  c rie d  th e  souire. \vl”o with 
M rs. M o rtim e r  a n d  P a t t y ,  a n d  a ll  th e ir  followers 
h a d  ru n  to  th e  lo d g e -g a te  in a  rath er undignified 
h erd  o f  m en , w o m e n  a n d  dogs. °

“ W h y , W ill ,  m y  la d , th is  is a  grea t surprise" 
sa id  t h e  sq u ire , s tr id in g  o u t to  m eet his son his 
open  fa ce  g lo w in g  w ith  p rid e  ; “  you never sent 
us w o rd  th a t  y o u  w e r e  ch a n g in g  q u a rte rs !”

“  I t ’s n o t q u it e  th a t ,  fa th e r ,” replied W iil, an 
u n c o m fo rta b le  p a n g  d is tu r b in g  h is  heroism as he 
lo o k e d  a t  th e m  a ll  s ta n d in g  th e re  a t  the entrance 
to  th e  fa m ilia r  a v e n u e  ; “  w e a re  going to the 
f r o n t ! ”

* * * * *

F o r  on e s h o rt h o u r  th e  v illa g e  green was
covered  w ith  long 
l i n e s  o f  b l a c k  
horses, and knots 
o f  d ra g o o n s; some 
quaffin g from huge 
m u g s  o f  h om e
b r e w ,  w h ic h  the 
sq u ire  had ordered 
m in e  h o s t  of the 
“ P e a co ck ” to  sup
p ly  ; others t a l k 
in g  w ith  the vil
lagers, a n d  som e 
fe w  lo iterin g apart 
fro m  the rest.

T h ese  were the 
m arried  men, and 
th e y  w ere thinking.

A s  for the Mor
t i m e r s ,  I d ou b t 
w hetherZam inskrs 
lan cers charging up 
th e  aven ue co u ld  
h a v e  p r o d u c e d  
m o re  consternation 
th a n  the s u d d e n 
n ess o f it  all.

B u t  the squire 
se t  a  brave exam
p le , and the mili
ta r y  spectacle had 
its  e ffect— while it 
la s te d — the officers 
f o r m i n g  a g a y  
g ro u p  round Mrs. 
M o r t i m e r  and 
P a tt y , a n d  M ary 
K o b in , and keeping 
u p  a  m ighty flow of
conversation  on
e v e ry  topic but the 
on e on hand.

T h en  the colonel 
h o isted  his turnip 

w a tc h  o u t  o f  h is  fo b , l ik e  a  m arin er 
a n ch o r, a n d  n o d d e d  to  a  tru m p e te r  ; the troop® 
sp ra n g  t o  th e ir  h o rse s  a t  th e  w a rn in g , anu sw s 
in to  tn e  s a d d le ; t h e  officers sh o o k  hands with 
lin g e r in g  p re ss u re  o f  m e n  w h o  m a y  be doing

SILAS BRACKEN SAW THEM FIR ST, AS HE LEAN ED  ON HIS QUN 
AT TH E EDGE OF THE WOOD*
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'IT 'S  NOT Q U IT E  T E A T , F A T H E R , ’ 

D IS T U R B IN G  H I8 H E R O IS M ;
R E P L IE D  W IL D , A N  U N C O M F O R T A B L E  PA N G  
“ W E  A B E  G O IN G  TO  T H E  F R O N T  1 "

for the last tim e , an d  W i l l  d is a p p e a re d  fo r  a  fe w  
moments in to  a  w h ir l o f  fa m ily  la m e n ta tio n  a n d  
frantic c lin g in gs.

Mrs. M o rtim er, b e in g  a  w ise  w o m a n , fa in te d  ju s t  
at that in s ta n t w h e n  W ill  w a s  d e s p a ir in g  o f  e sca p e  
from her e m b ra ce , a n d  b e fo re  t h e y  b r o u g h t  h e r  
round the s c a r le t  s e r p e n t  w a s  w in d in g  i ts  w a y  
along the road, a n d  th e  fin e  o ld  tu n e  o f  “  B rito n s , 
strike hom e ! ” ca m e r is in g  a n d  fa ll in g  on  th e  g u s ty  
wind u n til th e  w o o d s  s w a llo w e d  i t  u p , a n d  th e y  
were gone, __

C H A P T E R  X V I I .

A LONG MARCH AND A WET NIGHT.
I n the l ib r a r y  a t  M o rtim e r  H a ll ,  a m o n g  th e  

numerous d o c u m e n ts  t h a t  h a v e  re fe re n ce  to  th a t  
stirring p erio d , th e r e  is  a  fr a g m e n t o f  a n  u n 
w ished le tter.

It is d a ted  J u n e  16th , 1815, a n d  w a s  a p p a r e n tly  
never posted :—

Deah F ather and M other (it runs), I am BcrawKng 
wig on my sabretache w hile the regim ent is saddling 
m hot haste. Boney has crossed the frontier, and we 
wre ordered to advance. T he Dnke is in Brussels, or 
Wte yesterday, and we are moving on Enghien. 
and °Ur ° ® cer8 think there is going to be a big fight,

There th e  fr a g m e n t en ds, th e  p a p e r  b e a r in g

s ig n s  o f  h a v in g  b e e n  cru m 
p le d  u p  a n d  th r u s t  in t o  th e  
a fo re s a id  sa b r e ta c h e , p ro b a 
b l y  w h e n  t h e  a d v a n c e  
so u n d ed . _

T h e y  w e r e  q u i t e  r i g h t .  
T h e r e  was g o in g  to  b e  a  b ig  
f ig h t— th e  g r e a te s t  o f  m o d ern  
tim e s .

A t  f o u r  o ' c l o c k  i n  t h e  
m o rn in g  th e  tr u m p e ts  o f  th e  
R o y a ls  tu r n e d  th e m  o u t  o f  
t h e ir  c a n to n m e n ts  a r o u n d  
N in o v e , a n d  w h e n  t h r e e  
d a y s ’ ra tio n s  o f  b is c u it  h a d  
b een  se rv e d  ro u n d  a w a y  th e y  
w e n t  th r o u g h  G r a m m o n t ,  
w h e r e  t h e y  u n ite d  w ith  th e  
tw o  o th e r  r e g im e n ts  o f  th e ir  
b r ig a d e , th e  S c o ts  G r e y s  an d  
th e  I n n is k il l in g  D ra g o o n s.

A l l  th ro u g h  th a t  h o t  J u n e  
d a y  t h e  U n i o n  B r i g a d e  
in a rch e d , c h a n g in g  i ts  d ire c 
t io n  se v e ra l t i m e s ,  u n t i l ,  
a b o u t  d u sk , a f te r  a  lo n g  f if ty  
m ile s , t h e y  c a m e  to  th e  p o si
t io n  a t  Q u a tr e  B ra s , w h e re  a  
fie rce  c o n flic t  h a d  b e e n  r a g 
in g . Q u ie t  h ad  s e t t le d  d o w n  
a g a in , b u t  t h e  co rn  w a s  fu ll  
o f  d e a d  m en , a n d  g r o u p s  o f  
H ig h la n d e r s  a n d  i n f a n t r y  
w e r e  c o o k in g  th e ir  su p p ers  
in  th e  c u ira sse s  o f  th e  s la in .

L in k in g  th e ir  h o rses  in  
c o lu m n , officers a n d  m en  b i
v o u a c k e d  b e s id e  th e m , a n d  
w h is p e r  w e n t  r o u n d  o f th e  

s tu b b o rn  s ta n d  w e  h a d  m a d e a g a in s t  M a rsh a l 
N e y , o f  th e  g a l la n t  G o rd o n s  w h o  h a d  so  te r r ib ly  
a v e n g e d  th e ir  c o lo n e l’s f a l l ; h o w  th e  P rin c e  o f 
O r a n g e  ca u se d  o u r  69 th  to  lo se  a  co lo u r , a n d  b ra v e  
P ic to n  led  u s  on  in sq u a re .

W e a r y  th o u g h  lie  w a s  fro m  a  d a y  in th e  sa d d le , 
W i l l  b a d  no s leep  t h a t  n ig h t, a n d  in  th e  g r e y  o f  
th e  m o rn in g  a  p a tr o l o f  th e  10 th  H u s s a r s  p assed  
b y  th e  b rig a d e , a n d  D ic k  D a t c h e tt  m a d e  in q u iry  
fo r  M r. M o rtim e r.

“  W e ’re o ff  a lo n g  t h e  N a m u r  ro ad , W il l ,  to  se e  
w h a t  h as b eco m e o f  t h e  P ru s s ia n s ,” he sa id . “ G la d  
y o u  fe llo w s  h a v e  co m e u p . I ’m  n o th in g  i f  I ’m not 
s p o ilin g  fo r  a  fig h t, a n d  w e’re  g o in g  to  h a v e  o n e .”

W il l ,  s ta n d in g  b y  L a d y b ir d ’s h e a d , w a tc h e d  th e  
h u ssa rs  file  o f f  in to  th e  su n rise , th e ir  ja c k e t s  
d a n g lin g  a s  th e y  b r o k e  in to  a  tro t, a n d  th e n  h e  
h a d  t im e  to  lo o k  a ro u n d  h im  a t  th e  c a rn a g e  o f  
y e s te r d a y .

E v e r y w h e r e  th e  g re e n  co rn  w a s  tr a m p le d  as 
th o u g h  a te m p e s t h a d  s w e p t o v e r  it. T h e  te m p e s t 
h a d  b een  o f  m en  a n d  h orses, in d  iro n  h o o fs, a n d  
t h e y  w ere  p ile d  u p  in  l i t t le  h e a p s w h e r e  o u r  g ra p e- 
s h o t  h a d  w h is tle d  in t o  th em .

A  red -co a te d  c o rp o ra l la y  on  h is  fa c e  a  dozen  
p a c e s  off, a n d  W il l  w e n t  o v e r  to  h im .

B y  th e  n u m b e r  o n  h is  p e w te r  b u tto n s  h e  sa w  he 
h a d  b e lo n g e d  to  th e  44th , a n d  a  s w o r d -th r u s t  had 
s e n t  h im  to  s le e p  fo r  ev e r . .
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“ S o m e o f  us w il l  g o  to  o u r  la s t  m u ste r, sir, 
b e fo re  m a n y  h o u rs ,” sa id  a  q u ie t  v o ic e  b e s id e  h im , 
a n d  W ill  s a w  th a t  S e r g e a n t  R id e r  w a s  s ta n d in g  
th e re , lo o k in g  d o w n  a t  t h e  d e a d  m a n  w ith  th e  
h a b itu a l s m ile  n o  lo n g e r  v is ib le  on  h is  b ro w n  
fa ce . ^

“ W h a t, a r e  y o u  g e t t in g  s e n tim e n ta l, R i d e r ? ” 
sa id  W ill.

“ N o , s ir ,”  sa id  th e  se rg e a n t, g r a v e ly  ; “ b u t  I  
w a s  th in k in g  o f  P o lly  a n d  th e  b o y , o v e r  th e re  
a t  C a n te r b u r y . I ’ve  fo u n d  m y s e lf  t h in k in g  a  d e a l 
a b o u t  th e m  la t e ly ,  s ir .”

W il l  h a r d ly  k n e w  w h a t  re p ly  to  m a k e , a n d  w a s 
s tr a ig h tw a y  b e g in n in g  to  p ic tu r e  th e m  a ll  a t  h o m e, 
w h e n  th e  tr u m p e ts  so u n d ed , a n d  p u t  a n  en d  to  
e v e r y  c o n s id e ra tio n  b u t  th e  p u r e ly  r e g im e n ta l on e 
o f  g ir th , a n d  sa d d le , a n d  fe e d , a n d  th e  h a s ty  in 
sp e ctio n  w h ic h  p re lu d e d  o u r  r e tr e a t  on  to  th e  
p o sitio n  in  fr o n t  o f  M o n t S t .  J e a n .

A  lea d en  s k y , c o v e re d  w ith  h e a v y  c lo u d s ; a  
s u lt r y  d a y , w ith  n o t a  b re a th  o f  a ir  s tirr in g .

A  fe w  w h ite  fa rm ste a d s , w ith  red  ro o fs  h e re  
a n d  th e re , a m o n g  th e  co rn fie ld s, lo o k in g  w h ite r  
b y  reason  o f  th e  a tm o sp h e ric  c o n d it io n s  o f  a p 
p r o a c h in g  sto rm .

T h r o u g h  th e  co rn fie ld s, a  b ro a d , p a v e d  cAawss/e, 
u n d u la t in g  to w a r d s  B ru sse ls  a w a y  to  n o r th 
w a rd , a n d  on  th e  road , an d  in  th e  fie ld s  on 
e ith e r  h a n d , re g im e n ts  a n d  b rig a d e s  in  fu ll  
m arch .

E v e r y th in g  w a s  o r d e r ly — n o b a s te , a n d  
n o  co n fu s io n  ; o u r  m o u n te d  tro o p s l in g e r 
in g  to  p r o te c t  th e  rea r, a n d  f ilin g  o f f  in  
th e ir  tu rn  b e h in d  th e  b a tta lio n s .

T h e n  fro m  th e  ta ll  ry e  a b o u t  th e  h a m le t  
a t  t h e  cross ro a d s— th e  h a m le t o f  O u a tr e  
B r a s  —  sq u a d ro n s  o f  th e  e n e m y ’s n orse, 
m e n a c in g  o u r  rea r g u a rd , a n d  r id in g  o u t  
a s  i f  to  g iv e  b a tt le .

W i l l ’s s q u a d ro n  w a s fa ce d  a b o u t, a n d  
s k irm is h e d  w ith  th e m  d u r in g  th e  w h o le  
d a y , a n d  m o re  th a n  o n ce  th e y  fo rm e d  u p  in m a ss 
as  i f  a b o u t to  c h a rg e  us.

T h e y  w e re  so  c lo se  a t  t im e s  th a t  o n e co u ld  
d is t in c t ly  m a r k  th e  d ifferen ce s  in  th e ir  u n ifo rm s, 
a n d  ev en  d is t in g u is h  th e ir  fa ce s  a s  t h e y  b ra n d ish e d  
sw o rd  an d  la n c e , an d  sh o u te d , “  Vive Cempertur /”

O n e  r e g im e n t o f  lan cers , d re sse d  in  g re e n , w ith  
crim so n  p la stro n s , a n d  b e a rsk in  c re sts  on  th e ir  
b ra ss  h e lm e ts , a t tr a c te d  W il l ’s n o tic e  in  p a rtic u la r .

T h e y  w ere  le d  b y  an  e n e rg e tic  officer, w h o  w a s  
w it h  d if f ic u lty  re stra in e d  b y  a  c a v a lr y  g e n e ra l 
fro m  la u n c h in g  h is m en  a t  th e  R o y a ls , a n d , as  
h e  sh o o k  his sa b re  a t  o u r  fe llo w s  in  im p o te n t  w ra th , 
W ill  lea n e d  fo r w a r d  in  h is  s tir ru p s , a n d  reco g n ised  
an o ld  a cq u a in ta n c e .

“ I  am  c e r ta in  i t  is  th e  C h e f  d ’e sca d ro n  
Z a m in s k i ! ” h e  sa id  a lo u d .

A t  th e  m o m e n t h e  g a v e  u tte r a n c e  to  h is  
t h o u g h t  a  lo u d  boom  re n t th e  a ir , fo llo w e d  b y  
th e  s h a rp  c r a c k le  o f  c a rb in e  firin g .

S o m e  gu n s o f  o u r  h o rse  a r t i l le r y  h a d  u n lim b e re d  
a t  a  l i t t le  d is ta n c e  a s  th e  10 th  H u s s a r s  lin e d  a  
h e d g e ro w , a n d  a s  th e y  p o u re d  in  a  fe w  ro u n d s 
to  c h e c k  th e  e n e m y , th e  co n cu ssio n  b r o u g h t  d o w n  
th e  h e a v y  ra in -c lo u d s  u p o n  us.

L ik e  a  d e lu g e  cam e th e  to r r e n t , s o a k in g  th e

p lo u g h e d  fie ld s, h is s in g  a m o n g  th e  standing crons 
tu r n in g  th e  ro a d  in to  a  ru n n in g  stream in a 
m o m en t, a n d  c h a n g in g  th e  w h o le  feature of the 
re tr e a t . e

E v e r y b o d y  w a s  d re n c h e d  to  th e  skin, and the 
h o rses  sa n k , in  so m e cases, hock-deep in the 
w e t  g ro u n d .

O u r  c o lu m n s c ro w d e d  on  to  the paved 
c/iausŝ e, a n d  a c t iv e  in te r fe re n c e  from  the enemy’s 
c a v a lr y  w a s  n o  lo n g e r  to  be dreaded.

A s  fo r  th e  g re e n  la n cers , th e  d riving min 
se e m e d  to  s w a llo w  th e m  u p , and th e  lace of 
th e  la n d sca p e  g r e w  g r e y  a n d  m is ty  ; the Royals 
w e n t  a b o u t a n d  p lo d d e d  s to lid ly  on their way 
a n d  p r e s e n tly  W il l  fo u n d  h im s e lf  passin g a blue- 
ro o fe d  fa r m  on  h is  le f t ,  a n d  a scen d in g a  steep

'* I  AM CEBTATN  I T  I S  TTTF C U F F  n ’FSCAPItOJJ 
Z A M IN S K I 1 ”  W I L L  SAID  A L O U D .

r is e  on w h o se  c re s t  a ll  th e  in fa n tr y  seemed to 
h a v e  c o n c e n tra te d .

T h e  p o o r w r e tc h e s  h a d  no grea t-co a ts , and were 
d o o m ed  to  s h iv e r  o u t  th e  c o m in g  n ig h t ;n dire 
d is c o m fo r t on  t h a t  p o s itio n  w h ic h  in a  few  hours 
th e y  w e re  to  w a te r  w ith  th e ir  b lo o d  !

B e h in d  th e  r id g e , in  a  h o llo w  n ot fa r from a 
s u b s ta n tia l fa rm , th e  U n io n  B rig a d e  bivouacked 
w h e r e  th e y  sto o d  ; th e r e  w a s  a  litt le  thing, h 
is  tru e , b u t  th e y  w e re  u n d is tu rb e d , and  the rain 
p o u re d  s te a d ily  d o w n  u p o n  th e m  all night— that 
w e a ry  v ig i l  w h ic h  h a s  b eco m e so  h isto ric— the 
n ig h t  b e fo re  W a te r lo o .
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The hiss o f  th e  te m p e s t  o n  th e  d a y  s o il, th e  
pitiless p a tter  in  th e  p o ols w h ic h  th e  s u rch a rg e d  
wound could  n o t s o a k  up, th e  p lo d d in g  o f  p a tr o ls  
j[nd reliefs as th e y  w e n t  t h e ir  d is m a l w a y s  a lo n g  
the ridge th a t  o v e r lo o k e d  th e  v a l le y  w h e re  th e  
French la y — a ll  th is  W il l  re a lis e d  to  th e  fu l l  as, 
muffled in h is  c lo a k , h e  s te a d ie d  h im s e lf  b y  L a d y -  ■ 
bird's stirru p  an d  d o ze d  a t  in te r v a ls .

Once his c a p ta in , w h o  w a s  ly in g  b esid e  h im  on  
a truss of s tra w , ra ise d  h is h e a d  a n d  sp o k e  :—  

“ M o rtim e r!”  s a id  he. “ T h a t  m an S h a k e s 
peare w as r ig h t  a b o u t  ‘ G lo r y  ’ a n d  th e  ‘ w id e n in g  
circles in to  n o th in g  g o n e ,’ o n ly  th e  w a te r ’s g o n e  
right up m y  b a ck  a n d  I ’ m s i t t in g  in  a  p u d d le  ”  
Then he w e n t to  s lee p  a g a in , a n d  w a s k i l le d  
like a hero n e x t  d a y .

A t last th e  d a w n  b ro k e , a n d  i t  w a s  S u n d a y  
morning. T h e  r a in  d w in d le d  to  a  d r iz z le , a n d  
finally ceased , a n d  m en  ro se  p a in fu lly  a n d  lo o k e d  
at one a n o th er. t

Weary a n d  b e d ra g g le d , s h iv e r in g  an d  u n sh a v e n , 
mud-stained fro m  h e a d  to  h e e l, i t  w a s  a  p ic tu r e  o f  
dire d iscom fort, a n d  in  t h e  h o llo w  w h e r e  th e  
Royals had la in  th e  h o rses w e r e  fe t lo c k  d e e p  in  
liquid ooze.

Pallid w re a th s  o f  b lu e  s m o k e  b ega n  to  c u rl u p  
from the b iv o u a c s  o f  sq u a re  a n d  sq u ad ro n , b a tta lio n  
and b attery, an d  th e  d u ll p o p p in g  o f  m u s k e ts  a s  
men fired o f f  th e ir  d a m p  c h a rg e s , m in g le d  w ith  
the hum o f  th o u sa n d s  o f  v o ic e s  a ll a lo n g  o u r  
line.

A  few  c a t t le  w e r e  s la u g h te re d  n ea r th e  fa rm  c f  
Mont S t. J e a n , a n d  th e  R o y a ls  w ere  lu c k y , a s  th e y  
got some fre s h  m e a t  w h ic h  w a s  d u d d le d  o v e r  th e  
miserable fires, a n d  a  d ram  o f  s p ir it  se rv e d  r o u n d ; 
but there w a s  an in d e fin a b le  so m e th in g  in th e  a ir  
which m ade th e m  fo r g e t  t h e ir  w re tc h e d n e ss— a  
feeling o f a p p r o a c h in g  co n flic t.

Will w a lk e d  u p  th e  r id g e  w ith  his c a p ta in  to 
have a  look  a t  th e  e n em y , a n d  th e y  fo u n d  th e m 
selves on a  b a n k  t h a t  o v e r h u n g  th e  road.

The 28th  w e re  m u n c h in g  th e ir  ra tio n  b is c u it  
there, an d  fla p p in g  th e ir  a rm s  to  g e t  w a rm .

“  By g a d , g e n tle m e n , w h a t  a  n ig h t  w e ’v e  h a d  ! ”  
said a lie u te n a n t. “ Y o u  fe llo w s  h a d  y o u r  c lo a k s , 
but our g r e a t-c o a ts  h a v e  a ll  g o n e  in to  s to re  a n d  
we haven’t  a  d r y  s t itc h  in  th e  b a tta lio n .”

He p o in te d  to  a  fa rm  b e lo w  th em  —  th e  b lu e - 
roofed b u ild in g  th e  R o y a ls  h a d  passed  th e  e v e n in g  
before— a n d  to ld  th e m  it  w a s  L a  H a y e  S a in te , an d  
that th e  g re e n  G e r m a n s  h a d  b een  b a r r ic a d in g  i t  
all night.

A lon g a  s c a tte r e d  h e d g e , a n d  ro u n d  a  s a n d p it  in  
front of th e  s u n k e n  road, th e  95th  R ifle s  w e re  b u s y  
in their d a rk  u n ifo rm s, a n d  b e y o n d  th e m  la y  th e  
valley, a n d  th e  F re n c h . _

T hey c o u ld  see  th e m , s tr e t c h in g  in  a  s o m b re  lin e  
to r igh t a n d  le f t ,  a m o n g  th e  co rn  a n d  r y e , a n d  
Patches o f  p lo u g h -la n d . T h e y , to o , w e re  b u s y  as 
bees in a  h iv e , a n d  g ro u p s  o f  m o u n ted  o fficers  rod e 
here an d  th e re , r e c o n n o itr in g  u s  th r o u g h  th e ir  
glasses.

Tie y  d id  n o t l in g e r  lo n g , th o u g h  th e  sce n e  w as 
one of im m en se in te r e s t, fo r  a  red -fa ced  g e n tle m a n  
>n a ih a b  o v e r c o a t, n one to o  n ew , rod e u p  to  th e  
ndge b e sid e  th e m , an d  a f te r  a  b r ie f  g la n c e  a t  th e  
enemy, lo o k e d  p o in te d ly  a t  th e  tw o  d ra g o o n s  a n d  
aaul. ra th er c u r t ly  :—

“  I  w a s u n d e r  t h e  im p ressio n  th a t  my d iv is io n  
w a s to  o c c u p y  th is  g ro u n d .”

“  P ie to n  ! ”  w h isp e re d  th e  lie u te n a n t  o f  th e  28th . 
“ .H e ’s  in  a  s h o c k in g  b a d  h u m o u r a t  o u r  r e tir in g  
y e s te rd a y .”

T h e y  d id  n o t k n o w  th a t  th e  g e n e ra l w a s  c o n ce a l
in g  a  ro u n d sh o t w o u n d  re c e iv e d  a t  Q u a tr e  B ra s , in  
o rd e r  to  re ta in  h is c o m m a n d  fo r  th e  b a t t le  h e  sa w  
w a s  a p p ro a c h in g .

W ill  a n d  h is  c a p ta in  g o t  b a c k  to  th e  r e g im e n t 
v e r y  l i t t le  w iser  th a n  w h e n  th e y  s e t  o u t ; t h e y  
h a d  seen  n o th in g  b u t  co n fu s io n  a n d  tro d d e n  gra in  ; 
tro o p s o f  h o rse  a r t i l le r y  s tr u g g lin g  to  g e t  in to  
p o s itio n , a n d  s in k in g  d e e p  in th e  s o f t  g ro u n d , to  
th e  d e sp a ir  o f  th e  g u n n e r s ; life g u a r a s m e n  o f  
S o m e rs e t’s  b r ig a d e  g r o p in g  fo r  p o ta to e s  a n d  b r in g 
in g  th em  b a c k  in th e ir  h e lm e ts , a n d  a  h u g e  m e d le y  
o f  o fficers, serg ea n ts , b a tm e n  w ith  le d  h orses, ra in - 
w a s h e d  a d ju ta n ts , a n d  ir a te  co lo n e ls , a ll  g e t t in g  
in  ea ch  o th e r ’s w a y , a n d  tr y in g  th e ir  h a rd e s t to  
g e t  o u r  s ix ty -s e v e n  o d d  th o u s a n d  m en  in to  
s o m e th in g  l ik e  o rd er.

A  b u rs t o f  c h e e r in g  ro lle d  a lo n g  o u r  p o s itio n  as 
W e llin g to n  ro d e  d o w n  th e  lin e , fo llo w e d  b y  
a  la rg e  sta ff, a n d  so o n  a fte r  th e  so u n d  o f d ru m s 
c a m e  fro m  th e  e n em y .

N a p o le o n ’s a rm y  w a s  a d v a n c in g  fro m  its  b iv o u a c  
to  ta k e  u p  its  p o s itio n , a n d  th e  fie ld s  w e r e  g a y  
w ith  m a rc h in g  tro o p s, th e  sun  g l in t in g  o n  th e ir  
b a y o n e ts  a n d  cu ira sse s , a s  s ix ty -o n e  th o u sa n d  
o f  th e m  p o u red  fo r th  th ro u g h  th e  w e t  crop s.

W h e n  t h e y  w e re  ra n g e d  th e y  fo r m e d  a  h u g e  
b o w , fro m  P a p e lo tte  on o u r  le f t  to  th e  N iv e f le  
ro a d  b e y o n d  H o u g o u m o n t ; la n ce rs  o n  ea ch  fla n k , 
a  grim  fr o n t  o f  in fa n tr y , an d  b e h in d , th e  h e a v y  
c a v a lr y  a n d  th e  I m p e r ia l G u a r d

AVili, d o w n  in th e  m iry  h o llo w , k n e w  n o th in g  o f 
th is  m o v em en t, fo r  th e  r id g e  in  fr o n t  o f  th e m  h id  
th e  b a tt le  g ro u n d , a n d  w a s, m o reo v er, c ro w n e d  
w ith  H ig h la n d e rs  a n d  lin e sm en , b u t  a  l i t t le  la te r  
a  w a ft  o f  m u sic  ca m e  to  h is  ea rs  a s  th e  F re n c h  
b a n d s  s tr u c k  u p  a n d  N a p o le o n  g a llo p e d  a lo n g  
h is  lin e , w ith  a  lo o se  re in , on h is  g r e y  m a re, 
“  M a rie .”

T h e n  ca m e  a  p a u se , o u r  c a v a lr y  d ism o u n te d , 
a n d  W ill ,  lo o k in g  a t  h is  w a tch , sa w  th a t  i t  w a s  
a fte r  e lev en .

T h e y  w o u ld  b e  in  c h u rc h  a t  h o m e, h e  th o u g h t, 
a n d  P arso n  R o b in ’s v o ic e  r is in g  a n d  fa ll in g  w ith  
th a t  d ig n ifie d  m o n o to n y  w h ic h  w o o e d  th e  s m a ll 
b o y s  to  s lu m b e r, a n d  th e  b e a d le  w o u ld  b e  on th e  
a le r t  w ith  h is  w a n d  to  ro u se  th em , a n d  M a r y  w o u ld  
b e  s i t t in g  in  th e  c o rn e r  o f  th e  p a rso n ’s p e w , a n d  
th ro u g h  th e  o p en  d o o rs  th e  d ro w s y  h u m  o f  bees, 
w ith  th e  co o  o f p ig eo n s, a n d  a  sc e n t o f  flow ers.

W ill fo u n d  h im s e lf  c le a r in g  h is  th r o a t  su d d e n ly , 
a n d  g la r in g  u p  a t  th e  b a c k s  o f  P ic to n ’s d iv is io n  
on  th e  r id g e  b e fo re  h im  as th o u g h  th e y  h a d  d o n e 
h im  a n  in ju r y . ____

C H A P T E R  X V I I L

WITH THE ROYALS AT WATERLOO.
“ There i t  g o e s ! ” sa id  th e  o ld  so ld ie rs , an d  

a w a y  in  th e  d ire c t io n  o f  H o u g o u m o n t a  g u n  
b o o m ed  fo r th  i ts  su lle n  ch a lle n g e , fo llo w e d  b y  
th e  s h a rp  c ra c k le  o f  m u s k e try .

T h e  F re n c h  l e f t  h a d  b e g u n  th e  b a tt le , a n d
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i t  ro lle d  to w a rd s  t h e  R o y a ls  a s  th e ir  a r t i l le r y  
p o u re d  a  h e a v y  fire  on o u r  lin e.

O u r  fe llo w s  tu rn e d  t h e ir  h e a d s to  th e  r ig h t.
T h e r e  w a s  sm o k e  c u r l in g  a w a y  b e y o n d  th e  

K in g ’s G e r m a n  L e g io n  b a tta lio n s , a cro ss th e  
chaussee th e re , an d  th e  th u n d e r  in c r e a s e d ; b u t  
th a t  w a s  a ll.

In d e e d , th a t  w a s  a ll  t h a t  t h e y  sa w  o r  h ea rd  fo r  a  
lo n g  tim e , u n t i l  th e  r o u n d  s h o t b e g a n  to  f a l l  in to  
th e ir  o w n  ran k s .

U x b r id g e , in  a  g o rg e o u s  s c a r le t  h u s s a r  ja c k e t  
a n d  b ro w n  b u sb y , j in g le d  r e s t le s s ly  fro m  o n e 
c a v a lr y  b r ig a d e  to  a n o th e r — n o w  w it h  S o m e rse t’s 
H e a v ie s , n o w  ta lk in g  to  S ir  W ill ia m  P o n s o n b y , w h o  
co m m an d ed  th e  U n io n s , a g a in  r id in g  o ff  to w a rd s  
P a p e lo tte  to  see th a t  a ll w a s  w e ll w ith  V iv ia n  a n d  
V a n d e le u r , w h o se l ig h t  h o rse  w ere  p o sted  in  th a t  
d ire ctio n .

T h e r e  w a s  a lm o st a  m o n o to n y  in  it  to  th o se  in  
th e  s h e lte r e d  d ip , an d  W ill  fe lt  a  lo n g in g  to  b e  on 
th e  r id g e  a g a in , w h e re  h e  co u ld  see  w h a t w a s  
g o in g  fo rw a rd .

“  T h o s e  fe llo w s  u p  th e re  a re  g e t t in g  a ll th e  fu n ,” 
h e  sa id  to  h is  ca p ta in .

“  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w ,”  re p lie d  W in d s o r  d r ily . ‘ 'T h e r e ’s 
a  b i t  o f  g e n u in e  h u m o u r c o m in g  o u r  w a y — u g h  ! ” 
a n d  h e  sh u d d ered . _

I t  w a s  a  tw e lv e -p o u n d  b a ll,  an d , as h e  sp o k e , it  
c a u g h t th e  h ead  o f an  I n n is k il l in g ’s h orse, c a rrie d  
i t  off, a n d  cru m p le d  th e  r id e r  in to  a  lim p  m ass.

T h e  p a ir  co lla p sed  in to  th e  m u d  a n d  la y  th e re  ; 
o n e  co u ld  see  th e  b r ig h t y e l lo w  sa d d le c lo th  q u ite  a  
lo n g  w a y .

A f t e r  t h a t  h a lf-a -d o ze n  b a lls  d ro p p e d  in to  th e ir  
o w n  sq u a d ro n , a n d  tw o  tro o p e rs  w ere  carrie d  b a c k  
to  th e  fa rm h o u se  b e h in d  th e m , w h ere  th e  d o cto rs  
w e re  w a it in g .

M en  d o  n o t co u n t b y  t im e  u n d e r  c irc u m sta n c e s  
l ik e  t h o s e ; a  m in u te  is  o fte n  a n  h o u r, an  h o u r  
p a sses l ik e  a  flash , a n d  W i l l ’s n e x t  m en ta l la n d 
m a rk  w a s  th e  te rr ific  cra sh  o f  s e v e n ty -fo u r  b ra ss  
g u n s  b e y o n d  th a t  ir r it a t in g  rid g e.

I t  w a s  K e y ’s g r e a t  b a tte r y , co lle cted  on a  cre st 
o f  r is in g  g ro u n d  b e y o n d  th e  sa n d p it, a n d  w h ic h  
o p en ed  a  m u rd e ro u s  fire  u p o n  o u r cen tre .

N a p o le o n ’s first a t ta c k  h a d  fa ile d  ; th is  w a s  
th e  p r e lu d e  to  h is  second, an  a d v a n c e  o f  h is  r ig h t  
w in g  a g a in s t  W e llin g to n ’s le f t ,  su p p o rted  b y  h e a v y  
c a v a lr y .

D ’ E r lo n ’s  co rp s  fo rm e d  u p  in co lu m n , w ith  
B a c h e lu  in  su p p o rt, a n d  u p  t h e  h ill  th e y  cam e 
w h e n  th e  g r e a t  b a tte r y  cea sed .

H u n d re d s  o f  b ra ss  d ru m s b e a t th e  jms de 
chart/e, th e  e a g le s  w e re  w a v e d  in  th e  a ir, a n d  
th e  fo u r  d iv is io n s  th a t  fo rm ed  D ’E rlo n ’s  co m m an d  
q u ic k e n e d  th e ir  pace, a  d e te rm in e d  m ass o f  sq u a re  
s h a k o s  a n d  d a r k  b lu e  co a ts , w ith  th e  g le a m  o f s te e l 
d ra w in g  n e a re r  an d  n earer.

B e h in d  th e m , sq u a d ro n s o f  c a v a lr y — so m b re 
cu ira ss ie rs  a n d  green  l ig h t  h o rse m e n — w a tch e d  
th e ir  o p p o rtu n ity , as  D o n z e lo t  flu n g  h im se lf 
a g a in s t  L a  H a y e  S a in te  a n d  K e m p t ;  th e  d iv is io n  
o f  th e  a b s e n t  A l i x  tr ie d  to  p e n e tra te  b e tw e e n  th e  
la t te r  a n d  S i r  D e n n is  P a c k ;  M a rc o g n e t to o k  th e  
c e n tre , a n d  D u r u t te  ru sh ed  u p o n  P a p e lo tte .

P re c e d e d  b y  a  c lo u d  o f sk irm ish e rs , th e  sto rm  
b u r s t  u p o n  o u r  p o sitio n , a n d  B y la n d t ’s D u tc h  B e l
g ia n s  b o lte d  b a c k  a cro ss th e  ro a d  a n d  u p  th e  b a n k .

T h e  28th  a n d  42n d  w a n te d  to  fire into the 
r u n a w a y s , an d  ru m o u r  s a y s  th e y  d id ;  but, forming 
u p  m a n fu lly , w e  b la z e d  d o w n  on the veiling 
co lu m n s. J ®

W h in y a t e ’s r o c k e ts  w h iz z e d  m ercilessly  down 
th e  s lo p e, c a n is te r  a n d  g ra p e  w e n t shrieking 
a m o n g  th e  F re n c h  b a tta lio n s , an d , a fter  a  tough 
tu s s le  a t  th e  b a n k  to p , P ic to n  ord ered  a  charge in 
lin e . *

W i l l  a n d  h is  b r o th e r  officers sa w  the ridge 
s u r g in g  w ith  m en , a n d  th e n  a lm o st denuded as the 
“ F ig h t in g  F i f t h ” s p r a n g  d o w n  in to  the hollow 
ro ad .

T h e r e  w a s  a  m o m e n t o f  in ten se  a n x ie ty ; the 
c o n flic t  h a d  p a sse d  fro m  t h e ir  v ie w , and when the 
re d -co a ts  c la m b e re d  b a c k  a g a in  th e re  w ere terrible 
ga p s.

B u t  th e  b a lls  w e r e  fa ll in g  th ic k  an d  fast among 
th e  U n io n s , an d  o r d e r  w a s  g iv e n  to  them  to  move 
to  th e  le ft .

L e a d in g  th e ir  h o rse s  th e y  ad va n ced , and then 
to o k  g ro u n d  to  th e  r ig h t  b y  th e  flan k  march of 
th re e s , a n d  fro n te d  u n d e r  th e  c re st itse lf, where 
t h e y  h a lte d  fo r  a  fe w  m in u te s .

T h e r e  w e re  d ea d  m e n  u n d e r  th e ir  feet, and the 
a ir  w a s  fu ll  o f  g u n p o w d e r  an d  th e  stench of 
tro d d e n  g ra ss, b u t  t h e y  h a d  sh o rt tim e to notice 
th o se  t ilin g s , fo r  t h e  E a r l o f  U x b r id g e  galloped 
o v e r  fro m  th e  o th e r  s id e  o f  th e  ehaussfa, and the 
tr u m p e ts  ran g  o u t  “  M o u n t ! "

“  D e p lo y  in to  l i n e ! ”  c rie d  S ir  W illia m  Ponsonby, 
a n d  a  q u ic k  m o v e m e n t w e n t th ro u g h  the squad
ron s. T h e  R o y a ls  w e r e  on  th e  r ig h t, the Innis- 
k i l l in g s  in  th e  c e n tre , a n d  th e  le f t  w a s taken by 
th e  S c o ts  G re y s .

P o n s o n b y  d ro p p e d  h is  c lo a k , an d , dism ounting 
to  re c o v e r  it ,  th e  a c t u a l  o rd e r  w a s  g iv e n  by Captain 
D e  L a c y  E v a n s , w h o  w a v e d  h is  c a p  tow ards the 
v a lle y .

T h e  tru m ]le ts  so u n d e d  th e  ch arge , the eager 
h o rses  b o u n d e d  fo r w a r d , th e  R o y a ls  gave a

flo r io u s  B r itis h  c h e e r , th e  In n isk iilin g s  their 
r isk  h o w l, a  lo w  m o a n  o f ra p tu re  b ro k e  from the 

G r e y s , a n d  th e  s c a r le t  th u n d e r b o lt  laun ched  itself 
on  th e  fo e . _

T h e  s h a tte re d  in fa n t r y  o p en ed  to  le t  them  pass, 
an d  W i l l f o u n d  h im s e lf  d a s h in g  th ro u g h  the 28th, 
b ra n d is h in g  h is lo n g  sw o rd , and  y e llin g  like a 
fien d.

H o w  fa r  h e  w en t, o r  h o w  th a t  lo n g  sword came 
to  b e  red , a n d  h is  g a u n tle t , to o , he co u ld  not t e l l ; 
a ll w a s  b u t  a  v a g u e , in c o h e re n t m em o ry  of cut and 
th r u s t, o f  L a d y b ir d  s lid in g  d o w n  th e  gravel pit 
a m o n g  a  h e a p  o f  c o rp ses  ; o f  th e  clever mare 
e x tr ic a t in g  h e rse lf, a n d  f ly in g  a lo n g  th e  chaussie 
to w a rd s  th e  e n e m y ’s p o s itio n , an d  a  squadron of 
gree n  la n c e rs  d a r t in g  a cro ss  th e  road  to  intercept 
us.

H e  le a p e d  a  b ra ss  g u n  so m e w h ere  ; he saw a 
co lo u r, b ro id e re d  w ith  n am es o f victories, but 
so m e h o w  K e n n e d y  C la r k  rea ch e d  i t  before him, 
a n d  h e  fo u n d  h im s e lf  r id in g  b esid e  some life- 
g u a rd sm e n , an d  a g a in  th o se  gree n  lan cers came 
a b o u t  h im . ,

H e  h a d  lo s t  h is  h e a d  c o m p le te ly , a n d  it the 
“ r a l l y ” so u n d e d  h e  d id  n o t  h e a r  it , but rode 
s tr a ig h t  a t  th e  c o lo n e l o f  th e  lan cers, meaning 
to  k i l l  h im  i f  he co u ld .
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And then  tw o  b la d e s  m e t  w ith  a  s h o w e r  o f  
sparks; th e  c o lo n e l g a v e  a  h o a rse  c r y  a n d  
dropped h is  p o in t, a n d  t o  W il l ’s  b e w ild e rm e n t 
exclaimed : “ P a ss , m y  b o y — th e  C o lo n e l Z a m in s k i 
does not k i l l  o ld  fr ie n d s  ! ”

He w as g o n e  in  a  m o m e n t, le a v in g  W il l  so b ered  
as by a  su d d en  sh o c k , a n d  w ith  th e  r e v u ls io n  
tame a d esire  to  g e t  b a c k  th r o u g h  th e  c a rn a g e , 
and up on to  th e  r id g e  o n ce  m o re, w h ic h  w a s  a  
difficulty.
. Some o f th e  G r e y s  w e n t  y e l l in g  b y  fo r  th e  n ow  

silent b a ttery , a n d  S e r g e a n t  R id e r , b le e d in g  from  
a deep gash  on th e  b ro w , ro d e  u p , h e lm e tle s s  a n d  
lanting.

“ This w a y , s i r ! ”  h e  c r ie d  ; “ w e ’ll  c u t  th ro u g h  
them ! ” A n d  w ith o u t  a  w o rd  W il l  fo llo w e d  h im  
at full g a llo p  u p  th e  s lo p e  a g a in .

But w h a t a  s lo p e  i t  w a s  a f te r  th a t  a v a la n c h e
iron h oo fs !

Men an d  b o y s , a y e , a n d  th e re  w e re  w o m e n  
too, lay in  e v e r y  a t t i t u d e  o f  a g o n y , d e a d  a n d  
dying.

Ladybird trod on mangled hum anity at every 
stride, and there were groups of the enemy to
avoid.

Will saw  th e  sa m e lie u te n a n t  o f  th e  “ S la s h e r s ”  
*ith w hom  h e  h a d  s p o k e n  in  th e  m o r n in g  b e in g  
bustled o ff a  p r is o n e r  b y  so m e c u ira ss ie rs , b u t  h e

co u ld  d o  n o th in g  to  h e lp  h im , as  th e  gree n  la n c e rs  
h a d  s u rro u n d e d  S e r g e a n t R id e r , a n d  h e  s p u rre d  in  
to  h is  a id .

A  sw o o p  o f  o u r  b lu e  a n d  y e l lo w  1 2 th  L ig h t  
c a rrie d  la n c e rs  a n d  se r g e a n t a w a y  in to  a  d ip  o f 
th e  fie ld , a n d  W ill ,  t h in k in g  th a t  th e  m a n  w a s 
rescu ed , co n tin u e d  h is  w a y . A la s  ! h e  co u ld  h a v e  
d o n e  l i t t le  liad  h e  lin g e re d , fo r  R id e r  w e n t  d o w n  
w ith  e ig h t  la n c e -th ru s ts  in  h im , a n d  th e r e  w a s 
b it t e r  so rro w  in  s to re  fo r  “  P o lly  a n d  th e  b o y .” 

* * * * *

A  m o tle y  cro w d  o f  s tra g g le rs , in c r e a s in g  as 
th e  d ra g o o n s  cam e in  b y  tw o s  an d  th ree s, c ro w n e d  
th e  r id g e  a b o v e  th e  O h a in  road.

M en  w e re  b in d in g  u p  th e ir  w o u n d s, a n d  som e 
g la re d  o p e n -m o u th e d  as i f  s t i l l  in  co m b a t.

A  s e r g e a n t o f  th e  G r e y s  w a s  e x h ib it in g  a n  ea g le  
o f  th e  45th  o f  th e  lin e , w h ic h  h e  h a d  ta k e n  s in g le 
h a n d e d , a n d  C o rp o ra l S ty le s , o f  th e  R o y a ls , w a s  
r id in g  d o w n  to  th e ir  o ld  p o s itio n  w ith  a n o th e r  
one, w h ic h  K e n n e d y  C la r k  a n d  h e  h ad  b ro u g h t 
o u t  o f  th e  fra y .

W ill ,  l in g e r in g  w ith  th e  rest, s a w  a  h e rd  o f 
tw o  th o u sa n d  p riso n ers  g o in g  to  th e  r e a r — th e  
h a rv e s t  o f  th e  c h a r g e — b u t  th e re  w a s  a  fe a r fu l 
fa s c in a tio n  in  lo o k in g  d o w n  a t  th e  g ro u n d  th e y  
h a d  r id d e n  o v er, so w n  so th ic k ly  w ith  th e  K in g ’s
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R e d  C o a ts  a n d  th e  co a rse  b lu e  ja c k e t s  o f  th e  
e n e m y .

P ic to n  la y  d e a d  th e r e — s tr u c k  o n  th e  te m p le  in  
th e  a c t  o f  s h o u tin g  “  H u r r a h  ! ”  W in d s o r  n e v e r  
r e tu r n e d  to  a n s w e r  th e  r o ll- c a ll— t h e ir  a d ju ta n t ,  
S h e p le y , w a s  d e a d , a n d  y o u n g  M a g n ia c , w h o se  
b o d y , l ik e  th a t  o f  t h e  G r e y s ’ c o lo n e l, w a s  n e v e r  
fo u n d — F o s te r , a n d  S y k e s , a n d  n e a r ly  190 m o re  
o f  th e  R o y a ls  a lo n e — w h ile  th e  w ild  Ir is h m e n  h a d  
c o n t r ib u te d  217 t o  t h a t  g h a s t ly  c o m p a n y  a m o n g  
t h e  tr a m p le d  to rn .

W il l  tu r n e d  s a d ly  a w a y , a n d  w e n t  to  th e  r e g i
m e n t, w h ic h  w a s  m u s te r in g  in  th e  o ld  sp o t, a n d  
th e r e  h e  le a rn e d  m o re  f u l l y  th e  lo sse s  th e y  h a il 
s u s ta in e d .*

G r a d u a l ly  th e  r e m n a n ts  o f  th e  b r ig a d e  w e r e  
c o lle c te d , a n d  C o lo n e l  M u te r , o f  th e  I n n is k il l in g  
D ra g o o n s , to o k  c o m m a n d , P o n s o n b y  h a v in g  fa lle n  
a  v ic t im  to  h is  r e s t iv e  n a g  ; a n d , la t e r  on , C lif t o n , 
o f  th e  R o y a ls , u n d e r  w h o m  W ill  h a d  s e r v e d  in  th e  
P e n in s u la r , to o k  th e  l i t t l e  h a n d fu l o v e r  a n d  
b r o u g h t  th e m  o u t  o f  a c t io n .

T h e y  w e re  s t i l l  u n d e r  fire , fo r  t h e  F re n c h  g u n s  
re s u m e d  th e ir  c a n n o n a d e , b u t  th e  s u b s e q u e n t 
a t t a c k s  w e r e  d e liv e r e d  a g a in s t  o u r  r ig h t  c e n tre  fo r  
th e  m o s t  p a r t  ; m ig h t y  ru sh e s  o f  c a v a lr y  in w h ic h  
th e  U n io n  B r ig a d e  h a d  n o  role to  p la y .

T h e y  w e r e  m o v e d  o v e r  to  th e  o th e r  s id e  o f  th e  
chaussee la te r  in  th e  a fte r n o o n , a n d  b e c a m e  s p e c 
ta to r s , fo r  i t  w a s  t h e  tu r n  o f  o u r  l ig h t  h o rse , 
a n d  r ig h t  g a l la n t ly  d id  t h e y  w ie ld  th e ir  c u r v e d  
sa b re s . .

W ill  s a w  th e  10 th  g o  b y , b u t  a lt h o u g h  he tr ie d  
h a rd  h e  c o u ld  n o t d is t in g u is h  C a p t a in  D a t c h e tt .

T h e y  to ld  h im  a fte r w a r d s  h o w  th a t  g e n t le m a n  
h a d  d is p o rte d  h im s e lf ,  p a r t ic u la r ly  in  a  c h a r g e  
a g a in s t  so m e o f  th e  O ld  G u a r d  w h e n  M a jo r  
H o w a r d  fe l l ,  a n d  C a p t a in  D ic k ’s b lo o d  w a s  ro u sed  
b y  th e  m a n n e r  o f  h is  m u rd e r.

A n d  a l l  d a y  lo n g  t h e  F re n c h  f o u g h t  w it h  a  
v a lo u r  n e v e r  s u rp a s s e d , a n d  N a p o le o n  m a d e  no 
1 (a r t ic u la r  e ffo rt to  h e lp  th e m , b u t  s a w  h is 
fa v o u r ite  r e g im e n ts  to r n  to  p ie c e s  w ith  s tr a n g e  
a p a th y , a n d  s e n t  d o w n  m o re  r e g im e n ts  to  s h a re  
th e  s a m e  fa te , a n d  w a ite d  fo r  G r o u c h y , a n d  
s n a r le d  a t  N e y , a n d  th e n  t a lk e d  a b o u t  d y in g  a t  
th e  h e a d  o f  h is G u a r d , b u t  t h o u g h t  b e tte r  o f  it , 
a n d  b e h a v e d  a lt o g e th e r  a s  o n e m ig h t  e x p e c t  o f  
a  m an  w it h  c a n c e r  in  h is  s to m a c h — a n d  o th e r  
c o m p lic a tio n s .

B u t  in s te a d  o f G r o u c h y  ca m e  B lu c h e r — h e  w a s  
a  lo n g  t im e  a b o u t i t ,  b u t  n o  m a tte r , h e  c a m e — a n d  
th e  E m p e r o r  h a d  t o  w e a k e n  h is  b a t t le  to  c h e c k  
h im  ; t h e  g ra n d  O ld  G u a r d  m a d e  a  fin a l e ffo rt, 
a n d  w a s  m o w n  d o w n  b y  o u r  g u n s  b y  s e c tio n s , o u r  
g u a r d s  s h o w e d  t h e ir  te e th , a n d  t h e  fla n k  m a rc h  
o f  th e  52n d  p u t t h e  fin is h in g  to u c h  t o  i t  a ll.

“ T h e  w h o le  l in e  w i l l  a d v a n c e  ! ” c r ie d  th e  Iro n  
D u k e , a n d , w ith  th e  s in k in g  o f  th e  su n , th e  g r e a t  
N a p o le o n ’s  e m p ire , b u i l t  o n  b a y o n e ts , v a n is h e d  
in t o  sp a ce .

ft ft ft ft ft
“  D r in k  so m e m o re  o f  t h is — i t  w i l l  p u ll y o u  

r o u n d  u n t i l  m y  s e r v a n t  fe t c h e s  a  s u r g e o n ,”  a n d  
W il l  p re ss e d  h is  c a n te e n  t o  th e  l ip s  o f  th e  m a n

* The K o j r Is  are believed to bare mustered 428 on the 
killed, and nine wounded.

w h o  la y  a g a in s t  a  d e a d  h o rse , a n d  w as bleedin" 
in te r n a lly . 0

W il l  h a d  b e e n  s e a r c h in g  in  v a in  fo r Sergeant 
R id e r — it  w a s  n o t  s u r p r is in g  th a t  h e  passed him 
b y ,  fo r  a  g u n  w h e e l  h a d  g o n e  o v e r  h is  face, and 
t h e  p lu n d e re rs  h a d  a lr e a d y  s tr ip p e d  him of his 
j a c k e t — w h e n  h e  ca m e u p o n  a  s tr ik in g  figure 
s tr e tc h e d  a t  f u l l  le n g th , w i t h  h is  fa ce  turned on 
o u r  n o w  a b a n d o n e d  r id g e , a n d  h is  sw ord still 
g ra s p e d  in  h is  h a n d .

“  S ta n d  b a c k , a n d  le t  m e  d ie  in p e ace,” said the 
p r o s tra te  m a n . “  I  h a v e  y e t  s tre n g th  to defend 
m y s e lf ,”  a n d  th e n , s e e in g  w h o  it  w as, he smiled 
w e a r ily  a s  W il l  k n e lt  b e s id e  h im .

“  H a , d id  I  n o t  te ll  y o u  t h e  v u lt u r e s  w ould pick 
t h e  b o n e s  o f  Z a m in s k i  ? ”  h e  w h isp e re d , and then, 
w ith  a  su d d e n  a cc e ss io n  o f  s t r e n g t h — “  T e ll me, we 
a r e  b ea te n , is  i t  n o t  so  ? ”

W il l  b o w e d  h is  h e a d  s i le n t ly .
“ A n d  N a p o le o n — th e  a r m y — w h a t  o f  t h e m ] ”
“  T h e y  a r e  a ll  g o n e ,” s a id  W ill.
“ Mon Dieu, is  i t  p o s s ib le  ? A n d  I  sh all be dead 

in  fiv e  m in u te s ,”  g ro a n e d  t h e  w h ilo m  c h e f d ’escad- 
ro n . “ L is te n , m y  fr ie n d . Y o u  s h a ll see a brave 
m a n  d ie . I  a m  a  co lo n e l n o w ,a s  y o u  w ill observe; 
t h e  E m p e r o r  g a v e  m e t h e  4 th  L a n c e r s — I have 
c o m m a n d e d  th e m  ten days— c h u t ! T h e y  do not 
d e s e r t  m e — I  ca n  c o u n t f o r t y  in  a  c irc le  round 
t h is  p la ce . T h e r e  is  M iq u a r t  y o n d e r — you re
m e m b e r  M iq u a r t  in  th a t  a ffa ir  w ith  young Be 
F le u r a c — b a h  ! t h a t  c a rr io n  d e s e rte d  th e  Emperor 
— lie  is  n o t  h ere .”

“  B u t ,c o lo n e l, y o u  a re  w o u n d e d ;  can  I  not----- ”
“  N o , a lt h o u g h  m a n y  th a n k s . I  am  thrust 

th r o u g h  th e  s p in e ,”  in t e r r u p te d  th e  lan cer. “ Don’t 
le t  th o se  ra s c a ls  t a k e  m y  c ro s s , a n d  th is  sw ord— ha, 
t h a t  s to r y  w a s  n e v e r  fin is h e d , a n d  th e re  is not 
t im e  n o w  ! ”  A  s a d , w is t f u l  lo o k  cre p t over his 
f a c e  as h e  d is e n g a g e d  h is  h a n d  fo r th e  last time.

I t  w a s  an  A u s t r ia n  s a b r e , w ith  a  c o a t of arms, 
a n d  th e  n a m e  K o e n ig h u m p fe n  e n g r a v e d  uoon it, 
a n d  i t  h a d  a  h is to r y .

“  T a k e  it , a n d  t h in k  s o m e tim e s  o f  an  old enemy 
w h o  w as p e r h a p s  a ls o  a  f r ie n d , e h ? ” a n d , suddenly 
o p e n in g  h is  e y e s  u n n a tu r a l ly  w id e , h e  seemed to 
g r o p e  w ith  b o th  h a n d s  fo r  th e  la s t  band of the 
s u n s e t  fa d in g  a w a y  b e y o n d  L a  H a y e  S ain te , and. 
f a l l in g  b a c k , C o lo n e l Z a m in s k i  d ie d  as he had 
l iv e d , b y  th e  s w o r d  !

I t  is C h r is t m a s , a n d , w h a t  is  b e tte r , i t  is Christ
m a s  a t  M o r t im e r  H a ll .  _

T h e  fires a re  r o a r in g  h a l f - w a y  u p  th e  chimneys, 
a n d  th e  c a n d le s  a r e  a ll  a l ig h t ,  a n d , w h a t  is best of 
a ll ,  th e y  a re  a ll  th e r e  ro u n d  th e  lo n g  ta b ic , and it 
d o e s  n o t m a tte r  a  s tr a w  i f  th e  p a r k  is tw o feet 
d e e p  in  sn o w , fo r  n o  o n e  is  g o in g  o u t  to-night.

T h e  p a rso n  w o n ’t , u n le s s  th e re  is  a  sick call, 
a n d  th e re  r e a lly  is n ’t  an  a i l in g  so u l in  the entire 
p a r is h  ; th e  d o c to r  w o n ’t — h e  w ill  b e  b u sy  enougu 
to -m o rr o w — a n d  m e a n tim e  t h e  s te a m in g  punch is 
e x a c t ly  to  h is  l ik in g .

A s  fo r D ic k  D a t c h e t t  a n d  W i l l — d id  I tell }’oU 
h e  is  C a p t a in  M o rtim e r  n o w , h a v in g  got poor

morning of Waterloo; their actual Io s b  was 196, five officer*
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W indsor’s tr o o p  ?— t h e y  h a v e  b een  o u t  a ll clay, a n d  
are p e r fe c t ly  n a p p y  w h ere  t h e y  are , w it h  M a r y  
Robin, a n d  P a t t y ,  a n d  M rs. D ic k  D a t c h e tt ,  w h o  
is very s w e e t  a n d  a m ia b le , in  s p ite  o f  th e  fa c t  
that sh e  b r o u g h t  h e r  h u s b a n d  £ 30,000 o n  th e ir  
wedding d a y  j u s t  a  m o n th  ago. . .

M rs. M o rtim e r  is  a  l i t t le  g r e y e r  n o w , w it h  th e  
anxiety o f  h a v in g  a  so ld ier-so n , b u t  th e  s q u ir e —  
well, lie  is  s t i l l  t h e  sq u ire , h a le  a n d  k in d ly  a s  ever, 
and he w h is p e rs  to  H o p k in s o n , w h o  go es o u t , an d  
presently re tu rn s , fo llo w e d  b y  a  lo n g  p ro cessio n  o f 
servants, h e a d e d  b y  S ila s  B r a c k e n  in  a  n e w  p air 
of ga iters.

T h e  m u m m e rs w il l  b e  u p  fr o m  th e  v i l la g e  
p r e s e n t ly , in  s p ite  o f  t h e  sn o w , a n d  th e re  w i l l  b e  
d a n c in g  in  th e  h a ll, b u t  m e a n w h ile  th e r e  a re  lo y a l 
to a s ts  to  b e  d ru n k  a c c o r d in g  t o  im m e m o ria l 
c u s to m — “ L o n g  liv e  th e  K in g ,  a n d  co n fu s io n  to  
h is  e n e m ie s ” — “ T h e  C o n s t itu t io n  T h e  R o y a l 
D ra g o o n s  ” — a n d  a l l  t h e  re s t  o f  it, a n d  o n e  
m o re, w h ic h  ec lip se s  a l l  t h e  o th e rs , as th e  s q u ire  
g iv e s  i t  o u t  w ith  a  m o is te n in g  ey e .

“ T o  th e  K in g ’s R e d  C o a t , m y  fr ie n d s , a n d  a ll  
w h o  w e a r  i t — to  a ll  w h o  have w orn  it, a n d  a ll  w h o  
will w e a r  i t  in  th e  fu t u r e — a n d , i f  y o u  p le a se , w e’ll 
h a v e  i t  w ith  a  three times three ! ”

THE END.
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No. 5.— Farming.

The s ta g e  fa n n e r  is  a  v e r y  d e l ig h t fu l  s o r t  o f  

p e rso n . H e  r o lls  a b o u t  th e  b o a r d s  in  a  go o d - 
h u m o u r e d  d e v il-m a y -c a r e  so rt o f  w a y , a n d  s p e a k s  
h is  m in d  fr e e ly  a n d  o p e n ly  to  e v e ry o n e . L ik e  th e  
v i l la g e  b la c k s m it h , “  h e  lo o k s  th e  w h o le  w o r ld  in  
th e  fa c e .”  T h e r e  is  n o  g u ile  in  h im . H e  is  a lw a y s  
b lu f f  a n d  jo v ia l .  H e  q u a ffs  g r e a t  d r a u g h ts  o f  
“ fo a m in g  a l e ”  fro m  h u g e  flag o n s a n d  su p s  o ff  
p r im e  jo in t s  o f  th e  r o a s t  b e e f o f O ld  E n g la n d , In  
th e  in t e r v a ls  o f  b u s in e s s  h e  p r o b a b ly  d a n c e s  a  
h o r n p ip e  on  th e  v i l la g e  green , m a k e s  lo v e  to  th e  
d a ir y m a id , o r  s a v e s  t h e  fa ir  
h e r o in e  fro m  th e  a w f u l  p r e 

d ic a m e n t  in w h ic h  th e  b o ld  
b a d  v i l la in  h a s p la c e d  h er.

S u c h  is  th e  fa r m e r  as 
h e  is  o n  th e  s ta g e  a n d  in  
y e llo w - b a c k  n o v e ls , a n d  as, 
n o  d o u b t, he o u g h t  to  b e  in  
rea l l i fe . A s  a  b o y  t h is  w a s  
th e  s o r t  o f  fa n n e r  I  r e v e lle d  
in . B u t  th e  s h a t te r in g  o f 
m a n y  p le a s a n t  il lu s io n s  is 
o n e  o f  t h e  p e n a lt ie s  o f  g r o w 
in g  o ld , a n d  th e  firs t  fa n n e r  I 

e v e r  g a z e d  u pon  in  th e  flesh  
w a s  a  v e r y  d iffe r e n t  s o r t  o f  
c re a tu r e .

I n s te a d  o f  th e  h o n e st , 
op en  c o u n te n a n c e — th e  k in d  
o f  J o h n  B u ll  ty p e  p o r tr a y e d  
b y  T e n n ie l— I  h a d  e x p e c te d ,

I  m e t w ith  u p o o r, s h r iv e lle d -u p  lo o k in g  in d iv id u a l, 
w h o  h a d  v e r y  b a d  m a n n e rs  a n d  n o n e  o f  t h e  g e n ia l ity  
a n d  g o o d  h u m o u r  I  f e l t  I  h ad  a  r ig h t  to  e x p e c t.

M y  firs t  fa r m e r  w a s o n e  o f  m y  first g re a t disap
p o in tm e n ts , o n e  o f m y  firs t  re a lis a tio n s  o f the 
u n k in d n e s s  o f  th in g s . B u t  b o y s  n ow adays, I 
b e lie v e , h a v e  n o  illu s io n s  a b o u t  a n y th in g , so I 
can  h a r d ly  e x p e c t  t h a t  a n y  o f  m y  readers will 

f u l ly  u n d e rs ta n d  m y  b it te r n e s s  o f  so u l on the 
s u b je c t .

F a rm e rs , o f  co u rse , a re  j u s t  o rd in a ry  kind of 
p e o p le , w ith  a  s o m e w h a t e x tr a o r d in a r y  capacity 
fo r  s w e a r in g  a t  th e  b ird s  a n d  th e  w ea th er. They 
a re  im b u e d  w ith  th e  s p ir it  o f  co m m ercia lism  just

as m u c h  a s  m o s t o th e r  p e o p le  a re  nowadays. 

V e r y  fe w  o f  th e m , i f  a n y , re c o g n ise  h ow  poet'c 
th e ir  c a l l in g  is , a n d  t h e y  re g a rd  th e  sunsets, the

Articles have already appeared in this series on the Civil Service,  Engineering, a n d  City Employments. Back nutnbeft 
can be obtained from the Publisher, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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fleecy c lo u d s , th e  y e l lo w  w a v in g  co rn , p u r e ly  from  

a financial a s p e ct.
If you are a poet, then, or an artist, you had 

[letter not think of becoming a farmer, unless, I 
should add, you are also a millionaire.

If y o u  m ea n  to  m a k e  a  l iv in g  a t  fa r m in g  y o u  

must b e  p r a c tic a l to  y o u r  fin g e r  tip s. Y o u  m u s t  b e  
well in fo rm e d  on a ll s u b je c ts  co n n e cte d  w ith  a g r i
culture. Y o u  m u s t  k n o w  s o m e th in g  o f  c h e m istry , 

biology, g e o lo g y , m a th e m a tic s , a n d  p h y s ic s . Y o u  
must be a liv e  a n d  e n e rg e tic , a n d  re a d y  to  w o r k  a t  
all hours o f  th e  d a y  a n d  n ig h t. T h e  re a l c a u s e  o f 
agiicu ltu ra l d e p re ss io n  is  th e  la c k  o f  e d u c a tio n  in 
the men w h o  h a v e  ta k e n  i t  u p . T h e  fo o l o f  th e  
family, w h o  is  c o n s id e re d  u n fit  e v e n  to  becom e

a curate, is  p a c k e d  o ff  to  a  fa rm , e ith e r  in  E n g la n d  
or th e  C o lo n ie s , w h e r e  h e  is  a llo w e d  to  ru n  w ild , 
and p ic k  u p  a n y  s t r a y  c r u m b s  o f in fo rm a tio n  
about a g r ic u lt u r a l  m a tte r s  t h a t  h e  can . O c 
casionally th e  fo o l tu r n s  o u t  a  su r p r is e  to  h is 
Wends a n d  r e la t iv e s  b y  b e c o m in g  a  p ro sp ero u s 
landowner a n d  fa rm e r , fo r  d e a r  k in d  M o th e r  

N ature o fte n  d is c o v e rs  u n s u s p e c te d  p o w e rs  in  
those w h o m  w is e  m en  h a v e  h a s t i ly  d u b b e d  a sses. 
But fr e q u e n t ly  i t  h a p p e n s  t h a t  th e  fa r m e r  p ro v es 

incom petent b e c a u s e  h e  h a s  n e g le c te d , th r o u g h  
laziness o r  la c k  o f o p p o r tu n ity , to  lea rn  th e  first 

principles o f  h is  b u s in e ss .
A  sp ecial co u rs e  o f  s tu d y  in  a g r ic u ltu r e  a n d  its  

branches is  n o w  r e c o g n is e d  a s  e s s e n tia l fo r  a ll

th o s e  w h o  w ish  to  b eco m e fa rm e rs, la n d -a g e n ts , 
a n d  su rv e y o rs . T h e r e  a re  v a r io u s  a g r ic u ltu r a l  
c o lle g e s  w h ic h  g r a n t  d ip lo m a s, a n d  u n iv e r s ity  

c o lle g e s  w h e re  s p e c ia l co u rses  in  a g r ic u ltu r e  m a y  
b e  ta k e n  ; a n d  th e  re c e n t a g ita t io n  in  O x fo r d  fo r  

a  s p e c ia l d e g re e  in  a g r ic u ltu r e  s h o w s  th e  im 
p o rta n c e  w h ic h  is  n o w  a tta c h e d  to  q u a lif ic a tio n s  
in  th is  su b je c t.

T h e  v e r y  b e s t  p la n  fo r  a  b o y  w h o  w is h e s  
to  b e co m e  a  fa rm e r, e ith e r  in  E n g la n d  o r  th e  
C o lo n ie s , is  to  g o  th r o u g h  a  co u rs e  o f  t r a in in g  
a t  o n e  o f  th e  a g r ic u ltu r a l  c o lle g e s . H e r e  h e  
m a y  o b ta in  a  th o ro u g h  p r a c tic a l a n d  th e o r e t ic a l  
k n o w le d g e  o f  h is  w o r k , a n d , i f  fa r m in g  b e  r e a lly  
h is  v o c a tio n , a t  th e  e n d  o f th e  tw o  y e a r s  h e  w i l l  

b e  a m p ly  fitte d  to  s t a r t  “  on  
h is  o w n .”

1 O f  c o u rs e  th e  a g r ic u ltu r a l  
c o lle g e s  m ea n  r a th e r  h e a v y  
e x p e n s e s . T h e  fee s , fo r  in 
s ta n c e , a t  th e  R o y a l A g r i 
c u ltu ra l C o lle g e , C ire n c e s te r , 
a re  fro m  £140  to  £170  p e r  
a n n u m  fo r  r e s id e n t s tu d e n ts , 
a n d  £80  fo r  o u t-s tu d e n ts . A t  
th e  A g r ic u lt u r a l  C o lle g e  a t  
D o w n to n ,n e a r  S a lis b u r y , th e  
fe e s  a re  fro m  £150  to  £167 
p e r  a n n u m , w it h o u t  la u n d ry .

C l e v e r  b o y s  w i t h o u t  
m ea n s, can , h o w e v e r , la r g e ly  
re d u ce  th e s e  c h a r g e s  b y  
o b t a i n i n g  s o m e  o f  t h e  
s c h o la rs h ip s  o ffe re d  b y  th e  
v a r io u s  c o lle g e s  a n d  c o u n ty  
c o u n cils .

T h e n  a g a in , i t  is  p o ss ib le  
to  u n d e rg o  a  c o u rs e  a t  so m e 
o f th e  u n iv e r s ity  c o lle g e s , 
su ch  a s  th o se  a t  N o tt in g h a m  
a n d  L e e d s , fo r  c o n s id e r a b ly  
less  th a n  th e  su m s n a m e d . 
T h e  fe e s  a t  th e  U n iv e r s i t y  

C o lle g e s  a re  v e ry  m o d e ra te , an d  i t  is  p o s s ib le  fo r  a  
s tu d e n t , w h o  is  c a r e fu l, to  d o  th e  w h o le  th in g  fo r  
£70  p e r  a n n u m .

A  th ir d  w a y  o f  b e c o m in g  a  fa n n e r  is  b y  a  
c o u rs e  o f  a p p r e n tic e s h ip  to  an  a g r ic u ltu r is t .  
T h is  m e th o d  is  o n ly  to  b e  re co m m e n d e d  w h e n  a  
y o u t h  is p e rs e v e r in g  a n d  e n e r g e tic  e n o u g h  to  g iv e  
h is  sp a re  t im e  to  th e  th e o r e tic a l s id e  o f  h is  w o r k , 
w i t h  a  view ' o f  o b ta in in g  a  d ip lo m a  fro m  o n e  o f  
th e  e x a m in in g  b o d ies. B e s id e s , a p p r e n t ic e s h ip  
in v o lv e s  a  p re m iu m , ra n g in g  fro m  £100  to  £ 250, 
a n d  u n le ss  th e  a p p r e n tic e  is  u n u s u a lly  c le v e r  i t  
o f t e n  en d s in  h is  b e in g  n o  b e t te r  o ff  a t  th e  en d  
th a n  a t  th e  co m m e n ce m e n t o f  h is  co u rse .

A t  th e  h ea d  o f  a ll  a g r ic u ltu r a l  c o lle g e s  is

SHOEING H O nSES.
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th e  R o y a l  A g r ic u ltu r a l  C o lle g e , C ire n c e s te r , 
in c o r p o ra te d  b y  R o y a l C h a r t e r  fo r  t h e  p u rp o se  of 
g r a n t in g  d ip lo m a s  a n d  c e r tif ic a te s . T h e  c o u rs e  o f  

in s tr u c t io n  —  p r a c tic a l a n d  th e o r e tic a l —  g iv e n , 
a ffo rd s  a n  e x c e lle n t  t r a in in g  fo r  an  in te n d in g  
a g r ic u ltu r is t .  S p e c ia l c o u rs e s  a re  d e s ig n e d  fo r  th e  
fo l lo w in g  c la s s e s :—

(1) L a n d  o w n e r s — in s tr u c tio n  fo r  la n d e d  p ro 
p r ie to rs  in th e  d u t ie s  d e v o lv in g  u p o n  th em  

a s  o w n e rs  o f  p r o p e r ty .
(2) L a n d  a g e n ts  a n d  s u r v e y o rs .
(3) F a r m e r s  a n d  o c c u p ie r s  o f  la n d .

(4) A d m in is tr a to r s  a n d  in s p e cto rs ,
(5) P ro fe s s o r s , le c tu r e rs , a n d  te a c h e r s  o f  a g r i

c u ltu re .

(6) I n t e n d in g  c o lo n is ts .
T h e  R o y a l A g r ic u lt u r a l  C o lle g e  is  a  fin e b u i ld 

in g , w it h  e v e r y  a c c o m m o d a tio n  fo r  th e  c o m fo r t  
a n d  w e ll-b e in g  o f  s tu d e n ts , w h o  c a n  s p e n d  a  m o st 
d e l ig h t fu l  tw o  y e a rs  th e re . N e w  s tu d e n ts  a re  
a d m it te d  th r e e  tim e s  a  y e a r  a t  th e  b e g in n in g  o f  
te rm  w it h o u t  e n tr a n c e  e x a m in a tio n . T h e  o r d in a ry  
co u rs e  o c c u p ie s  tw o  y e a r s , o f  th r e e  te rm s ea ch , 
a n d  th a t  fo r  th e  d ip lo m a s  tw o  y e a rs  a n d  o n e  term . 
T h e  c o lle g e  d ip lo m a , w h ic h  a d m it s  th o s e  h o ld in g  
i t  to  th e  p o s itio n  o f  g r a d u a te , u n d e r  th e  t i t l e  o f 
M e m b e r  o f  R o y a l A g r ic u lt u r a l  C o lle g e  (M .R .A .C .) ,  
is  a  v a lu a b le  a id  to  o b ta in in g  a p p o in tm e n ts  b o th  

a t  h o m e  a n d  a b ro a d .
T h e  c o u rs e  o f  in s tr u c tio n  is  a t  o n ce  s c ie n tific  

a n d  p r a c t ic a l, a n d  th e  te a c h in g  c o m p ris e s  c la ss  

room  in s tr u c tio n , fa rm
a n d  d a i r y  c l a s s e s ,  —
b o ta n ic  g a r d e n  cla sse s , 
l a b o r a t o r y  p ra ctic e , 
v e te r in a r y  p r a c tic e , e x 
p e rim e n ts , e x c u rs io n s , 
e tc . T h e  fo l lo w in g  is 
th e  c o u rs e  o f  in s tr u c 
t io n  a s  g iv e n  in  th e  
p ro s p e c tu s  :—

S e s s io n s  1 a n d  2.—
P r a c t i c a l  a g r ic u ltu r e  

(so ils , m a n u r e s , im p le 
m e n ts , la b o u r , b u ild 
in g s, e tc .) , c h e m is tr y  
(m in e ra l) , b o o k -k e e p 
i n g ,  m e n s u r a t i o n ,  
p h y s ic s  (h y d ro s ta tic s , 

e t c . ) ,  g e o l o g y ,  o r  
b o ta n y , o r  z o o l o g y ,
v e te r in a r y  a n a to m y a n d  p h y s io lo g y , d r a w in g (p la n ) .

S e s s io n s  3 a n d  4.— P r a c t ic a l  a g r ic u ltu r e  ( t i lla g e , 
c ro p s, d a ir y in g , etc .), c h e m is tr y  (o rg a n ic ), b o o k 
k e e p in g , la n d  s u r v e y in g , p h y s ic s  (s te a m  e n g in e , 

m e te o r o lo g y , etc .), g e o lo g y , o r  b o ta n y , o r  z o o lo g y , 
v e te r in a r y  p a th o lo g y , d r a w in g  (fa rm  b u ild in g s , 
c o tta g e s , e tc.).

SURVEYING CLASS

S e s s io n s  5 a n d  6.— P r a c t ic a l  a g r icu ltu re  (live 
s to c k , p a s tu re s , d a ir y in g , e tc .), ch em istry  (agri

c u ltu ra l) , b a c te r io lo g y , b o o k -k e e p in g , le v e llin g  and 
e n g in e e r in g , m e c h a n ic s , g e o lo g y , o r  b o tan y, or 
zo o lo g y , v e te r in a r y  th e ra p e u tic s , e tc .

A lt e r n a t in g  S u b je c ts .— B u ild in g , in  the sprin" 
sessio n , e a c h  y e a r  ; e s ta te  m a n a g e m e n t, with the 

e le m e n ts  o f  fo r e s tr y , in  th e  su m m e r session ■ 
a g r ic u ltu r a l  la w  in  th e  w in t e r  s e s s io n ; each 
s u b je c t  b e in g  d iv id e d  in to  tw o  sectio n s, and 
o n ly  c o m p le te d  in  tw o  y e a rs .

F u r t h e r  p a r t ic u la r s  m a y  b e  o b ta in e d  b y  writing 
to  th e  S e c r e ta r y , R o y a l  A g r ic u ltu r a l  College, 
C ire n c e s te r . T h e  m e th o d s  fo llo w e d  a t  the A gri
c u ltu ra l C o lle g e , a t  D o w n to n , n e a r  S a lisb u ry , and 
o th e r  a g r ic u lt u r a l  c o lle g e s  a r e  v e r y  sim ilar.

F o r  th o s e  w h o se  a d v e n tu r o u s  s p ir it  leads them 
to  d e s ire  to  g o  o u t  a n d  s e t t le  in  th e  Colonies, I 
c a n n o t d o  b e t te r  th a n  re co m m e n d  a  course a t  the 
C o lo n ia l  C o lle g e , H o lle s le y  B a y , S u ffo lk . This 
c o lle g e  p r o v id e s  th e  in te n d in g  c o lo n is t  w ith  suit
a b le  tr a in in g , w ith  a d v ic e  a s  to  h is  fu tu re  career, 
a n d , a s  fa r  a s  p o ss ib le , w ith  an  in tro d u ctio n  to it. 
T h e  C o lo n ia l  C o l le g e  is  j u s t  an  id e a l p lace  from a 
r e s id e n tia l a n d  e d u c a t io n a l p o in t  o f  v iew . The 
e s ta te  c o n ta in s  a b o u t 1,330 a cre s  o f  excellent 
p a stu re , a ra b le , h e a th , a n d  w o o d s. E v e r y  part of 
a  fa rm e r ’s w o r k  is  p r a c t ic a lly  ta u g h t  b y  com petent 
in s tru c to rs . T h e  v is ito r  to  th e  co lle g e  m ay see 
th e  s tu d e n ts  a t  w o r k — p lo u g h in g , harrowing, 
ro llin g , d r i l l in g , h o e in g , m a k in g  b u tte r , m ilk , and

c h e e s e ,  feed in g  the 
h o rse s  a n d  cattle , and 
c u t t in g  th e  h ay and 

corn .
T h e  fee  for pupils 

u n d e r  sev en tee n  years 
o f  a g e  is  £00 per 
a n n u m , o r  £30  per 
t e r m ;  fo r  those over 
t h a t  a g e  an d  under 
t w e n t y ,  £ 1 0 8  per 
a n n u m , o r  £36 per 
t e r m ; a n d  for senior 
s t u d e n t s ,  £126 per 

a n n u m , o r  £42  per 
t e r m ; la u n d ry , £2 per 

te rm .
T h e  s tu d e n t a t the 

A g r ic u ltu r a l  College 
ca n  h a v e  a  rattling 

g o o d  t im e — p le n t y  o f  b o a t in g , r id in g , driving, 
a n d  a t h le t ic s  o f  a ll  k in d s . T h e  w o rk  is varied, 
a n d  th e  w h o le  c o u rs e  is  d e s ig n e d  to  “ make 
a  m a n ” o f  a n y  s tu d e n t  w h o  m a y  g o  through 
it .  In  c o n n e c tio n  w ith  th e  c o lle g e , a  magazine, 
e n t it le d  Colonia, is  ru n , a n d  th is  co n ta in s  articles 

b y  o ld  a n d  p r e s e n t  s tu d e n ts . T h e  A p r il  number
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contains a  v e r y  in te r e s t in g  a r t ic le  o n  co lo n ia l 

prospects, w r it te n  b y  a  m a n  w h o  e v id e n t ly  u n d e r
stands h is  su b je c t.

E v e ry w h e re  in  th e  C o lo n ie s  a g r ic u ltu r a l  m a tte rs  

are im p ro vin g . In  C a n a d a  th e re  l ie  u n to ld  
millions o f  fe r t i le  a cres  o n ly  w a it in g  fo r  h a n d s to  
till th em  a n d  to  reap  a n  a b u n d a n t  h a r v e s t ; o n ly  
men are w a n te d — m en  o f  in te llig e n c e , w ith  som e 
technical k n o w le d g e  a n d  a  l i t t le  m o n ey .

A u s tra lia  is  s lo w ly  b u t  s u r e ly  r e g a in in g  h e r  
feet. I n  N e w  S o u th  W a le s  th e re  is  q u it e  a  ru sh  
for farm s. In  V ic to r ia  th e r e  a re  e x c e lle n t  o p en in g s  
for farm ers, d a ir y  fa rm e rs , a n d  fr u it  g r o w e rs  w ith  
a, l it t le  c a p ita l. T h e  s a m e  a p p lie s  to  N e w  
Zealand.

V is ito rs  to  th e  E h o d e s ia n  C o u r t  a t  th e  G r e a te r  
Britain E x h ib it io n  th is  y e a r  a t  E a r l ’s  C o u r t , 
will r e q u ire  n o  fu r th e r  e v id e n c e  o f  E h o d e s ia n  
prosperity. D u r in g  M a y  a n  a g r ic u ltu r a l  sh o w  

was h e ld  a t  B u lu w a y o , w h e n  la rg e  p r ize s , th e  
total v a lu e  o f  w h ich  a m o u n te d  to  n e a r ly  £ 800, 
were o ffered  fo r  c a t t le ,  sh e ep , g o a ts , h o rses , 
donkeys, p ig s , p o u ltry , fa rm  p ro d u c ts , etc.

E n e r g y  a n d  e n te r p r is e  c o m b in e d  w it h  k n o w 
ledge o f  h is  w o rk  w i l l  e n su re  su cce ss  to  a n y  
E n glish m an  w h o  e le c ts  to  g o  o u t  to  th e  C o lo n ie s  
as a fa n n e r .

T h ere  is an  a m p le  fie ld . M e n  a re  w a n te d , a n d  
now, w h e n  w e  a re  a ll  im b u e d  w ith  id e a s  o f  

im perialism , a n d  r e a lis in g  a s  n e v e r  b e fo re  th a t  
the s tr e n g th  a n d  g r e a tn e s s  o f  o u r  c o u n t r y  l ie  

in our C o lo n ie s — now  is  th e  t im e  to  b r in g  th e  
lesson hom e.

A n d  fo r  th o s e  w h o  m a k e  u p  th e ir  m in d s  to  s e t t le  
in th e  C o lo n ie s  a n d  c a r r y  on th e  p u r s u it  o f  a g r i
culture th e re  can  b e  n o  b e tte r  t r a in in g  th a n  
a course a t  th e  C o lo n ia l  C o lle g e , H o lle s le y  B a y . 
Full p a r tic u la rs , p ro sp e c tu s , te rm s, e tc ., can  b e  
obtained  fr o m  th e  r e s id e n t d ire c to r , B o b e r t  

Johnson, E sq ., to  w h o se  c o u rte s y  I  a m  in d e b te d  
for m u ch  o f  th e  in fo rm a tio n  in  th is  a r t ic le , a n d  
for th e  u se  o f  th e  p h o to g ra p h s  w h ic h  a cc o m p a n y  it.

A .  E. Manning Foster.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
T. B, C. IT.—It is rather difficult to give you advice 

from what you tell me. I f  you are sure your tastes 
lie towards engineering, I should certainly advise you 
to auply for an apprenticeship in the North Staffordshire 
Railway Goods Works. A  premium would probably 
be required, but some small wage would be given from 
the commencement. Y ou  can easily, however, find out 
all about this by applying to the secretary of the 
company.

D- E. S.—From what you tell me, I should think you 
"'ould have a very good chance in competing for an 
engineering scholarship. The first thing that you must 
do is to become enrolled as a student of the Institute of 
bivil Engineers, which you can do by being articled to a 
firm of engineers, or by taking an engineering course at 
* university or technical school. You are then eligible 
w compete for the Whitworth Scholarships to the value
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of £125, each tenable for three years. Full particulars 
can be obtained from the Whitworth Prospectus, by 
applying to the Secretary, Science and Art Department, 
South Kensington, S.W .

XT. S.— A liorough surveyor and engineer are by no 
means the same thing. Y our work in a town surveyor s 
office will not be o f much service to  you in the matter of 
engineering- Y our first course is to become enrolled as a 
student of thejlnstitute of Civil Engineers, which you 
can do hy being articled to a firm of engineers, or by 
taking an engineering course at some technical school. 
I f  you seriously contemplate taking up the subject, I 
should advise you to communicate with a good “  coach,” 
with a view to working up tile necessary subjects.

E. F. J.—I should certainly advise you to go to a 
“  coach ” in Edinburgh. There must lie many good ones 
in your city, and it is also more satisfactory to have aural 
instruction than tuition by correspondence. If you will 
forward me your name and address with stamped en
velope, I  will send you the name of a reliable “ coach ”  in 
Edinburgh, who has seen many pupils through similar 
examinations.

F. W. D.— It is, I  fancy, usual for a printer’s reader to 
apprentice himself, that he may learn the work thoroughly, 
but you could obtain this information at any good 
newspaper office in Bristol. The necessities of the post 
are a thorough knowledge o f type-setting, a good know
ledge of grammar and spelling and, last (out by no means 
least), excellent eyesight. The salaries of proof-readers 
vary in different firms, but from £2 to £3 a week is, I 
should think, a good average salary for this work.

O n ex.—Engineering does not seem to be the right 
thing for you. You will probably do far letter in 
one of the learned professions where your know
ledge and taste for classics would come in useful. If I 
were you, I should take the “ bull by the horns" and tell 
your father straightforwardly all about it. Never mind 
if he is angry at first; if you show him that you have 
“ g r it”  in you and that you are determined to follow up 
a certain course, he will probably come round in the end. 
I am afraid that you are too old now for the army—that 
is to say, too old to enter it in the ordinary way, through 
Sandhurst or Woolwich. Personally, I should think the 
law might be more in your line. W hy not make up your 
mind to become a solicitor or barrister? A t any rate, it 
is high time '-hat you fixed definitely upon something, and 
I shall hope to  hear, at no distant date, that you have 
done this.

S. E .— (1) The earliest age for entering at W oolwich is 
sjxteen, and the latest eighteen, years. A  candidate of 
sixteen must be at least 5ft. 4ins. in height, and measure 
33ins. round the chest. j2) Application for admission 
must be made to the commanding officer. (3) The 
length of the course of instruction at Woolwich is two 
years. The fees for the sons of officers range from £20 
to £W0 per annum, and are regulated according to the 
position held by the father. In addition to the above 
fee, the sum of £35 has to be paid towards covering the 
expenses of uniform, books, etc. If a youth has also to 
be sent to an army “ coach,” the above expenses will be at 
least £200 per annum.

Richard.—The course that your son must pursue, to 
become a mining engineer, is exactly the same in its 
initial stages as that for other branches of the engineer
ing profession. I should advise your sending him to 
some good college where he can take an engineering 
course when he leaves school. In the meantime lie might 
safely spend some of his time in an engineering work
shop. If I can be of any further assistance to you in the 
matter I shall be pleased.

C.T.C.—I should advise your consulting a good “ coach.”
W .H .V. and W. B. C.—Full particulars about the 

Whitworth Scholarship and Exhibition may lie obtained 
by applying to  the secretary o f the Science and Art 
Department, South Kensington, W . The scholarships 
are open to competition to any of Her Majesty’s subjects 
under twenty-six years o f age on M ay 1st.

(H. W. J., L  K , and W, G. M. wilt find replies to their 
letters in the Old Fag’s Answers to Correspondents.)

A . E . M. F.
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R ound b y  th e  n o rth e r n  s h o r e  o f  L a k e  
S u p e r io r , w h e r e  t h e  C a n a d ia n  P a c i f ic  R a i lw a y  
in s in u a te s  i t s e lf  th r o u g h  th e  h e a r t  o f  a  p r o 
m is c u o u s  u p h e a v a l  o f  n a tu r e  s e c o n d  o n ly  in  
p o in t  o f  m a g n it u d e  to  t h e  R o c k y  M o u n ta in s , 
o n e  o f  th e  c h ie f  d if f ic u lt ie s  o f  th e  e n g in e e r s  la y  
in  t h e  c o n s tr u c t io n  o f  b r id g e s  to  sp a n  th e  
c h a s m s  th a t  y a w n e d  b e tw e e n  e a c h  r o c k y  tu n n e l. 
O c c a s io n a l ly  th e  u s e  o f  iro n  w a s  r e q u is it io n e d  
w h e r e  a  p a r t ic u la r ly  d e e p  o r  e c c e n t r ic  g o r g e  
b a r r e d  th e  w a y , b u t  in  th e  m a jo r ity  o f  in s ta n c e s  
t h e  a b u n d a n c e  o f  h e a v y  t im b e r  a n d  t h e  n a t iv e  
s k i l l  o f  th e  e n g in e e r s  w e re  th e  m e a n s  o f  c o n 
q u e r in g  s o m e  o f  t h e  m o s t u n ta m a b le  tr a c ts  in  
t h a t  v a s t  lo n e  r e g io n , t h r o u g h  th e  m e d iu m  
o f  a p p a r e n t ly  f lim s y , y e t  w ith a l s u b s ta n tia l, 

t r e s t le  b r id g e s .
G r e e n  R iv e r  is  o n e  o f  th e  l i t t le  b u s h  s ta tio n s  

th a t  a re  d o t t e d  a lo n g  th e  l in e  a t  r e g u la r  in t e r 
v a ls , a p p a r e n t ly  fo r  th e  s o le  p u r p o s e  o f  p r o v id in g  
o a s e s  in  th e  w ild e r n e s s  o f  d e s o la t io n , s in c e  n o  
p a s s e n g e r  e v e r  g e t s  d o w n  th e r e  b u t  to  s tr e tc h  
h is  le g s  a n d  ta k e  a  lo o k  in to  th e  l it t le  w in d o w  
o f  th e  te le g r a p h  o ffic e , a n d  n o  fr e ig h t  a p p e a r s  
e v e r  to  h a v e  b e e n  c o l le c t e d  o r  le ft  u p o n  th e  
s tr ip  o f  b o a r d in g  th a t  s e r v e s  fo r  a  p la tfo r m . 
T h e  r iv e r  fo a m s  b e n e a th  a  m o d e r n  iro n  b r id g e  
t h a t  s e r v e s  to  im p a r t  a  to u c h  o f  c iv i l is a t io n  
to  t h e  p la c e , a n d  r u m b le s  a  c o n s ta n t  a c c o m 
p a n im e n t  to  th e  t ic k in g  o f  th e  te le g r a p h  
in s tr u m e n t, th e  w h ile  th e  la z y  o p e r a to r , a n d

t h e  s till  le s s  p r e o c c u p ie d  r a ilw a y  a g e n t, lounge 
a b o u t  t h e ir  l i t t le  d o m a in .

I  a r r iv e d  a t G r e e n  R iv e r  o n e  fie ry  afternoon 
in  S e p te m b e r , w h e n  th e  fie r c e  su n  o f  the 
C a n a d ia n  I n d ia n  s u m m e r  p o u r e d  d ow n  its 
r a y s  u p o n  th e  s u r r o u n d in g  r o c k s , a n d  scorch ed  
t h e  s c a t te r e d  b u n c h e s  o f  h e r b a g e  th a t sprang 
u p  b y  t h e  s id e  o f  th e  t r a c k  to  t h e  c o lo u r  of 
t h e  y e l lo w  e a rth  th a t  la y  p a r c h e d  betw een 
t h e  m e ta ls . I h a d  w a lk e d  a lo n g  from  Fish 
L a k e ,  t h e  s ta tio n  te n  m ile s  ea st, w ith  a  cam era 
a n d  s k e tc h  b o o k , ta k in g  v ie w s  a n d  n o tes of 
s o m e  o f  th e  b o ld e s t  a n d  m o s t  p ictu resq u e 
fe a tu r e s  o f  th e  .c o u n try , a n d  I in te n d e d  to 
b o a r d  t h e  w e s t - b o u n d  tr a in  a t G r e e n  R iver, 
a n d  r id e  o n  to  J a c k  F is h  B a y , from  w hich 
p la c e  I h o p e d  to  c o a s t  a lo n g  th e  n o rth  shore 
t o  P o r t  A r th u r , a t  th e  e x tr e m e  north-w estern  

p o in t  o n  th e  la k e .
T h e  o p e r a to r  a n d  s ta t io n  a g e n t  w e re  whiling 

a w a y  th e  t im e  f is h in g  fo r  tr o u t  in  a  quiet 
p o o l  b e lo w  th e  b r id g e , a n d  th e  appearan ce 
o f  a  to u r is t , a r m e d  w ith  th e  m o d e rn  para
p h e r n a lia  o f  h is  r a c e , s e e m e d  to  im press 
th e m  w ith  c o n s id e r a b le  a s to n is h m e n t, since 
it  w a s  a p p a r e n t  t h a t  n o  tra in  h a d  passed 
d u r in g  t h e  la s t  s ix  h o u r s , th a t  n o  w agon  or 
h o r s e  c o u ld  e v e r  p e n e tr a te  th e  b u sh  and 
r o c k la n d  in  a n y  d ir e c t io n , a n d  th e  id e a  o f  a 
p e r s o n  w a lk in g  o n  s u c h  a  d a y  w a s to o  foolish 

to  e n te r ta in  fo r  o n e  m o m e n t.
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I t h e r e f o r e  b r ie f ly  in t r o d u c e d  m y s e lf , a n d  e x 
pla in ed  t h e  s itu a t io n , a d d in g  th a t  I in t e n d e d  
b o a rd in g  t h e  tr a in  a t  th a t  p la c e , a n d  a s k in g  
when it  m ig h t  b e  e x p e c t e d  a n d  h o w  m a n y  
hours la t e  it  w a s . T h e  m e n  w e r e  d o u b tfu l  th a t  
I was n o t  s o m e  s p ir it  d e s c e n d e d  fro m  t h e  m y s 
terious b lu e , u n t i l  I p r o d u c e d  t h e  in e v it a b le  
“ o p en  s e s a m e ”  t o  C a n a d ia n  h e a r t s — a  p lu g  o f  
black t o b a c c o —  
upcn w h ic h  t h e  
o p e r a t o r  c o m 
m en ced  to  la u g h  
h eartily, a n d  t h e  
agent to  p u ll  h is  
m o u stach e , a n d  
to g la n c e  o v e r  
my o u t f it  w ith  
ev id e n t in t e r e s t  
in th e  c u t  a n d  
s t y l e  o f  m y  
clo th es.

“  S t r a n g e r , ”  
be b e g a n , p r e 
sen tly , “  y o u ’ ll 
g e t  n o  t r a i n  
f r o m  h e r e  t o 
day. T h e  w e s t
b o u n d ’ s  f o u r  
h o u r s  l a t e  a t  
N orth  B a y ,  a n d  
m a kin g  u p  t im e  
to W in n ip e g ;  s o  
th ey ’v e  c u t  o u t  
a l l  s t o p s  t o  
M a p l e  P o i n t ,  
and t h a t ’ s  a n 
o t h e r  t w e l v e  
m iles w e s t ; s o  
as y o u ’v e  m a n 
aged to  g e t  h e r e  
in s o m e  k e e -  
u r i o u s  w a y ,  I  
g u e s s  y o u ’ d  
better h u s t le  a lo n g  to  th e  P o in t  b e fo r e  s h e  
con ies t h r o u g h .”

“  O h , t h a t ’s  a ll  n o n s e n s e  ! ”  I  e x c la im e d . “  I 
d on ’t m in d  w a lk in g  te n  m ile s  a lo n g  t h e  tr a c k  
from F is h  L a k e ,  b u t  w h e n  it  c o m e s  to  a n o t h e r  
tw elve i t ’s  t im e  to  d r a w  th e  l in e . B e s id e s , I. 
should  n e v e r  g e t  t o  t h e  P o in t  in  t im e  t o  c a t c h  
her. N o  ; y o u  m u s t  te le g r a p h  h e r  to  s to p . I ’ m  
due a t  J a c k  F is h  to -n ig h t  w h a t e v e r  h a p p e n s , s o  
just c o m e  a lo n g  a n d  r in g  th e m  u p  d o w n  t h e  
line.”

A t  t h is  t h e  o p e r a t o r  c o m m e n c e d  to  la u g h  
again.

“  S to p  h e r  a t  G r e e n  R iv e r  w h e n  s h e ’s m a k in g

u p  t i m e ! ”  h e  e x c la im e d  in  d is g u s t . “ S e e  h e r e , 
s tr a n g e r , it ’s m o r e  th a n  th e  w h o le  j o b ’s w o r t h ! 
W e ’d  h a v e  V a n  H o r n e *  a n d  th e  w h o le  c r o w d  
d o w n  o n  u s  i f  w e  p la y e d  a n y  o f  th e m  m o n k e y  
t r i c k s ! ”

I n  v a in  I  p le a d e d  to  b e  a llo w e d  t o  c o n s u lt  
th e  o ff ic ia ls  d o w n  th e  l in e . M y  a g e n t  fo r  t h e  
w ild e r n e s s  e v id e n t ly  s to o d  in  s o m e  a w e  o f  t h e s e

a u th o r it ie s ,  f o r  
h e  s to u t ly  a n d  
e a r n e s t ly  r e i t e 
r a te d  th a t  h is  
jo b ,  h is  b e lo n g 
in g s , a n d  e v e n  
h is  life , w o u ld  
n o t  b e  w o r th  th e  
p u r c h a s e  d id  h e  
b u t  a t te m p t  to  
s to p  t h e  w e s t
b o u n d  w h e n  
m a k in g  u p  t im e .

“  N o  !”  h e  e x 
c l a i m e d ,  e m 
p h a t ic a lly .  “ I t  
w o n ’t d o , m is te r !  
Y o u ’ll e ith e r  g e t  
to  t h e  P o in t  b y  
th e  s a m e  k e e -  
u r i o u s  w a y  a s  
y o u  a r r iv e d , o r  
e ls e  y o u ’ll  c a m p  
r ig h t  h e r e  fo r  to 
m o r r o w ’s tra in . 
W a i t  a  b i t ,  
t h o u g h ,”  a s  a n  
id e a  s u d d e n l y  
s t r u c k  h i m ,  
“ w h a t  d ’y e  s a y  
to  r u n  th e  v e 
l o c ip e d e  a lo n g ?  
Y o u ’ v e  g o t  a  
c o u p le  o f  h o u r s  
b e fo r e  s h e ’s d u e , 

a n d  y o u ’d  k e e p  a h e a d  o f  h e r , a n d  d o  it  c o m 
f o r t a b le  ! ”

T h e  v e r y  t h i n g ! W it h  t h e  v e lo c ip e d e  I 
c o u ld  ru n  q u ie t ly  u p  th e  l in e  to  t h e  P o in t ,  
t a k e  in  th e  w h o le  o f  th e  s c e n e r y , s t o p  n o w  a n d  
a g a in  fo r  a  s n a p -s h o t, a n d  s t i l l  h a v e  lo t s  o f  t im e  
to  b o a r d  th e  tr a in  w h e n  s h e  a r r iv e d . I  e x p r e s s e d  
m y  th a n k s  fo r  th e  o ffe r, a n d  th e  a g e n t ,  h a v in g  
le is u r e ly  c o i le d  u p  h is  p r im it iv e  f is h in g  lin e , 
a c c o m p a n ie d  m e  to  th e  fr e ig h t  s h e d  a n d  d is 
p la y e d  th e  m o u n t.

I n  a p p e a r a n c e  t h e  v e lo c ip e d e  r e s e m b le d  a  
c lu m s y  a n d  s tr o n g ly - b u ilt  o r d in a r y  b ic y c le .  
T h e  la r g e  w h e e l, o v e r  w h ic h  th e  r id e r  s a t,

TH E OPERATOR AND STATION AGENT WERE FISH IN G  FOR TROUT IN A QUIET 
POO L BELO W  THE B R ID G E .

* Sir William Van Horne, President of the C. P. R.
&
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and to which the motive power was applied, 
wag only a trifle less cumbersome than the 
bogey wheel of a locomotive, while from 
beneath the saddle a stay stretched to a set 
o f two tiny wheels that ran upon the opposite 
line of metal and maintained the balance of the 
contrivance. It was just within the power of a 
man to lift this machine bodily upon the rails; 
but once there it became an indispensable if 
not an ornamental article in traversing the vast 
stretches of Canadian railway.

I was anxious to get off, in order that I might 
not be compelled to race ahead of the approach
ing train ; and so, with hasty thanks and adieux 
to the agent and operator, who had not yet over
come their astonishment at my first appearance, 
I gave the machine a push and leapt into the 
saddle. Away we went at a good pace along 
the metals, that rang and clanked at our 
approach, and echoed away in the distance.

Over skeleton trestles, beneath which rocks and 
tops of trees were barely discernible; through 
short and rough-hewn tunnels, from the sides of 
which water poured in numberless cascades. 
Then clank, clank, clank along a level stretch 
that seemed scooped out of the dense pine 
bush, only to roar into another black hole and 
emerge upon a rocky shore with towering walls, 
of copper-hued rock on one hand and a stretch 
of silvery fresh water on the other. More 
tunnels and more gorges round the shore of 
the bay, and then once more into the dense 
dark bush.

It was a most inspiriting experience. There 
was something exciting, something enthralling, 
and withal something beautiful in that ride. On 
several occasions I applied the brake to take a 
snap shot of some particularly striking view, and 
many times I felt inclined to throw the machine 
off the rails in order to reproduce the charming 

effects of lake and rock and 
bush. But Maple Point 
loomed ahead in my mind, 
and the approaching train 
served to stimulate my 
efforts in making up for 
the time I had lost.

By this time I calculated 
I had covered half the dis
tance, and had still three- 
quarters o f an hour before 
the train was expected at 
the Point, so that the re
maining six miles could be 
comfortably overcome with
out any undue exertion. 
There was, however, a pro
bability that the train, in 
its efforts to make up time, 
might manage to pick up a 
few minutes over and above 
the prescribed limits ; and, 
lest such a contingency 
should leave me in the 
lurch, I decided to do a 
little scorching during the 
next few miles, and reserve 
my spare time, if any, for a 
few views of the district 
near the Point, the fame 
of which had reached me.

Accordingly I exerted 
myself to the utmost, and, 
in response, the velocipede 
clanked along as gamely as 
its curious construction 
would allow. Once I came 
upon a gang of section men 
replacing a decayed tic, but
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I was sailing down a grade at top speed, and 
passed them like a flash, not even catching the 
purport of their shouts.

On we rushed into another region of rock 
and gorge, through more tunnels, and across 
more trestles. Roaring torrents poured be
neath, and tall, ungainly pines lolled on the 
projecting rocks, as though they would momen
tarily topple and crash upon the track beneath. 
Suddenly, above the rattle of the machine, a 
strange sound reached my ears— a low rumbling, 
gradually yet surely increasing in volume. I 
glanced back, but a rocky projection shut out 
the view. Another moment and I was in a 
tunnel.

Still the rumbling increased. I realised in a 
moment that it must be the west-bound train, 
and making up time with a vengeance; for here 
she was half-an-hour before she was expected, 
and, presumably, catching me up hand over 
hand, whilst I had already three miles to cover 
to reach the Point. Still, I determined I would 
make a race for it, and away sailed the

velocipede with an increased volume of 
clanking that almost drowned for a moment 
the unwelcome rumbling echoes among the 
trees.

But it suddenly dawned upon me that my 
efforts were futile. T o race against time is 
one matter, but to race in front of a Canadian 
Pacific express, with a relentless cow-catcher, 
is another, and, as the noise of her approach 
increased each instant, I decided to put on 
one more spurt, then unrail, and let her pass, 
and follow after as quickly as possible, hoping 
to catch her at the Point before she left.

Ahead of me yawned a deep gorge, thickly 
covered with bush, and spanned by one of 
the longest and highest trestles on the lin e ; 
the full distance being considerably more than 
three hundred yards. On the far side the 
line ran abruptly into the black mouth of a 
tunnel, and, once through that, I would im
mediately unrail and let the express pass. I 
glanced round as we took the trestle; but, 
though the heavy rumbling gave token of the
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near approach of the train, no sign of it was 
vet visible.
' Again I spurted: and then a cold sweat 
broke out upon me. I applied the brake 
with all my might as a puff of smoke appeared 
in front, and the black head and massive lamp 
of a locomotive emerged from the tunnel on 
the far side of the trestle ! It was too late ! 
How thoughtless’ had I been in ignoring the 
possibility of danger from that quarter, and 
bow easily had I been misled by those echoes 
that came from the trees and rocks, and whose 
originality I had only guessed a t ! It was not 
the west-bound train at all, but a heavy line of 
freight cars, laden with wheat from the Mani
toban cornfields ! I had already covered one- 
third part of the bridge, and the lumbering train 
was creeping steadily along, whistling shrilly, and 
applying her brakes as she discovered my plight. 
With a spring I dismounted, and stood by the 
side of my machine upon the narrow sleepers of 
the bridge. T o go back was impossible. The 
train would be upon me immediately. To leave 
the machine and endeavour to save myself was 
equally as bad a policy, for the ironwork of the 
machine, becoming jammed in the wheels of the 
locomotive, might cause a disaster, fatal not 
only to the train, but to the bridge, and 
then— !

Through the sleepers o f the trestle yawned 
the dark gulf and forest of tree-tops beneath. 
It was no use. The velocipede must go over 
immediately, for already the powerful snorting 
engine was rumbling along the bridge within a 
hundred yards, and advancing rapidly. Planting 
my feet firmly upon two of the ties, I exerted 
my strength to the utmost, and, with a 
preliminary topple, the cumbersome machine 
pitched over the bridge and crashed among the 
trees and rocks beneath. Then for myself! The 
sleepers projected a foot or more on each side 
of the metals. That was my chance ! I stooped 
and clutched hold of one of the longest. Then 
I swung myself over, and hung suspended by 
the fingers as the lumbering, shrieking loco
motive roared over the spot.

How the bridge swayed and shook! And 
would she never pass ? Clank ! clank ! With a

rattle and roar the cars rolled overhead, while 
my plight grew rapidly worse, for I realised that 
I could not sustain myself in such a trying 
position for any length of time. My fingers 
were growing stiff and painful, and the sharp 
edges of the sleeper cut deep into them.

Would those cars never pass? I tried to 
count them, and stopped with chilled blood as 
I glanced below, and thought of the terrible fall 
that awaited me. Then, with a final clank- 
clank, the last car dragged slowly past, and I 
was saved.

Saved ! With my numbed fingers gradually 
slipping from their hold, and my mind in a 
whirl, and giddy from protracted suspension at 
such a vast height! In vain I tried to swing 
myself upon the sleepers again; in vain I tried 
to obtain a firmer grip of my refuge, and pull 
myself once more upon the bridge. Every 
movement I made only hastened the end, and 
served to relax the hold I still possessed.

The noise o f the train had faded from my 
ears. A  strange roaring, rushing sound op
pressed me, and I seemed to feel the jagged 
branches of the trees that would tear me as I 
fell. Then came a strange c ry ; the bridge 
again seemed to sway, and as my fingers slipped 
— slipped from the sharp edges o f the sleeper— a 
strong hand grasped the collar o f my coat, and 
a babel of voices swelled the confusion as I felt 
myself hauled up into safety.

It was the brakesmen of the freight train, 
which had come to a stop not many yards away, 
who came at such an opportune moment to 
rescue me from that terrific fall. I only know 
that if my friend the agent at Green River had 
been a trifle more explicit in demonstrating that 
the freight train was due at that time, and 
shunted at the river to allow the express to 
pass, the company would have been the richer 
by a velocipede, and I— well, since I managed 
to push on, and reached the Point some six 
hours ahead of the west-bound train, which had 
suffered from heated axle as a result of its 
efforts in making up time, and as I thereby 
secured material for some of the finest studies 
of Canadian lake and mountain scenery, I have 
little cause to cavil.
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near approach of the train, no sign of it was 
yet visible.
' Again I spurted; and then a cold sweat 
broke out upon me. I applied the brake 
with all my might as a puff of smoke appeared 
in front, and the black head and massive lamp 
of a locomotive emerged from the tunnel on 
the far side of the trestle ! It was to a late ! 
How thoughtless" had I been in ignoring the 
possibility of danger from that quarter, and 
how easily had I been misled by those echoes 
that came from the trees and pocks, and whose 
originality I had only guessed a t ! It was not 
the west-bound train at all, but a heavy line of 
freight cars, laden with wheat from the Mani
toban cornfields! I had already covered one- 
third part o f the bridge, and the lumbering train 
was creeping steadily along, whistling shrilly, and 
applying her brakes as she discovered my plight. 
With a spring I dismounted, and stood by the 
side of my machine upon the narrow sleepers of 
the bridge. To go back was impossible. The 
train would be upon me immediately. To leave 
the machine and endeavour to save myself was 
equally as bad a policy, for the ironwork of the 
machine, becoming jammed in the wheels of the 
locomotive, might cause a disaster, fatal not 
only to the train, but to the bridge, and 
then— !

Through the sleepers of the trestle yawned 
the dark gulf and forest of tree-tops beneath. 
It was no use. The velocipede must go over 
immediately, for already the powerful snorting 
engine was rumbling along the bridge within a 
hundred yards, and advancing rapidly. Planting 
my feet firmly upon two of the ties, I exerted 
my strength to the utmost, and, with a 
preliminary topple, the cumbersome machine 
pitched over the bridge and crashed among the 
trees and rocks beneath. Then for myself! The 
sleepers projected a foot or more on each side 
of the metals. That was my chance ! I stooped 
and clutched hold of one of the longest. Then 
I swung myself over, and hung suspended by 
the fingers as the lumbering, shrieking loco
motive roared over the spot.

How the bridge swayed and shook ! And 
would she never pass ? Clank ! dank ! With a

rattle and roar the cars rolled overhead, while 
my plight grew rapidly worse, for I realised that 
I could not sustain myself in such a trying 
position for any length of time. M y fingers 
were growing stiff and painful, and the sharp 
edges of the sleeper cut deep into them.

Would those cars never pass? I tried to 
count them, and stopped with chilled blood as 
I glanced below, and thought of the terrible fall 
that awaited me. Then, with a final clank- 
clank, the last car dragged slowly past, and I 
was saved.

Saved ! With my numbed fingers gradually 
slipping from their hold, and my mind in a 
whirl, and giddy from protracted suspension at 
such a vast height! In vain I tried to swing 
myself upon the sleepers again ; in vain I tried 
to obtain a firmer grip o f my refuge, and pull 
myself once more upon the bridge. Every 
movement I made only hastened the end, and 
served to relax the hold I still possessed.

The noise of the train had faded from my 
ears. A  strange roaring, rushing sound op
pressed me, and I seemed to feel the jagged 
branches of the trees that would tear me as I 
fell. I hen came a strange cry ; the bridge 
again seemed to sway, and as my fingers slipped 
— slipped from the sharp edges of the sleeper— a 
strong hand grasped the collar of my coat, and 
a babel of voices swelled the confusion as I felt 
myself hauled up into safety.

It was the brakesmen of the freight train, 
which had come to a stop not many yards away, 
who came at such an opportune moment to 
rescue me from that terrific fall. I only know 
that if my friend the agent at Green River had 
been a trifle more explicit in demonstrating that 
the freight train was due at that time, and 
shunted at the river to allow the express to 
pass, the company would have been the richer 
by a velocipede, and I— well, since I managed 
to push on, and reached the Point some six 
hours ahead o f  the west-bound train, which had 
suffered from heated axle as a result o f its 
efforts in making up time, and as I thereby 
secured material for some of the finest studies 
of Canadian lake and mountain scenery, I have 
little cause to cavil.
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PART II.

T he first half of this story appeared last month. 
Captain Griggs, of the N u m b er  One, is a mean-minded, 
bullying, cowardly skipper; his crew an; an utterly 
cowed, tame lot of men. One day, in mid-ocean, Griggs 
espies a big clipper ablaze, and, gloating over the salvage 
money he may win, puts off in his boats to her assistance. 
The clipper proves to be the A ttila . The only living 
being aboard is her skipper, Captain Tolmtt. who explains 
that his crew (a wild set of rascals) have fired, plundered, 
and deserted the vessel, he himself only saving his life by 
hiding in the bowsprit. Captain Griggs is just congratulat
ing himself on the salvage he will draw, when a loud shout 
arouses the two captains from their drinking bout in the 
cabin. They rush on deck to find that the m u tin eers a re  
re tu rn in g . In all haste Griggs, Tobutt, and the N u m ber  
O ne's crew get into the boat and row back to the brig. 
The mutineers get aboard the A ttila , and a chase begins, 
the little brig flying for her life with the mutineers in 
hot pursuit.

A H E distance increased, the 
L  '  little brig showing a quick

handiness in turning that 
just balanced the greater 
speed of the long clipper.

'  ' She was round and sailing
full on the other tack while the big ship was yet 
heaving in the wind’s eye.

Captain Tobutt replaced his revolver in his 
hip-pocket.

“ Now,” said he to Captain Griggs, who was 
blank with horror at the scene he found himself 
an actor in, “ don’t you worry ; take it quietly, 
and I’ll see you through this all right. First, 
there’s your crew— a fatted, idle crowd, that want

screwing up and making men of. I ’ll see you safe 
out of this, and you will thank Providence you 
fell in with Captain Tobutt.”

The speaker faced the crew with such a 
turbulent and threatening air that each man, as 
his eyes fell on him, ducked his head and fumbled 
with the coils on the belaying-pins.

“ Fore tack ! ” he roared ; “ sweat it home ! Hi! 
you, there ! Is that the way to coil down a rope 1 
Do you want me to paste you with the tail end of 
it, or don’t you ? Shake out the maintop-g’ant 
sail. Jump aloft, you holy sinners. Jump, I tell 
you. Stand by the lifts !”

A t that the tame crew sprang from rope to rope 
and from top to top, with a grin on their lank 
cheeks, for very joy of doing the will of a reckless 
man.

The brig now leant over under all plain sail, 
and, as she turned to windward, she felt all the 
weight of the breeze. Every now and again the 
lee scuppers shot a gush or two of water on the 
dry decks. The breeze was freshening.

“ Heigh ! ” cried Captain Tobutt, scanning every 
sail in quick succession. “ Here’s the breeze 
coming. We’ll set up the foretop-gallant-mast
and spread all the kites. Just look at my lot!’’ 

He cocked his eye, and nodded with unbounded 
approval at the clipper, which was now full 
on the other tack, every sail set to a hands 
breadth.
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, “ That’s my training! ” he cried to the brig’s 
crew, “ You are going through the same sweet 
mill, and then you’ll be men— men, I tell you, from 
the hair of your head down to the ends of your 
ten pink toes. Now, then, cast adrift that spar. 
Hands aloft to strike the flag-pole ! ” '

The brig had a flag-staff set in the place of 
the foretop-gallant-mast. That spar, a new one, 
was lying on deck all ready fitted for the rigging. 
It had been Captain Griggs’s intention to have 
set it up when the crew had discharged the 
cargo at Calcutta, for the brig’s crew and cap
tain were the last people in the world to handle 
a lug spar like this when the ship was under 
weigh and in a strong breeze.

Captain Tobutt was 
certainly mad, thought 
every man in the crewr, 
as the order fell on their 
ears. They eyed the spar, 
then the clipper under 
their le e ; and then 
stared open-mouthed at 
Captain Tobutt, who, 
dark-faced and humorous 
as fate, stormed at them 
from the poop. But there 
was no escape; so they 
dejectedly abandoned all 
liopeof life— makingtheir 
peace thereby— and, hav
ing cast away by antici
pation that questionable 
luxury, found themselves, 
with a breathless kind of 
delight, juggling with 
sudden death.

At last it was ready to 
go aloft The tackles 
were manned, and, just 
as it was ready to swing 
out, C a p ta in  G rigg3  
jumped to his feet in horror. “ There’ll be an 
accident,” he cried. “ Something will carry away 
if you try to run it up ! ”

“ Not a bit, cap. ; not a bit,” cheerfully re
sponded Captain Tobutt. “ I know the trick— 
look out all ! here’s the Attila again; hands stand 
by to to u t  ship !”

The long length of the clipper had again told in 
the race. She was drawing close in and edging to 
get to windward of the brig. Down went the 
latter’s helm, and her crew, under the lash of 
Captain Tobntt’s tongue, jumped about the deck 
as if every other plank were red hot

She filled on the fresh tack, and had even put 
a good distance between herself and her pursuer, 
while the latter was still bowing up and down

in the wind like a fine-mannered lady curtseying. 
When at last the Attila  had every sail once more 
full and drawing, the faces on her decks were 
hardly discernible, though at the moment of tack
ing they were nearer than at the first time, and 
so rapidly had tlie brig been put about under 
Captain Tobutt’s orders that any pistol work 
was entirely out of the question. The brig’s crew 
were already improving.

The wind fell a trifle lighter, which was another 
point in the favour of the Number One; yet it 
was no lady’s breeze either. On the instant 
Captain Tobutt seized his chance to run the 
spar aloft. With short, sharp words he flung the 
crew aloft, brought them down again; sent them

on a long trail across the deck heaving at the 
fall of the tackles, scattering them at the gust of 
his breath like wind-blown smuts high in the 
rigging— heartening this man, and reviling that 
tnan with prodigious oaths, until the only thought 
and the only hope in each man’s heart was in 
the surging aloft of the spar.

It rose up at last, and showed its naked length 
to the sky. At the sight of this daring feat 
accomplished, the pride of work came to the tame 
crew, and when they returned to deck they looked 
Captain Tobutt between the eyes, and he nodded 
grimly back at them.

“ Now, you sea-gutter footpads,” he cried, “ up 
with the muslin.”

The top-gallant yard, with the sail bent on,
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was presently in ]>osition. After that, up went 
the fore-royal, ancl both sails were sheeted 
home. Then the main royal sail was unfurled 
and set.

Under the immense leverage of these high sails 
(the wind having freshened again) the A'wmber 
One heeled over with a prodigious drumming 
and twanging of straining ropes, until the water 
rushed in her lee scuppers like a mill sluice.

A t this Captain Griggs, crawling on his hands 
and knees —for the ship was on a steep slope—  
made his way to the weather side, and cast a 
terrified glance at the top-gallant m ast; it was

bending like a whip. In a high, shaken voice ( 
he screamed to Captain T obu tt:—

“ It’s going ! She’ll never stand it. You’ll lose 
my new sails as well. Take ’em in, take ’em in 
at once!” The latter order was shouted to liis 
crew, but they, having thrown dice with death 
and won, grinned amiably from the vantage 
points of the belaying-pins, where they hung 
on stiffly, like mechanical figures; but they did 
not move a hand or foot.

Captain Tobutt, who was looking over the 
quarter-rail marking the 
dizzy rush of foam past 
the bends, turned to him 
and roared : “ No ; you 
keep ’em up. Wait a 
minute till we get up 
extra back stays. Got 
rope below? Good! Isn’t 
she ram pin g along? 
Guess you never got any
thing like this speed out 
of her before, my son. 
Not going to again? 0 
yes, you w ill; you’ll 
remember this pace, and 
go the rest of your days 
bursting through the seas 
like a young blood. But 
just you pray for no more 
wind than this till night
fall, and there will he 
half-a-dozen miles ’tween 
them and us.”

All these remarks were 
shouted down to Captain 
Griggs, as he crept back 
again to the com] tan ion 
hatch; he went sideways, 
like a crab, his eyes fixed 
on the buckling masts.

Presently the new rope 
was hoisted on deck, and 
the lengths measured in 
the most reckless fashion. 

At each swish of the knives through the clean 
manilla Captain Griggs shuddered as if the steel 
had been cutting off one of his limbs. Ruin was 
beginning to loom ahead.

The monsoon was now roaring lustily through 
the rigging, and the brig, hard pressed under 
every square foot of sail that could be packed 
upon her bending masts, broke through the seas 
with a panting thud. Two men, bare to the belt, 
sweated at the wheel. The wind, for all its 
strength, was reeking hot. Not a cloud broke the 
evenness of the sky, which had now turned an 
iron-grey blue. Against this sombre colour the
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white pyramid of the AttHa’s sails stood out 
dazzlingly white. What before had been tremu
lous, slow-running swells, were now changed 
into heavy, swift-running billows, crested with 
hissing tops of foam.

Xo more could be done on the Number One. 
Every sail she could stagger under was up and 
pulling. Her decks sloped like the roof of a house. 
Every man hung on with a firm grip, swinging to 
the deep roll of the ship, and every eye was on 
Captain Tobutt, while his travelled between the 
ever-increasing slope of the brig’s masts and the 
clipper.

Captain Griggs hung over the top of the cabin 
hatch, his hands clutching the ledging on either 
side, while his long legs dangled in the opening. 
His chin was thrust forward the better to see the 
whipping masts and the sagging lee rigging. 
Occasionally a deep groan of commiseration for 
himself escaped his lips. Fleeing for his life 
and ship; in the hands of the maddest captain 
who ever crossed the seas; his rope and canvas 
wasted like water ; his ship straining ; every bolt 
and tree-nail working loose; she would want 
dry-docking for a month to make her seaworthy 
again.

“ Dry docking,” he thought, with bitter anguish; 
“ would she ever get near a dock of any kind 
again?” A t present they were running back 
to the waters of the southern seas. But the 
cruellest blow of all was yet to fall on him.

For some time Captain Tobutt had been hang
ing from the main rigging without speaking. All 
was going well ; the brig settled no further down, 
and the clipper, if she gained at all, gained very 
slowly. So he jumped in board, and slid down to 
Captain Griggs, and cried : —

“ We’re bolding our own, sir. Now for break
fast, and then we’ll feed the crew and temper 'em 
up a bit.”

However, it was Captain Tobutt who took 
breakfast; his companion had no heart or appetite 
for eating.

He sat in the slope of the cabin, vacant eyed 
and drooping mouthed; every now and again he 
gave a nervous strained attention to the sounds on 
deck.

Something must break soon. No ship could 
withstand the enormous pressure of sail for long, 
and live. The very beams overhead and at his 
back creaked and moved. Twenty times he 
crawled on deck, and as often the hearty roystering 
voice of Captain Tobutt brought him down again.

“ Feed, man, feed ! If we sink we’ll baulk the 
devil of one more luxury; though to be plain 
ffith you,captain, I ’d a sight rather I were feeding 
in my own ship, for the sake of the grub. But 
your liquor isn’t bad, and that’s the truth. So one

more bumper to fasten down the breakfast. And 
now,” said he, “ let the hands have theirs, for 
there is some eye-skinning work in front of them 
if the breeze freshens.”

Captain Griggs is now many years older, and 
has retired from the sea. But he has only a single 
tenement, and for that he pays rent. The vision 
of a whole row and his Monday morning collec
tions for himself has long been forgotten. Yet the 
memory of this particular breakfast of his crew 
still rises vividly before him, and affects him like 
a physical sickness.

It was Captain Tobutt who gave the order, and 
the mean best of the brig’s cabin went to the 
galley, and at the finish three whole bottles of rum 
followed by way of a “ caulker,” as the Attila’s 
captain termed it.

Till this last item came up the cabin stairs 
Captain Griggs had sat in his old place a very 
image of abject despair and impotency. But at 
the sight of the liquor he started up, galvanised by 
fear and greed, and crawled to Captain Tobutt, 
who had resumed his old station.

“ Captain,” wailed he, “ did you say that they 
were to have rum too ? ”

“  I did that; and I wish that this brig weren’t 
so deep in the water— what are you talking about? 
Shout! I can’t hear you in this wind.”

Captain Griggs crawled a little nearer and 
shouted slowly in a horror-stricken voice : —

“ They’ll— get— drunk ! Do— you— hear— me ?”
A t this Captain Tobutt hung back by both arms 

over the water, and scornfully looked between the 
shrouds at his questioner. Then he shouted back 
deliberately:—

“ And— the—sooner— the— better. Do you ex
pect a sober crew to chuck cargo out when the 
ship's hanging by her eyelids on the sea-top ? ”

He saw Captain Griggs’s face turning to a grey 
yellow, while his mouth formed the words: 
“ What for?”

Captain Tobutt made a quick grimace, curled 
his moustache with his free hand, and nodded 
astern. The clipper had gained all she had lost.

Captain Griggs slid back from this discomfort
ing sight ; but as he turned his eyes fell on far 
worse. His crew had mixed the rum and were 
grinning at him over their pannikins— his crew, 
the crew who at his casual word had slunk to and 
fro like whipped dogs ; slunk, never faster. That 
was but ten hours ago. Yet now, at the word of 
a stranger, they jumped to and fro with many a 
call and chorus, briskly, as became men who loved 
work.

And riotous, revolutionary work it soon was. 
At hazard of their lives they opened the main hatch 
and tumbled barrels and cases over the combing. 
Once over that, the things went plunging down
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the slant deck, and burst through the bulwarks 
as if they were matchwood.

The top cargo was Captain Griggs’ own venture, 
and was stowed there for safety. As each pack
age and bale saw the light of day and vanished in 
the hissing lee, he groaned and wrung his hands. 
His lips shaped inarticulate threats; utter a sound 
he could not, for his mouth was dry with fear. 
Were those jeering, shouting, reckless men his 
crew 1 What man among them had even dared 
to smile at hiiii 1 There was one of them, as the 
packages balanced on the combing before taking 
the fatal plunge, kept waving his hand to him and 
crying, “ Say ta-ta,” and when it lurched over
board, the rest of the wreckers chorused, “ By
bye, daddy’s little p e t! ” and then turned on 
him with a ribald cheer.

After an hour’s work of destruction Captain 
Tobutt slapped him on the back with a resound
ing thwack.

“ Cheer up, old man ! ” he gaily cried. “ We'll

save you yet. We’re holding our own now we’ve 
lightened her a few tons.”

But just on the instant, as the last tarpaulin on 
the hatches was wedged down, the monsoon fresh
ened with a frightful gust, and laid the Number 
One on her beam ends. For the space of time m 
which a man might draw a deep breath and face 
the horror of coming death, she lay down with 
the water washing her lee deck to the masts. 
Then Captain Tobutt’s voice rang out, calling 
order after order, like a succession of explosions. 
The crew fought their way to the belaying pins 
that were now above them. One man slipped, 
slid down the deck, was a black dot whirling past 
in the hissing lee, was caught by the back wave 
on the quarter, and flung upon the poop without 
halting, and, as if his escape had been the routine 
of hi3 work, he clambered to his station w ithout 
a cry.

The sheets were just hissing round the pins when 
there came a sharp crackle of breaking wood, an
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the foretop-gallant-mast, with all its sails, fell 
from their height, and swung a tangled mass of 
wreckage on the lee.

The Number One, with a slow, deep heave, rose 
up again. Captain Tobutt squinted amiably, at 
the supine form of Captain Griggs, and cried : 
“That saved us, but only from the frying-pan 
into the fire. Here come the Attila and sudden 
death ! ”

The clipper now gained on them, as the brig 
was standing still. She was lying over at a deep 
angle, and driving immense volumes of spray over 
her bows, and as high as the foretop, her lower 
canvas showing dark brown with the water it was 
soaking in. but presently she ran into the same

consuming energy, he set the brig’s crew to cut 
away their wreckage.

Through the two minutes of swift accidents 
Captain Griggs had not stirred from his seat. 
The beam-ending of the brig, the man overboard, 
the breaking mast, and the greater mishap to the 
clipper, had passed before him as if it were all a 
dream. But when the last rope that held the 
wreckage to the ship had. been hacked in twain, 
and the huddle of sails and spars began to drift 
astern, he sprang to his feet and cast a miserable, 
supplicating look at Captain Tobutt,

“ Can’t we save the sails ? ” he implored. “  They 
are brand new ones, and I ’ve paid for them ; and 
the rope, too ! You wouldn’t rob an old man ! ’

T U B  *' M D M BEH  O N E ,”  W IT H  A 

SLO W , D E E P  H E A V E , B O S E  U P  
A G A IN .

squall that had struck the brig, 
and Captain Tobutt, who had 
been looking hard at her, cried 
aloud: —

“ Luff, luff, you fools ! ”
But as the helmsmen at the 

brig’s wheel began hurriedly to put her in the 
wind, he turned on them, crying :—

“ Not you ! Steady ! O Lord, there goes my 
sticks ! ”

It was the Attila  that had caused his cry. The 
squall had struck her, and the white pyramid of 
sail was shuffling like a falling house of cards. 
She fell off the wind, showing the whole length of 
her broadside to the brig. The maintop-gallant- 
mast had gone with all its sails, and nothing 
above the spanker was left standing on the 
mizzen-mast.

For a moment Captain Tobutt shook his fist 
itnpotently at the disfigured ship. Then, with

For answer Captain Tobutt pointed astern. The 
clipper had already cleared away the wreckage, 
and men were busy furling head sails to balance 
the loss aft.

As the new sails of the Number One whirled 
astern, and were lost in the smother of foam in 
the wake, Captain Griggs dropped his head with a 
groan, and gave up all hope.

The wind had by this time risen to a whole 
gale. But the reduced sail and lighter hold of 
the brig told strongly in her favour. She swung 
to the seas fairly easily, yet there was a frightful 
sidling rush in her charge at them. She lay even 
nearer the wind than before, while the clipper, on
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the contrary, could not hold up so closely, owing 
to the loss of the after canvas. Yet under the 
new conditions— the stronger wind and the heavier 
seas— she was sailing three feet to the brig’s one. 
On the other hand, she had dropped fully a mile 
astern while she trimmed her feathers.

Captain Tobutt now began to tack the Number 
One every half-hour. The clipper took longer 
tacks— immense, sweeping lines, which took her 
hull down and nearly out of sight in the distant 
seas. But each time she returned, and rushed 
across the brig’s track, she was nearer than 
before:

The wind had now risen to a wild gale, and the 
seas Hew in torrents over the weather-bow of the 
Number One. The crew, sheltering under the 
bulwarks, ate their dinner between the calls of 
duty. Their fare was cabin beef and ham, and 
more good rum. They ate through the afternoon, 
for the Attila  had drawn uncomfortably close,and 
Captain Tobutt was not the man to rob a crew of 
a gallant feed when the morrow was at hazard. 
As for Captain Griggs, he was now utterly 
collapsed and inert; his crew had to lash him to 
the poop rail.

The afternoon wore to early dusk, and through 
murk of sea and sky the hunter and the hunted 
Hew from horizon to horizon, leaving dim white 
tracks in their wakes, that loomed like dusty roads 
in a hilly country at nightfall. The A tlila  was 
now desperately near, and as she crossed the brig’s 
track and went suddenly about, the thunder of her 
shaking canvas was audible from end to end of 
the Number One.

Captain Tobutt, mounted in his old station, 
eyed her with a sardonic smile. Three more tacks 
and the brig would be under the clipper’s iron 
stern.

“ Helm a lee ! ” he roared. The Number One 
shot up in the wind, emptied the water from her 
deck, and forged ahead on the other tack in a 
smother of foam. Round, too, swept the Attila, 
hardly a ship’s length astern. She was making 
short tacks ; the quarry was within striking dis
tance. Even above the thunder of the gale, and 
even from leeward, a rolling yell of triumph floated 
up to the brig. A t this, Captain Tobutt craned 
out and marked all the heads in the clipper’s long 
w a ist; and marked, too, all the clenched fists that 
were shook at him. He waved his cap, and, swift 
as an echo, waved back a challenging cry.

He still kept his place, and at the end of the 
next ten minutes he called out to the sweating 
men at the w heel:—

“ Last tack but one— helm a lee ! ”
Up went the brig in the wind. Up, too, came 

the clipper, true as a shadow. This t:me they 
were so close that even, dark as the day had
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fallen, the men at the clipper’s foretack could 
be distinctly seen as they swigged it home with 
passionate haste.

Then soon, as she forged ahead and chose 
her station preparatory to swooping down ou
tlie brig, a loug, rolling chorus broke out:— '

John Brown’s body lies a-mouldering in his grave, 
But his soul goes marching on. .

Upon hearing that, Captain Tobutt called out 
briskly, and as a man simply answering a chance, 
remark :—

“ Larb-board— helm a-lee, and all die game !”
But as the brig shook her sails in the wind 

her crew, with the tail of their eyes on the clipper, 
saw a wonder beginning to happen. The Attila 
was falling off the wind and veering away, and 
that, too, when the brig was fluttering like a little 
bird beneath the hawk. She still fell away from 
the wind, a tumultuous shouting rising from her 
decks. Two heavy seas burst over her in quick 
succession and rolled away to leeward littered 
with her boats and deck fittings. Then she 
rose upright, and, with the wind on her quarter 
went swinging across the seas and away from the 
Number One.

It was a daring piece of seamanship, accurately 
and swiftly done. It was a performance to be 
beheld with bated breath till success or failure 
crowned or marred it.

For the first time since his arrival on board, 
Captain Tobutt’s face wore an expression of 
blank amazement. What had happened ? What 
sudden miracle had bent the iron resolution of 
his “ daisy man” ? Nothing in the sails of the 
clipper had gone wrong, and there were no shoals 
or rocks within a thousand leagues. Utterly con
founded, he was fain at last to turn and ask 
the solution to the problem from even Captain 
Griggs.

But that navigator had disappeared. Presently, 
however, he rushed up from the cabin with the 
red ensign trailing behind him. Flying to the 
signal halyards, he ran up the colour half-mast 
high and union downwards. That done, he in
continently flew to the lee side, and shouted and 
waved his arms like an ancient seer possessed.

Captain Tobutt and every one of the brig’s 
crew, helmsman as well, flew to his side, and saw, 
rushing out from the dusk, a long, grey hull, 
huge, but indistinct as a shadow. Three great 
funnels poured out a coiling volume of smoke, 
which trailed in her wake, blotting out all behind 
her. It was the British cruiser Terrible.

Down she came, slicing the seas in twain, and 
passed within a biscuit’s toss of the brig’s stern. 
A  sharp hail came from her as she passed on 
unhalting.
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“ They tried to run us down ! ” yelled Captain 
Griggs. “  Hang ’em, blow ’em out of the water ! ”

Even while he spoke she was past and gone, 
her narrow, round stern growing less and less like 
the last carriage of an express train. Presently, 
a flash of fire ripped the dusk, and the sullen 
boom of a gun rolled up. Again the flash came, 
but this time the report had a metallic ring in it.

“ That’s i t ! ” cried Captain Griggs, “ sink the 
blackguards— sink ’em ! ”

“ The fo o ls!” roared Captain Tobutt, “ they’re 
firing solid shot, and they’ll knock holes in my 
ship ! ”

“ Holes !” yelled Captain Griggs, glaring at him 
through the dusk. “ L e t ’em knock lumps out— 
sink h er! blow her up, you black-livered pirate, 
you! ”

He came nearer, shaking his fist in the as
tonished face of his listener.

“ There, there, old man ! ’’ cried Captain Tobutt

in a soothing voice. “ This day’s 
work has unhinged you, and think 
of it, you have had no grub. Why, 
look at me ! I feed, sink or swim ; 
and there’s my ship standing target 
practice to a lot of ball-room 
gunners. Do I turn a hair 1 No, 
sir, I go below and feed, and so 
do you.”

Saying that, he seized the un
willing arm of Captain Griggs, and 
took him below, calling out as he 
went for the crew to lay the brig 
to and hoist signal lights for the 

cruiser to find them when she returned with the 
Attila. Escape from the swift heels of the Terrible 
was an impossibility.

He fed royally, pressing food and drink upon 
his host with prodigal hospitality. Captain 
Griggs, at the boisterous commands of his guest, 
drained bumper after bumper, till, what between 
fear and the excitement of the day, his roystering 
guest loomed before his eyes bigger and bigger, 
until he seemed to fill the cabin with a dark 
cloud, in the centre of which glared a red face 
and two glittering eyes. Captain Griggs, like 
the Arabian fisherman, had let loose a genie to 
devour himself.

A t last Captain Tobutt rose and emptied his 
last glass, and sentimentally seized his host’s 
hand.

“ Old man,” said he, impressively, “ we’ll forget 
any ill words that came between us, as I know 
you’re just thankful as can be to me for saving



C A P T A IN  T O B U T T  T U R N E D  L E I S U R E L Y  TO  H 1B H O ST. 
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W A Y  T H IS  O L D  IR O N  F O R T  T U R N E D  U P , F O R  S H E ’L L  SCOOP A L L  TH 
AN D S H A K E N  U P  Y O U R  C R E W  A  B IT . SO JU S T  Y O U  K E E P  ’EM TIG H T 

IN H A N D ."
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vour ship ; there’s not a man afloat as could have 
handled her as I did this day. And you’ll re
member it, sir, and tell your kids how Cap’n 
Tobutt saved your ship and life ; maybe your 
missus will teach ’em to drop in a prayer or 
ttvo for me when they’re tucked in bed.” . .

At this picture of domestic bliss he again shook 
his host’s hands. Hard upon that a hail came 
from the deck, and they went above.

It was now quite dark, and the wind rapidly 
falling to a whole-sail breeze. To leeward the 
darkness was broken by a line of bright lights, 
which | shone like a row of street lamps in a 
sleeping city. The roar of steam blowing ofiF 
shook the air. Close in, and on the brig’s quarter, 
a man-o’-war’s boat danced heavily on the black 
water. A  lamp pn board her shone on the wet 
faces and oilskins of her crew. A  voice called 
for the captain of the Attila.

“ R ight!” cried Captain Tobutt, in the tone of 
an officer answering a subordinate. “ Have you 
got her?”

“ Y es; we’re waiting. Make haste ! ”
Captain Tobutt turned leisurely to his host.
“ I’ll not forget this, sir. Cap’n Tobutt’s not that 

kind of man. But it’s pretty rough on you the 
way this old iron fort turned up, for she’ll scoop 
all the salvage— which I’m sorry for. However, 
it’s the fortune of war, and that’s the pity of it. 
Still, you see, I’ve saved your ship. And there’s 
your crew, too, I’ve shaken up a bit. So just you 
keep ’em tight in hand— tight and heavy, so to

speak— and they’ll just rip this ship ’cross the 
oceans like a tornado.”

With that he again wrung his hand, sprang on. 
the rail, and jumped into the tossing boat.

A  red port fire was burning to help his descent, 
yet, even without the flavour of sulphur, Captain 
Griggs blinked as if a nameless spirit had been 
and gone. When he opened his eyes again all was 
darkness. Nothing told of his visitor but the 
tossing lamp on the black sea, and that, too, was 
soon lost to sight.

Nothing told of his visitor ? In the grey, wan 
dawn of the morrow Captain Griggs looked from 
his poop and beheld a wrecked and tattered 
vessel. A  third of her cargo was gone to deep sea. 
soundings, and she leaked like a sieve. Not a. 
trace could be seen of the clipper, not a far-trail o f 
smoke hinted of the great cruiser. But for his 
ship and crew they seemed imaginations of a. 
dream.

Truly, indeed, had the vanished cdptain spoken 
when he said that he had shaken the crew up. 
Never in the history of seas and ships had such 
a democratic brig gone a-sailing. The Number 
One’s crew changed watches when inclination 
moved them, and from no other cause. The 
words of the ringleader, who, of all people, was. 
the cook, summed up the situation with terse 
brevity :—

“ The navigation we leaves to you, old hose; 
we’ll look after the grub, and in ’tween times do a  
little sail trimmin’.”



Some Advantages of a Stamp Collection.

T he subject of Stamp Collecting is receiving 
more attention to-day than was afforded to it 
ten or twenty years ago. Views on the question 
of its utility in all phases of life have changed. 
It is a scientific pastime of national and universal 
interest.

The advantages accruing from an intimate know
ledge of philately are manifold. Numberless 
students of the subject, old and young, can testify 
to the personal pleasure and profit derived from a 
longer or shorter connection with their stamp 
album. But it is, perhaps, to the younger collector 
that the advantages especially appeal as serving 
to develop latent energies, fitting for increased 
usefulness when entering upon professional or 
business life.

If we.accept the testimony of many experienced 
schoolmasters, those boys who have learned the 
pleasure and profit to be derived from the stamp 
album excel in their studies, exhibiting greater 
interest in otherwise uninteresting subjects, adap
tation to quick perception, habits of inquiry, and 
especially painstaking methods of performing 
school or other duties, however trivial.

The difference between what one might term 
the old and new methods of collecting is worth 
noting. Speaking of British collectors a New 
England stamp collector recently remarked that 
“ English collectors were philatelists— they study 
their stamps.” And here lies the variation of 
the present system of stamp collecting from that 
practised in earlier days. The promiscuous col
lector who accumulates varieties as they come 
across his path without regard to design or other 
peculiarity will not derive the same instruction

from collecting as the collector who studies and 
classifies his stamps according to individual 
taste. It is the latter method from which may be 
said is derived the highest utility of the pastime 
which gives it sound educational properties.

To state that philately teaches history, 
geography, and other sciences is correct, if we 
are earnest in collecting and seek these advan
tages in our progress. Geography is somewhat 
of a dry study, but with the stamp album a fresh 
interest is aroused in the subject, a system 
of inquiry is instituted, and the stamp collector 
soon finds himself entering almost unconsciously 
into the geographical positions of countries little 
known, their inhabitants, natural history, pro
ducts, and other details which by the beautiful 
designs of present-day issues are portrayed to the 
eye at every reference to the page3 of the stamp 
album.

Thus far we have advocated some of the 
influences of stamp collecting. A  closer acquain
tance with the album will be found to convey 
insight in the modern arts. Engraving, including 
stereotypy, electrotypy, the differences between 
the processes of engraving and lithography, colour 
printing, duplicating by steel processes, and all the 
attendant branches of postage stamp production 
are brought before the stamp collector. Paper 
making, the differences between laid, wove, and 
other varieties are also learned, and in many ways, 
too numerous for further explanation here, the 
stamp collector, in the exercise of his propensities, 
is on the royal road to knowledge.

Next month I shall say something about some 
striking stamps with portraits.
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COUNTING PERFORATIONS.
One of the difficulties which have to be tackled 

by young stamp Collectors, and, in fact, all be
ginners, is counting perforations. The operation 
appears to cause considerable bewilderment, chiefly 
because of misunderstanding as to the manner in 
which the terms “ perf. 12,” “ perf. 14,” etc., are 
obtained.

One thing should be borne in mind at the start. 
The perforations of any given specimen are not 
counted by 
the number 
of holes on 
either the 
top, base, or 
sides o f  a 
stamp, bu t 
by the num
ber of holes 
in a space of 
2 0 m i 11 i- 
metres, or its 
equivalent, 2 
centimetres.
The u sefu l 
perforation 
gauge given 
herewith is 
divided off 
into t h i s  
space. To 
find the per
foration of 
any stam p, 
machine per
forated, lay 
it on t h e  
gauge so that 
one of its  
sides is 
brought into 
contact with 
the rows of 
Hack dots, 
then m ove 
the stam p 
up or down 
u n til th e  
holes on the
of clots. When the correct line has been fount^ 
a reference to the number at the end will give 
the perforation. To illustrate: Take a current 
Id. Great Britain stamp, such as can be pur
chased at any post office. The number of holes 
on either the right-hand or left-hand sides will 
he found to number 16, and on either the top 
or base 13. The perforation of the stamp is 
usither 16 nor 13, but if the stamp be laid on

USEFUL PERFORATION GAUGE.

stamp exactly fit one of the row3

the gauge either of its sides will he found to 
exactly fit the row of dots marked “ 14,” i.e., there 
are exactly 14 complete holes in the space of 
20 millimetres. The perforation is therefore 14. 
The same rule applies to all stamps perforated 
with what is termed machine perforation.

THE “ WOODBLOCK” CAPE STAMPS.
The difference between the ordinary engraved 

and the so-called “  woodblock ” stamps of the 
Cape of Good Hope is not apparently plain to 
the beginner, who, if we judge by our own experi
ences when at school, hankers after a “ triangular” 
Cape for his collection, and hopes it may turn 
out to be a wood- y y  block. The latter 
variety is illus- xag&x trated herewith. 
I f  the illustra- tion be com
pared with the common
e n g r aved variety the

CAPE OF GOOD HOPE “ WOODBLOCK."

difference will be plain. The woodblock is 
roughly printed, and shows less detail than the 
engraved variety. They were prepared by a 
local firm of engravers in the colony to supply 
a temporary exhaustion of the stock of the Id. 
and 4d. engraved stamps. Their respective 
value is as follows :—

E ngraved. W oodblock.
Id. red, used - - - 2s. 6d. 80s.
4d. blue, used * - - Is. 40s.

SOME INTERESTING NEW ISSUES.
C e y lo n .— Some important changes have been 

taking place in this, the land of “ spicy breezes.” 
Two new stamps, very pretty 
and striking, have been added 
to the permanent series— one 
of 6c. (illustrated) and another 
of 75c. The large 2r. 50c. stamp 
has also been printed in new 
colours, for provisional use, as 
lr. 50c. and 2r. 25c. values. The 
following are the colours : —

Gc., pink and black.
75c., slate and brown, 
lr. 50c., slate, surcharged in 

black.
2r. 25c., yellow, surcharged 

in black.
I  have just received au
thentic news that the 
8c., 28c., and lr. 12c., and 
2r. 50c. are to be with
drawn from use. The 4c. 
value, at present in use, 
is to have a new suit of

C E Y L O N .



642 THE CAPTAIN.

clothes, and the 6c. (which I see is spoken of as 
addition to the “ permanent” series !) will

printed for 
i n  o n e  
— pink, in
p in k  and 
new va lu e  
p a r a t i o n  
double Im
age (2d.). 
Thisisquite 
i s s u i n g  
Two stamps 
sign illus- 
been in cir- 

considering the history of Crete, 
very interest-

CRETE.
10 paras (brown)1

CRETE.
20 paras (rose).

an
probably be 
the future 
colour only 
s t e a d  o f 
b la c k . A 
is in pre- 
(12 c.) fo r  
perial post- 

C r e t e .— 
a new stamp 
c o u n t r y ,  
in the de- 
trated have 
dilation, and, 
should be
ing some day. The stamps 
were first issued in blue 
and green respectively, 
but the colours have just 
been changed to 10 paras, 
brown, and 20 paras, rose,

C u b a .—A  “ special de
livery ” stamp has be
come necessary for Cuba.
Pending the preparation 
of a permanent stamp, ■
which, by the way, is to show a boy on a bicycle,

the current TJ.S.A. 
stamp has been 
su rch a rged  as 
i l l u s t r a t e d ,  
“ Cuba,” and new 
value. 10c. blue, 
surcharge in red.

F e r n a n d o  
P o o .—Spain has 
j u s t  s o ld  h e r  

Caroline Islands and other colonial possessions to 
Germany. Fernando Poo is about the last colony 
she retains, and it is rumoured 
that this may be sacrificed in 
the near future. A new series 
of stamps in the accompanying 
design has just been supplied to 
the colony. There are in all 
twenty values, ranging from 1 
mil de peso—a small fraction of 
our British penny— to 2 pesos 
(about 8s.).

T a s m a n i a .— Following the example of New 
Zealand, this colony is presently issuing a series 
of stamps to advertise the beauties of local 
scenery. Stamp collectors will be eager to obtain 
the new stamps which will shortly be ready. The 
designs chosen for the values from Id. to 6d. are 
as follows:—

FERNANDO POO.

^d., green ; L a k e  M a rio n , D u  C ane Range.
Id., red; M o u n ta in  L a k e , H u o n  R oad. '
2d., lilac; C atara ct G orge, L a u n ceston .
2Ad., dark blue; St. Colum ba F alls.
3d., claret; L a k e  St. C la ir.
4d., orange; R u ssell Falls.
5d., light blue ; M o u n t G ould .
(id., violet lake; D ilston  F a lls .

Stamps fo r  illustration and description kindly 
lent by Messrs. Whitfield King & Co., o f  Ipswich.

OUR MONTHLY PACKET OF NEW ISSUES.
The September packet contains twenty-two 

distinct varieties, including the following: Cuba 
on U.S.A., 10c. ; India, 3 pies, carmine ; Ceylon, 
6c., rose and black ; Straits, four cents on 5c. rose; 
Duttia, i  anna, new typo ; Japan, war stamps, set 
of four ; Canada, ic. and 3c., with maple leaves 
in the four corners; ditto, £c., lc., and 2c., with 
numerals in the lower corners ; Crete, 10 and 
20 paras, in the new colours; Uruguay, 5 mile- 
simos, new type ; Uganda, 1 anna ; Virgin Islands, 
| d .; Hayti, lc., new issue; ditto, unpaid, 2c., etc., 
etc. This packet is prepared specially for readers 
of T h e  C a p t a in , and can only be obtained from 
the office. The price of it is 2s. 6d., (postage id.) 
which should be remitted by postal order.

A N SW E R S TO C O R R ESPO N D EN TS.
P u e r— I would) strongly advise you to retain your 

present album until you can afford a much larger size, 
which will likely become a permanent one. If your 
a tamps are properly hinged you should l »  able to mount 
and remount them without damage, but not if you have 
used paste.

F- L G.—Certainly, there is a great deal to be learned 
from a stamp collection, but many lose the opportunities 
through not studying their stamps. There is plenty of 
room for those who, like yourself, collect steadily for 
educational advantages. When you get the chance, 
don't fail to speak of the pleasure it affords you.

Tuition.—I believe there are schools where philately 
is an adjunct to the school course. You ask if it is a 
science? Perhaps a minor science is the best term. The 
first album was the “ Lallier," of Parisian production. 
An original collection in such an album should be worth 
a great deal to-day. The highest price paid for a stamp 
is about £1,000 for a “ Post-office" Mauritius. A pair 
of the same stamps recently sold for £1,800.

H. S. H.—The stamp is a forgery, or it would he 
valuable—say, worth about £8. No. 2 is genuine, but not 
the Bcarce variety.

Hunter— If you can get the collection you speak of 
you should be in possession of some good stamps- Any 
collection formed in the ’sixties is valuable. If y®'ir 
relative has no interest in stamps she will, no doubt, 
meet your importunity. The first issue of West Austrah* 
comprises three varieties—Id., black; 4d., blue; and 6d., 
brown ; the rarest is the latter. Exchanging is good, but 
be careful what return you get for your own specimens.

Alice.—Glad you are one of the innumerable army of 
lady collectors. The be8t album for your collection to be 
transferred to at its preseut Btage would be the ' I®’

gjrial.” Price is 18s. for the two volumes. Part !•» 
ritish Empire only; and Part II., Foreign Countries.

Several replies are held over until next month.—Tin-



An Indian Cricket Experience.

B y H. H ervey .

It was during 1878-80, when troops were 
being concentrated on our North-West Frontier, 
that what are termed “  rest camps ” sprang 
up like mushrooms along the chief lines o f 
railway, the energies of whose officials were 
strained to their last limit, creating a general 
“ waking up ” of all grades, that the incident 
I a n about to narrate occurred.

1 was in Government service, and, though I 
had nothing officially to do with the railway, my 
work took me along i t ; and on this occasion I 
was on my first tour of a new range, to which I 
had just been posted.

As I approached it, the station of Jimman- 
cherla presented a lively appearance. An 
extensive rest camp stood on an elevation to 
the right, the lines of tents glistening in the

S ketches by G. Soper.

evening sun, relieved here and there by little 
red splashes, as the soldiers moved about the 
canvas town. Behind the station buildings 
stood my own tents, and as I proceeded 
towards them the familiar but unexpected 
sound of ball against bat struck on my ear. 
On turning a comer I beheld an Englishman 
— a long, lanky individual— standing before a 
net, and slogging a succession of balls, flung 
at him by some natives at the further wicket, 
while more natives flew after the balls which 
the batsman disposed of in all directions. True, 
the “  bowling ” was not scientific, they were 
flings, but swift and straight; for if there is 
anything a native excels in it is “  shying ” 
accurately.

I looked on for a while, but had turned
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my back on him before the solitary batsman 
“  spotted ” me.

“ Hi, mister ! ” he cried.
I presumed I was the “  Mister ” he referred 

to.
“  Halloa ! ” I replied.
“ Those yours ? ” indicating my tents.
“  Yes.”
“  Your name Hervey ? ”
“ Yes. How do you know ? ” ' '
“  Your servants told me. But, look here !—  

have you replaced old Groves ? ”
All this “ ja w ” 

with fifty paces be 
tween us !

“ Yes,” I shouted.
I had just re- '

lieved Groves, one 
o f  o u r  se n io rs , 
w h ose  cricketing 
days had long since 
passed.

“ Can you play 
cricket ? ”

“ Y e s!”— where
upon he immedi
ately came to me.

“ Look here, I’m 
Sparkes of the rail
way ; sort of all
round m an; assis
tant to old Maggs, 
th e  a g en t an d  
manager; up here 
to look after things 
during this rum 
p u s ; b een  a n 
awful grind; but 
w e ’ v e  a l i t t l e  
b re a th in g  tim e 
now. Old Maggs 
seldom stirs from 
his office ch air; he 
won’t be up here 
for a month, so ’
I ’m going to have 
some fun.”

H e spoke in a series of jerks; he was jerky 
altogether— a spare, loose-limbed young fellow, 
with stooping shoulders. The face, though not 
handsome, was good-humoured, and the eye 
twinkled merrily ; a gentleman, doubtless, but a 
rough diamond.

“  Glad to know you,” I said.
“  Look here ; how long are you staying ? ”
“  A  week, at least.”
“ And you’re really a cricketer?”
“  Honour bright! ” I replied, laughing.
“  Eureka ! ” he shouted, tossing up his cap.

AND YOU’RE REALLY A CRICKETER?

“  Look h ere; we’ll have a match now vou’ve 
come.” ’

I stared. Under existing circumstances 
and in this out-of-the-way place, the idea of a 
match seemed a wild one ; indeed, the fact of 
his net practice struck me as an incongruity, 
and I told him so.

“ Nonsense! I ’ve got the ‘ kit,’ and lots of 
fellers to fag.”

“ Yes, but how can you get up a match? 
How about your twenty-two ? ”

“  There are already seven of us, including
you.”

‘ ‘ S e v e n  of  
who ? ”

“  U s— English
men.”

“  Where ? ”
“  Here, on the 

railway.”
“ Shouldn’thave 

thought the place 
c o u ld  produce 
them. You must 
have found it dif
ficult.”

“  Rather ! ” he 
laughed. “  Did a 
lot of chopping 
and ch angin g
putting duffers in 
place of players.” 

“  None cut up 
rough ? ”

“ Only one— the 
shunting engine 
d rive r, O’Leary, 
who I know is a 
good bowler— he 
refused to play. I 
called him an ass, 
whereupon he be
came cheeky; so 
I suspended him.’ 

“  And the seven 
are to play a native 
eleven ? ”

“ No. Look here— see those tents? ” point
ing to the rest camp. “ They don’t leave for 
another three days.”

“ W e ll? ”
“ Let’s play them.”
“  Oh, I s e e ; Railway, with me incorporated 

versus the Army ? ” .
“  Hang i t ! no. We’ll do better— make it 

national.”
“ H o w ? ”
“  They are two lots— Scotch and Welsh. 
“ W e ll? ”
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“ Well, all our fellers are English. Let’s go 
and challenge an eleven of Scotchmen or a 
team of Taffies for to-morrow.”

This seemed feasible, and I began to “ catch 
on.’ “  But we’ve only seven,” I remarked.

“ Hang i t ! Yes. But look h ere; I dare 
say we shall rout out another four between 
this and ten to-morrow; if not, we’ll take 
natives. Come along ! ”

After swallowing a cup of tea, we proceeded 
to the rest camp.

“ Look h ere ; who’s your boss, and where 
is fie ? ” asked Sparkes of a soldier.

“ Captain Blair, s ir; ’e’s by them scales, sir.” 
As we approached the scales the officer, 

evidently having finished his business, was 
walking away, when— “  H i ! M ister! Look 
here ! ” shouted Sparkes.

Captain Blair wheeled round, and returned 
to us.

“ I am Sparkes of the railway; Mr. Hervey—  
friend of mine. Your name is B lair?”

“ It is,” replied the militario, pleasantly. 
“ What can I do for yo u ?”

“ Do you play cricket ? ” asked Sparkes.
“ C ricket! ” echoed Blair, wonderingly. “ Yes, 

when I can get it.”
“ Well, look h ere; let’s have a match to

morrow ; commence at ten.”
“ A match ! Where ? ”
“ H ere; there’s a fine pitch oehind the 

goods shed. English versus Scotch, you know. 
I’ll provide the English, and the kit. What 
say you ? ”

Captain Blair, after the first shock of sur
prise, readily cottoned to the idea, but expressed 
doubts o f getting together a Scottish team. 
“ They’re a draft from home,” explained h e; 
“ and I was sent down to bring them up to the 
front, their officer having died on the voyage. 
But I ’ll see. Woolley ! ”

A sergeant doubled up.
“ Any cricketers among the m en?” asked 

Blair.
“ Cricketers, sir ! ” repeated the astonished 

sergeant.
“ Yes, we want to have a match to-morrow. 

These gentlemen wish to play us.”
‘ I dessay, sir.”
“ Well, assemble those off duty, and we’ll

see.”
Rapidly the report spread, and soon a crowd 

of about a hundred soldiers gathered at a 
respectful distance.

“ We want eleven cricketers,” said the officer, 
addressing the men. “ Stand forward, players!” 

Nearly every man moved in our direction.
“ Now,” continued Blair, “ it’s English versus 

Scotch. Scotchmen stand forward! ”

One man obeyed the mandate.
“  Oh, hang it a l l ! ” exclaimed Sparkes in 

amazement. “  Only one Scotchman in the lo t ! ” 
Blair laughed. “ I’m not surprised,” said he; 

and further investigation elicited the astounding 
fact that of his entire command only five men 
proved to be Scotch ; the rest were English and 
Irish !

“ That stumps u s ! ’’ .sa id  Sparkes moodily. 
“ N o fun having a scratch affair.”

“ T ellyou what,” suggested Blair; “ play the 
W'elsh, and I ’ll umpire for you.”

Acting on the proposal, we invaded the 
Anglesea Fusilier camp ; and Blair, introducing 
us to the officer, made known the subject in 
hand. Mr. Morgan, a lieutenant, was agreeable, 
and assembled his men. The result, however, 
was the sam e; almost every man professed a 
knowledge of cricket, but only three were 
Welshmen, the residue being English!

“  Well, I ’m blest ! ” exclaimed Sparkes.
“  Have it Civil versus Military,” proposed 

Blair.
“  We could,” assented Sparkes, “  but there’s 

always more fun when there’s a spice of 
originality in the classification —  nationality, 
Married versus Single, Old versus Young, 
Beauties against Beasts, don’t you know.”

“  Look here,” said Morgan, laughing, “  if you 
w ill have a clan affair of it, let it be Railway 
versus John Smiths. No doubt Captain Blair 
and I can muster eleven cricketing John Smiths 
between us.”

“ Hurrah!” cried Sparkes. “ Splendid! Trot 
them out.”

“  Smiths to the front! ” exclaimed Morgan.
A  score of men stepped clear.
“  Can you play ? ”
A  chorus of “  Yessirs.”
“  Well, John Smiths stand forward! ”
Seven responded.
“ There you are,” said Morgan. “ You will 

get the remainder from the Highlanders. Let’s 
go and see.”

We went, and the deficiency was easily made 
up. Both officers agreed to be on the pitch 
at the hour appointed; and, wishing them 
good-night, Sparkes and I returned to my 
camp— he to be my guest at dinner.

“ Now,” said I, as, after the meal, we en
sconced ourselves in easy-chairs, “ how about 
completing our sid e?”

“ Come over to the station after our smoke 
and we’ll try.”

“  Are you hopeful of getting them ? ”
“  No, worse luck ! Look here, we shall show 

up small if we go in short-handed.”
“ Y e s ; then what’s to be done ? ”
“  I ’ll board the down mail, and see if I can’t
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rout out some of the passengers. Hanged if I 
don’t ! ”

“  What to do ? ” I asked, mystified.
“  Get out, play for us, and go on to-morrow 

night,” he replied, laconically.
I gazed at him in silent astonishment. Here 

was a “  crank ” for you. Fancy rousing up the 
passengers of a night train and inviting them to 
alight at a wayside station to play cricket !

M When is the train due ? ” I asked, on re
covering speech.

“  Ten-thirty. It’s just ten now ; let’s go over 
to the station.”

W e went.
“  Halloa, Watts ! ” cried Sparkes to the 

station-master, as we emerged on to the plat
form, which was illuminated more brilliantly

than usual. “ What’s all this? Expecting the 
Viceroy ? ”

“  No, sir,” laughed Watts, touching his hat • 
“  it’s the new oil.” ’

“  Oh, a h ! Look here, Dawson,” addressing 
the loco, foreman, who stood by, “ that beggar 
come to his senses yet ? ”

“  No, s ir ; I asked ’im afore I come acrosL” 
“  More fool he. But, look h ere; we want 

four yet, and we must find them. Who drives 
the mail ? ”

“  Stagg, sir. Young Plackett’s stoker; and, 
now I thinks on it, both is cricketers. Pity we 
can’t stop ’em.”

“  Hang it all, I mean to stop them ! Look 
here ! where’s that chap who takes up the special 
goods to-morrow night— that foreigner?”

"  W E L L . JOHN BMITHfl STAND FORW ARD "
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‘ Bonifacio, sir? ’E ’s asleep in the runnin’ 
shed; ’is mate, too.”

I! Come along! ” cried Sparkes, eagerly.
“ Point them o u t! ”

We trooped across to the running shed, and 
Dawson indicated Bonifacio and his fireman, 
who, stretched on their beds, were snoring in 
concert. “  Hi ! P s t! Wake up ! ” vociferated 
Sparkes, shaking the ■ sleepers. “  Look here ! 
Would you fellers like a tip ? ”

“ Yes. sir,” they replied, only half awake.
“ Well, here you a r e ! ” flinging them a 

currency note. “ Get into your clothes, and 
prepare to take on the mail. Sharp ! she’ll be 
here in a jiffey. I want Stagg and Plackett 
to play to-morrow; 
you fe lle r s  are 
duffers. Don’t be 
afraid, Dawson— ■
I’m answerable.”

“ Well, sir,” re
marked Dawson,
“ it ain’t my place 
to say no to your 
yes. I only ’ope 
as Mr. Tredethlin 
nor M r. M aggs 
don’t get no wind 
o’t.”

“ Oh, hang them !
I’m responsible. I 
must get four men.
Who are the guards 
■ of the down mail,
Watts ? ”

“ Cope,sir; with 
James.”

“ Do they play?”
“ Jam es does, 

sir.” '
“ How about re

placing him ? ”
“ Guard Green’s 

asleep in the sta
tion, sir; he goes down with the special goods 
to-morrow.”

“ Oh, we’ll send him in James’s place. Come 
along! ” and we all rushed back to the station, 
for time pressed. Green, mollified with a 
douceur, immediately dressed, and took his 
stand where the forward brake-van would draw 
up. Sparkes, Bonifacio, and his mate, took 
post at the extremity of the platform, so as to 
jump on to the in-coming locomotive. Trains 
in India had not then been fitted with automatic 
brakes; so they crawled into stations. Nor did 
they hurry themselves in starting. Moreover, 
all trains used to be “ mixed” ; that is, composed 
of goods and passenger vehicles.

We were now sure of ten “  white ” players ; 
and I tried to persuade Sparkes to take a native 
for the eleventh. No, he was obstinate.

“  We must board the mail,” said he, “  and 
see if we can’t find one chap a cricketer, and 
willing to help us. I will negotiate the first 
half of the train ; you do the tail end— do you 
see ? ”

“  Yes, but we want only on e; supposing we 
both succeed ? ” *

“  Then we’ll squint them over, and the less 
promising feller .we’ll bundle back into his 
carriage.”

I accordingly posted myself abreast of the 
booking office. In due course the mail lum

bered in. Sparkes 
a n d  h i s  m e n  
s p r a n g  o n  t o  
the lo co m o tiv e , 
and as the mid 
brake van passed 
m e s o m e o n e  
jumped in ; it was 
Green, to relieve 
James. Now came 
my time for action. 
The train halted, 
but —  halloa ! all 
my half were goods 
wagons. I ran to 
t h e  r e a r  —  I 
reached the end 
brake; not a single 
p a s s e  n —  Y e s  ! 
there was one be
hind the guard’s 
van, and, as I came 
up b re a th le s s , 
Watts re tre a te d  
from the window.

“ Any passengers, 
Mr. Watts ? ” I in
quired.

“  One, sir.”
I looked in, and saw an elderly European 

seated on the lounge, smoking.
“  Excuse me, sir,” I commenced. “ Are you 

a cricketer ? ”
“ I am, sir.” -
“  Fond— enthusiastic about it ? ”
“ Yes.”
“  Well, will you help us ? We have a match 

on to-morrow. Railway against an eleven of 
soldiers; all John Smiths. We are one man 
short. Will you alight and play on our side ? 
Mr. Sparkes, the railway officer here, will see 
that you suffer no inconvenience through break
ing your journey.”

“ With pleasure! Will you ask the station
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m a ste r to sen d  p o rte rs  to  rem ove my 
things? ”

Having instructed Watts, who was standing 
by, I rushed away in search of Sparkes, and at 
length found him palavering with a passenger. 
“ Well, have you succeeded?” I asked, touch
ing his elbow.

“  No ! have you ? ”
“ Yes.”
“ Hurrah ! ” he ejaculated, dropping off the 

foot-board as the train started. “ Let’s go to 
him.”

We went, and ran against Watts. “ Where’s 
the feller ? ” asked Sparkes excitedly.

“ I sent him over to the officers’ bungalow, 
sir. H e said he was tired, and desires to be 
left undisturbed.”

“ Quite right. See he’s m a d e -comfortable, 
Watts, and send to me for anything he requires. 
Good-night! ”

• • « « *
Blair and Morgan, with their John Smiths, 

were punctually on the ground, and Sparkes 
team had assembled; all but the obliging
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passenger. We tossed; the Smiths w on; two 
came to b a t; the officers issued forth to umpire, 
and the “  Railway ” spread out to field.

“ Well, where is your passenger ? ” shouted 
Spnrkes to me.

“ Here he co m es!” I replied, seeing a man 
emerge from the officers’ bungalow, a view of 
which I, as long stop, commanded, Sparkes 
being behind the further wicket. “ Come 
along, sir ! ” I bawled to the stranger. “  We 
are waiting for you ! ”

He did not hurry him self; the goods shed 
screened him from the others, and when he 
cleared the angle of that building, he halted, 
placed his arms akimbo, and coolly surveyed 
the scene. There was a silence; I expected 
Sparkes to apostrophise the laggard. H e did no 
such thing. There ensued a general movement 
towards the stranger; they all sneaked rather 
than walked up to him, Sparkes among them.
I followed suit, and joined the semicircle that 
now stood sheepishly before that one command
ing figure.

“ Who’s that chap ? ” I whispered to Sparkes.
“ Old Maggs.”
W hew ! the agent and manager of that 

particular com pany!— the supreme chief o f 
every railway man there. No wonder they all 
looked “ limp.”

“ So,” commenced the great man, at length 
breaking the silence, “ this is how you amuse 
yourself, Mr. Sparkes, when I entrust you with 
special duty ! ”

“  Look here, Mr. Maggs, there’s no harm in 
cricket. Better for the men than to be loafing 
about the bazaars.”

“ How did you collect your team, sir ? I am 
certain, even at_ headquarters, I could not lay 
mv hand on eleven players all at one time.”

“ I had to dodge about a bit,” said Sparkes.
“  So I should think. One man wired me a 

long complaint that you suspended him because 
he could not join in with your ‘ dodging.’ ”

“  O ’Leary, I bet. Look here, I suspended 
him for ‘ cheek.’ ”

“ Pardonable ‘ cheek,’ under the circum
stances. But come, tell me how you managed 
to get up your eleven.”

“ Well, barring myself and Mr. Hervev, I had 
nine men to get.”

“  Well ? ”
“  Well, Watts, Dawson, the inspector, and

two fitters from the sheds made seven. No 
one else worth a rap was available.”

“ Yes ; and the remaining four ? ”
“  I dodged them in.”
“ How ? ”
“ Well, the fellers on your engine are players, 

so I nabbed them.”
“ You mean to tell me you took them off the 

mail ? ” exclaimed Mr. Maggs in a tone of 
astonishment. *

“ Aye ! ” chuckled Sparkes recklessly.
“ And left the engine to take care of itself? ” 
“ No, I put two chaps in their places; those 

of a special ‘ goods ’ going up to-night; the men 
I detained can take her on all right.”

“ Humph ! Then the remaining two ? ” 
“ James, the mail under guard, plays, so 

I sent a chap named Green in his stead.”
“ Well, and the eleventh ? ”
“  You are the eleventh, Mr. M aggs; you are 

the only feller we could find in the whole 
blessed train ; and I ’m jolly glad we did ! ”

“  I see. Now you’ve got yourself into a mess, 
Mr. Sparkes. What do men do when they get 
into a m ess?”

“ Get out of it, I suppose.”
“ Yes, but it’s a difficult job at times. How

ever, I ’m going to help you out of this one.”
“ You are ! Oh, I  say, look h ere! None c f  

your la rk s! ”
“ The task before you,” continued Mr. Maggs, 

disregarding the interruption, “  and in which 
I will aid you, is the task of beating the soldiers. 
If we win, all right; but if we lose, woe betide 
the lot of you ! Give me the gloves; I ’ll wicket 
keep.”

# • * * *

“  How was it no one got wind of your coming, 
Mr. M aggs?” asked Sparkes, as we, with Blair 
and Morgan, were seated at dinner, the guests 
of the great man.

“ A h a ! I stole a march on you, you see, just 
to catch you at some of your confounded pranks. 
That O ’Leary’s wire made me smell a rat, so I 
just telegraphed to Watts that I was coming up 
by the mail, strictly enjoining him not to say a 
word to a soul about it, and to put no stumbling 
block in your  way, young man. However, as 
we won '■ b.e match, I am not going to make a 
fuss beyond repeating my injunctions, v iz .: 
Don’t dodge about in that way again!”
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may well be proud of their 
prowess in—as well as on 

—the sea,for swimming has ever been a favourite 
art with a goodly majority of the nation. It is 
pleasant, too, to record that men of learning 
have vied in this way with mere men of action.

That gallant soldier, able statesman, and writer 
of the sixteenth century, Sir Thomas Challoner, 
was a “  dab " at swimming. Having joined the 
service of the Emperor Charles V., he was present 
at the siege of Algiers, and nearly lost his life 
in a great storm. His ship was wrecked at 
night while riding at anchor, and the worthy 
Sir Thomas had to battle with fierce waves for 
hours. He had almost given way to despair, 
when his head struck against a cable, which 
he seized with his teeth and was ultimately hauled 
on board.

Lord Byron was another man of letters who 
loved swimming. Being at Constantinople, he 
decided to prove that the story of Leander 
crossing the Dardanelles from Sestos to Abydos 
in order to visit his sweetheart was quite 
possible. He performed the swim on May 3rd, 
1830, without much difficulty, in lhr. 5mins., 
the distance, including the beating out of the 
direct course by currents, being computed at 
four miles. The water was cold and the Btream 
running strong. On another occasion Byron and 
a Mr. Scott, being challenged by an Italian 
while at Venice, swam from the Lido down the 
Grand Canal. Scott got out at the Rialto, after 
having been four hours in the water, while 
Byron swam on to Santa Chiara, and emerged

after a go-as-you-please swim lasting 4hrs. 20mins. 
The Italian gave up long before he reached the 
Grand Canal.

In 1827, Dr. Bedale swam against Matthew 
Vipond, from Liverpool to Runcorn— a distance of 
twenty-four miles. The doctor accomplished the 
feat in 4hrs., beating Vipond by a few minutes. 
The same year, a Captain Smith swam across the 
Lake of Geneva from Morges to Ampbio and 
back without stopping, a distance altogether of 
fifteen miles.

A  grand performance was that of Samuel 
Bruck, an old fisherman of our south-east coast. 
One night in October, 1835, a ship in distress 
threw up signals. The life-boat was maimed 
and launched to go to her assistance, but she 
was capsized in the fierce storm, and the whole 
crew left at the mercy of the waves. Brack, 
though impeded by heavy clothes, struck out 
bravely, and after a little time he collided with 
a horse-collar, which had been employed as a 
boat-fender; clutching it, he put his neck 
through it, but the collar was very heavy and 
uncomfortable, so he determined to let it go. 
Before doing so, however, he drew his knife, 
opened the blade with his teeth, and cut away his 
waterproof cape, petticoat, frock and trousers : he 
dared not endeavour to remove his cloth trousers, 
fearing they would cling to' his legs and drag him 
down. This done he abandoned the horse-collar 
and swam towards what he considered ter be the 
land direction. It was almost pitch dark, the 
moon being constantly obscured by furiously 
driving clouds. He nearly gave up in despair,



FAMOUS SWIMS OF MODERN TIMES.

especially when he passed over the Corton Sands, 
w iich he recognised by the terrible roar of waters 
ai d the blinding surf which nearly suffocated 
hi:n. Still he persevered ; and towards the early 
morning was picked up by a passing vessel. Of 
course the storm had considerably abated its 
violence, but it was estimated that this plucky 
fellow had been in the cold, stormy waters of an 
October night for at least seven and a-half hours, 
and had probably swum over fifteen miles. All 
honour to such splendid sea-lions ; it is to them 
that many a wretched sailor owes his rescue from 
perilous straits and imminent death. Samuel 
Brack wore the medals of the Royal Humane 
Society and Life-boat Society for saving life.

We now come to the greatest of modern swim
mers, Captain Matthew Webb, of Channel fame. 
Webb was born 
at Trongate, near 
Dawley, in Shrop
shire, on January 
10th, 1848. He 
had l e a r n t  t o 
swim before his 
s e v e n t h  y e a r ,  
manifesting a great 
love for water. At 
an early age he 
went to sea in the 
m erchant n a vy , 
doing service in 
various vesse ls.
He accomplished 
several swimming 
and diving feats, 
and saved two or 
three lives. Giving 
up the sea, he be
came a professional 
s w i m m e r ,  a n d  
speedily won a 
high place. Of a daring mind, he proposed to 
at tract attention by swimming across the Channel, 
and made several attempts, the final and successful 
01 e being in 1875. Webb had decided to leave 
I) >ver at 12 a.m. on Monday, August 25th, 
b: t about ten o’clock an easterly breeze sprang tip 
ai i  the attempt was put off. Tuesday, the 26th, 
tl •> sea having calmed down, Webb dived off the 
Admiralty Her, and began his voyage with a long, 
steady stroke of twenty to the minute. In his 
w ke came a row-boat containing Webb’s cousin, 
Hr. G. H. Ward, and behind a lugger, with Mr. 
G orge Toms, piloting several representatives of 
the Press, and two members of the Ilex Swimming 
Club, the referees. The weather was perfect; 
scarcely a ripple, and only sufficient breeze to 
move the lugger gently along. Many boats and

small yachts accompanied them out of the harbour 
for a short distance. A t 2.40 Webb had some 
strong Kentish ale. All this time they had 
been feeling the force of the S.W. stream ; it 
then ceased, and for about an hour he swani 
calmly on, when the N.E. stream began to be felt. 
More ale was given to him about 3.40. Baker, 
the young diver, had had a short swim with 
the captain, who seemed quite fresh and 
strong. Beef tea was given him at five, the dose 
being repeated, with the addition of a little ale, 
half-an-hour later. They were joined by a fishing 
boat from Dover, containing Mr. J. G. Chambers, 
who took a dip in and a swim with Webb, sub
sequently returning to the English coast to report 
progress. The lugger and row-boat were con
stantly surrounded by gore bills in the air and

by porpoises in the 
water, birds and 
fish enjoying the 
race as much as 
the onlookers. At 
6.50 Webb took 
some m ore ale, 
s t i l l  k e ep in g  at 
twenty strokes to 
the minute. At 
8.16 beef tea and 
ale were adminis
tered. He was in 
good spirits, and 
took his first rest, 
floating on his back 
for a short time. 
For three quarters 
of an hour the 
drifting seaw eed 
annoyed him great
ly, but worse was 
to come, for one of 
those horrid bags 

of jelly— a starch fish— stung the swimmer^ 
shoulder, and so sharp was the pain that he was 
obliged to take some brandy to stop sickness. 
A t 9.50 p.m. he had some more beef tea, and 
half-an-hour later he called out to those in the 
boat to look at the rising moon, showing clearly 
that he had his full wits about him. Soon 
after a second starch fish stung him ; cod liver 
oil and ale were given, and he slowed his stroke 
to nineteen. At 11.45 the mail boat, the Maid 
o f  Kent, passed them, the passengers and crew 
crowded to the side and gave the swimmer most 
hearty cheers. The S.W. stream, which had been 
felt ever since 11 p.m., no longer impeded his 
way. He kept up his spirits, his brain was clear, 
and he often talked with those in the boat. Dawn 
began at three, and soon after the N.E. stream
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Sketches by H. S. Greig.

may well be proud of their 
prowess in— as well as on 

“  the sea,for swimming has ever been a favourite 
art with a goodly majority of the nation. It is 
pleasant, too, to record that, men of learning 
have vied in this way with mere men of action.

That gallant soldier, able statesman, and writer 
of the sixteenth century, Sir Thomas Challoner, 
was a “  dab ” at swimming. Having joined the 
service of the Emperor Charles V., he was present 
at the siege of Algiers, and nearly lost his life 
in a great storm. His ship was wrecked at 
night while riding at anchor, and the worthy 
Sir Thomas had to battle with fierce waves for 
hours. He had almost given way to despair, 
when his head struck against a cable, which 
he seized with his teeth and was ultimately hauled 
on board. .

Lord Byron was another man of letters who 
loved swimming. Being at Constantinople, he 
decided to prove that the story of Leander 
crossing the Dardanelles from Sestos to Abydos 
in order to visit his sweetheart was quite 
possible. He performed the swim on May 3rd, 
1830, without much difficulty, in lhr. 5mins., 
the distance, including the beating out of the 
direct course by currents, being computed at 
four miles. The water was cold and the stream 
running strong. On another occasion Byron and 
a Mr. Scott, being challenged by an Italian 
while at Venice, swam from the Lido down the 
Grand Canal. Scott got out at the Rialto, after 
having been four hours in the water, while 
Byron swam on to Santa Chiara, and emerged

after a go-as-you-please swim lasting 4hrs. 20mins. 
The Italian gave up long before he reached the 
Grand Canal.

In 1827, Dr, Bedale swam against Matthew 
Vipond, from Liverpool to Runcorn— a distance of 
twenty-four miles. The doctor accomplished the 
feat in 4hrs., beating Vipond by a few minutes. 
The same year, a Captain Smith swam across the 
Lake of Geneva from Morges to Amphio and 
back without stopping, a distance altogether of 
fifteen miles.

A  grand performance was that of Samuel 
Bruck, an old fisherman of our south-east coast. 
One night in October, 1835, a ship in distress 
threw up signals. The life-boat was manned 
and launched to go to her assistance, but she 
was capsized in the fierce storm, and the whole 
crew left at the mercy of the waves. Bruck, 
though impeded by heavy clothes, struck out 
bravely, and after a little time he collided with 
a horse-collar, which had been employed as a 
boat-fender; clutching it, he put his neck 
through it, but the collar was very heavy and 
uncomfortable, so he determined to let it go. 
Before doing so, however, he drew his knife, 
opened the blade with his teeth, and cut away his 
waterproof cape, petticoat, frock and trousers; he 
dared not endeavour to remove his cloth trousers, 
fearing they would cling to* his legs and drag Irim 
down. This done he abandoned the horse-coil vr 
and swam towards what he considered tcT be 1 he 
land direction. It was almost pitch dark, the 
moon being constantly obscured by furiously 
driving clouds. He nearly gave up in despair,
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especially when he passed over the Corton Sands, 
which he recognised by the terrible roar of waters 
and the blinding surf which nearly suffocated 
him. Still he persevered ; and towards the early 
morning was picked up by a passing vessel. Of 
course the storm had considerably abated, its 
violence, but it was estimated that this plucky 
fellow had been in the cold, stormy waters of an 
October night for at least seven and a-half hours, 
and had probably swum over fifteen miles. All 
honour to such splendid sea-lions ; it is to them 
that many a wretched sailor owes his rescue from 
perilous straits and imminent death. Samuel 
Bruck wore the medals of the Royal Humane 
Society and Life-boat Society for saving life.

We now come to the greatest of modern swim
mers, Captain Matthew Webb, of Channel fame. 
Webb was born 
at Trongate, near 
Dawley, in Shrop
shire, on January 
10th, 1848. H e 
h ad  l e a r n t  to 
swim before his 
s e v e n t h  y e a r ,  
manifesting a great 
love for water. A t 
an early age he 
went to sea in the 
m erchant n avy, 
doing service in 
various vesse ls.
He accomplished 
several swimming 
and diving feats, 
and saved two or 
three lives. Giving 
up the sea, he be
came a professional 
s w i m m e r ,  a n d  
speedily won a 
high place. Of a daring mind, he proposed to 
attract attention by swimming across the Channel, 
and made several attempts, the final and successful 
one being in 1875. Webb had decided to leave 
Lover at 12 a.m. on Monday, August 25th, 
but about ten o’clock an easterly breeze sprang up 
and the attempt was put off. Tuesday, the 26th, 
the sea having calmed down, Webb dived off the 
Admiralty Pier, and began his voyage with a long, 
steady stroke of twenty to the minute. In his 
vake came a row-boat containing Webb’s cousin, 
Mr. G. H. Ward, and behind a lugger, with Mr. 
George Toms, piloting several representatives of 
the Press, and two members of the Ilex Swimming 
Club, the referees. The weather was perfect; 
scarcely a ripple, and only sufficient breeze to 
move the lugger gently along. Many boats and

small yachts accompanied them out of the harbour 
for a short distance. A t 2.40 Webb had some 
strong Kentish ale. A ll this time they had 
been feeling the force of the S.W. stream ; it 
then ceased, and for about an hour he swam 
calmly on, when the N.E. stream began to be felt. 
More ale was given to him about 3.40. Baker, 
the young diver, had had a short swim with 
the captain, who seemed quite fresh and 
strong. Beef tea was given him at five, the dose 
being repeated, with the addition of a little ale, 
half-an-hour later. They were joined by a fishing 
boat from Dover, containing Mr. J. G. Chambers, 
who took a dip in and a swim with Webb, sub
sequently returning to the English coast to report 
progress. The lugger and row-boat were con
stantly surrounded by gore bills in the air and

by porpoises in tne 
water, birds and 
fish enjoying the 
race as much as 
the onlookers. A t 
6.50 Webb took 
som e m ore a le, 
s t i l l  k e ep in g  a t 
twenty strokes to 
the minute. A t 
8.16 beef tea and 
ale were adminis
tered. He was in 
good spirits, and 
took his first rest, 
floating on his back 
for a short time. 
For three quarters 
of an hour the 
drifting seaw eed 
annoyed him great
ly, but worse was 
to come, for one of 
those horrid bags 

of jelly— a starch fish— stung the swimmer's 
shoulder, and so sharp was the pain that he was 
obliged to take some brandy to stop sickness. 
A t 9.50 p.m. he had some more beef tea, and 
half-an-hour later he called out to those in the 
boat to look at the rising moon, showing clearly 
that he had his full wit3 about him. Soon 
after a second starch fish stung him ; cod liver 
oil and ale were given, and he slowed his stroke 
to nineteen. A t 11.45 the mail boat, the Maid 
o f  Kent, passed them, the passengers and crew 
crowded to the side and gave the swimmer mast 
hearty cheers. The S.W. stream, which had been 
felt ever since 11 p.m., no longer impeded his 
way. He kept up his spirits, his brain was clear, 
and he often talked with those in the boat. Dawn 
began at three, and soon after the N.E. stream
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652 THE CAPTAIN.

F 0 R  AN HOUR W EBB B A TTLED  AGAINST TH E T ID E , MAKING NO HEADW AY.

came to their relief; but the very slight southerly 
air suddenly became a stiff W.S.W. breeze, giving 
great anxiety to the referees and those with them. 
Webb made no complaint. The tide setting sea
ward kept down the rising wavelets, and about 
four he asked for coffee. Half-an-hour later h e. 
asked how far he had to go, and, taking some 
coffee and brandy, said he was “ all right." But 
what with tide and sea he seemed to be a bit 
weaker when he called for more refreshment, so 
the rowing boats went to his weather side, trying 
their best to keep off the rising sea. The work 
was tiring the swimmer, and he complained 
bitterly. It seemed hard to abandon a task when 
so near its completion. However, his pluck and 
perseverance succeeded, though for an hour he 
battled against the tide, making no headway. A t 
7.30 brandy was given, and then Baker took a 
spin by his side. At about eight, the tide having 
slackened, he was able to advance instead of drift
ing to the eastward of Calais ; his stroke became 
quicker— about twenty-two—but shorter. A t 9.20 
Captain Dove, of the Maid o f  Kent, rowed out 
to them from Calais in his gig, which he placed 
so as to effectually protect Webb from the waves. 
The S.W. stream and tide again gave much 
trouble; his stroke got up to twenty-six, though 
hurried and short. A t about 10.20 soundings 
were made with an oar. His task was nearly 
completed, and the brave man’s spirits revived 
considerably. A few more strokes, and Webb 
stood up in rather less than five feet of water, 
having successfully swum the Channel in spite 
of all obstacles. He had been no less than 
22hrs. 44m,ins. 55secs. in the water without 
once touching artificial support, having swum 
rather over thirty-nine and a-half miles. Needless 
to say, the reception he met with was of the most 
cordial description. He was helped into a trap,

and driven to the “ Hotel de Paris,” where he went 
to bed immediately. His pulse was 72 : he had a 
three hours’ sieep, woke up and had some grub. 
A t 10 p.m. he again went to bed, and slept for 
twelve hours. And no wonder, considering the 
fatigues he had been through. The next morning 
he returned to Dover, where the greatest excite
ment prevailed as to his success and safety.

Captain Webb after this performed many feats 
of endurance. In May, 1879, he entered into a six- 
days’ contest at the Lambeth Baths, with the fol
lowing result: Webb swam 74 miles (17 on first day, 
7 on last), being in the water 68hrs. 38mins. x̂ secs., 
and out of water lOhrs. ISmins. 46secs. G. Faam 
swam 62 miles (15— 1), and was in the water 
46hrs. 36mins. 16secs., and out 29hrs. 23mins. 
44secs.; Beckwith swam 42 miles (6— 1), was in 
the water 31hrs. 34mins. 58secs., and out 43hrs. 
16mins. 26secs.

Then, in 1880, Webb remained in the whale 
tank at the Westminster Aquarium for sixty con
secutive hours, he being allowed half-an-hour out 
of water every twenty-four hours. Wliile in the 
water he was fed with beef tea, coffee, fat beef
steak passed through a sausage machine and 
mixed with bread and yolk of egg. The water 
was kept up to a temperature of SOdegs. Fahr., 
and several tons of salt were dissolved in the 
tank to make the water more buoyant. Of 
course, this was less a swimming feat than a 
display of power of being able to float and 
remain in the water a number of hours. Other 
attempts, more or less successful, were made by 
Webb and Miss Beckwith to remain in ordinary 
sea water at a long stretch. In 1883 Webb 
went to America, were he accepted several 
challenges, once remaining 128^hrs., minus 
94mins., in the water. Then the unfortunate 
idea occurred to him to swim the rapids below
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the Niagara Falls, and eclipse all performances 
on record. The attempt to cross the terrible 
whirlpool was made on July 25th, 1883. He 
began successfully, having been rowed out about 
500yds. above the old suspension bridge, when 
he jumped in at 4 p.m. He swam through the 
rapids, although his progress was very slow, 
having to battle against the force of water, and 
entered the whirlpool. He disappeared; was 
seen to throw up his arms, struggle, and then 
he was gone, and was never seen alive again. 
His body was picked up far down the river 
some days later.

In August, 1884, Lord Hamilton and Mr. Cecil 
Baring swam across the Niagara, below the 
cataract, but also 'lower down than the spot 
chosen by the unfortunate Webb. The swim 
was successful, although they had to battle 
against a terrible current. Mr. Baring injured 
his knee against a rock, and had to be picked 
up by a boat, being unable to land.

Two more swims deserve particular notice. 
The longest record scored by a lady was per
formed by Miss Agnes Beckwith, who swam a 
little over twenty miles, in the Thames, in 
6hrs. 25mins., without support or refreshment, 
on July 17th, 1870. On September 3rd, 1884, 
Mr. Horace Davenport, a wTell-known amateur 
champion swimmer, swam from Southsea to 
Ryde and back. The sea was very choppy, and 
grave doubts were entertained as to his success. 
However, at twenty-five minutes to nine o’clock 
he dived off the South Parade Pier, The waves 
dashed into the swimmer’s face, causing him 
much trouble. He reached Ryde soon after 
eleven, and here took some refreshment, with
out touching the bottom or the gunwale of the 
boat. This over, the return journey was com
menced, and was accomplished with greater 
comfort, reaching Southsea Pier at 2 p.m. Mr. 
Davenport swam with the overhand stroke, and 
declared he was not greatly fatigued.

MZ89 AGNES BECKWITH ON HER TWENTY MILE8* BWIM IN THE THAMES*
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It was after dinner, and I had retired to the 
quiet and seclusion of my study, thoroughly 
wearied out with my day in school. I lit my 
pipe and threw my
self with a sigh of 
relief into my com
fortable arm-chair, 
which was drawn 
up in fro n t o f  a 
blazing fire. As I 
watched the spirals 
o f  b lu e  sm oke 
s l o w l y  flo a tin g  
ceilingw ards, I 
began to rumi
n a t e —  as w as 
often my wont—  
on the various 
co m p le x  p ro 
blems presented 
to me daily by 
the genus Boy.
I had been very 
mu c h  w o rried  
la te ly  by th e 
conduct of one 
of my pupils— a 
lad o f sixteen, 
nam ed  Parker.
H e  w a s  t h e  
most incompre
hensible youth I 
ever had to deal 
w ith . Though '

never guilty o f any gross wrong-doing, he was 
the ringleader and moving spirit in every piece 
of mischief afloat. In addition he had a deep-

rooted antipathy 
to study of every 
k i nd,  and was 
constantly being 
reported to me by 
one or other of 
my masters for his 
c o n s is te n t  idle
ness. O n ly  that 
m o rn in g I had 
been obliged to 
administer to him 

a severe chas
t is e m e n t— the 
third within a 
w e e k  —  f or  a 
direct violation 
of one of my 
s tr ic te s t  rules. 
I t  m ay have 
been my fancy, 
but on this occa
sion, when he 
had received his 
p u n ish m en t, I 
th o u g h t I de
tected a loo'- on 
his face which 
seemed to say: ■ 

“ I t  is your 
turn now, but

/
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rr.it!— mine is coming ! ” As I pondered on 
this and many other things connected with the 
boy, I was astonished to see my study door open, 
and Parker himself appear. I was about to ask 
him what he meant by intruding on my privacy 
without even so much as knocking, when my 
attention was arrested by the extraordinary 
appearance and bearing of the boy. H e was 
wearing the full academicals of a Master of 
Arts and carried in his right hand a long, 
thin, ominous-looking cane. When he turned 
towards me after carefully locking my study 
door, I noticed that he was very pale, but his 
fact wore a look of stern determination I had 
never seen there before. H e had in his right 
eye an eye-glass, which, strangely enough, 
seemed to en
hance, and not 
d etract from , 
his dignity. As 
I gazed, the re
membrance of 
his lo o k  th at 
morning flashed 
upon me, and a 
m o s t  u n a c 
countable terror 
seized  m e. I 
e s s a y e d  t o  
speak, but the 
power to do so 
had apparently 
left me. I could 
only gaze and 
gaze in speech
less fear.

“ Stand up!” 
he said sudden
ly in a stern 
voice, and— to 
my own amaze
ment and dis
gust— I obeyed 
him as meekly 
as a l a m b .
He threw him- 
s e 1 f w i t h  a 
haughty gesture 
into the chair 
which stood at 
my table, and 
laid the cane down on a heap of exercises I 
had been correcting.

“ Now, Bagshawe! ” he began, dropping his 
glass, readjusting it firmly, and fixing me 
through it with a severe stare, “ I want you to 
explain to me why it is I am continually having 
complaints made about you by the other boys ? 
Not a day passes but you are reported to me

for some piece of misconduct or other. Last 
week— so I am told— you had the impertinence 
to place Smith mi— a boy old enough to be 
your grandson— upon the form ; while only 
yesterday— though I can hardly bring myself to 
believe this— you actually had the audacity to 
tell Jenkins to sit up ! Now, sir, what have you 
to say for yourself? ”

Long before he had finished this speech I 
was trembling in every limb, and now I found 
myself absolutely powerless to do anything but 
whine out in a faint vo ice :—

“ I am very sorry, Parker, if------”
“  Parker ! ” he blazed forth, “  I would have 

you remember that you are addressing Frederick 
Parker, Esq., and when you address Frederick 
Parker, Esq., you address him as Sir / ”

“  Very well, sir ! ”  I stammered out, 
feeling —  I know not why —  that he was 
master and I was there to offer him implicit

obedience.
“ Y o u  a r e ,’ ' 

he went on, “ a 
Master of Arts 
—  y o u r  p ro 
spectus says so, 
and I suppose 
we mus t  r e 
lu c ta n t ly  b e 
lieve it. You 
a r e  a l s o  a 
scholar of your 
college and you 
took a double
first ; I h ave 
this from the 
sam e r e lia b le  
s o u rc e . A n d  
yet, sir, all your 
le a r n in g , a ll 
your classic’lore 
has not taught 
you the golden 
principle t ha t  
s c h o o l  rul es  
are m ad e to  
b e  b r o k e n .  
Y o u  a c t u a l l y  
h av e  th e  in 
g ra titu d e  t o  
o b je c t — I re

peat, sir, to object— when we boys, to whom 
you owe your very existence, transgress one 
of the petty laws which you, in your arro
gance, have set down for our guidance. 
Now, look here, Bagshawe, you will either 
promise to allow us, in future, to use our own 
discretion with regard to these rules, o r ”—  
here he paused as if to give more weight to

« I  H ATE H ER E A L IST  O P REGULATIONS, W H IC H  I  H ATE DRAW N U P , AND 
W IT H  W HICH YOU W IL L  H AVE THE GOODNESS TO CO M PLY."
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t h e  w o r d s  th a t  f o l lo w e d — “ o r  y o u  w ill  ta k e  a  
p u b l ic  f lo g g in g  in  lie u  o f  n o t ic e , a n d  I ’l l  f in d  a  
h e a d  m a s te r  w h o  will! ”

I  b e c a m e  m o r e  a n d  m o r e  a la r m e d  as h e  
p r o c e e d e d ,  e s p e c ia l ly  a t  th e  h in t  o f  “  a  
p u b l ic  f lo g g in g ,”  b u t  s t i l l  th e  w h o le  id e a  w as 
s o  p r e p o s te r o u s , th a t  I  fe lt  I  m u s t  e x p o s tu 
la t e  m ild ly ,  th o u g h  I  m a r v e l le d  a t  m y  o w n  
te m e r it y .

“  B u t  P a r k — ■ 
s i r , ”  I  b e g a n  
m e e k l y ,  “  I  
d o n ’t  q u it e  s e e  
h o w  a n  e s t a b 
l i s h m e n t  l i k e  
t h i s  i s  t o  b e  
c a r r ie d  o n  i f  w e  
a b o l is h — — ”

“ A b o l i s h ! ” 
h e  in t e r r u p te d  
i n  t o n e s  o f  
t h u n d e r , “  w h o  
s a i d  a  w o r d  
a b o u t  a b o l is h 
i n g  a n y t h in g ?
H a v e  y o u r  
r o tte n  r u le s  b y  
a l l  m e a n s , b u t  
d o n ’t  e x p e c t  us 
t o  k e e p  th e m .
N o t  a n o t h e r  
w o r d ,”  a s  I  w a s  
a b o u t  t o  tr y  a n 
o t h e r  f e e b l e  
r e m o n s t r a n c e  ;
“ fro m  th is  t im e  
fo r th , c o n s id e r  
y o u r  r u l e s  
b r o k e n , o r  b y  
t h e  L o r d  H a r r y  
it ’l l  b e  t h e  w o r s e  
fo r  y o u !”

I  s h u d d e r e d  
a s  t h e  a b a n d o n e d  y o u t h  g a v e  v e n t  to  th is  
a w fu l o a th , b u t  th a t  t e r r ib le  fe e l in g  o f  a b s o 
lu te  p o w e r le s s n e s s  h e ld  m e  in  its  d e g r a d in g  
to ils , a n d  I c o u ld  o n ly  m u r m u r  in  b ro k e n  
to n e s  th a t  it  s h o u ld  b e  a s  h e  w is h e d .

“  B u t  th is  is  c o m p a r a t iv e ly  a  s m a ll  m a tte r ,” 
h e  p r e s e n t ly  r e s u m e d . “  B e fo r e  w e  p r o c e e d  to  
t h e  r e a l  b u s in e s s  o f  th e  e v e n in g  ” — h e r e  h e  
g la n c e d  w ith  a  s in is te r  l o o k  a t  th e  c a n e , a n d  I 
fe lt  m y  h a ir  r a p id ly  r is in g — “  I h a v e  a  fa r  m o re  
s e r io u s  c o m p la in t  to  m a k e . A r e  y o u  a w a re , 
s ir , t h a t  o n  a l l  s id e s  y o u  a r e  s p o k e n  o f  a s  th e  
m o s t in c o r r ig ib ly  in d u s tr io u s  m a s te r  in  th e  
p la c e  ? I  a m  t o ld  o n  g o o d  a u th o r ity ,  th a t 
y o u  in v a r ia b ly  d o  th e  w h o le  o f  y o u r  c o n s tr u e  
without a crib, th a t  y o u  h a v e  n e v e r  b e e n

k n o w n  t o  fu d g e  a  s u m , th a t  a  fa ls e  quantity 
is w ith  y o u  a n  u n k n o w n  q u a n t i t y ; a n d — as 
i f  th is  c a t a lo g u e  w e r e  n o t  la r g e  e n o u g h —  
th a t  y o u  h a v e  s o  l i t t le  r e g a r d  fo r  th e  happi
n e s s  a n d  w e lfa r e  o f  th e  b o y s  th a t  y o u  actually  
m a k e  th e m  u s e  th r e e  b o o k s — tw o  o n  I^ tin  
a n d  o n e  o n  G r e e k — which you have written 
yoursefl N o w , I  p u t  it  to  y o u  p la in ly —

h o w  is  a  school 
t o  flo u r ish  if a 
m a s te r  in  your 
p o s i t i o n  s e ts  
s u c h  a n  e x 
a m p le  ? ”

M y  feelings 
w e r e  b ro u g h t to 
s u c h  a  p itc h  of 
te r r o r , b o th  by 
h is  w o rd s  and 
t h e  t o n e  in  
w h ic h  th e y  were 
u tte r e d , th a t I 
b e g a n  to  regard 
m y s e l f  a s  one 
o f  th e  greatest 
c r i m i n a l s  un
h u n g ,  a n d  I 
f o u n d  m y s e l f  
c u d g e l l in g  what 
f e w  b r a i n s  I 
s t i l l  po ssessed  
fo r  s o m e  answer 
t o  th e  terrible 
a c c u s a t io n s  he 
h a d  b r o u g h t  
a g a in s t  m e. As 
I  s to o d  th e r e , 
I  r e a l i s e d  in 
s o m e  m easure 
t h  e  sen sation s 
o f  t h e  s m a ll  
b o y  w h o  finds 
h im s e lf  fa c e  to 

fa c e  w ith  t h a t  a w fu l  ju d g e ,  t h e  “ H e a d ,”  to 
a n s w e r  fo r  h is  m a n y  d e lin q u e n c ie s .

“ Y o u  h a v e  n o t  a  w o r d  to  s a y  fo r  y o u rse lf,” 
c o n t in u e d  P a r k e r  a fte r  a  p a u s e . H e  fla sh e d  a 
t r iu m p h a n t  l o o k  a t  m e , a n d  s lo w ly  d re w  from 
h is  p o c k e t  a  d o c u m e n t , w h ic h  h e  p ro cee d e d  
to  u n fo ld .

“  I  h a v e  h e r e ,”  h e  s a id , “  a  l is t  o f  regu lation s, 
w h ic h  I , in  c o n ju n c t io n  w ith  t h e  r e s t  o f  my 
c o m r a d e s , h a v e  d r a w n  u p , a n d  w ith  w h ic h  you 
w ill  h a v e  th e  g o o d n e s s  to  c o m p ly . I  w ill read 
th e m  th r o u g h , a n d  y o u  w ill t h e n  a p p e n d  your 
s ig n a tu r e , a s  a  t o k e n  th a t  y o u  a c c e p t  them 
u n c o n d it io n a lly ,  a n d  w ill  s e e  th a t  th e y  are 
s t r ic t ly  e n fo r c e d .”

N o  w o r d s  o f  m in e  c a n  c o n v e y  a n y  id e a  of
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the a w e - in s p ir in g  lo o k  w h ic h  a c c o m p a n ie d  th e s e  
w o rd s— a  l o o k  w h ic h  s e e m e d  to  g iv e  m e  a  
fo reta ste  o f  u n k n o w n  h o r r o r s  to  c o m e .

H e  b e g a n  to  r e a d , d w e ll in g  w ith  u n c tu o u s  
sa tis fa c tio n  o n  t h e  v a r io u s  ite m s  o f  th is  p r e 
p o stero u s d o c u m e n t :—  ■

I, Josiah Bagshawe, hereafter only head master by 
courtesy, solemnly promise to obey the following regu
lations, which I recognise as being far more conducive to 
die welfare of this school than those previously in vogue:—

F ir s t,—No boy is to be reprimanded for transgressing 
any of the so-called school rules, it being universally 
acknowledged that the said rules are much more orna
mental than useful.

S eco n d ly .—No work is to be done, under any conditions 
whatever, between meals.

T h ir d ly .—No boy is to be kept in without his own con
sent. Should a master want an imposition done, he must 
do it himself.

F o u r th ly .—As it is necessary to have a few tame masters 
about the place, in order to satisfy the unnatural whims of 
certain over-scrupulous parents, the said masters must keep 
out of the way of the boys as much as possible. A master 
transgressing this rule will do so at his own peril.

F if th ly .—The tuck-shop is henceforth to be carried on 
according to the strict lines of political economy, namely, 
on a basis of unlimited " tick,” and tobacco in all its forms 
is to be added to the list of articles already sold there.

S ix th ly  a n d  la stly .—Each boy is entitled to his own view 
upon any question that may arise, and such views are to be 
unconditionally complied with. '

( S ig n ed )  ---------

H e r e  h e  p a u s e d  a n d  r e g a r d e d  m e  w ith  a  
ste ad y  lo o k .  I t  s e e m e d  to  m y  d is to r te d  im a g in a 
tion th a t  h e  h a d  g r o w n  to  tw ic e  h is  o r d in a r y  
size, w h ile  I  h a d  b e c o m e  p r o p o r t io n a b ly  s m a lle r .

H e  d ip p e d  a  p e n  in  th e  in k  a n d  o ffe r e d  it  t o  m e  
w ith o u t  r e m o v in g  h is  e y e s  fr o m  m y  fa ce .

“  S ig n  ! ”  h e  s a id . I  h e s it a t e d , c lin g in g  w ith  
a  r a s h n e s s  th a t  s u r p r is e d  m e  to  t h e  la s t  t a t te r e d  
r e m n a n ts  o f  m y  s e lf-r e s p e c t .

“  S ig n  ! ”  h e  th u n d e r e d , g r a s p in g  th e  e a n e r 
a n d  h is  e y e s  a p p e a r e d  l ite r a lly  to  fla s h  fo r th  
s tr e a m s  o f  fire . I n  th e  e x tr e m ity  o f  m y  te r r o r  
I  g a v e  n o  t h o u g h t  to  w h a t  I  w a s  d o in g , b u t  
s e iz e d  t h e  p e n  in  t r e m b lin g  fin g e rs  a n d —  
s i g n e d !

O f  w h a t  h a p p e n e d  a fte r w a r d s  I  h a v e  o n ly  t h e  
d im m e s t  r e c o lle c t io n . I  r e m e m b e r  b e h o ld in g ,, 
a s  it  w e r e  in  a  m is t, a  s e a  o f  g r in n in g  faces-- 
a r o u n d  m e , w h ic h  I  v a g u e ly  r e c o g n is e d  a s  t h e  
fa c e s  o f  m y  p u p ils . I  h a z i ly  r e c a ll  a  ju m b le  o f  
v o ic e s ,  c o m m a n d in g  m e  t o  “ bend down” w h ile  
in  t h e  m id s t  lo o m e d  th e  ta ll  fo r m  o f  P a r k e r , 
b r a n d is h in g  t h e  c a n e  a lo ft .  I  h a v e  a  s h a d o w y  
id e a  th a t  I  fe ll  o n  m y  k n e e s  a n d  b e g g e d  fo r  
in e r c y , b id d in g  th e m  th in k  o f  m y  p o o r  w ife  a n d i 
m y  d e fe n c e le s s  l i t t le  o n e s , a n d  th e n — I b e l ie v e  I  
fa in te d . A t  a n y  ra te , w h e n  I  fo u n d  m y s e l f  
c o n s c io u s  o n c e  m o r e  o f  o u t s id e  im p r e s s io n s , 
I  w a s  ly in g  b a c k  in  m y  a rm -c h a ir , w ith  th e  
p e r s p ir a t io n  th ic k  o n  m y  fa c e . I  g la n c e d  fe a r
fu l ly  r o u n d — th e  ro o m  w a s  e m p ty , th e  f ire  o u t , 
a n d  th e  la m p  e x p ir in g .

T h o u g h  P a r k e r  n e v e r  k n e w  it , th a t  d r e a m  
h a d  a m p ly  a v e n g e d  h im , fo r  I  fe lt  th a t  it  w o u ld  
b e  a n  im p o s s ib i l i t y  e v e r  to  r e c o v e r  in toto m y  
s e lf-r e s p e c t .

«A» iA*
¥ I4
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A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A PRESSMAN

Plenty of Variety, but Precious Poor Pay.

I wonder h o w  m a n y  r e a d e r s  o f  T he C aptain  
d e s ir e  to  b e c o m e  p r e s s m e n . T h e r e  is  a  c e r ta in  
g la m o u r  a b o u t  t h e  c a l l in g  w h ic h  l in g e r s  o n

ONE DAT W E A B E  “  FLU SH ,”  TH E NEXT “  STONY BR O KE ."

fr o m  th e  d a y s  w h e n  e v e r y  n e w s p a p e r  m a n  w a s 
r e g a r d e d  a s  a n  o u t-a n d -o u t B o h e m ia n  a n d  
v a g a b o n d . B o h e m ia n is m , it is  s a id , is  d e a d ; 
b u t  c e r t a in  t r a c e s  o f  i t  m a y  s t i l l  b e  s e e n  in  th e  
r a n k s  o f  t h e  P re s s . W e  are , fo r  t h e  m o s t  p a rt, 
a  h a p p y - g o - lu c k y  se t, c a r e le s s  o f  t h e  fu tu re , 
m a k in g  t h e  b e s t  o f  th e  p re s e n t. O n e  d a y  w e  a re  
“  f lu s h ,”  th e  n e x t  d a y  “  s to n y - b r o k e ,”  a n d  y e t  
w e  g o  o n  m u d d lin g  th r o u g h  life  ju s t  th e  sa m e , 
y e a r  in  a n d  y e a r  o u t . N o t  v e r y  a m b it io u s , 
p e r h a p s ;  b u t  s t i l l  w ith  o u r  m o m e n ts  o f  in 
s p ir a tio n . C e r t a in ly  w e  fin d  it  h a r d  to  a lte r  
o u r  l iv e s , a n d , “  o n c e  a  jo u r n a lis t  a lw a y s  a  
jo u r n a lis t ,”  is  a s  tr u e  n o w  as e v e r  it  w a s.

T h e  l i fe  h a s  a  c h a r m  th a t  is  a l l  its  o w n . 
T h e r e  is  fo r  t h e  “ fr e e - la n c e ,”  o r  u n a tt a c h e d  
jo u r n a lis t  a t  a n y  ra te , p le n t y  o f  v a r ie ty  o f  w o rk , 
a n d  c o n s ta n t  c h a n g e  o f  s c e n e .

I f  h e  w o r k s  fo r  a n  e v e n in g  p a p e r  h is  d a y  
p a n s  o u t  s o m e w h a t  in  th is  fa s h io n  : A t  n in e  or 
t e n  in  t h e  m o r n in g , a c c o r d in g  t o  t h e  c u s to m  
o f  h is  p a p e r , t h e  r e p o r te r  g l id e s  in t o  t h e  o ffice , 
d e p o s it s  h im s e lf  o n  a  c h a ir , l ig h ts  a  c ig a re tte , 
a n d  d is c u s s e s  w ith  h is  c o l le a g u e s  t h e  n e w s  in  
t h e  m o r n in g  p a p e r s , w h ils t  th e  n e w s -e d ito r , o r  
c h i e f  r e p o r te r , b r a n d is h in g  a  la r g e  p a ir  o f  
s c is s o r s  th e  w h ile , p o r e s  th r o u g h  a  p i le  o f  
p a p e r s  in  s e a r c h  o f  id e a s . T h e  r e p o r te r  m a y

h e lp  h im  o r  h e  m a y  n o t. I f  h e  is  a  salaried 
m a n  o n  th e  r e g u la r  s t a f f  o f  t h e  p a p e r  h e  takes 
th in g s  p r e t ty  e a s ily , a n d  a llo w s  th e  new s-editor 
t o  f in d  w o r k  fo r  h im . B u t  if, o n  th e  other 
h a n d , h e  is  o n  th e  o u t s id e  s t a f f  a n d  working 
m e r e ly  b y  s p a c e  o r  l in e a g e , h e  is  m o s t  ea g e r to 
o ffe r  s u g g e s t io n s .

A t  le n g th , w h e n  th e  p a p e r s  h a v e  been 
s t a b b e d  a n d  s la s h e d  u n til  t h e y  a r e  in  tatters, 
a n d  t h e  c o r r e s p o n d e n c e  h a s  b e e n  s ifte d , the 
n e w s -e d ito r  s ig h s , th e n  g r o a n s , a n d  c rie s  out 
in  s tr id e n t  t o n e s :—

“  S o m e o n e  g iv e  m e  a  c ig a r e t t e .”
E v e r y  l in e r  in  th e  ro o m  w ill  r e s p o n d  with 

a la c r i t y  i f  h e  c a n . T h e  s a la r ie d  m e n  produce 
th e ir  c a s e s  m o r e  s lo w ly . T h e n  th e r e  is a 
b u s t le . T h e  n e w s  - e d ito r , w h o  m u s t  know 
w h ic h  m a n  is  b e s t  s u ite d  fo r  e a c h  “ jo b ,” 
d is tr ib u te s  h is  o rd e rs .

“ J o n e s , y o u  d o  t h i s !  B r o w n , y o u  see if 
th e r e  is  a n y t h in g  in  th a t  a f f a i r ! R o bin son , 
g o  to  W h it e c h a p e l  a n d  lo o k  a f te r  th a t  m u rd e r!” 
A n d  s o  o n . H a t s  a r e  d o n n e d , d ir e c t io n s  are 
s c a n n e d , a n d  th e n  c o m e s  a  g e n e r a l  e x o d u s.

R o b in s o n  t a k e s  ’b u s  to  W h ite c h a p e l .  Not 
q u it e  s u r e  o f  s t r e e t ; a s k s  p o lic e m a n , who 
a d v i s e s :—

“ S e c o n d  o n  le ft , th e n  to  r ig h t , th ird  again 
o n  r ig h t ;  th e n  a s k  a g a in .”

“ SOMEONE G IV E ME A C IG A R E TTE .11

N o t h in g  d a u n te d , R o b in s o n  g o e s  o n  through 
th e  m a z e  o f  s lu m s , a n d  a t  le n g t h  fin d s  him self 
s ta n d in g  in  fr o n t  o f  t h e  h o m e  o f  th e  tragedy.
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I f  h e  c a n  g e t  in  a l l  w ill  b e  w e ll. I f  n o t, s o  
m u ch  in s p ir a t io n  w ill  b e  lo s t, a n d  p u r e  im a g in a 
tion  w ill h a v e  to  s u p p ly  th e  s p la s h e s  o f  b lo o d ,  
the o v e r tu r n e d  fu r n itu r e , a n d  t h e  o t h e r  u s u a l  
m u rd e r a c c e s s o r ie s .

T a p ! t a p ! h e  k n o c k s  a t t h e  d o o r . ‘ •
H e  is b e in g  o b s e r v e d  b y  s c o r e s  o f  p e o p le ,  

m o stly  w o m e n , fr o m  s u r r o u n d in g  w in d o w s  a n d  
d o o rw a y s. T h e  p o lic e m a n  s t a n d in g  c lo s e  b y  
regard s h im  s u s p ic io u s ly  fo r  a  m o m e n t, th e n  
sm iles a  c o n t e m p t u o u s  s m ile . T h e  d o o r  is  
o p e n e d  b y  a  s la t te r n ly ,  g r e a s y  w o m a n  in  s e m i
d e s h a b ille . R o b in s o n  is  n o t  d is m a y e d . H e  
doffs h is  h a t  o s t e n ta t io u s ly ,  a  s a d , s y m p a t h e t ic  
sm ile  p la y s  a r o u n d  
his m o u th , a n d  in  
s o f t l y  p e r s u a s i v e  
to n es  h e  s a y s  :—

“  M o r n in g , m a d a m !
T e r r i b l e  a ffa ir , in 
d ee d  ! W e  w e r e  a l l  
q u ite  s h o c k e d .”

T h e  la d y ’s m o u th  
lo o k s  s e v e r e . T h e r e  
's a n  o m in o u s  g l it t e r  
in h e r  e y e , a n d  w ith  
e n th u sia sm  - q u e llin g  
a s p e r ity  s h e  a s k s  :—

“  W o t ’s y e r  n im e , 
an ’ w o t  d ’y e r  w a n t ? ”

“  W e ll , y o u  k n o w , 
o f  c o u r s e , I ’d  ju s t  l ik e
to s e e ------- ”

B u t  th e  d o o r  h a s  
b e e n  b a n g e d  in  h is  
f a c e .  T h e  p o l i c e  
h ave g iv e n  in s tr u c 
tio n s th a t  n o  in fo r 
m a tio n  is  to  b e  g iv e n  
to c a lle r s . R o b in s o n  
sp e a k s  to  th e  m a n  in  th e  n e x t  d o o r w a y . A  
cro w d  o f  n a t iv e s  g a t h e r  r o u n d  h im . T h e y  w e r e  
sim p ly  d y in g  t o  t e l l  a  n e w s p a p e r  m a n  a ll  t h e y  
k n e w .

T h e  o n e  w h o  k n e w  th e  v ic t im  m o s t  in t im a te ly  
is in te r v ie w e d . R o b in s o n  a s k s  le a d in g  q u e s 
tio n s o f  a ll .  T h e n  h e  ra id s  t h e  s u r g e r y  o f  t h e  
d o c to r  w h o  te s t if ie d  to  d e a th . H e  w o n ’t  s p e a k  
— p o lic e  w o n ’t  a llo w  h im . T h e n  R o b in s o n  
p r o c e e d s  to  th e  p o lic e  s ta tio n . I t  is  s u r p r is in g  
h o w  in n o c e n t  t h e y  a r e  th e re . S c a r c e ly  k n e w  a  
m u rd e r  h a d  b e e n  c o m m itte d . “ A n y  c l u e s ? ”

“  O h , y e s ; t h e y ’re  a ll  r ig h t .”  T h e n  t o  t h e  
n e a r e s t  t e le p h o n e  c a l l  o f f ic e , a n d  in  a  fe w  
m in u te s  h is  p a p e r  h a s  g o t  t h e  s a lie n t  f e a t u r e s  o f  
t h e  c a s e .  A  ’ b u s  to  F le e t  S tr e e t , R o b in s o n  
d a s h e s  in to  t h e  o ffic e , a n d  w r ite s  u p  a t  a  
fe v e r is h  r a te  a l l  h e  h a s  le a r n e d  a n d  a  lo t  m o r e  
b e s id e s .

H a lf-a n -h o u r ’s  s tr u g g le , a n d  a t le n g t h  is  p r o 
d u c e d  a  c o lu m n  o f  g h a s t ly  d e ta i ls  a n d  a  s k e t c h  
o f  th e  m u r d e r e d  p e rs o n , w r it te n  a s  f a m il ia r ly  a s  
i f  R o b in s o n  h a d  k n o w n  h im  a l l  h is  life .

T h a t  m a y  fin is h  h is  d a y ’s a c t iv e  w o r k , o r  
s o m e th in g  e ls e  m a y  h a v e  to  b e  d o n e — s o m e  n e w  
ite m , a  p o l ic e  c o u r t ,  p e r h a p s , a  la n d lo r d  a n d

t e n a n t  d i s p u t e ,  a  
S c h o o l  B o a r d  s c a n d a l,  
o r  a  C o u n t y  C o u n c i l  
m is d e m e a n o u r .

T h a t  is  t h e  l i fe  o f  
t h e  p r e s s m a n , fu ll  o f  
r u s h  a n d  h u r r y  a n d  
tu r m o il. T h e  m a n  
w h o  is p a id  b y  s p a c e  
a t  t h e  r a te  o f  i d .  o r  
2 d . a  lin e , m a y , i f  h e  
is  g iv e n  s o m e  g o o d  
“  j o b ,”  a n d  i f  h e  c a n  
m a k e  t h e  m o s t  o f  it, 
e a r n  a n y t h in g  fro m  
1 o s . to  £ 3  a  d a y  
B u t  th e r e  is  a lw a y s  
t h e  c h a n c e  t h a t  n e x t  
d a y  h e  m a y  n o t  m a k e  
a  s in g le  r e d  c e n t  I t  
is  v e r y  d is a p p o in t in g ,  
t o o ,  w h e n  a  m a n  h a s  
b e e n  o n  a  j o b  a ll  
d a y  lo n g  a n d  s u b 
s e q u e n t ly  w r it te n  u p  
a  c o lu m n  o r  s o  a b o u t  

it, to  h a v e  h is  w o r k  c u t  d o w n  b y  t h e  n e w s  
e d it o r ’s  r u th le s s  b lu e  p e n c i l  to  a  fe w  l in e s  or, 
p e rh a p s , n o t  u s e d  a t  a ll.

S u c h  a re  t h e  c h a n c e s  o f  w a rfa re . B u t  t h e  life  
h a s  its  c o m p e n s a t io n s , a n d  t h e  g r e a te s t  o f  th e s e  
is  th e  o b t a in m e n t  o f  a  p ie c e  o f  e x c lu s iv e  n e w s. 
T h e r e  a r e  m a n y  j o y s  in  life , m a n y  p le a s u r e s  th a t  
m a k e  th e  p u ls e s  b e a t  fa s t  a n d  th e  h e a r t  th r o b , 
b u t  th e r e  is  n o th in g  th a t  I  k n o w  e q u a l  t o  th e  
j o y  o f  b e in g  in  p o s s e s s io n  o f  e x c lu s iv e  in fo r m a 
tio n . I t  is  t h e  p r e s s m a n ’s  g r e a te s t  c o n s o la t io n  
a n d  a m b it io n — h is  sumrnum bonum.
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f e l l o w s  s a id  th a t  R o u n d le  
w o u ld  g o  to  p o t  w ith o u t  a  
D a w s o n . H o w e v e r  th a t  
m a y  b e , th e  D a w s o n s  o f  
M a r k e t  D a w s o n  h a d  in v a r i
a b ly  b e e n  s e n t  to  R o u n d le .  
N o  s o o n e r  d id  o n e  s tr a p 

p in g  D a w s o n  d e p a r t  fo r  W o o lw ic h  o r  S a n d 
h u r s t  th a n  a  t in y  D a w s o n  t o o k  h is  p la c e . F o r  
in s ta n c e , th e  la te  c a p ta in  o f  th e  s c h o o l, w h o  
b e a t  t h e  r e c o r d  fo r  th e  m ile  b y  tw o  (s o m e  s a id  
th r e e )  s e c o n d s  wra s  a  D a w s o n , n o t  o f  th e  m a in  
s te m , ’ t is  tru e , b u t  s t i l l— a  D a w s o n , a n d  e v e n  
y e t  t h e  a c h ie v e m e n t s  a t  th e  h ig h  ju m p  o f  h is  
c o u s in , C u r ly  D a w s o n , w h o  b e c a m e  s c h o o l  
c a p ta in  in  th e  ’s ix tie s , w e r e  t h e  s ta n d a r d  o f  
m e a s u r e m e n t  fo r  a ll fu tu r e  c o m p e tito r s .

C e r t a in  r e g im e n ts  in  t h e  a r m y  w e lc o m e d  
D a w s o n s  a s  r e g u la r ly  a s  R o u n d le  b id  th e m  a  
r e g r e t fu l  g o o d -b y e . T h e  D a w s o n s  w e r e  s o ld ie r s , 
e x c e p t  w h e n  a  s tr a y  D a w s o n  e n te r e d  th e  n a v y . 
T h e r e  w a s  o ld  C a p t a in  T h o m a s  D a w s o n , w h o  
h a d  a  b u lle t  t h r o u g h  h is  th ig h  a t  W a te r lo o , 
w h ile  c h a r g in g  w ith  t h e  i o t h  H u s s a r s ;  a n d  h is  
c o u s in , R a lp h  D a w s o n , w h o  s h a r e d  in  th e  
g lo r io u s  v ic t o r y  o f  T r a f a l g a r ; a n d  th e  s o n  o f  
o ld  C a p t a in  T h o m a s ,  W ill ia m  D a w s o n , w h o  
s e r v e d  a g a in s t  th e  r e b e ls  in  C a n a d a ,  a n d  in  h is  
tu r n  s e n t  h is  s o n  fr o m  R o u n d le  to  th e  C r im e a . 
T h e  y o u n g e r  D a w s o n  first d r e w  b lo o d  w h ile  
s to r m in g  th e  h e ig h t s  o f  A lm a , a n d  o n ly  e s c a p e d  
t h e  f 8 o  c a n n o n  o f  th e  R u s s ia n s  fo r  a  b u lle t  to  
e n d  h is  b r a v e  c a r e e r  b e fo r e  t h e  w a lls  o f  L u c k 
n o w . L ik e  h is  fa th e r  a n d  h is  g r a n d fa th e r , h e  
w a s  a  v e r y  g a l la n t  g e n t le m a n . H is  l it t le  s o n , if  
h e  in h e r it e d  l it t le  e ls e  fro m  h is  fa th e r , o w e d  to  
h im  a  fe a r le s s  h e a r t  I n  d u e  c o u r s e  h e  w e n t  to  
R o u n d le ,  a n d  s u b s e q u e n t ly  fo u g h t  a t  I s a n d u la ,

o n  J a n u a r y  2 2 n d , 1 8 7 9 , a n d , w h ils t  servin g 
u n d e r  G e n e r a l  C o l le y ,  w a s  s e v e r e ly  w o u n d e d  in 
t h e  d is a s te r  o f  L a in g ’s  V a le .  H e  d ie d  un
m a rr ie d , a n d  a  c o u s in , t h e  C u r ly  D a w s o n  of 
h ig h - ju m p  fa m e , s u c c e e d e d  to  th e  im p o v e r is h e d  
e s ta te .

A  n e w  b o y  c a l le d  D a w s o n  h a d  a rr iv e d  at 
R o u n d le ,  a n d  w a s  b e in g  p l ie d  w ith  th e  usual 
q u e s t io n s .

“  W h o ’s  y o u r  fa th e r  ? ”  d e m a n d e d  C ro esu s.
“  H o w  m u c h  t in  h a v e  y o u  b r o u g h t  ? “  asked  

H a r t le y .
“  W e  s h a ll  s o o n  k n o w ,”  s a id  Croesus. 

“  H e r e ’s  B u c k l e y  c o m in g .”
I t  w a s  th e  c u s t o m  a t  R o u n d le  to  le v y  a 

c o n t r ib u t io n  in  s u p p o r t  o f  th e  g a m e s . T h e  
r e g u la r  s u b s c r ip t io n  w a s  c h a r g e d  in  t h e  b ill, but 
it  w a s  c o n s id e r e d  in s u ff ic ie n t, a n d  c o n trib u tio n s  
w e r e  in v ite d .

T h e  firs t n ig h t ’s p r e p a r a t io n  w a s  d e v o te d  to  
th is . O n e  o f  t h e  m o n ito r s  w e n t r o u n d  solicit
in g  d o n a t io n s , a n d  w o e  b e t id e  t h e  b o y  w ho 
o ffe re d  le s s  th a n  h a lf-a -c ro w n .

H a r t le y  a n d  C ro e s u s  e m p lo y e d  th e  interval 
u n t i l  th e  m o n ito r  r e a c h e d  th e  lo w e r  e n d  o f  the 
s c h o o lr o o m  in  s q u e e z in g  th e  n e w  b o y . H e  
w a s  s l ig h t  a t  t h e  b e s t, b u t  o n e  m u s t  p a ss the 
t im e  s o m e h o w .

B e fo r e  th e  n e w  b o y  le f t  h o m e , h is  m other 
h a d  s a id  t o  h im  : “  W il l ia m , y o u  a r e  a lm o st a 
m a n  n o w , a n d  fa th e r  le f t  y o u  a s  m y  a d viser 
a n d  p r o te c t o r ,  a n d  I  t h in k  I  m a y  te ll  ) '°u 
s o m e t h in g .”

“  G o  a h e a d , m o t h e r .”
“  I t  h a s  o n ly  b e e n  b y  a  g r e a t  e ffo rt and 

b e c a u s e  y o u r  fa th e r  c o u l d n ’t b e a r  th e  id e a  o f 
y o u r  g o in g  e ls e w h e r e  th a t  w e  a r e  a ffo rd in g  to 
s e n d  y o u  to  R o u n d l e .”
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A f t e r  a  p a u s e  s h e  c o n t in u e d  :—
“  S o  i f  y o u  d o  n o t  h a v e  a s  m u c h  m o n e y  a s  

o th e r  b o y s  y o u  w o n ’t  m in d , W i l l i e ? ”
“  O f  c o u r s e  n o t. I  k n o w  y o u  w o u ld  g i v e  m e  

m ore i f  y o u  c o u ld .”
T h e n  h is  m o th e r  p r o d u c e d  a  l i t t le  k n it t e d  

purse w ith  h a lf-a -c ro w n  in  it , a n d  b lu s h e d ,  a n d  
k isse d  h im , a n d  s a id  s h e  w a s  a s h a m e d  t o  g iv e

h im  s o  l it t le , b u t  s h e  h a d  n o  m o r e , a n d  th e r e  
w e re  b i l ls  o w in g , a n d  s h e  w o u ld  try  a n d  s e n d  
h im  f iv e  s h il l in g s  so o n .

“  I  d o n ’t  w a n t  a n y  m o r e . I  w o n ’t t a k e  a n y  
m o r e ,”  r e p lie d  W il l ia m  v e h e m e n t ly .

A f t e r  h is  t ic k e t s  w e r e  p a id  fo r, a n d  th e  c a b  
a c r o s s  L o n d o n ,  a n d  t h e  p o r te r s , h is  t r a v e l l in g

m o n e y  w a s  sp e n t. N o t h in g  r e m a in e d  o u t  o f  i t  
fo r  th e  c a b  fro m  R o u n d le  S ta t io n  to  th e  s c h o o l.

“ A l l  t h e  y o u n g  g e n t s  ta k e  a  c a b , s ir ,”  s a id  
t h e  p o rte r .

“  H o w  m u c h  w ill  th a t  b e  ? ”
“ H o w  m u c h , s i r ?  I  d a r e s a y  y o u  w o n ’ t 

g r u m b le  a t  h a lf-a -c ro w n , s ir .”
T h e  c a b b y  d id  n o t  e v e n  th a n k  h im  fo r  th a t  

la s t  h a lf-c r o w n . H e  th o u g h t  
a  n $ w  b o y  w o r th  th r e e  s h il
l in g s  a t  le a s t , a n d  h is  fa re  
e n t e r e d  R o u n d le  w ith  e m p ty  
p o c k e t s .

N o  w o n d e r  h is  h e a r t  b e a t  
fa s t, a n d  h is  c h e e k s  w e r e  
p a le  a s  h e  w a t c h e d  t h e  
m o n ito r  w ith  t h e  b o o k  a n d  
p e n c i l  d r a w  n e a r e r ,  a n d  
h e a r d  th e  h a lf-c r o w n s  j i n g 
l in g  o n  o n e  a n o th e r .

O n c e  h e  h a d  a w i l d  
t h o u g h t  o f  b o r r o w in g  fr o m  
C ro e s u s , o f  s e l l in g  h is  p la y -  
b o x  t o  s o m e o n e , o f — —

“  H a lf-a -s o v , ? T h a t ’s  th e  
s ty le . I  w is h  a ll  y o u  k id s  
w o u l d  b a c k  u p  t h e  o l d  
s c h o o l  l i k e  t h a t , ”  s a i d  
B u c k le y .

H e  p a s s e d  o n  f r o m  
C ro e s u s  to  t h e  n e w  b o y .

“ H o w  m u c h  f o r  y o u ?  
Y o u ’ re  a  n e w  b o y , a r e n ’t 
y o u  ? T h e r e ’s  s u c h  a  b e a s t ly  
io t  o f  y o u  k id s . W h a t ’s y o u r  
n a m e  ? ”

“  D a w s o n ,”  s a id  th e  n e w  
b o y , h is  e y e  v e r y  b r ig h t .

“  W h a t ! o f  M a r k e t  D a w 
s o n  ?-”  „

“ Y e s . ”
“  A n y  r e la t io n  o f  g o o d  o ld  

D a w s o n  o f  t h e  m ile  ? ”  
“ Y e s , ”  w ith  a  g a sp .
“ A n d  to  C u r l y  D a w s o n  

o f  t h e  h ig h  j u m p ? ”
“ Y e s .  H e ’s ------- ”
“  Y o u  o u g h t  to  b e  a  g o o d  

s o rt, y o u n g  ’u n ,”  s a id  t h e  
m o n ito r ,  s m il in g  a p p r o v 
in g ly . “  L e t ’s  se e . I  w a n t a  
f a g .  C o n s i d e r  y o u r s e l f  

b o o k e d .  N o w , h o w  m u c h , y o u n g  D a w s o n  ? ”  
“  N o t h in g .”
“  S p e a k  u p , y o u n g  ’u n — I  c a n ’t  h e a r .”
“  N o t h in g ."  -
“  B lo w  y o u , C r o e s u s ! S to p  ja w in g , c a n ’t  

y o u ?  I  c a n ’t h e a r  w h a t  th is  k id  sa y s . N o w , 
y o u n g  D a w s o n ? ”

“  80 IF  TOU DO NOT HAVIS A8 MUCH HOMEY A8 OTHER BOYS YOU WON’ T 
H IN D, W ILL IE  ?  "
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“  N o t h in g  ”
B u c k l e y  lo w e r e d  h is  a c c o u n t - b o o k  a n d  s ta re d . 

T h e n  h e  s m ile d .
“ Y o u  d o n ’t  u n d e r s t a n d . O f  c o u r s e  y o u  

d o n ’ t. Y o u ’r e  a  n e w  k id . W e ll , a l l  th e  fe llo w s  
c o n t r ib u t e  s o m e t h i n g  
e x t r a  to  th e  S p o r ts  a n d  
G a m e s  F u n d .  Y o u ’d  
l i k e  to  g iv e  s o m e th in g ,
I  k n o w .  H o \ v  m u c h  
s h a ll  I  s c o r e  y o u  d o w n  
f o r ? ”

“  N o t h in g .”
B u c k le y  fr o w n e d .
“  I f  y o u  g o  o n  l ik e  

th a t, y o u n g  ’u n ,”  s a i d  
h e ;  “ y o u ’ll h a v e  a  r o u g h  
t im e  o f  it. W e  a re n ’t 
u s e d  to  m e a n n e s s  in  a  
D a w s o n .”

T h e  m o n ito r ’s  w o rd s  
w e r e  p r o p h e t ic .  D a w s o n  
h a d  a  h o t  t im e  o f  it .
C ro e s u s , H a r t le y  8: C o .  
t o o k  B u c k le y ’s  h in t  a n d  
g a v e  h im  a  r o a s tin g  t im e  
o f  i t .  T h e  s c h o o l  
p r o m p tly  d is b e lie v e d  h is  
c la im  to  b e  a  g e n u in e  
D a w s o n . E v e n  t h e  F ir s t  
F o r m  k id s  d e s p is e d  h i m , ; 
fo r  h a d  n o t  th e y  p la n k e d  
d o w n  th e ir  h a lf -c r o w n s  ?

N o t  a  w o r d  i n  h i s  
le t t e r s  h o m e , h o w e v e r , 
d is c lo s e d  h i s  m i s e r y .
H e  w r o te  o f  g a m e s , th e  
m a t c h  a g a i n s t  H o b -  
b r o u g h , a n d  t h e  g o a ls  
s c o r e d  b y  B u ls tr o d e , a s  
i f  h e  w e r e  a b s o r b e d  in  
th e s e  t h i n g s ,  a n d  h i s  
m o t h e r  s m i l e d .  S h e  
o n ly  w r o te  a n d  b e g g e d  h im  n o t  to  s p e n d  so  
m u c h  o f  h is  s p a r e  t im e  in  le t te r s  to  h e r , a n d  
t o  b e  s u r e  a n d  s a y  w h e n  th e  h a lf-c r o w n  w a s 
s p e n t .

C ro e s u s  w a s  h is  c h i e f  to r m e n to r .
“  W h y  a r e  y o u  s u c h  a  g r e e d y  p ig  ? ”  h e  a s k e d , 

tw is t in g  D a w s o n ’ s a rm . “  W h y  d o n ’t  y o u  s h a re  
y o u r  th in g s , e h — eh  ? H o w  d o  y o u  e n jo y  
t h a t ?  a n d  t h a t ?  e h , m y  b o y ? ”

“  H e ’s g o t  lo a d s  o f  t u c k  in  h is  b o x ,”  s a id  
O t le y .

“  B r in g  it  u p ,”  b a d e  C ro esu s.
T h e y  h e ld  h im  fa st, r o b b e d  h im  o f  h is  k e y , 

a n d  o p e n e d  th e  b o x . T r u e  e n o u g h , t h e r e  w e r e  
t h e  three* p o ts  o f  ja m  a n d  th e  c a k e , w h ic h  
D a w s o n  w o u ld  g la d ly  h a v e  s h a re d .

“  I t  w o u ld  s e r v e  h im  r ig h t  i f  w e ea t it ” 
s a id  G r u b b .

“  S h a r e  i t  o u t ,  y o u  fe l lo w s ,”  co m m an d ed  
C ro e su s . .

T h e y  m a d e  D a w s o n  s w a llo w  h is  p o rtio n , lest 
t h e y  m ig h t  b e  ch arg e d  
w ith  s te a l in g  h is tuck.

O n e  a fte r n o o n  D aw 
s o n  r e b e lle d .

“  C o m e  h e re , young 
D a w s o n .”

“  I  s h a ’n ’t .”
C r c e s u s  c a u g h t  h im  

o u t s id e  t h e  T h ir d -F o r m  
d o o r , s w u n g  h im  over, 
a n d  k n e lt  o n  h im .

“ M y  l e g ! ”  e ja cu la te d  
D a w s o n .

“ Y o u r  l e g !  W h o  cares 
fo r  y o u r  le g , y o u  g ree d y  
— s n e a k in g  —  p ig g is h  —  
lit t le — cad ! ”

H e  a d d e d  a  k ic k  to 
th e  f iv e  d ig s  w ith  his 
fis t, a n d  w a lk e d  aw ay, 
fe e l in g  h e  h a d  p e rfo rm ed  
a  p u b l ic  d u ty .

“ H e a r d  th e  n e w s ? ”  
r e m a r k e d  H a r t l e y  at 
te a . “  D a w s o n ’s b ro k en  
h is  le g . R a w s o n  found 
h im  o u t s id e  th e  T h ir d -  
F o r m  d o o r .”

C ro e s u s  c o lo u r e d , and 
c o n t in u e d  to  re a d  his 
le t t e r

“  I  s a y , y o u  ch ap s, 
m y  p a t e r ’s  c o m in g  to
m o rro w . I  sh a ll g e t a 
w h o le , a n d  a  so v . too. 
O h , I  s a y  ! ”  a n d  the 
c o lo u r  in  h is  c h e e k s  be
c a m e  s c a r le t .

C o lo n e l  D e  L a n c e y  a r r iv e d  a b o u t  te n  o ’c lo ck  
n e x t  d a y . F e l lo w s  e n v ie d  C ro e s u s  w h e n , th rou gh  
t h e  c la s s -r o o m  w in d o w s , t h e y  s a w  h im  w a lk in g  
b e s id e  th e  ta ll, f in e - lo o k in g  o ffic e r .

“ A s  I  w r o te  t o  y o u , J a c k ,  m y  o b je c t  in 
c o m in g  is  r e a lly  to  v is it  D a w s o n ’s b o y . I 
p r o m is e d  h im  I  w o u ld .”

“  W h y , fa th e r  ? H e ’s a n  a w fu l l i t t le  p r ig .”
“  H e  m u s t b e  d if fe r e n t  fr o m  h is  father, 

t h e n .”
“  N o n e  o f  t h e  c h a p s  l ik e  h im . H e ’s so  jo lly  

m e a n .”
“ O f  c o u r s e , t h e y  a r e  n o t  w e ll  o ff. Dawson 

c a n n o t  g iv e  h is  s o n  m u c h  p o c k e t - m o n e y .”
“  W o n ’t y o u  c o m e  first a n d  s e e  th e  new  

p a v i l io n  ? ”
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“ D u t y  firs t, J a c k . R u n  a n d  t e l l  D a w s o n . 
H e  c a n  c o m e  w ith  u s .”

“ N o , h e  c a n ’t. H e ’s  in  th e  h o s p ita l, a n d  
th e y  w o n ’t  le t  y o u  s e e  h im  w ith o u t  a  p e r m it .”

“  I  th in k  th e  
d o c to r ’s l e t t e r  
w ill e f fe c t  t h a t .”

“ W e l l ,  I  
c a n ’ t  c o m e .
W e ’ r e  fo r b id 
d e n .  F e v e r ’ s 
a b o u t.”

‘ f W h y  ? H a s  
D a w s o n ’s b o y  
c a u g h t  t h e  
f e v e r ? ”

“  O h , n o  ! ”  
r e p lie d  C ro esu s.
“ B u t —  th a t  is 
— it ’s  n o t  in  th e  
s c h o o l  ; i t ’ s 
o n ly  in  G l o v e r ’s 
H a m le t  b y  th e  
r iv e r .”

“  C o m e  a lo n g , 
th e n ,”  s a id  th e  
c o lo n e l.

H a lf- w a y  C ro e
su s  s to p p e d .

“  I  q u it e  fo r 
g o t, fa th e r . I ’v e  
a n  im p o t  fo r  o ld  
M a lt b y  I  m u s t  
f in is h .”

“  O ld  M a lt b y  
m u s t  w a i t , ’ ’ 
r e p l i e d  t h e  
c o lo n e l.

“ Y o u  d o n ’ t 
k n o w  w h a t  a n  
a w fu l b e a s t  h e  
is ,”  s a id  C ro esu s, 
fo llo w in g  r e lu c 
ta n t ly .

“ I t h o u g h t  
y o u  w e r e  m y  
f a t h  e r  ! ”  e x 
c la im e d  D a w s o n , w h e n  t h e  c o lo n e l  e n te r e d  
th e  s ic k  w a rd .

“  W e  a r e  a b o u t  th e  s a m e  h e ig h t ,”  r e p lie d  th e  
c o lo n e l. “  D o n ’t tr y  a rid  m o v e . I  p r o m is e d  
y o u r  fa th e r  to  c o m e  a n d  s e e  y o u  a s  s o o n  a s  I 
la n d e d .”

“  H o w  is  h e  ? ”
“  B e tte r . H e r e ’s n e w s  fo r  y o u . I  th in k  h e ’l l  

g e t  h is  V . C .  H e  s a v e d  m y  life .”
D a w s o n ’s e y e s  s h o n e .
“ W e  w e r e  o u t  to g e th e r , a n d  t h e  D e r v is h e s  

m a d e  a  s u d d e n  a t t a c k  o n  o u r  r e c o n n o itr in g

p a r ty , a n d — w e ll, I  w a s  u n h o r s e d , a n d  s h o u ld  
h a v e  b e e n  k i l le d , b u t  y o u r  fa th e r  r o d e  b a c k  a n d  
b r o u g h t  m e  o f f  a t  g r e a t  r is k  to  h im s e lf . H e  
w a s  s p e a r e d  in  th r e e  p la c e s . H e  is  s u r e  o f  h is

V . C .  O h , h e r e ’s 
J a c k !  Y o u  
k n o w  J a c k ,  
d o n ’t  y o u ? ”

“  R a t h e r ! ”  
r e p l ie d  C ro esu s.

“ H o w  d i d  
y o u  c o m e  h e r e ?  
H o w  d id  y o u  
b r e a k  y o u r  
l e g ? ”

“  I  f e l l .” 
“ Y o u  fo o te r  

p la y e r s  g o  a t  it  
h a r d e r  n o w  
th a n  w e  d id  in  
t h e  o ld  d a y s .”  

“ I  d i d n ’ t  
b r e a k  i t  a t  
f o o t e r .  I t ’s  
n e a r l y  a l l  
r ig h t .”

“  J a c k  m u s t  
b r in g  y o u  s o m e  
g r a p e s .  W e  
m u s tn ’t  fo r g e t  a  
b o o k  o r  tw o  fo r  
y o u r  f r i e n d ,  
J a c k ,  e h ? ”  

“ N o ,”  s a i d  
C ro e s u s  s lo w ly .

“  I  m u s t  n o t  
f o r g e t  t h a t ,”  
s a id  t h e  c o lo n e l ,  
s l ip p in g  a  s o v e 
r e ig n  in to  D a w 
s o n ’s  h a n d .

“ T h a n k s  a w 
f u l l y , ”  s a i d  
D a w s o n .

“ N o w ,  I  
m u s t  c a l l  o n  
D r . B lo u n t .  I  

a m  a n  O l d  B o y ,  a n d  y o u r  fa th e r  is  a n o t h e r  
O l d  B o y ,  a n d  w h e n  o n e  O l d  B o y  is  s a v e d  b y  
a n o t h e r  O ld  B o y ,  a n d  h e  a  D a w s o n , th e r e  
o u g h t  to  b e  a  h a lf-h o lid a y , I  t h in k .”

T h e r e  w a s  a  h a lf-h o lid a y , to o . T h e  s o ft  
S e p t e m b e r  b r e e z e  c a r r ie d  t o  D a w s o n ’s  b e d  th e  
s o u n d  o f  tu m u ltu o u s  c h e e r in g  in  t h e  s c h o o l
r o o m . S o m e  o f  t h e  fe l lo w s  r a c e d  a c r o s s  th e  
f ie ld  a n d  c h e e r e d  a g a in  u n d e r  t h e -  h o s p ita l  
w in d o w s .

J u s t  w h e n  fo o t e r  w a s  c o m m e n c in g ,  C ro e s u s  
a r r iv e d  w ith  a  b a s k e t  o f  p u r p le  g r a p e s , a  b a g  o f

“  YOUB FATH E R RODE BACK AND BROUGHT H E O FF AT GREAT RISE 
TO HIM SELF/*



664 THE CAPTAIN.

ta rts , tw o  b o tt le s  o f  g in g e r  b e e r , a n d  a  c o u p le  o f  
H e n t y ’s  la te s t .

“  I  s m u g g le d  t h e  ta rts  a n d  t h e  p o p  in ,”  h e  
e x p la in e d . “ O h !  I  sa y , D a w s o n , I ’m  a n  a w fu l  
c a d .  P le a s e  fo r g iv e  m e . I  d id n ’t  k n o w  y o u r  
p e o p le  w e r e  s o  j o l l y  h a rd  u p . F a t h e r  s a y s  
y o u ’re  o f  t h e  r ig h t  stu ff. I  to ld  h im , a n d  h e ’s  
b e e n  te ll in g  th e  fe llo w s  a b o u t  y o u r  p a te r , a n d

t h e  H e a d  s a id  th a t  t h e y  w e r e  p r o u d  to  have 
a n o t h e r  D a w s o n  in  th e  s c h o o l,  a n d — w h y , old 
c h a p , y o u r  p i l lo w ’s q u ite  w e t . L e t  m e  turn  it 
fo r  y o u , a n d  th e n  w e ’l l  h a v e  a  g o o d  o ld  swig 
a t  th e  p o p .”

“  T h a n k s  a w fu lly ,  o ld  c h a p . A n d  I  wish 
y o u ’d  c h a n g e  th is , a n d  g iv e  B u c k l e y  h a lf. I ’d 
r a th e r  h e  h a d  it . I  w o u ld  r e a lly .”

« CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR SEPTEMBER.
Th*Hiighes^age|^imiM^went£-five^

CO N D ITIO N S.—The Coupon on Page II. of advertise
ments must be fastened or stuck on every competition 
submitted. If this rule is disregarded the competition will 
be disqualified.

The name and address of every competitor must be 
clearly written at the top of first page of competition.

W tM ru s^ t^ o u i^ io n o u ^ c^ erK M i^ jn a id et^ v o rk .

GIRLS may compete.
You may enter for as many competitions as you like 

(providing you come within the age limits), and have as 
many tries as you like for each prize, but each " try ” must 
have a coupon attached to it.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he cannot 
enterjnto_concs£ondencejvithjmsuccessful£om£etitors.

A d d re ss  t h u s :— C o m p e t it io n  N o . --------, “ T h e  C a p t a i n , "
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All^com^etitions^shouldjjeachji^

N o . 1 .— £ 1  I s .  O d . ' F o r  r e a d e r s  o f  a l l  
a g e s . O f  th e  fo l lo w in g  t w e lv e  n a m e s  o f  g ir ls  
s a y  which six ( in  o r d e r  o f  m e r it)  y o u  c o n s id e r  
t h e  b e s t : A lic e ,  B e a tr ic e , C h r is t in e , D o r o th y , 
E d it h ,  F a n n ie , G e r tr u d e , H ild a , I r e n e , J e s s ie , 
K a t ie ,  L il ia n .

N o . 2.— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  th e  m o s t c o rr e c t  l i s t  
o f  th e  fo u r te e n  E n g lis h  c r ic k e te r s  y o u  w o u ld  
c h o o se  to  s e n d  a c ro s s  th e  o ce a n  t o  re p r e s e n t 
E n g la n d  v. A u s tr a l ia .  T h is  co m p ., l ik e  th e  o n e  
a b o v e , w il l  d e c id e  i t s e lf — b y  v o te s . A g e  l i m i t : 
T w e n ty - f iv e .

N o . 3.— £ 1  I s ,  O d . fo r  th e  b e s t  p o e tic a l e x 
t r a c t  on  “  D u t y .” A g e  l i m i t : T w e n ty .

N o . 4 .— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  th e  b e s t  s e t  o f  fo u r  
d r a w in g s  r e p r e s e n tin g  t h e  Old F ag a t  th e  a g e s  
o f  fiv e , tw e n ty - f iv e , fo r ty - f iv e , a n d  s ix ty - fiv e . 
A g e  l i m i t : N in e te e n .

N o . 5.— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  b e s t  a m a te u r  p h o to 
g r a p h . A n y  s u b je c t  y o u  lik e . A g e  l i m i t : 
E ig h te e n .

N o . 6 .— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  th e  m o s t correct 
a n s w e rs  to  t h e  fo llo w in g  o r ig in a l con u n d ru m s. 
U s e  a  g o o d  m a p  o f  G r e a t  B r ita in . A g e  l im it :  
S ix t e e n .

1. —In what river would a modern Moses be most likely 
to be found?

2. —Name the best place for lighting a bonfire.
3. —And the best place for cremating a nigger at.
4. —Where would niggers be likely to play " pool" ?
5. —Where would you expect to find sensible trees?
6. —Name the river dear to brewers.
7. —Where would you expect to find a girl given to making 

faces?
8. —Name a place suggestive of pneumonia.
9. —The inhabitants of what town are famous for contriv

ances of sorts ? .
10. —What town prefers ham?
xi.—Name the place jealous of its fisheries.

» 12.—And the town suggestive of mirth.
13. —The name of what town suggests a sporting Spanish 

grandee?
14. —Name the beacon whereon you would find some 

writing materials.
15. —Where could you find a freak, or prodigy, who 

swallows lights?
16. —Name a place famous for onions.
17. —What town is most frequently in the neighbourhood 

of the infernal regions?
18. —Name a good river for towing.
19. —On what hills do weak mortals perform apparent 

impossibilities?
20. —Name the most inviting town.

N o . 7 .— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  th e  n e a te s t  co loured  
m a p  o f  I r e la n d . A g e  l i m i t : F if te e n .

N o . 8 .— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  t h e  b e s t  le t t e r  (not 
e x c e e d in g  t w o  h u n d re d  w o r d s )  s u p p o s e d  to  be 
w r it te n  b y  a  l io n  in  th e  Z o o . A g e  l i m i t : F o u r
te e n .

N o . 9 .— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  t h e  b e s t  e s s a y  (not 
e x c e e d in g  fo u r  h u n d re d  w o rd s) o n  “  W h a t  I  
w a n t  to  b e  w h e n  I ’m  a  m a n ; ’ A g e  lim it : 
T w e lv e .

N o . 1 0 .— £ 1  I s .  O d . fo r  t h e  b e s t  w r it te n  copy 
o f  t h e  p ie c e  o f  p o e tr y  w h ic h  y o u  w i l l  fin d  on 
t h e  O ld F ag’s f ir s t  p a g e . A g e  l i m i t : T e n .

[The Editor reserves to himself the right to award Con
solation Prizes to deserving competitors, age being taken 
into consideration.]

/



Ilcec olim meminisse juvabit.”

T h i s  being the end of our first volume, I  have 
thought it well to clear off all the magazines from 
my table. Under these circumstances you could 
hardly expect me to devote a great deal of space 
to individual journals, but I have tried to notice 
each according to its merits. For a moment, 
then, I breathe, but I don’t expect to be clear for 
very long. Nor do I want to be ; so send in the 
mags, and take your chance with the rest.

As a result of our reviews I am glad to observe 
that a number of schools, determining not to be 
left out in the cold, have started magazines. This 
is a wise step to take. Every school of any size 
should keep a chronicle of its doings in class-room 
and playing-field for the benefit of present and 
future scholars.

Alperton H all Magazine (April) is con
ducted quite on the right lines—in fact, the lines 
that I have always advocated. Here are school notes 
in abundance, and the aim of the editor is to make 
Ills magazine a record of school events.

The Askean (June) does not possess a par
ticularly pleasing cover. It is a cover that might look 
well on the stalls, bat that is not what is wanted for 
a private publication. An enlarged edition of it 
would make a good soap-poster ; but a school maga
zine need not be a l l  soap. The inside is more 
tasteful, however, and we congratulate the journal 
on its resuscitation.

The Blue (June) is as neat and dignified as 
ever. The details of the “ Cricket Camp,” to be 
formed in August, make me envy the yellow- 
stockinged heroes.

The Blundellla.Il (June) devotes a column to 
to a “ Review of Reviews.” Without making any ac
knowledgment to Mr. Stead for the loan of the title, 
the editor proceeds to jump on some of his con

temporaries in a way that leads me to tremble for his 
safety.

The Boltonian (May) is in excellent taste, 
and the wood-block illustrations brighten its pages 
considerably. His Worship the Mayor, whose first 
claim to fame is that he was educated at Bolton 
Grammar School, comes out with a very genial 
expression. Jnst the sort of gentleman, I should 
fancy, to tap for an extra half-holiday.

The Bastbournlan (June) celebrates its 
150th number. I  have seen several numbers, and 
all are good.

The Elizabethan (May) records the victory 
of the school football team over Charterhouse on the 
Godaiming ground. The game was keenly contested, 
and I heartily congratulate the Westminster boys. 
The obituary column reminds Elizabethans of the 
deaths of Sir John Mowbray and Lord Esher, both 
of whom owed a great deal of their future success 
to early training at Westminster.

The EPasm lan (May) has secured an article 
from the pen of Mr. H. A. Harmsworth on the sub
ject of modern journalism. It is a most instructive 
article, and we venture to abstract the following 
paragraphs:—

The journalist of to-day Is essentially an all-round man. 
He m ust be able to  trea t the most worn-out threadbare 
subjects In a  lively, vivacious, and attractive fashion, almost 
deceiving th e  reader into believing th a t it is th e  m atter and 
no t the m anner th a t is fresh and up to  date.

There is another essential of journalism which I ought to  
refer to. The new age is the age of youth. I  don't say so 
from  any w ant of respect to older men, but in journalism  
particularly w hat is so necessary iB th e  energy, the go, the 
sparkling daring and originality of young men as opposed to  
tne steadier, more solid, and Bhrewd caution exhibited by 
most men in or past their prime. I t  is essential to have both 
kiDds of men, of conrse, as a sort of balance to each other, 
bu t young blood on a paper is as the mainspring to a watch.

The Exonlan (March) contains thiB para
graph in its editorial:—

We cannot close w ithout mentioning our joy a t  the recovery
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of Mr. Rudyard Kipling, who, we believe, is a Devonshire 
m a n ; and a t  th e  same time we express a hope th a t some 
kind donor will snpply us with some of his books, th e  lack 
of which a t  present is very noticeable.

That is a.very nice sontiment. Bat why not b u y  
Mr, Kipling’s books ? Happy thought!

Glasgow High School Magazine
(May-June) is cheap and—not very nice. Here we 
have advertisements all through, bad paper, and. a 
liideou3 cover for the sake of saving, perhaps, two
pence per copy. That sort of thing is not worthy of 
Glasgow.

The Great Yarm outh Gram m ar 
School Chronicle (April) is very well edited. 
Congratulations to H. F. S. Collier, who broke the 
school record for the half-mile and the hundred 
yards, doing the latter in 
10 2-5 secs.
The Haileyburlan

(June) is almost an ideal 
chronicle of the doings of 
a great school. I  should 
like to see, however, some 
attempt at a monthly sum
ming up, and some critical 
school notes. A little 
temperate criticism is very 
wholesome for all of us.

H i g h  S c h o o l  
Journal (May - June) 
comes to us from Pitts
burg, and is a characteristic 
over-the-water production, 
containingamassof literary 
and other goods. The staff 
consists of an editor-in
chief, a literary editor, a 
school news editor, an 
athletic editor, an a lu m n i  
editor, an exchange editor, 
a staff artist, several busi
ness managers, and finally 
—here iB a plum for you— 
a “ commercial hustler.”
And they all want eight 
pages each ! But the com
mercial hustler gets no less 
than eleven.

T h e  I p s w i c h  
Magazine (May) con
tains some excellent photo
graphs of the school build
ings. The editorial is well 
written, and the contents of the journal are satis
factory.

The Lowell (March) is the journal of the 
Lowell High School, San Francisco, and is another 
monster magazine of monumental marvels. Really, 
the lavish production of these American school maga
zines is astonishing. We congratulate the art editor 
on his pictures.

The H urst Johnlan (Jnly) reaches its 413th 
number. 1 believe this is, saving one, the oldest school 
magazine in existence. The Captain respectfully 
solutes his aged relation.

The M ill H ill Magazine (June) is in 
excellent taste, and the illustrations are good. Glad 
to hear that the tuck-shop has been reopened.

N. E. C. S. Magazine (Easter Term) is

conducted by members of the North Eastern County 
School, and very well conducted too. The following 
paragraph is interesting :—

After a series of reverses in house matches, Durham have 
once again won the final house match for football, having 
overcome In tu rn  Northumberland and York. This is the 
sixth time the  shield has been held by them , whereas North
umberland have had the distinction of gaining this honourtu 
eleven m atches, and York in eight.

Normal Chimes (Souvenir Number) is the 
magazine of the Ottawa Normal School for teachers, 
and can boast of a poem on every page. I have read 
them all, and find three excellent, seven very good, 
and one fair. A u  re voir, ladies!

The Oratory School Magazine (July) 
gives lavish publication to many serious thoughts. 
“ Oxford Impressions” is well written, and the tone

of the journal os a whole is 
refreshing.

The Oswestrian
(June) contains a clever 
editorial, and a pile of in
teresting school letters.

Owen's School 
Magazine (May) gives 
Mr. C. E. Jackson an oppor
tunity of telling us how he 
passed “ Smalls.” The ac
count is a good one.

The Portmuthlan
(April) goes in for an 
artistic cover. A good deal 
of space is wasted by 
the ‘‘Tale of Snuffle's 
Brother,” who seems to 
have been a dull little boy. 
The school news is well 
done.

The Review (June)
replies to my lit vie joke 
nbout the advertisements. 
The editor says that if he 
left out the advertisements 
and charged threepence per 
copy instead of twopence, 
it wouldn’t pull down the 
circulation, but he keeps in 
the ads. as affording “ evi
dence of the practical busi
ness-like manner in which 
this paper is managed.” 
But, sir, what if the omis
sion of the ads. sent the 
circulation up ?

The Salopian (June) is losing the valuable 
services of I). Coke, the alternate editor, who is 
leaving at the end of the term. 1 thank Mr. 
Coke for his kind little note, and congratulate him 
on a very strong finish.

The Sedberghian (June) is very solid and 
very useful. The alphabetical school list is a 
monument of energy.

Sexey’s School Magazine (Midsummer) 
rather annoys me by its copper plate headings. I 
much prefer good, black priut. Mr. Lockyer’s article 
on wireless telegraphy is interesting.

The Shastonlan (April) strikes a new note 
in its optimistic editorial. The journal is bright 
throughout, but the “ Ghost of Greyleigh” seems out 
of place.

H i g h  S c h o o l  J o u r n a l

V ita
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C O M M E N C E M E N T  N U M B E R

The cover of the “ High School Journal," which we reproduce above, is printed in red, aold. and black.



Look here, I’m not going to lecture anybody 
to-month. (If you say “ to-day,” why not “ to- 
week ” and “ to-month ” ?) I am nearing the end 
of my labours. Just these few pages, and I shall 
be looking out trains in my Bradshaw. I intended 
to yarn away at a great length about what I intend 
to publish in Yol. II. (which begins next month), 
but it’s too hot. (“ H o y , b r in g  m e a  q u a r t  o f  lem o n  

squash, a n d  p u t  a  p o u n d  o f  ice in  i t  ! ” ) All I can 
say is that Yol. II. of T he C a pt a in  will be filled 
with what my experience has taught me— i.e., what 
the majority of readers want. We cater for regi
ments—not individuals—(“ A fo re ice, b o y ! ” )—and 
so people who have written in asking for this, that, 
and the other will please understand that, as this 
magazine contains only something-over-a-hundred 
instead of soraething-over-a-thousand pages, it is 
impossible to accede to every request. (“ N o w  

then, boy, w here’s— th a t— ice  ?”)

As yon might say, we are a new ship which 
has completed her maiden voyage and is taking in 
cargo preparatory to weighing anchor for the 
second time. ('“ H a s  th a t boy gone to I c e la n d  f o r  

th a t i c e ? ” )  Said cargo consists of literary and 
pictorial goods—new serial stories, a new series 
of stories, new articles, new everything almost. 
( “  V ery w ell, boy, ta k e a  w eek’s n o tice  !  ” )  Although 
a magazine seems an easy thing to run together, 
you have no idea what a lot of time it takes to 
make everything fit into its proper place. Then 
authors and artists are very often late with their 
work, and pages have to be “ left open ” for them 
—and the worry is immense. ( “ Yes, I  s a id  a  

p o u n d  o f  ice l ” )  Very often, at the last moment, 
whole tales have to be held over—( “ A h  !  here's  

the ice !  E x c u s e  m e, p le a s e  l  ” )

T o  the Small Boy.

If you’ve had enough of sun,
If you’ve had enough of shine,

If you’re tired of building castles on the sand; 
If, like stag at Monan’s Rill,
You have drunk your little fill.

Of paddle, nigger minstrels, and the band 
If you feel, O youthful urchin,
You have had enough of searchin’

For that crab which even dodges grown-up men ; 
Quit the sad, seductive wave,
Find a quiet, secluded cave,

And go in for our Comp.—A ge limit, Ten !

A word about our competitions. For the 
“ Age limit, twenty-five,” anybody from the age 
of one up to twenty-five may enter. To enter for 
“ age limit, twenty-five,” does not mean that it is 
limited to people exactly twenty-five years old. 
Of course, most of you understand this, but I have 
had a letter or two of inquiry on the subject. In 
the other competitions, anybody may go in of the 
stated age limit, o r u n d er it. On more than one 
occasion, I may add, a boy of fifteen has carried 
off an “ age limit, twenty,” competition.

Eqnes is  k e e n  o n  jo in in g  th e  L ife g u a r d s . I f  
h e  p ro c u re s  C a s s e ll’s M a g a z in e  fo r  J a n u a r y , 1897, 
h e  w ill  fin d  a  p a p e r  e n t it le d  “ A  D a y  in  th e  L i f e  o f  
a  L ife g u a r d s m a n ,”  o ffic ia lly  s a n c tio n e d  b y  L o r d  
D u n d o n a ld , c o rr e c t  in  a l l  i t s  d e ta ils , a n d  w r it te n  
b y  th e  a u th o r  o f  th e  “  K in g ’s  R e d  C o a t .”  He w ill  
g e t  th e  w h o le  t h in g  th e re , w ith  every  ite m . A s  to  
h is  p a r t ic u la r  q u e r ie s ; T h e y  t a k e  m en  fro m  
5 ft. lO in s., w ith  v a r y in g  c h e s t  m e a su re m e n t, b u t  
n o t  less , I  b e lie v e , th a n  36 ins. T h e r e  is  n o
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e n tr a n c e  fe e  o r  le t t e r  re q u ir e d  ; a  m a n  e n lis ts  fo r  
Is . 5d. a  d a y , w ith  c e r ta in  s to p p a g e s  ; b u t— a n d  i t  
is  a  b ig  o n e — I  d o n ’t  a d v is e  i t  a s  a  ca re e r, u n le s s  

h e  m e a n s  to  W ork th r o u g h  to  a  co m m issio n  a n d  
h a s  th e  m o n e y  to  t a k e  o n e  u p  w h e n  i t  co n ie s  
a lo n g . L e t  h im  jo in  a  lo c a l v o lu n te e r  co rp s  fo r  a  
c o u p le  o f  y e a r s , a n d  th e n , i f  h e  s t i l l  fe e ls  s o ld ie r in g  
h is  r a ttie r— eh bien !

I  have received a letter from a remarkable 
young lady. This is the letter:—

My  D ear O ld F ag, —  I am  a  g ir l. T he 
C aptain is  th e  o n ly  b o y s ’ p a p e r  I k n o w  th a t  d o e s  
n o t  ru n  g ir ls  d o w n , a n d  w ith  a ll  m y  h e a r t  I  t h a n k  
y o u  fo r  n o t  t r e a t in g  u s  w it h  c o n te m p t, a s  m o st 
e d ito r s  do. As I sa id  b efo re , I a m  a  g ir l ,  b u t  fo r  a ll 
t h a t ,  I  p r e fe r  b o y s ’ b o o k s, s p o rts , a n d  c o m p a n io n 
s h ip  to  th o se  o f  m y  fa ir  s iste rs. I  p la y  c r ic k e t  a n d  
fo o te r , can  r id e  a n d  d r iv e  a n y th in g  in  th e  sh a p e  o f  
a  h o rse , a n d  h a v e  b e fo re  n o w  tr ie d  a  c o w  a n d  a  
p ig . I  ca n  s h o o t  a  l i t t le ,  a n d  ju m p  4 ft . 9 in s., a n d  
r u n  a  m ile  in  4 m in s. 39secs. I  h o p e  y o u  w o n ’t  
t h in k  m e a  to m b o y , b u t  a s  w e  l iv e  in  th e  Fens, 
a n d  r a r e ly  s e e  a n y o n e , i t  r e a l ly  d o e s n ’t  m a tte r .

I  am  th ir te e n  a n d  a -h a lf  y e a r s  o f  a g e , a n d  
s ta n d  6 ft. 6 U n s. in  m y  s to c k in g s , a n d  w e ig h  
9 st. 4 lbs. in  b a th in g  co stu m e . D a d  s a y s  I  s h a ll  
e n d  in  B a r n u m ’s. I  w ish  I  c o u ld  s t itc h  t h a t  to p  
b u tto n  o n  y o u r  w a is tc o a t , b u t  I  am  a fr a id  i f  m y  
re sp e cte d  p a r e n t c o u ld  g e t  a  w o rd  in  s h e  w o u ld  
s a y :  “ F o r  g o o d n e ss  sa k e , d o n ’t  le t  F r e d d y  t r y ;  
s h e ’d s t itc h  a l l  ro u n d  i t ! ”  F o r  a lth o u g h  I ca n  
re a r  c h ic k e n s , p ig s , a n d  ra b b its , I a m  n o g o o d  a t  
lesso n s o r  s e w in g . I  h a v e  a  g o v e r n e s s ; I  l ik e  h e r , 
b u t  h a te  lesso n s. I  a m  v e r y  fo n d  o f  re a d in g , a n d  
l ik e  th e  “ K in g ’s R e d  C o a t ”  a w f u l l y ; I  lo v e  j o l l y  
m en  lik e  D ic k  D a t c h e t t ; I  l ik e  “  T h e  T w o  F a g s  ”  
v e r y  m u ch , t o o ;  B o a r d m a n  is  j u s t  m y  s o r t  o f  
fe l lo w — d o n ’t  y o u  l ik e  h im  ?

I hope you won’t think me a cracked sort of 
girl, and will not be too proud to receive my 
hearty congratulations; when the boys come 
home we will give three-times-three for T he 
C aptain .

Now and then you see statements to the 
effect that our physique, as a nation, is decreasing. 
This, at any rate, cannot be said of those boys 
who take plenty of exercise. Our very able 
contemporary, N a t u r e — which makes a special 
study of such matters—asserts that it has been 
noticed of recent years how very much the height 
and weight and general physical measurements 
of public school-boys have improved. A  corre
spondent of our contemporary has made a 
scientific study of between fourteen thousand and 
fifteen thousand boys, and this assertion is the 
cheering result of his investigations. The school
boy of 1899 is a much bigger fellow than the 
school-boy of 1849 was.

A correspondent w a n ts  to  k n o w  a ll  about 

p ilo ts . H e re  a r e  a n sw e rs , b y  an  experienced 
sa ilo r, to  h is  q u e s tio n s  : ( 1 ) Y e s ,  p ilo ts  a re  a  very 

r e s p e c ta b le  c la s s  o f  m en . (2 ) T h e  m o n e y  a  pilot 
m a k e s  is  u s u a lly  v e r y  g o o d  ; i t  v a r ie s  in  d ifferen t 
p o rts . F o r  in s ta n c e , so m e o f  th e  T h a m e s  and 
M e rs e y  p ilo ts  m a k e  a  v e r y  la r g e  in co m e , w h ilst 
th o s e  in  a  sm a ll p o rt , l ik e  B ly t h  (N o rth u m b e r
la n d ), o f  co u rse, h a v e  n o t th e  to n n a g e  u n d e r  their 
c o n tro l. (3) M o st o f  th e  p ilo ts  I  h a v e  know n  
h a v e  b e e n  c a p ta in s  o f  s te a m e rs , a n d  h a v e  passed  a 
s p e c ia l e x a m , w it h  re fe r e n c e  to  th e  p o rt an d  part 
o f  th e  c o a s t  u n d e r  w h ic h  t h e y  a re  a llo w e d  to  have 
th e  c o n tr o l o f  v e s s e ls . (4) I f  y o u  r e a lly  th in k  
a  l i fe  o n  t h e  b r in y  w o u ld  b e  t o  y o u r  lik in g , 
y o u  s h o u ld  g e t  a p p r e n tic e d  on a  g o o d  square- 
r ig g e d  sh ip , a n d  i f  y o u  a re  s m a rt  y o u  o u g h t to 
h a v e  y o u r  c h ie f  o fficer ’s t ic k e t  b y  th e  t im e  y o u  are 
tw e n ty - tw o , a n d  y o u r  c a p ta in ’s (o r m a s te r ’s tick e t, 
to  u se  th e  c o rre c t te rm ) a  y e a r  o r - tw o  l a t e r ; and 
th e n , i f  y o u  d id n ’t  c a r e  to  s t a y  a t  sea, y o u  could 
p u t  y o u r  n a m e d o w n  on th e  b o o k s  fo r  a  p ilo t ’s 
j o b  a t  s o m e  p o rt y o u  w o u ld  b e  fa m ilia r  w ith .
(5) N o , I  d o n ’t  t h in k  th e  m e d ic a l e x a m , w o u ld  
tr o u b le  y o u  i f  y o u  a re  o r d in a r ily  h e a lth y  and 
ro b u s t. (6 ) N o , I  s h o u ld n ’t  l ik e  to  a d v is e  y o u  to 
b e co m e  a  s a ilo r  ( fo r  a  p i lo t  is  a  s a ilo r, rem em ber), 
fo r  th e  s im p le  rea so n  t h a t  th e  l i fe  a t  s e a  is  a  hard 
o n e , b u t ,  a t  th e  s a m e  t im e , a  v e r y  in te r e s t in g  one. 
S o m e  l ik e  i t ,  a n d  m a n y  h a te  i t .  (7) B e fo r e  you  
can  b e  a  p i lo t  y o u  m u s t  b e  a  s a ilo r , a s  I  have 
s ta te d .

Postulates and Propositions.
(  W ith  a p o lo g ies to U n cle  E u c l i d .)

Any two meals at a boarding-house are together 
less than two square meals.

On the same bill and on the same side of it there 
shall not be two charges for the same thing.

If there are two boarders on the same floor, and 
the amount of side of one be equal to the amount 
of side of the other, each to each, and the wrangle 
between one boarder and the landlady be equal to 
the wrangle between the landlady and the other, 
then shall the weekly bills of the two boarders be 
equal also, each to each ; for if not, let one bill be 
the greater, then the other bill is less than it might 
have been, which is absurd.

A. L. C kesswell.

A number of complaints have reached 
me relating to T he C aptain  cover, which, it 
appears, com es off, if subjected to rough usage. I 
have spoken to our binder, and he says it is all a 
matter of glue. In future a better quality of glue
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w ill b e  u se d , a n d  tb e  c o v e r  w o n ’t  co m e off. B u t  
I t h in k  s c h o o l l ib r a r ia n s  w o u ld  fin d  i t  w o r th  t h e ir  
w h ile  to  o r d e r  o u r  re a d in g -ca se , p r ic e  Is . 3d.

NOTICE. ,
V olume O n e  ( A p r i l— S e p te m b e r , 1899) o f  T he 

Captain  is  n o w  r e a d y , h a n d so m e ly  b o u n d , w ith  
g i l t  ed g es, p r ic e  6s. Y o u  ca n  h a v e  ca se s  fo r  b in d 
in g  y o u r  c o p ie s  fo r  I s . 6 d.

A reader in the north of England objects to 
punctuation, and writes as follows 

D ear O ld F ag comma 
Look here comma you ancient old feller comma 

I want you to have a competition about fish full- 
stop See note of interrogation Why not have 
something about whales comma as they are so big 
comma aint they note of interrogation Rather 
note of exclamation

Say you have a Comp asking how many umbrella 
ribs you can make out of one whale’s bones semi
colon that would be interesting comma instruc
tive comma and useful stop

I never could abear putting in my stops dash 
hope you -won't mind full stop I am not a very 
educated gentleman comma being in a mill full 
stop

Yours truly comma
A ge limit 20 full stop

H e r e  is  a  c o m m u n ic a tio n  fr o m  a  fa r -a w a y  
r e a d e r  * - ■

B o x  119 9 , S t .  T h o m a s,
O n ta r io , C a n a d a .

D ear O. F.,— S in c e  y o u r  m a g a z in e  s ta r te d  I 
h a v e  h a d  c o p ie s  o f  i t  r e g u la r ly . T h e  E n g lis h  
b o a r d in g  o r  p u b lic  sch o o l-b o y ’ s li fe  is  to  m e  an  
id e a l  o n e , a n d  I  o ft e n  fe e l s o r ry  I  m isse d  it .  T h e  
A m e r ic a n  b o y  g o e s  to  sc h o o l fro m  9 a .m . t i l l  1 2 , 
a n d  fr o m  1.30  t o  4 ;  S a t u r d a y  is  a lw a y s  a  h o lid a y . 
C a n a d a  h a s  o n e o f  t h e  v e r y  b e s t  o f  sc h o o l sy ste m s. 
T h e  b o y s  g o  to  s c h o o l u n t i l  t h e y  a re  s ix te e n  ; o f 
co u rse , n u m b e rs  o f  th e m  g o  to  c o lle g e  t o  s tu d y  fo r  
a  p ro fe ss io n , b u t  th e  m a jo r ity  s to p  a t  s ix te e n  a n d  

o to  b u s in e ss , le a v in g  a l l  th e  h e a lth fu l g a m e s  
e h in d  a s  “ c h ild ’s  p la y ,” a s  th e y  a re  n o w  “ m en  

o f  th e  w o r ld .”  N e ith e r  C a n a d ia n  n o r  A m e ric a n  
b o y s  s p e n d  a s  m u c h  t im e  in  sp o rts  a s  E n g lis h  
b o y s , a lth o u g h  t h e  Y a n k e e s  b lo w  v e r y  h a rd  a b o u t  
th e ir  p ro fic ie n c y . I t  is  m o re  a  q u e s tio n  o f  m o n e y  
h e r e  a s  t o  w h o  w in s  t h e  g a m e s, a n d  I  d o n ’t  l ik e  
t h a t .  . . .  I n  y o u r  m a g a z in e  y o u  in v ite d  c o rre 
sp o n d e n c e  a n d  p ro m ise d  a d v ic e . I  a m  g o in g  to  
la y  m y  c a se  b e fo r e  y o u . I  w a n t  a  S c o tc h  sta g- 
h o u n d — p u p , I  p r e fe r , b u t  a n y  a g e  is  b e tte r  th a n  
n o n e  ; i f  p o ssib le , a b o u t  s ix  m o n th s  o ld . I  k n o w  
o f  n o  a d d re ss e s  o f  k e n n e ls  o r  p e rso n s w h o  k e e p  
d o gs. I  c o u ld  h a r d ly  a s k  y o u  to  a c t  a s  m y  la w y e r  
a n a  b u y  m e  o n e . T h e r e  a re , p o s s ib ly , s to re s  in  
L o n d o n  w h e r e  t h e y  a re  so ld , b u t  I  w o u ld  p r e fe r  
b u y in g  fr o m  a  p r iv a t e  p e rso n  w h o  w o u ld  v o u c h

for the pedigree. Maybe, some of my fellow- 
readers could give me the address of some. If you 
could get at them through your magazine I will, 
of course, be responsible for any charge, if reason
able. Hoping you can help me,— Yours sincerely,

H arry  H. Marsales.

The Captain.—Dit is een Engelsch maandblad 
„for boys and old boys,” voornamelijk echter 
voor boys, ’t Begint met een schets van Henty 
„  When I was a boy ” ; dan vertelt a very old 
boy van schoolgaan zeventig jaren geleden, 
en C. B. Try over hoe men zich trainen 
moet voor sport. Vermakelijk zijn verder 
de antwoorden die bekende mannen gaven 
op de vraag van den uitgever wat hunne illusie 
was in jongens-jaren. Phil. May zegt b.v.b: mijn 
eerste kinderlijke wensch was een circusclown 
te wezen; mijn tweede Hamlet te spelen! 
Stanley had zendeling willen worden ; Grossmith 
„een Prins van Wales,” Pinero omnibus-con- 
ducteur ; Arthur Arnold een M. P. enz ! Ook in 
zijn overige bijdragen is dit sporttijdschrift voor- 
treffelijk voor zijn jonge lezers geschikt.— From 
De Hollandsche Revue.

Sons of the Brave chronicles the doings of 
the members of the Duke of York’s Royal Mili
tary School, and does it very well. The March 
number is brimming over with patriotism in all 
directions, and the youngest soldier-poet in the 
land lets his readers have it in this kind of way ;—
We went to tbe Adelphi and we marched along the 

Strand,
The people all pricked up their ears at the mnsic of 

the band,
At first they vaguely wondered “ What regiment 

comes this way?”
Bat they knew us when they saw ns, for we conld 

bear them say :•—
“ They're our sturdy Dukie Boys from Chelsea!

That’s where they learn to march and play so well, 
see ? ”

“  Strite, they do ns proud I ” " The Gawds can’t play 
so loud,”

So we knocked ’em iu the Strand—we boys from 
Chelsea.

Every Londoner knows the “ Dukie boys from 
Chelsea,” and every Londoner loves to see them 
swing along behind the band.

Football Captains o f  p u b lic  sch o o ls  are. 
h e r e b y  re q u e s te d  to  s e n d  a lo n g  th e ir  p o rtra its- 
f o r  p u b lic a t io n  in  th is  m a g a zin e .

The name of the Edinburgh Academy cap
tain, whose portrait appeared in our July number, 
is “ F. Anderson.” Mr. Anderson left the Academy 
at the end of last term.
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It  is very pleasant to me to feel that, as 
I sit down to write these lines every month, I 
am really penning a letter to a host of friends 
the world over—friends I have never seen, and pro
bably never shall see, little and big, growing-up and 
grown-up, wise and (in some cases, I fear) other
wise. But no matter. I  said in No. I that I 
hoped we should all be friends together, and 
the postman is the only person who objects to 
the extensiveness of our friendship. In barely 
half a year T he Captain  has made hundreds of 
thousands of chums, whom, he intends, shall be 
his chnms for always. T he C aptain came into 
the world with a purpose, and I think he has 
achieved something of that purpose. He has 
succeeded— if I may, without undue self-com
mendation, judge effects by the letters which 
lie before me—given a goodly number a lift up 
the Path of Life, which is a stiff path to climb. 
He has helped many a young fellow to decide 
on the career he will adopt, and he has filled 
many an hour which (if I may say so) might have 
been spent less profitably than in the perusal 
of a clean magazine. Out of doors, he has in
structed his readers in the gentle art of batting, 
while indoors he has endeavoured to convert the 
chaos of the average stamp album into order 
most complete. He has given you little song and 
sermon-snatches from the poets, and glimpses 
into the lives of men who have fought for, and 
won, fame, often against odds, always hardly.

He has, at any rate, done his bast, and he 
feels that, like his readers, he has earned a spell 
of rest. That worthy man, the assistant editor, 
has been away, and has come back as brown as 
a berry. To-night, an ancient portmanteau will 
be packed, and a ticket for the seaside will be 
bought. His first volume completed, the last 
words written, nobody will hail the boundless 
blue with more youthful enthusiasm than, ladies 
and gentlemen, your obedient servant,

THE OLD FAG.

• ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C. A. K . and E. J. K .—(1) “ Greyhouee" begins again in 

October. (2) “ C. B. F.” stands for “ Charles B ertram  Fry.'' 
<3) Have handed the rest of your le tte r to  him.

“  One of th o  Eleven."—T h an k s; I  hope yon, too, will 
have pleasant holidays. Have handed the other p a rt of your 
le tte r to  Hr. H anning Foster.

J. J. Far]eon.—(l) The coupon which yon m ast send 
w ith the Septem ber competitions muBt be taken ont of the 
Septem ber number. (2) For business purposes your hand
writing is decidedly in need of improvement. I  believe the 
Civil Service “ coaches,” whose advertisem ents you will find 
in Thp. Captain, all publish special copy books for pupils 
to work from a t  home. Ton m ight write to  them for further 
particulars.

Thomas Walker.—Ton are a rude boy, bu t I  forgive 
you because you say what you mean. In  this nnm ber you 
will see there Is a  Comp, for boys of fifteen. Of course, you 
can go in for all th e  Comps, above fifteen. Now elt down 
and do one.

J. MoK.—Sketch hardly good enough for Th e  Captain, 
thankB. ’

H. Mather.—The postage on The  Captain is 3d.
Celt.—For photos of athletes write to  Hawkins & Co., 

Brighton. '
P. McCormick.—I th ink you are too old for most 

Navy examinations, but you can obtain particulars of naval 
clerkships, and other posts, by writing to the Secretary, Civil 
Service Commission, Cannon Row, London, S.W. If jru  
have got an offer to  join your brother in America, with the 
idea of becoming an electrical engineer, and you are certain 
th a t  you could live tbere and become qualified for work of 
th a t sort, 1  should advise you to  go, bu t don't go until your 
brother has informed you fully what your prospects would 
be. But I should advise you to consult your present em-
filoyers, and get some information as to  what your salary is 
ikely to  be raised to  in tim e in the event of your staying on 

with them.
Drawings of Schools.—G. R. H. T hornton's drawing in 

th is comp, was of Cheltenham College, not Clifton, os stated 
in The Captain.

A. H. Patton.—Thanks. Already have m atte r in hand.
D. N. (Winchester).—There is no reason a t all why you 

should not enter for •• Age Lim it 20" comp. Not infrequently 
a fellow of your age sends in a better comp, than  a  number of 
twenty-yearers,

“  One of m y  Headers " (Southampton).—Of course you 
can take Holy Orders without going to Oxford or Cambridge. 
The usual way is to enter a theological college, or attend 
lectures a t King's College, London. Non-University clergy
men are called “ L iterates.” The neare-t theological college 
to  yon is Chichester. W rite to the Principal for particulars. 
To study at King's College, London, you would have to obtain 
a scholastic poBt in London. In any case, you would have to 
earn your living a t  the same time, and you would find it very 
hard to  do both.

H W. J.—With regard to  your question, short sightedness 
would not disqualify you, provided your general health is 
good, and you have no physical defects.

Well*Wiaher.—We'll have 'em all in time. Patience, 
friend. If you don 't like one tale, you know, there are plenty 
of others. I have read your le tter very carefully. You are 
the sort of correspondent I appreciate.

Wet-bob.—W ait till next March.
Gladys M. S. —“ Dear Gladys,— 8 0  many thanks for your 

little letter. The author of ‘ Greyhouse ’ is going to  write us 
some more stories about th a t grand old school. I am, dear 
Gladys, ever yours, the O. F.” •

Oswald Fisher.—You will observe, Oswald, th a t there is 
a comp, this m onth for tittle boys of ten and under.

Mary (Hastings).—T he man is looking a t himself.
John Folk&rd.—Yes, a  very good idea  Have made a 

note of it.
F. C. Bawden (Canada).—I  really do not see how I can 

extend the time lim it for you, bu t will th ink it  over. Sorry 
the accident to the Paris delayed your June copy.

F. D. L. (Malvern).—I  have sent all my autographs of 
cricketers to a Bazaar, where they fetched a shilling each, I 
hear. Regret I  cannot oblige you with any.

I««WOl.—(I) The 1824 farthing, if in good condition, Bhould 
be worth about 5s. If battered, about 5d. (2) I enjoyed your 
poetry.

X. Y. Z.—Don't bother about your m easurem ents or your 
diet. I'll think about tbe chart you suggest.

J. W S. sends th e  following reply th a t was given to the 
question “ W hat is the equator? " " The equator,” replied a 
small hoy, " is a menagerie lion running round the earth and 
through Africa."—<“ J. W. S.” also sends a  lengthy criticism 
of The Captain, which the 0 . F. has taken well to heart.)

Jack (Plymouth).—” Bh,ake!”—I like you.
Unemployed (Glasgow).—(I) Get a*well-edncated friend 

to advise you. Read as much as possible. Study easy French 
and Latin  books, and make yourself proficient in subjects like 
book-keeping and shorthorn', which will be useful to  you in 
your business career. (2) W hatever you like best. A course 
of Dickens is good. When von are thoroughly well read in an 
author you can always talk  about him  with authority, and 
this, socially, is a  useful accomplishment. (3) Better glue 
will be used for our cover in future.

R . E d w a rd * . — I have an article In hand  dealing 
humorously with the disadvantages and drawbacks of stage 
life. I t  will appear when I can find a corner for it.

F , W .—(1 ) D on't disregard “ th e  polish of nowadays," 
One can be perfectly frank and outspoken, and yet express



THE OLD FAG. 6 7 1

oroself In a  gentlemanly manner. (2) For the list of scholar
ships you require consult the “ Public School Year Book.” 
Ai.y bookseller will get it for you.

Arelsey.—I can 't make your friends contribute to  your 
little magazine If they doD't want to. To take a  num ber of 
copies get a mimeograph from a stationer. Directions for use 
Will be supplied with it.

Tom Finch—We shall h a re  an  article on “ How to  Bind 
Books" th is winter. ' '

“ A Private” (Edinburgh Academy),—Many thanks for 
sending me the name of your Captain. You will see tha t I 
hare mentioned it in the editorial.

E. J. Seale.—Don't see much in the anecdoie.
M. Pritchard.—All right. Serial stories will never run 

over one volume into another. Thanks for your birth
day congratulations sen t on spec. Curiously 
enough, my birthday fell th a t week.

W. G. M.—I should certainly advise your 
going to  an  engineering college il you can 
manage It. W ith regard to  your difficulties 
about m athem atics and physical science. I 
should recommend your applying to some 
good “ coach," who will be able to tell you 
which are the best books for you to read, aod 
also give you much useful information about 
the engineering course.

“ Leyslan.”—A page article on Mr. C. B.
Fry’s career appeared in Tit-Bitt quite re
cently. Send ljd . to  the publisher if you 
w ant to  read it.

A. M.—W here?
Thomas Walker again. — (1) I have

heard of impediments such as yours being 
lessened by speaking as slowly and distinctly 
as possible. Never gabble. T hat 1b all I can 
tell yon. (2) Tales by the antbors you mention 
will appear in Vol. II.

Boatswain.—You cannot do better than 
write to  th e  editor of Photographic News, 9,
Cecil Court, Charing Cross Road, London, 
who will be pleased to supply you with the 
information you require.

“ White Knight,” D. Lindsay, and 
about fifty others.—As Boon as I  can spare 
the space 1 will s ta rt “ Chess.”

Man Henrlcl (Pittsburg).—Sorry haven't 
room to give you a detailed explanation of the 
Game of Cricket. Ask your bookseller to  get 
you a  book on the subject. There are heaps.

Leonard Smith. — If you will send a 
stamped envelope I can give you the address 
you want.

A. T. Splinter* and many others. — A thousand 
thanks for your kind letters.

P. K . B.—Post-card received.
W . Gooding.—All in good time, dear sir.
J. T. Miller.—I So not know of any way of curing knock 

knees. I  believe it  is possible to  alter the shape of the legs 
while a  child 1b very young—in fact, I  have seen the legs

of little bow lcgged children in iron splints—bnt I  do not 
think a fellow of yonr age can alter the shape of his legs. 
I  may mention that bicycliDg will make you more knock- 
kneed than you are now. There are hundreds of thousands 
of people who would not be knock-kneed If there was any 
remedy for It.

M ed, S tu d e n t .—If yon woald say w hat sort of “ mono 
m ania " you sutler from, I might be able to give you some 
advice. Probably your com plaint is “ nerves," for which 
exercise and fresh air are th e  best cores.

C. L.—In  reply to  your queries re pony polo, the secretary 
of th e  Ranelagh Club has kindly sent the following: (1) Four 
players on each side. (2) Spurs are usually worn, and here 
there is no rule against their use. (3) The London clubs are 
Kanelagh, Hurlingham, Crystal Palace, and Eden Park. (4) 
The price for trained ponies is very high, and is continually 

rising, the highest price reached as yet being 
£750.

O. P . 8 . P .—The book you mention, “ Pro
fessions for Boys,” is sold by Messrs. Denny, 
of Booksellers’ Row, London, a t 2s. 6d., less 
25 per cent, discount.

K. Fletcher.—There is a  good book by 
W. J. Gordon cUled “ Our Country’s Butter
flies and Moths.” Price 6s. I t is published 
by Day & Bon, 44, Berners Street, London, W.

C. R o w ao n . — Messrs. Denny, of Book
sellers’ Row, London, publish a  very good 
book by Archibald Sinclair, price Is. on. 
“ Swimming.” You can get it  from them a t 
their usual 25 per cent, discount.

A. A. P . (Cape Town).—Glad The Captain 
has “ caught on,” a t th e  Cape. You might 
seud your copies on to  President Kruger when 
you have finished with them .

A r is to p h a n e s .—Very pleased to  hear from 
you. Yes, I think The Captain is knocking 
out the had class of literature you refer to. 
After b11, I  don 't think any decent boy reads 
the rags you mention.

L. K.—The percentage of clerks who rise to 
staff appointments Is necessarily somewhat 
Bmall, but i t  is quite possible, by the display 
of exceptional ability, to  go very far indeed. 
W ith regard to  your question about the tim e 
and place of examination, yon can obtain all 
particulars of these by writing to th e  Civil 
Service Commissioners, Cannon Row, West
minster, 8 .W.

A- B . P .—The fact th a t you perspire so 
freely shows th a t you have a  very healthy skin 
—a t least, i t  does in most people. If you think 
i t  is a  sign of ill-health, go and see a  doctor 

about It. I t  is im portant th a t you should wear wool or 
flannel underclothing which will absorb th e  perspiration. 
“ Jaeger ” underclothing is by far the best for athletes.

B . G. S. (Bedford Grammar School).—H ints on rowing 
will appear in conrse of tim e. Can't publish h in ts on every
thing ail a t once, you know. . That competition in your house 
is a  jolly good idea.

exit vol. 1.

O . F .



Results of July Competitions

N o. I.— B o o t P o e t ic a l  E x t r a c t  o n  t h e  S u b j e c t  oF  
“  H o n e s t y .”

W in n er  o f  £ i  is. : H er b e r t  S. F l e m in g , Moorlands, 
Bingley, Yorks.
■ Ŵin n er  OF i o s . 6d. : J. Ry a n , 15, Ovoca Road, Dublin.

Ho n o u r a b le  M ention  : W. W. Pearson, R. F. Walker, 
G. V. Chilvers, A. B. Goode, H. Wyndham Browne, J. G. 
Blair, W. Nieholls, F. A. Taylor, Evelyn Webb. M. Linton, 
Dorothy Webb, May Corke, Jeanie Gillespie, M. Smythe, 
Winifred Braithwaite, F. Sykes, Maude Humphries, A. 
Lingford, J. Terry, E. Jones, C. H. Cooke, Stephen Holmes, 
Allan Dewar, R. Trebelhan, G. H. C. Manning, L. Gostling, 
G, Greaves, Rosamund Bland, T. Philipson, Percy Brill, 
Henry Grant, S. F. Brooks, Arthur Dickens, E, Fearenside, 
W. G. L. Barrett.

No. II.— P r e t t ie s t  8 ls te r .

W in n er  of G o ld  B r o o c h : E d w a r d  L a n g d a l e  
S m ith , Holton Rectory, Oxford.

Ho n o u r a b le  M en tio n  : T. H. Roberts. S. Brown 
Ernest M. Meredith, D. J, Sarton, J. D. Sturrock, Robert 
Lawrence, J. E. Needham. G. L. Bailey, E. T. Hinks, 
Ernest Jacoby Charles, S. Purcell, H. T. Crichton, Alec 
Thomas, Eric F. Burnett, Jasper Henson, M. Trevor, 
Edward Waterman, J. Frank Webb, Geo. E. Lloyd, Harold 
Bird, J. Gardener Blair, Robert A. Wolstenholme.

The portrait o f the prize-winner's sister ( Miss Aviee 
A lureda Langdale Smith J, will be published fn the October 
number, together with some other portraits o f  pretty sisters.

N o. III.—B e e t .L o o k in g  B r o t h e r

W innf.r of  S o l id  S ilv e r  E n g lish  L e ve r  W a tc h  : 
Miss T . H. D u r r a n s , i , Cornwall Terrace, Regent's Park, 
N.W.

H o n o u r a b le  M entio n  : Lilly Thomas, Sissie Brown, 
Edith A. Court, Florence Elsie Smith, Dorothy M. Fatkner, 
Grace Barber, Marjory Charlton, May Agnew, Maud Pease, 
Mary King, Muriel Colles, and Mabel Hoon.

No. IV.— B e s t  S u g g e t t i o n  T o r a. C o m p e t it io n .

W in n er  of  £ 1  is. : G. H. H owf.l l -Joh n , 12, Alpha 
Street, Coedpenmaen Road, Pontypridd, Glamorganshire.

W in n er  o f  ios. 6d : B er tr a m  B u x t o n , 59, Wellington 
Street, New Whittington, Chesterfield.

H o n o u r a b le  M en tio n  : J. B. Atkins, R. K. Brown, 
G. J. L. Stoney, R. Buchanan, T. H, Forrest, C. Drayton, 
G. Nicholls, John Garrido, H. Ransley, W. Bridge.

TA large number of useful suggestions were sent, of which 
the Editor hopes to avail himself in due course. Several of 
the suggested competitions are announced this month.]

No. V.— B e s t  P h o to  o r  S c h o o l  T u c k -8 h o p .

W in n er  o f  £ 2  2s. : A rth ur  O w en  W a r r e n , St. 
Catherine's, Christchurch Road, Winchester. (Winchestei 
College tuck-shop.)

W in n er  of  £ 1  is .: A. So u t h e r n , 210, Foster Hill 
Road, Bedford. ^Bedford Grammar School tuck-shop.)

H onourablf. M en tio n  : H. S. Fox, Haileybury; E. V. 
Davy, Bancroft’s School.

N o. VI.— B e s t  W a t e r - C o lo u r  D r a w i n g  o r  S k e t c h  
o T  a  R o s e .

This has been a very difficult competition to decide, a 
great number being sent, and many of these from the same 
copy. The first prize of £1 is. has been divided ; the two

successful competitors having made excellent drawings from 
Nature. W a l t e r  P e t r ie , St. John's Road, Tunbridge 
Wells; E l sie  S h a r p  W a t e r s , 11 Eastbury," Watford 
Herts. '

W in n er  o f  ios. 6d.. {second prize): H a r o ld  L ayton 
R obinson , East View Terrace, Otley, Yorks.

H o n o u r a b le  M en tio n  (in order of merit): C. B. 
Canning, Raymond L. W. Bush, Daisy B. Porter, F. 
Baron, Daisy Jocelyn, R. Forster, Henry McPherson, 
W. H. Marston, Harold Whitaker, Dorothea Wie, Nellie 
Ward, D. Newill, Archibald Pollock, Dorothy Wieland, 
Sybil Haines, A. Paul, Andrew McHuraith, Gerald Leake, 
W. Vaughan, W. James, Mabel Hay, A. Barnes, Marjorie 
Wolstenholme.

N o. VII.—F o r B e e t  H u m o r o u s  P o e m  o n  8 ch o o l 
LiTe.

W in n er  o f  £1 is .: B. F o r s y t h , The College, Win
chester,

W inner  of  ios. 6d. : A. L. C r e s s w e l l , 29, Campbell 
Road, Brighton.

H o n o u r a b le  M entio n  : H. W. Goldfrap, J, McGinlay,
C. H. Maxwell, John Ashby, M. G. B. Reece, Elsie 
McCallum.

No. VIII.— H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p e t i t io n .  (Age limit: 
Sixteen.)

W inner  of  £1 is .: T. H. d e  C o u r k e , 67, King Street, 
Maidstone, Kent.

W inner  of ios. 6d. : D o r o t h y  C a r o l in e  W hitmore, 
42, Ovington Square, S.W.

Ho n o u r a b le  M e n t io n : G. Rutherford, W. W, Thomp
son, A. Evelyn Bryde, Thos. W. Watkin, W. G. Mitchell, 
Mabel C. Kirby, R. S. Turton, J. H. Forrester, G. Nicholls, 
W. Millar, T. F. Brook, Lionel Knight, Henry H. 
Hutchison, T. McCormack, Ida F. Kenworthy, M. C. 
Sithipory, A. Brown, Mabel Falkner, Percival Faulkner, 
Idoneu L. Gower. H. F. Herd. F. E. Welch. H. C. 
Hawtrey, Annie A. Smith, J. C. Butcher.

N o . IX.— H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p e t i t io n .  (Age limit: 
Fourteen.)

W inner  of £ 1  i s . : F r a n k  T . T u r n e r , s i , Plashet 
Lane (?). (Please send full address.)

W inner  o f  i o s . 6 d .: E v e l y n  G u r r e y , West View, 
Warlinghatn, Surrey.

H o n o u r a b le  M en t io n  : Frank Ward, W. P, Clough, 
A. Bryne, Gwendolen Braddell, A. E. Birmingham, Marjorie 
Dallass, David A. Brown, Chas. Patterson, E. A. Hughes, 
Gordon Neale, Vincent Edwards, F. G. Bristow, Percy C. 
Southwell, W. F. Saunders, Reggie Faulkner, Lizzie De 
Bruin, R. C. Young, H. C. Skingley, Bessie Savill, F. 
Howard, E. Rabbets, C. Scover, J. A. Rose, M. Sheridan,
D. L. G. Williams, Cadet L. Tottenham, D. M. Reader.

N o . X .— H a n d w r i t in g  C o m p o t i t io n  (Age limit: 
Twelve.)

W inner  o f  £ 1  is. : C h a r l e s  C. N o r b u r y , The 
Academy, Wakefield.

W inner  of ios. 6 d .: C h a r l e s  Br ig g s , T he Academy, 
Wakefield.

H o n o u r a b le  M e n tio n  : Dorothy A, Lord, R. Crichton, 
James Hamilton, Lionel J. Haire. W. Udall, S. Jenkins, 
M. W. Cuthbert, James Cane, R. Fry, Lewis Condy, 
Baillie Grohman, H. Stewart Smith.
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SANDOW.

C. B. FRY.

ASCOTT R. HOPE.

R. S. WARREN BELL.
D. H. PARRY.

RENE BULL.

H. D. LOWRY.

GEORGE KNIGHT.
ROSALIE NEISH.

C. L. MACLUER STEVENS. - 
FRED. GILLETT. .

KEBLE HOWARD. .
«
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A Military Serial.

A School Serial.

“  What I Wanted to Be.”
(Letters from Famous Men.)

Poetry.

Portraits of School Captains. 
The Poets' “ Gentleman.”

School Magazines : A Critical 
' Article.

“ The Old F a g ” — Editorial.

TWELVE PRIZE COMPETITIONS 
FOR BOYS OF ALL AGES.

GEORGE NEWNE5, Limited, _
7 - 1 2 ,  S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N ,  W . C .
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PARI 8. VIENNA.

In Cask. Brewery— SHEPION-MALLET.

MELBOURNE.

AMBER ALE—Speciality^
A G E N C IE S  IN  A L L  TO W NS. SYDNEY.

44

G o l d e n  C e r e s ”  Tfteaf,
Because, being a combination o f the best from all the Cereals, it is necessarily 

superior to  Rolled Oats, Oatmeal, Wheatmeal, o r  any other 
product obtained from  one Cereal alone.

Best Food 
to Train on.

Best Food 
to ‘ Brain’ on.

For Athletes, 
Cyclists,
Rowing Men, etc., 
and for 
Brain Workers.
For the Robust and 
For the Delicate.

1/ ^  / E ^  7t&ecC-/£e- .

\ JXaAjes .

Perfectly delicious 
for Porridge, 

Gruel, Puddiiigs, 
Cakes, etc., etc.

NON-HEATINC.
A sk  your Grocer for  <i Free 

Sam ple.

Try “ GOLDEN CEREj CAKES" and "LAUD 0’ BURNS" OATCAKES. ™“ w .

T h e G old en  C e re s  M illin g  C o ., ayr, n .b .
Lonoon Agents—PRONK, DAVIS, A CO., 22, Harp Lane, Gt. T ower Street. E.C,



ADVERTISEMENTS.

BUTTERFLIES, MOTHS, BEETLES A NEW OCCUPATION and AMUSEMENT.
H A R B V T T S  Modelling M a te r ia l,

Rare and Local Species from New Forest, Fens, South Coast, 
kc.. in fine condition, at very low rates. Type Collections for 
Colleges, Ac., cheap. Also a Fine Collection of Indian Butterflies 
for sale. Piice List Post Free from

R08EM0UNT, HAHH1NGTON HOAD, BQ8COMBE, HAHT3,

LARGE STAM P ALBUM S,
Value 7s. 6d. and 22a. fldL,

absolutely G R A T IS  TO ALL.
For full particulars of th is Genuine Offer, Bee large Illus

trated Price List, g ra tia  New Approval Sheets, with all the 
latest Novelties. The Best and Cheapest House.

W IN CH  BROTHERS, Colchester.
EabM ithcd lflgd. PU au mention this Maoatinc-

P L A S T IC IN E !
ALWAYS GLEAN AND PLASTIC 

WITHOUT WATER
PLASTICINE is 

th e  VERT THING for
youths w ith ARTISTIC 

o c  CONSTRUCTIVE
inclinations.

I t  stim ulates ideas and 
is most fascinating.

A  Packet, with 3fade.7ino 
■ Tool, post free, la. 7d.

WM. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., MILSOM STREET, BATH

25,000 HAND CAMERAS
AT «/ - EACH.

£ 15 0  IN PR IZE S r i v e n  fo r  P h o t o s  t a k e n  w it h  
t h e s e  C a m e r a s .

No. 1 “ C a p ta in ” H a n d  C am era , 5/«
NOTICB.—No. 1 “ C aptain” Camera is fitted with powerful 

Achromatic Lens, View Finder, Double Dark Slide, Time and 
Snap-shot Shutter. This Camera gives splendid results. 
With it is given Dry Plates, Developer, and Fixing Solution, 
and Instructions. This is our 10/6 Hand Camera as per list, 
but is being offered to  readers oi “ The Captain " for 51- only 
(fid. extra for Parcels Postage, 5/6 in all).

N o. 2 “ C a p ta in ’’ H and  C am era, 7  6
C a rr ie s  6  Q u arter  P la te s .

SPECIAL.—This Camera carries 6 Q uarter Plates or 13 
Films in sheaths; is fitted with Achromatic LenB.View Finder, 
l«ris working a t  large e ie rtu re , Time and Instantaneous 
Shutters, Automatic P late Changer. Estim ated speed of 
Shutter l-:»th sec. This is a splendid Hand Camera for, all 
purposes, and one we can recommend. Dry Plates, Chemicals; 
uud Instructions. 6d. extra for Parcel Postage, 8/- in all-'

N o. 3  “ C a p ta in ” S p ec ia l H an d  
C am era, 17 6 <c"aJS or

This Camera, carries 12 Q uarter P lates or 24 Filins in 
sheaths, fitted with B est Achromatic Lent), Vertical and 
Horizontal View Finders, Time and Instantaneous Shutter, 
Automatic P late Changer and Counting Indicator, Rotating 
Stops and Cut-off Protector. This Camera is equal to any 
costing £4 11- Parcel Postage, 6d., 18/- in all.

T he D a rk  P o c k e t  C am era, 2/6 on ly .
NOTICE.—The Pocket Dark Camera takes a  photo 21 by 21. 

Fitted with Achromatic Rapid Lens and Snap-shot Shutter. 
A very neat Pocket Camera a t a very moderate sum. A 
charge of 6  Plates, Developer, and Fixing Solution, and 
Instructions given w ith each Camera. 2/6 complete, 

full Particulars and Lists of CwnreliKviu text trie* each Camera. 
ltri.E 8.—All perton* Mailing niunfmark on left-hud top comer ol 

rnvelope the name of thie l eper, and send it, along with postal order for 
amount, to the Manufacturer.:

THE SILVERITE GO., LONDON ROAD, LIVERPOOL

Strength
<5— -  «" S A N  D O W .
with ah  Atomical chart

SHOWING (THE

Exercises for Physical Development
FULLY ILLUSTRATED.

The work embraces the renowned ath lete’s method of 
Physical Culture for the Home, the Gymnasium, and the 
Training School; including a biography dealing with the chief 
incidents of Mr. Sandow’s Professional Career, his Phenomenal 
Progress and Gladiatorial Skill in Competitive Matches, 
Contests, and Exhibitions; with Mr. Sandow's System of 
Dumb-Bell Exercises for Physical Development, each E xercise 
being separately illustrated.
From all Booktrliers^ or the ruhltiherg, Galf. «fc POLDBN, LTD. 

2, Amen Center, KC. P r i c e  2/6 n e t .

SAN DO W 'S OWN COMBINED DEVELOPER.
The Cheapest and most Perfect Physical Exerciser. 

Price 12/6. Cash with Order.

TH E  “ HOUSE” ON SPORT.
By Members of the Stock Exchange.

4j0 P ages. 250 Illustrations.
The work consists of 41 Articles, w ritten by Members of the 

Stock Exchange on the  branch of Sport with which they have 
particularly identified themselves.

The profit derived from the Sale of the Book will 1,2 in aid 
of the “  C h ild ren 's R eferee D inner F und ."

One Guinea net.

CALE&POLDEK,Ltd. , 2, Amen Comer, Paternoster Row.’B.C.
TH E  “ O SM AN”

TURKISH TOWELS & BATH MATS.

B A R L O W  &  " j O N E S ,  L i m i t e d ,
MANCHESTER, LONDON & BOLTON, 

and  Sold by all high c laa i Draper* and  Upholsterer*.

M A X FIELD 'T T
£ 3  3*. O r g a n  f o r  25* ., including 6  Tunes and Mnsic 

Portfolio v a lu e  2o., Carriage Paid.
Tone Sweet—Music Perfect —tt Best B ritish  Workmanship.

Music from 2d. per Time. Tones 
not m utilated as in 

other Autom atic Instrum ents.
B'tll play Hymn*, Sonpt, Atmcm, 

Jig*, Bagpipe Imitation*, Ac. 
IHNPRfinS or TL'SKa TO 

SELACT ► DoM.
■ tjr 1m purchased on 

H ir e  T er m s . F a l l  p a r 
t ic u la r s  a n d  t e s t im o n ia ls  
p o s t  free* •

Uanu/etr*, by appointment to T. R. H. Prior* and Prince x n f  irate*
Offlcs ft W orks: 3 *  (BN), LIVERPOOL RD.. LONDON, K,
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A  J E W E L  O F  A  P E N

.  T H t  t A L T O V  8 T V L O G I M P M I C  P E N  the  best 
Me&'jgeit j0tiiA8mipltiat,mo*tdur&Uie«tioiu8m?reiiik.aii<l writes easier 
than  a  lead. i«ncil, does n it- teak, ami can be carried in  noy nosit-ion. 
Sent complete for Sg,, jo s ; Tree, J E W E L  F O U N T A IN  P E N , w ith 
16ct. gold nib, ind ium  tipped, chased bolder, 5*l ; m ounted, $d.
Dept.CP . J e w e l  p e n  C o „ m ,F enchurch3L,LONDON.E.C.

A STRONG STATEMENT!

Orain Tablets
C U R E  IN D IG E S T IO N  ONLY.

T E S T IM O N Y .
“ 3, A lbxandka Road, Mancukstir 

Dear S irs,—Please send another bottle  of Oram Tablets for 
which I  enclose 12 stamps. A fter being under a physician for i* 
m ouths, Orain Tablets are th e  only medicine to give me relief Z  
Yours, etc., “ C. A. WILLIAMSON.

“ T he Or a is Co., Ltd., 8, Catherine Court, Loudon, E.C.”

To be obtained from  Chemists, or post free from

THE ORAIN COMPANY, LIMITED,
8 . C A T H E R I N E  C O U R T , E .C .

T H E ACME OF COMFORT.
A sh  f o r  8 p e c i a l  C y c l i s t s '  C a t a lo g u e ,

PURE WOOL
Protection from Chill.

\ \ \ \ \ v v v \ \ \ \ \ \

Dp . JAEGER’S "  HEALTH CULTURE ”
AND PRICE LIST SENT FREE.

126, Regent St. 30, Sloane St. 456, Strand. 85 & 86, Cheapside
TAILORING (only): 42, Conduit St„ New Bond $t., W. ( N e a r  K in g  S t r s s t ) .

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.

Name

Address _ 

A g e____ No. of Convpetition_



ADVERTISE MENTS. Ill

F irs t Introdacfc^on in to  England of 
the re  17 popular American l in e  o f  

V IV E  C am eras*

VIVE N°1
a t only

o n e  g u i n e a
for 41 by 4( or a n y  s m a lle r  s iz e  of 
e i t h e r  P L A T E S  or F IL M S . Takes 
la r g e r  and b e tte r  p ic tu r e s  than 
an> o ther camera a t  anywhere near 

its  price.

2 4  Glass P la tes or 
Cut Film s

can be carried in i t  and ejerosed w ith ,  
o u t  r e lo a d in g . No dark slides to 
toother with, nor separate handliug of 

plates or films in  loading.

VIVE LENSES ARE 
UNEQUALLED.

High grade leather covering and 
finish throughout Popular American 

sole without a  p irallel.

EVERY CAMERA GUARANTEED
to ’take pictures equal to the  fine em- 
lioased mounted sample photo sent 
1 ost free on receipt of two jvenny 

stamp*. bend for
Art Catalogue,, Free.

TAKEN BY AN AMATEUR WITH VIVE No. 1.

VIVE CAMERA Co.,
f  M o u n f a e t u r e i s  o f  C a m e r a *  and a l l  

kind* o f Photoffrnphic isnppltc*). 
LONDON: N o .lt , R e g en t H ou se , 

R eg en t S tr e e t ,  W .
Home Ogles—Chicago: isdJLa Salle St.

New Y ork : 619, Broadway. 
Christiania, Norw ay; M ilan, Italy.

A PHENOMENAL SUCCESS. 

Five Gold M edals.

FLOB BE D1ND1GDL
CIGARETTES.

A most delightful little  Whiff from India. ALL 
TOBACCO LEAF (HO PAPER). P ar more whole
some than  any  paper Cigarette, and  bstter value.

At a ll respectable Tobacconists throughout the 
Kingdom, and  a t  BEWLAY’S, 49 & 74, S trand, 

a n d  143, Cheapslde, London, who will send

A  SAM PLE BOX of TW E LV E
Post Free for Twelve Stam ps.

G U A R A N T E E D  W O R K I N G

Model Steam & Cas Engines,
E ngine C astings and Separate Parts,

CLYDE-BUILT MODEL

RACING YACHTS.
Steamboats, Model Ships’ Fittings,Ac. 

D Y N A M O S, m o t o r s ,
. C O ILS, B A T T E R IE S ,

Carting of Dynamos, Motors, Ac., Ac.
Send fo r Our New Illu s tra ted  

C ata logue, co n ta in in g  n ea rly  2C0 
Splendid E n g rav in g s  o f  above 

The la rg e s t a n d  fln es t c a ta 
logue In th e  Model T rade. 

P O S T  FREE 4 d .

Model Dock-Yard 
and Engine Depot,

MODEL YACHT BUILDERS, ENGINEERS AHO ELECTRICIANS.
ARCADE, GLASGOW,ARGYLL N.B.

P r i c e  S i x p e n c e .  -

“A Ya n k e e  B o y ’s  S u c c e s s ,”
H ow  he w orked  h it  w ay to E n g la tid  a n d  th ro u g h  E u ro p e, 

sta rtin g  w ith  £5  in  h is  p o cket.
By HARRY STEELE MORRISON,

W ith an Introduction by C iiaumcby M. P kpkw,  and s$vcn Illus
trations, 6d., by post 8d.

LjntOCA: m  H EW H ES riD .rrTO  1 2 ,'SOUTH AMP TO A S T., STRAMO, W.C



iv ADVERTISEMENTS.

HOBBIES is a  W eekly Paper intended for everyone who has any 
leisure time. It is therefore indispensable in every Home.

EVERY SATURDAY. O N E PENNY.
M A Y  B E  H A D  OF A L L  NEWSAGENTS.

worth of Designs Given 
• W l / U U  Away Every Week.

The Fretw ork W all Cabinet illu s tra ted  below 
ti a specimen ot the Itesigns which Arc given 

away w ith HOBBIEti every week. S INCE everyone has a Hobby of some kind, a WEKKL? 
PAPER which deals attractively and in illustrated 
articles with aU kinds of Hobbies must necessarily be of 

interest to everybody. HOBBIES has now been published 
every week for more than three years. I t  aims at covering 
the whole ground of Recreative Home Work, and its steady 
growth in circulation and in popularity has shown how 
universally felt was the need for a journal of the kind. It 
is quite impossible in a small space to give even an idea of 
tho immense variety of the subjects which are dealt with 
in HOBBIES. Fretwork, Carving, Bent Iron Work, the 
Collecting of Stamps and Coins, Photography, Art Needle
work, Electricity, Drawing-room Amusements—we cannot 
even enumerate one-tenth of the attractive topics which are 
practically treated by expert writers in the course of the 
year. If you are wondering bow best to occupy the long 
and dull Evenings, HOBBIES will help you. If yon already 
havo a favourite occupation, HOBBIES will assist you in its 
pursuit. If yon do not already take HOBBIES, ask your 
Newsagent, lor a Specimen Copy, and you are almost sure 
to become a regular subscriber. More than £ 6 0 0  worth 
of full-sized Original and Artistic Designe for Fretwork, 
Carving, or Bent Iron Work are now

Given Away with HOBBIES Every Week I
n u B E IE S , D ad m  No. J7 i Price 3d.

Bet of Three BereUed-edc* M irrors for th is 
Cabinet, price li .  6a., post free 

PARCEL OF FRETWOOD. for m aking tb s  
artic le , 2a, post free.

GET A SPECIMEN COPY OP “  HOBBIES” FROM YOUR HEWSAGEnT.

HOBBIES LIMITED, 12, P a ternoste r Square, .London, E.C.

/
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" H O B B I E S "  
N o . I FRETSAW . 

P r ic e  16*.

■I W

Treadle M achines may, if 
desired, be paid for iu 

weekly instalm ent8. 
Send for lis t and particulars.

Special Offer during M arch.

There is no b e tte r occupation for th e  long Evenings than Fretwork 
No expensive tools are required, b u t those which are used m u s t  
b o  g o o d .  Everything th a t is required is contained in the

HOBBIES SPECIAL
FRETW ORK OUTFIT.

The Outfit illustrated  below contains a liin , HOBBIES P aten t Lever Hand Fretsaw  
an Archimedean Drill with Four Bits, a  Cutting Board with Iron Cramp, Two Dozen 
of our Celebrated “ R ecord" Saw Blades, Two Files, HOBBIES Illustrated Catalogue 
an Illustrated Handbook containing full instructions for beginners, and Six of our 
G em  Fretwork Designs, with sufficient Planed Fretwood for making them. We 
will send the Complete Outfit, post free, for Bs, 0<f.

PRICE PRICE

P o st Free.
91

< N » s*e®®®®®®®®®®®®®®®#®®®®®®®®®®«®®®®®®®3
P ost Free.

A Half Guinea Picture GIVEN
be

AWAY.

r j m i r

s&X+W

W ith each of th e  above Fretw ork Outfits we will give away as a  FR EE PRESENT a  
copy of the magnificent Photogravure of Mr. Stanley Berkeley’s celebrated Picture 
representing th e  Charge of th e  Gordon Highlanders a t  Dargai. JThe_Picturejgtllnot 
he_sent_nplesp the above Illustration  of th e  Fretwork Outfit is cut out and enclosed 
with th e  Order.

This Special offer only holds good during March.

Thirty Thousand ShiUingDesigns Given Away!
We have prepared, a t great expense, a N e w  E d it io n  of our

E L A B O R A T E  IL L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E ,
which Is absolutely indispensable to  Fretworkers. I t  is a  beautifully lithographed Book
of ISO pages, with hundreds of Illustrations, and bound in a  handsome Cover litho
graphed in Gold and Colours. Although we sell the Book for Bixpence, every cop;— 
reckoning the prelim inary expense of preparing UlnBtrations, etc., th e  cost of Printing,

THE GREAT CENTURY CLOCK:

and the outlay for Postage—actually  costs us no t legs than On e  S h il l in g . Moreovei, 
each Catalogue contains a Coupon which entitles a Custom er to  a rebate of SIXPENCE 
on any order for no t less th an  Ten Shillings’ worth of Goods. In addition to  this, 
we give with each C op; a Magnificent Fretwork Design for T h e  GREAT CENTURY 
Cl o c k  (See ntuatralUMi), the published price of which is ONE S h il l in g . Everyone 
who sends for a  Catalogue consequently gets

H a lf-a -C ro w n  fo r  Sixpence.
SeHd_Sixitence for Catalogue and P resentation D esign,

HOBBIES LIMITED, 12, P a te rn o ste r Square, London, E.C.
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For Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Running, and all S porting  O utfitr,

00 A  \hl f t A M A H P  I i n  C heapest and B est 
TO M -  V V .  O M I Y I M U C j  L .  I  I / . ,  H ouse in  th e  Trade

Illustrated  Catalogue sent P ost F ree on Application.
BATS.

Hall-Cane Handle, selected, size 61. 3/11 ; men's.. 4/6
All-Cane Handle, sire 6, 4/11 ; men's . , __ 4/11, 7/6
Superior All-Cane, men’s .............................. 9/6, 11/6
Carnage's Yorkshire “ Driver,” Warranted ......... 14/8
Dark’s Cork-cosed Spring Handle, selected.........  18/6
Carnage’s specially selected ' Referee,’ guaranteed 18/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Carnage's Australian Catgut, sewn.. 6/* Q E ; d ;
Dark’s 3-Beam M atch......................... 5/- r l r l  rJ
Carnage's ‘Referee’ 3-seam Match.. . .  4/6 
Composition Balls, youths’, 8d. ; match 

size, 5Jozs., lOJd.; “ Eclipse,” match 
size, 1/9, Postage, 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
White Leather, Grej' Rublier, men’s 

from 4/-; boys’, 3/9, Postage, 3d.

STUMPS.
Polished Ash, boy’s 28in., 2/-; men’s 2/6 
Super Brass forruled.28in., 2/6; men's 3/-

„ Brass Tops, 4/-; men’s ............  5/3
„ quality......... fi/11, 6/9, 7/9, 9/-, 9/6

Postage, men's, 9d. : boys’, Od.

LEG GUARDS.
Moleskin Guards, boys', 3/3 : men’s ............................  .........  3/d
Buckskin Guards, boy*', 4/11; men's........................................  5/3

GAUNTLETS.
Chamois Lether, men's, 2/9 ; boys’...........................................  2/6
Chamois Ventilated, men's, 3/6; Leys’ .................................. 3/3

CRICKET SHIRTS.
All-Wool Flannel ........................................3/11, 4/11. 5/11
The Club Shirt, course canvas................................. 2/0, 3/0

White, Pink, or Blue.
FLANNEL TROUSERS.

500 Pai< a, Job Line, All 8 izes..................................... 4/11
400 Pairs, White or Grey, Special Job Line.............  5/11

Cedar Handle, Full Size, 3/11 ; Fish Toil...................  5/6
The Carnage “ Champion,” 6 /D ; ’’ Referee ” .......  . 9/-
The “ Demon” (Slozengers) ....................................  11,0
Ayres’s “ Champion ” ................................................... 13/3

TENNIS BALLS.
The “  Carnage," the Beet Ball in the Market, war

ranted regulation size and weight, per doz. .. 10/6
Ayres's “ Champion" „ ................  12/-
Slazenger’s “ Champion ” „    9'8
The “ Referee” Felt covered and

Cemented „     7/-
Gamage’s Practice ,,   5/0
Poles and Nets complete from .................................  O'-
THE “ REFEREE”(Reg.)TENNIS SHOES

With the new steel spikes for wet and slipjierv-weather. 
Tan, Calf, or White Buckskin .............. . 12/6, 14/6, 16/6
Brown, or White Canvas Shoes, with plain or corrugated 

Rubber Soles, from 2/6. And every requisite for the 
game at lowest prices.

Roller Skates, Air Guns, Air Pistols, Archery Apparatus, Lawn Skittles, and 
other articles Tor Sports, Games, and all Recreative Amusements. '

AMERICAN ROLLER SKATES.
The Union Extension, to fit any size 

feet, price 2s. 6d-
The Union Wood, with Rubber Springs, 

all sizes, 4s. fid.
Raymond’s Steel Frames, extension to 

flt any size, 5s. fid.
Extra Quality, Nickel 

Polished, 9a, fid.
Raymond’s Ball near

b y  Nickel Plated,

Postage, fid. per pair on Skates below 10s.

AIR-GUNS.
Tile Daisy, complete with b.b. shot. 3s. fid. Postage, fid- 
Tbe Daisy Repeater, 4s. 3d.
The King, 3s. "

The Gem, oomplete, Slugs,
Darts, and Extractor, 14s.
Post Free.

AIR-PISTOL.
1 Pistol, with Six Darts and Ram-Rod, in Box, 2s. 3d, 

Nickel Plated, 3s. 3d. Postage, 4jd. extra.
NEW HARMLESS PISTOL.

With Rubber Vacuum Arrow, which adheres to the Target. 
Complete with Arrow and Target, Is. 9d ; Nickel 
I’lattd, 2 l  3d . Postage, fid. extra.

THE “ LITTLE PRINTER.”

Prieel 6 4 ,  M .  <wt I t ,  P ott a ft ,  M , 
■The’Victor’ Date Printer, Price Is., pontage 2d.

This is the cheapest known 
printing outfit. I t c o n 
tains : 3a font type ; type 
holder; indelible ink ; ink 
pod; t y p e  tw e e z e r s ;  
spaces, points, and direc
tions for use (as shown in 
cut.) I t  may seem im
possible that we can sell 
such an outfit for 8d., and, 
make it worth having, but 
we make no apologies for 
it on account of price. It is 
made almost wholly by 
machinery; therefore well 
made In every particular. 
I t  is just as good for 
many uses as an outfit 
costing 5s. or more.

The Cheapest House for all Cycling Accessories. 1* <’

THE “ LITTLE JOKER” 
ELECTRIC DYNAMO.

USEFUL AND INSTRUCTIVE.

Price 3 s .  Gd. Pcttugc, Sd .

This is a practi
cal D ynam o, 
nnd is wonder- - 
ful on account 
of its site and 
low cost.

Generating n n 
affective direct 
current.

No C hem icals 
are necessary, 
and it is always - 
ready for iif- 
slant use,

Ue fo r  Illu s tr a te d  C atalogue, post, free .

Ail Orders over lCs. Carriage Paid, unless otherwise stated.
A. W . GAMAGE, Limited, HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.

t
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Splendid British Colonials, &•.
A 8TONISHING value. The following 60 superior genuine Stamps for 

-V  onlj. j j j jg  gt_ KitU-Nevi8,:i Trinidad, including Is.. St. Vincent. 
Gold Coast, 4 Transvaal, C Japanese, 8 Australian. 3 Jam aica, 3 Argentine, 
« Brasil, Looward Islands, Perak, Selangor, Grenada, Columbia, Bermuda, 
G ibraltar, Ecuador, Paraguay, Peru, New Caledonia, M artinique, China, 
Chili, M auritius, Mexico, 3 Cape. Barbados, 3  BritUh Guianeu Straite 
Settlem ents,3 Veneauela. Total 6 0 . post freo, la* I d . M V  E ltH C O U G H  
A c o . ,  Oi dt 6*i, O racechurc ta  S treet* L ondon.

Wholesale and Retail Priced CctialopM Fret.

200 RARE STAMPS GIVEN FREE.
Stamp Collectors should send 2d. for list, and receive Gratis 

T he Captain Packet of 200 used and six rare unused stamps, 
including Costa Rica, China, Constantinople, etc. Sheets sent 
on approval to applicants. S p e c ia l  B a r g a i n , :—75 different 
stamps, many rare, 4d .; 15 varieties, rare unused, 4d.; 25 
varieties, rare unused, 7d.; 20 different Australians, 4d.; 20 
different Colonials, |4d.; 10 different W est Indies, 4d. Large 
Illustrated Album, 1/6. 500 stamp-hinges, 4d. All post free— 

R . K IN G  A  CO., B rt& Iln g to n . B r is to l .
S S T A M P 8 ! BELOW  C O S T  I! We will send to every 

purchaser of No. 824 Packet (particu lar, belc-rt a  Sot of Seven Por
tugal and Portuguese Colonies rssue for Vases da U tout Celebration, This 
Bet is honestly w orth 6d., and you thus get the Packet for nothing.

No. 8 2 4  Packet contains 50 Stamps, a ll different (including United 
States (War Tax), M adagascar, Egypt, Port® Rico <1888), New Z ta’and, 
Victoria. Turkcv, Greece (Olympic Game*. *30 lept), Veuesuela, Ceylon. 
Bulgaria, Chili, Nyassa, Argentine, Cape r f  Good Hope, he,, he. Post free, 
a l .  Please name “ Tint O^erAiit* and <rder a t  once, as only a  lim ited 
num ber will be supplied. Price List i*m* free. Approval Selections 
liberal d iscount) on application,

A l f r e d  G i l b e r t  a  C o .. W e s t o n - s u p e r - M a r e .

FOREIGN STAMPS.
A e r t  DIFFERENT, including Morocco Agencies, Labuan Jub 

(gf. ,hip and 6". arms), Selangor, Guatemala, Sudan 
(camel 2c.), Panama, Chiiia, Azores, Grenada, Johore, Guinea, 
Salvador, Nicaragua, Dutch West Indies, 4 Costa Rica, etc. 
Only Is. Approval sheets and Price Lists post free on application 

’ A G E N T S  W A N T E D .

A -  J -  M T T X i T B O ,  F O B B E S ,  T S f - B .  
THE INVINCIBLE PACKET, No7~59.

W orth 4a, O u r  p rie v , _
This marvellous packet contains 25 clean And perfect specimens, irfclud

. . „ r t^ ilo g r i B*mJ _
m ark  lOore, ArgeDtine, Indian Envelope, O.8.A. Envelope, Costa Klca, rare 
3863 issue, Montenegro* unused (usual (trice 41. k Bulgaria, Egypt, Fin
land, Fsrsia, used, and a m A guiflceotsst of 6 Roumanian (large issue). 
Price hid.

Note.—in  buyin g our I n v in c ib le  P a c k e t s  customers ran no risk of 
feceiving Alot of rubbish described as pood stamps. We fully describe every 
stamp in every packet, and trill return doubt» purchase money fo r  any 
packet that does not contain every stamp as advertised.

J . S T U A R T  h  C o ., T h o r n fe lg h , S p r in g  O r o v t ,  I s le w o r t h ,

F O R E IG N  S T A M P S ! !
/IR A T IB . Larne Li«U of Set*. A pproval HriEErs, id Stamp* upward,. 
R J  MT a i  Captaih” P ack et,6 d .; Packet, 1 1 6  different. 6d., including 
i  Argentine, New Canada, Cujloo, Chili, Deccan, Egypt, G ibraltar, reraia, 
U.3. (unpaid!, Venezuela, W estern A ustralia—a decided b&rznln, poet free. 
G ra tia  280 Mounts, to  all who older Sheets. Agents wanted. Movkts, 
LOW 6d., post free. B right's Catstogne, ^  ad .; King's, la.-Jd.

-A .. F .  M c A U S L i e L X S ' ,  <fe C O . ,  
_______ S S , BA TH  ST R E E T , GLASGOW.________

AN EN TIR ELY NEW  ED ITIO N  OF

The Lincoln Stamp Catalogue
PRICED AND ILLUSTRATED. CONTAINING OVER 4,100 ILLUSTRATIONS.

T HIS Edition ie profusely Illustrated 
with over Four Thousand One 

Hundred Pictures of Stamps showing 
every type and variety of design. 
Prices are given both unnsed'and used 
of nearly every Stamp, including the 
very rare ones, which will be found 
invaluable to the Collector. The dates 
of issue, varieties of perforations, and 
nam is of colour of every stamp are 
also enumerated. Diagrams of Water* 
mar ts are shown, and original Draw
ings or Sketches are given, showing 
m inute varieties of Engraving which 
could no t be otherwise satisfactorily 

explained. Bound In cloth, 3 a |  powi froo 3s, Ad. to  any  
part o f  th e  W orld.

W. &  LINCOLN, 2, Holies St., Oxford St., London, W.

TO STAM P COLLECTORS.

BUTLER BROS.
1 8 9 0 . Price I isr

48 p ag es , ILLUSTRATED, con ta ins p a r t ic u la rs  o f about 
1,000 p ack e ts , se ts , s in g le  s tam p s, a lbum s, and 
p h ila te lic  accesso ries , post free .

EXCELSIOR PACKETS.
No. 9 contains 100 stamps, all different, price 4d., post free. 
No. 12  contains 250 stam ps, all different, price 2a., post free. 
No. 14 contains 500 stam ps, all different, price 3a 9(1., post free.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS Mnt o n 8 0 d
E X C E L S IO R  S T A M P  A L B U M S . P r ic e s  from  ig .  to  75s

Large Illu stra ted  Prospectus post free.

BUTLER BROS., C LEV ED 0N .

! ! !
Every Stam p Collector should w rite  a t  once for ou r Special X L  Shilling 
Packet. We offer i t  to readers of “ Tim CAfTAix” simply as an advertbe- 
meM. Only one Packet will be supplied to each applicant. The Packet 

contains a  m agnificent (election of
M Tlare Colonial Stamps. A ll Different ami Genuine. U n r iv a lle d  

No Fiscals. N oftepriuts. No Kuroi eani. No Forgeries. V a lu e  
I t  includes the following New issues:— 1 /1  Post Free.

Angola. Angra, Anjouan, P e g o  8uarex, French Soudan, Iodo China, 1 vury 
Coast. Ijorenso Marquez, Macau, M artinique M ayotte, Nuw Calcduniit. 
NosslfiBA Nyassa Co., Ponta Delgada, 8 r. Marie de M adagascar. St. Piern* 
a t Miquelon, 8t. Thome et i*riucip4, Timor, Zambdsia, and other valuable 
Asiatic, African, American, an d  Australian Utamps. The enormous ;m»l 
ever increasing sale of our celebrated X L  Packets, a t  prices ranging from 
l a .  to £  tOO, testifies to the ir great and well-deserved jiopularity, su l is a 
(iroof of th e ir  marvellous cheapness and excellence. ,
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—Magnificent vnt>ty from $il. upwards seit 

on receipt of references or cash deposit. '
A L B U M S  —Senfs cerebrated Albums, Latest Edition. 6 s . to £ 6 . The 

Best, (.’heajiest, and Most E legant Albums ever Published.
Send for our New Prospectus, ju s t published, and sen t post free. Fon*:Rii 

cor respond once and consignments of stamps wanted. Ageuts ai»|*um.>*'l 
throughout the world. -
V I  FOREIGN S T A M P  AGEN CY, D o n  C h a m b e r s ,

L ord  S tr e e t ,  L IV E R PO O L .

NOVELTIES In PACKETS of FOREIGN STAMPS-
Packet of 180 SUmpa-iBclndinff any 14 cticmen from List below,Hi. „  . •  
Pscket of 130 varieties „  .to „  t, • is . j e -
Packet of 150 varieties, con ta inn igalh 8 tam i«<mentione«t1 ieTow, 1/6. — 

^ ta g u a r ,  JV arancore, c « t a  U ic a - J t i r j  Coaat. Lburenco Mirqucu. 
Gold Cbaaft' M artin W  IM u g a w a  Guinea, Persia, Kerri* m m  rr<*>. 
8 t. Thomas and Prince I . .,  F .pjpt (Service), Reunion. RuH.is, Now W. 
Greece IUlymQ. (tames), Hong Kong, Benin, Motambiwve, n rn til (unpaid*).

W urtemburg (Service),/am bm i, Anjouan. Philippines Prance (unpaid).
M;-nwo, Guadeloupe. B riti.h  Ouisna. New Caledonia.

J . S . H O B, F o re ig n  S ta m p  I m p o r t . . ,  Halomwrorth, SU FFO LK

S T ^ ollectors 50
______  ____ETIES,

including Straits Settlem ents (25c.), B ritish South Africa. 
Persia, Canada (XmasX Mexico, surcharged Selangor, Johore. 
Cochin, Holland (unpaid), Sudan (camel), Cuba (1857), Salva
dor (unpaid),3  Porto Rico, Fiji (Id., black), Travancore, Ax. 
Post free, Is. Id. All in good conditi rn and guaranteed genuim*. 
R A YW A R D  BOND &  CO .. 139, Q ueen's P a r k  R d,, Bpighton.

Thk UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATA- 
TAM3UE of the POBTAG2 STAMPS OF 
THE WORLD, giving tha market 
value  of every s tam p  Issued lo 
J a n  nary , 1899. W ith about 2£00 
Illu stra tio n s The L atest and  moat 

Reliable.

rric: 1/3. I ’oU fr e e  everywhere.

Fifty-two-page Price L ist of packets and sets of Stamps 
Stam p Albums, and every requisite for stam p collectors, scut 

gratis on receipt of Id. for postage.

WHITFIELD KIHC &  C O , IPSWICH.
E8TA8LJ6HED 1*B».
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Illustrated by W alker Hodgson and from Photographs.
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G eorge  K n igh t

P t6 E

3
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Some Boyish Aspirations of Famous Men.

................. ............................... 2 8
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Illustrated by J. Finnemore, R.B.A.

................ R. S. W a r r en  B e l l 32

F A G S  A N D  F A G G I N G  ...............................................
Illustrated by T. W. Holmes.

................. B y an  O ld  B oy 38

T H E  Y A R N  O F  W I L L I A M  W H A L E ..............................
Illustrated by Frank Gillett. ‘

................ F red . G il l e t t 4 2
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Illustrated by Dudley Cleaver.
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D I S T I N G U I S H E D  D U N C E S ,  & c................................. ................. . ..  ... 53

M U S C L E  A N D  T H E  B O Y  ................................. *
Illustrated from Photographs.
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Illustrated by Tom Browne, R.B.A.
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Illustrated by " J e ssie  C ."

.....................  R o s a l i e  N e i s h 96

F A M O U S  F L I E R S ....................................................... . . .  ..................... J . A .  K a y 99

T H E  M E A N E S T  T H I N G  H E  E V E R  D I D  . . .

Illustrated by T . W. H en r y.
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AND A N U M BER OF SH O RT PIECES, SP E C IA L L Y  W RITTEN  FOR “ T H E  
C A PTA IN .”

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

Wernicke Patent ELASTIC Bookcases!
“  A 8 y s lo m  o f  Units*” A REMARKABLE & USEFUL NOVELTY!

Are always complete, bu t never finished—small enough for 10 or 
large enough for 10,000 books. Never too large and never too email. 
Dust-proot. convenient, and attractive. Varieties to su it every 
requirem ent. Cannot be bought elsewhere. Invaluable for 

Public and Private Libraries, and to  all Book Lovers.
Send for Handsome Illustrated No. 8 Booklet, fire* to  

readers of Thk Captain.
S p e c ia l A g e n ts  fo r  c e le b r a te d  B U c k tn d e r fe r  A 7 IOj.  T y p e w r ite r .

THOMAS TURNER (Le££*r) T h «  U n it s .

H O L B O R N  V I A D U C T ,  L O N D O N ,  E .C . ;
23, S n o w  H ill, B ir m in g h a m ; 7 & 9, N ew a rk e  Street, Leicester.

{
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V IR T U A L 

ENGINES 

FROM 

31- 
l)P TO 

£6.
M.L O v R  OWN M AKE.

M O D E L  S T E A M  E N G I N E S .
Cylinders, Pumps, Gauges, Safety Valves, and a ll the  Separate Parte. 

FIRST-CLASS W ORKM AHSHIP.
M O D EL Y A C H T S  AND S T E A M B O A T S .

Blocks, Deadeyes. Wheels, Skylights, Flags, Stanchions, Companions, kc. 
F it t in g s  fop M od el S h ip s . L is t*  F ree , M o d e l S a il C loth

Microacvpee. TeUeoopts, Chemical Chests, Magic Lantern*, balloon*, Ac.

STEVEH8’ MODEL DOCKYARD o«. >**>. 22, Alogate. LONDON.
Send 3d. for Illu stra ted  Catalogue. No connection w ith  auy otlier Firm.

m  m  f  T C .  /" *  I  l -' '  t  Write to-day for/ n / 1  I  I , I  Kh I  “ Howto DoubleI l f  1  v  v  •  tho Strength In
i  w 1  , „_. . . . . .  Three Months,”and “ The Art of Weight-Lifting” a perfect system of Physical Culture specially adapted for 

youths by M ax  Stealing, the World's Strongest Youth, who 
proveB by his own magnificent development the value of his system. Post free, with muscular photo of Author, Is., from
J. ULBURNE, 51, BEDFORD ST., NORTH SHIELDS.

_____________ Mention Tuk Captain. .

F R E TW O R K , C A R V IN G ,
Inlaying, P ainting, Poker and A rt M ud! 
work Designs und Aluterialn. Lists witli 
4W Illustrations, free. Catalogues, Nos. 
09 to 63, with 3,000 Illustrations, 9d., free, 
in Pnuage Stamps of any coiiutry, No. 
7SS, Wheel harrow. Photo Frame, Cross, 
Wntchstaud and Candlestick, Fretwork. 
2d, free.

HENRY ZILLES &  CO.,
Importer*,

I t ,  f t  S I , W I L S O N  5 T ^  F I N S B U R Y , 
L O N D O N ; E . \

The Boys’ Favourite Magazine.

Y o u n g  E n g l a n d .
AN  ILL U ST R A T E D  M A G AZIN E  FOR ROYS THROUGH- 

OUT T H E  ENG LISH -SPEAKING  WORLD.
3 d .  M O N TH LY .

Two Splendid Seria l S tories a re  now ru n n in g
IX TUB NEW VOLUME, ENTITLED,

A  N O R TH U M BR IA N  R E B E L :
A  Romance of the Jacobite Rising of 1716.

By PERCY T. LEE;
AND

T H E  BIG-HORN T R E A SU R E :
The Adventures o f Four Young Prospectors in  Colorado.

By JOHN F. CARGILL.

Among a rioh variety of Stories and Articles arc the following: 
Stories of the Navy. By A rchibald S. Hurd.
Some of our Em pire Builders. By L uciax Sorrfl.
Papers on Out-Door Mature. By J. Arthur T homson, M.A. 
Snap-Shots a t  the Zoo. By L ionel J ervis.
Straigh t Talks w ith  Boys. By the Author ol “ Lion-hearted." 
Stories of the E astern  Seas. By K. M, Eady.

Robert LEionTon, W. E. C dlb, Harold A vert, A. W erner, 
C harles Edwar des, and other favourite writers are also con
tributing.

O f all Booksellers.

Published  a t  57 ft 59, Lndgate Hill, London,,E.C.

A  Hook fo r  Yount/ M en .
THE KINGDOM OF MANHOOD:

A Book for Young Men. By H or ace  G. G r o ser , Author cf 
“ Out with the Old Voyagers," Ac. Imperial lGmo,cloth 
boards, 3s. Gd. .

“  A thoughtful, earnest, and admirably-written volume. If it 
were only for the author’s clean and graceful literary stylo this 
book would stand out from others of its classi With sympathy, 
with discernment, and with winning friendliness, the author sets 
before his readers an ideal of conduct and of action. Daily Mail.

OUT WITH THE OLD VOYAGERS.
By Horace G. G iioser. With numerous Illustrations. 

Imperial 16mo, cloth boards, 3s. Gd.
“ I'asco da Gama, Columbus, Magellan, Cabot, Drake, etc. . . . 

are the heroes of whom Mr. GroBer treats iu this excellent volume." 
—Spectator.

“ Such a treasure-Btore of sea-travel one rarely meets in ne 
volume.”—Glasgow Herald.

THE BOYS OF HUNTINGLEY:
A Public School Story. By K. M. Eady. Author of “ The 

Secret ol the Fire Mountain,” and R. Eady. Illustrated 
by J. F innbmore. Imperial IGino, cloth boatds, 3s. 61.

“ One ol the most spirited, manly, and clever stories ot public 
school life we have ssen for soins time."—New Age.

ANDREW MELROSE ,16, Pilgrim St., London,E.C.
E IG H T H  ED ITIO N .

THE BUILDING OF CHARACTER.
By J. R. Miller, D.D., Author of “ Come Ye Apart,” etc. 

Large Imperial 16mo, printed on antique laid paper, cloth 
boards, red edges, 3s. (il., in handsome light cloth binding, 
gilt back, Is. Gd., and in half-calf, marbled edges, in box, 
tie. tid. ; padded paste grain, round corners, gilt edges, In 
box, 8s. .

“  Written with simple directness, with courage an J tenderness, 
and with a wide outlook on life and literature. He writes like a 
man who understands the inner aspects of the bottle and burden 
of life as it presents itself to those who have not discarded their 
ideals or lost their aspirations.”—Speaker.
PUBLISHED BY THE SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION.

____________ 5 7  & 5 9 . LUDGATE HILL, LONDON. E.C .

M A N U FA CTU R ER S a n d  EX PO R TER S 

o f  a l l  A r t ic le *  F orH . Gradidge * Sons,
Critkft, Eactat, laimt ®tnnts, JFite, fain, Uottag,

F O O T B A L L ,  G O L F ,  A c . ,  & c .

P A T E N T E E S o f  th e  CELEBR A TED  “ IM PERIA L D R IV E R ” Cricket B ats.

PRICE LISTS FREE ON APPLICATION. Factory—ARTILLERY PLACE, WOOLIYIOH.



XII ADVERTISEMENTS.

FROM T H E FINEST SELE6TED APPLES.

A L ig h t, Non-Alcoholic Drink.
F E W  FACTS ABO UT POM RIL:
It is a Pure Fruit-Juice.
It is absolutely free from  Alcohol.
It is absolutely free from  Metallic Contact. 
It is always Clear and Sparkling,
There  is no added Sugar.
It is particularly good fo r the Kidneys, 
There is never any Sediment.
It is the Purest, the most wholesome, and 

drink ever offered to  the public, and 
within the range o f all.

therefore the finest 
the £rice brings it

To be bad from all 'Wine M erchants, Grocers, Chemists, Stores, etc.
In QUARTS, PUTTS, and HALF-PINT3.

M anufacturers: POMRIL, LTD., 100, Elliot Street, Glasgow.
Sample Bottle sent Post Free on application to the Manufacturers.

Tm o s : 5 mith & S o n s , o f  S a l t l e v . Lt d .
B i r m i n g h a m .

SALTLEY
O Y O

Fitted with Dunlop or other make Tyres.

*  £ 1 2  £ 1 4  £ 1 6
N oted fo r  th e ir  RelUtbU itft, E a# tf-rttnninfft a n d  IToneet V alue,.

YIADUCT CYCLES Donlop Tyres) price £ 10 ; VIADUCT ’CYCLES n tcBd ?£*,> price £8 15s.
■ B e a r s  sa m e G u a r a n te e  a s S u lt le y .  E x c e p t io n a l  V a lu e .

_ All the above Cycles ore built by a  Company of thirty-tw o years’ experience in the Cycle Trade, and who have been
established upwards of fifty-one years; whose aim has always been to  produce First-class and Keliablo articles a t  a  
resBOnable price, or, in other words, to  give “ HONF.8T V A LU E"; who stand by their productions, whoso guarantee 
Is wewth 90s. in the £, who sell an article with the idea .tha t the purchaser will be pleased with it, and will 
recommend to  th e ir  friends.

•OLD BY ALL AQENTB, OR DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTURER*,—

THOMAS SMITH & SOHS, o f SALTLEY, Ltd,, Saltley Mill, Birm ingham .
0 I o m  B o te  A Y .r y th in g  w .  u y  t s  a b s o lu t e ly  l i s t . 1



ADVERTISEMENTS.

STAINS 
REMOVED 
AT LAST.

THE “ ITSEM” STAIfl REMOVER
has the advantage o f  rea'Iy rem oving 
Stains, and is very cleanly in use, and 
quite non-inflam m able. A ll S pots o f 
a G reasy N ature are E radicated  with 

M arvellous Celerity.

3 o ld  by G rocers, Oilmen, an d  Chemists, o r  the

“ Itsem” Household Dye Co.,
■ - t t , Farringdon Street, London, E.C., and Borough 

Mills, Bradford.

DON’T  READ T H IS ! ll,LESS ,ou
One of o a r  facile Belf-Ine: rue tors
is given w ith  every Instrum ent.

PRICE LIST FREE.
PIANOS.—Own make, £16, £18, 

£20, and £23. Full Trichord, Irou 
Frame, Check Action, 10 years' 
warranty.

PORTABLE FOLDING HARMO
NIUMS.—Own make, 3 Octaves, 
£3 I ts . ;  4 Octaves, £1 Its .

VIOLIN OUTFIT, complete with 
how, resin, self-instructor, A c, 
in violin case, 6/6, 10/6, 15/6, 21/- 
35/- BEAL OLD VIOLINS, £2, 
£3, £5.

MANDOLINE OUTFIT, Our Special 
Line, including It a l i a n  M an u o- 
i.inb. Case, Tutor, P itch  Pipe (4 
notes!, 3 Plectra, and Spare Set 
of 8 Strings, a t  21/-

1TAL1AH MANDOLINES.—Prices

LIKE MUSIC.

T r a d e  M ark .

27/6* 30/-, 35/-, 10/-, 45/-, 80/-, 60/-.
15/6, 17/6, 20/-, 22/6, 28/-

A Single Article At Wholesale Price/3 end cent, carriage paid, nn receipt'of P.O. f
NOTE.^We h are  now opened a  Cycle D epartm ent, and 

supply HIGH-GRADE B IC iC L E  8 a t  lOgns.
List of Machines a n d  F ittings Free on A pplication.

THE STAINER MANUFACTURING Co. (St.De t̂.)
92, 8U Mftrtlfi'f Lane, Charing C m i ,  London* W.C*

^Berliner's Pat»nt)>
Loudest and  most d istinct sound-nrodaci n * m achine re t  invented. 

Goee b j  elodL*woit. Kecord-disc* practically indestructible. Loud 
enough to  All a  hall hoMiug 500 people.

A Cuetomer write*: "Y our Gramophone exceeds a ll our expecta
tions. W e find i t  magnificent in  the  ojteii air.'*
HUNDREDS OF RECORDS TO CHOOSE FROM.

RECORDS SENT ON APPROVAL
P r ic e  £ 8  lO a  R e c o r d s  2/6 e a c h .

Large variety of Fnriral Boxet, with Ckanpeabt* Metal Dieee,
IM1IAE1 JL MlTIfl V rByAptJOitmewt to H.M. the Qmeew.)
iranvr « muille, i)0, new oxford st.. iondon. w.c.

250 FOREIGN STAMPS.
( N O  l l t K P I t I X T S  N O n  L O C A L S ) .  

including Sudan (camel) rare, Diego-Susrcz. Noasi BA 
Madagascar, Cape Verde, Congo, Macao, Ac., Ac. 5d., poet 
free. Sheets on approval. Mounts, 500 for id ., post free.

C A M P B E L L ,  I N G L E S  &  C o . ,
12, MOSS'B BUILDINGS, CARLISLE.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
Tliis Bret* B ^ a m  
Loeom otlve, with 
Whiitle.Safoty Valve, 
Ac., Ac., at lOa*
form sjiai t of a coco

State T o y  R a ilw a y  
y s tsm , each part 

of which can bebought , 
separately. Rails. 8wi:«T PolnUsSignaT 
B o x e s ,  S t a t i o n s ,  
Bridges, C r o s s i n g  
(rates, Ac. E ither for 
Steam  or Clockwork. 
Interesting and In
structive Presents for 
Boys.

b*Hil for large ilia *  
tnued Catalogue, no
thing b u t Toys (Scien
tific A otherwiM) and

W ILE S ’ B AZAAR ,0"*  p“tKree
3S, MARKET 8TEEET, MANCHZSTIR.

You can now Frame your own Pictures.
A New Invention, superseding ordinary P ic tu re  Frames, 

a t  a quarte r the  cost.

The FIT-ALL £ SSL  FRAME.
To frame pictures o ( any pise from 9 in. to 99 in. in  H  e  O f l

length sen t free to any address in  the  United Kingdom for 1 8 «  V U i

FIT-ALL FRAME C0.,7»£ô ; ’3, „ .  L0*D«*,S.E.

FRETWORK&CARVING6

No amateur worker complete 
without our catalogue of 
Materials lor Fret wort. Care* 
tag. Brass, Bent-Iron, Burnt- 
Wood, Bamboo. I.entbcr 
Work, ami Picture Framing. 
iooo lllourations. Post free, 6d. We shall present with 
this edition a beauihul MottoDesign.

HARDER BROS.,SETTLE.
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X IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

W c\t % t% \  U t o d k s  o f  P o p u l a r ,  j f o t e n t * .

Twenty=two Books
4,664 Pages, with 856 Illustrations, for 22s. 

Maps, and Diagrams.

T he L ibrary of .
Useful S tories.

P r i c e  O n e  S h i l l i n g  E a c h . ’

THE STORY OF THE BRITISH RACE.
By John  Itunro. W ith 4 Maps.

THE STORY OF THE MIND.
By Professor J. M. Baldwin.

THE STORY OF GEOGRAPHICAL DIS
COVERY : How th e  W orld  B ecam e Known. 

By Joseph Jacobs. W ith 24 Maps, &c.

THE STORY OF THE COTTON PLANT.
By F. Wilkinson. F.G.S. W ith 38 

Illustrations.

THE STORY OF RELIGIONS.
By the Rev. E. D. Price, F.G.S.

THE STORY OF PHOTOGRAPHY.
By A. T. Story. W ith 38 Illustrations,

THE STORY OF LIFE IN THE SEAS.
By Sydney J. Hickson, F.R.S, With 42 

Illustrations.

THE STORY OF THE BRITISH COINAGE.
By O. B. Rawlings. W ith 1C8 Illustrations.

THE STORY OF THE POTTER.
By C. F. Binns. W ith 57 Illustrations ol 

An cient and Modern Pottery.

THE STORY OF GERM LIFE : BACTERIA.
.B y H. W. Conn. W ith 34 Illustrations.

THE STORY OF THE EARTH'S ATMOSPHERE.
By Douglas Archibald, M.A. W ith 44 

Illustrations.

THE STORY OF THE WEATHER.
By G. F. Chambers, F.R.A.S. W ith 5* 

Illustrations.

THE STORY OF FOREST AND STREAM.
By Jam es Rodway, F.Ii.S. With 27 

Illustrations.

THE STORY OF THE CHEMICAL ELEMENTS.
By M. M. Pattison Muir, M.A.

THE STORY OF EXTINCT CIVILISATIONS 
OF THE EAST.

By R. E. Anderson, M.A. W ith Maps.
THE STORY OF ELECTRICITY.

By J . Mnnro. W ith 100 Illustrations.

THE STORY OF A PIECE OF COAL.
By E. A. Martin,F.G.S. W ith 38 Illustrations.

THE STORY OF THE SOLAR SYSTEM.
By G. F. Chambers, F.R.A.8 . W ith 28 

Illustrations.

THE STORY OF THE EARTH IN PAST AGES.
By H. G. Seeley, F.R.S. W ith 40 m u s t rations.

THE STORY OF THE PLANTS.
By G rant Allen. W ith 49 Illustrations.

THE STORY OF PRIMITIVE MAN.
By Edward Clodd. W ith 88 IllnstrationB.

THE STORY OF THE STARS.
By G. F. Chambers, F.R.A.8 . W ith 24 

Illustrations.

An>j one V o lu m e  m a y  be o b ta in e d  P o s t F ree  fo r  I s ,  2d ,

GEO. NEWNES, Ltd., 7 to 12, Southampton St., Strand, W.C
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ADVERTISEMENTS. x v
T H E  M 7 S R C H ----------------—

W id e  W o rld  M a g a z in e
The March Number maintains the extraordinary standard set by preceding numbers. It is impossible to say more.

Besides another large instalment of T H E  ADVENTURES OF LOUIS DE ROUGEM ONT (as told 
by himself), there appears the first part o f Mr. Robert L. Jefferson’s remarkable narrative, 
MY CYCLE RIDE T O  KHIVA, illustrated by a series o f intensely interesting snap shots taken by 
the author him self— in many cases under circumstances of extreme difficulty and danger. 
In the same number the following also a pp e ar:—  .

T H E  O Y S T E R  P A R K S  O F  A R C A C H O N .  , T H E  M O T O R - C A B  S C H O O L .
, A day with the red-breeched fish-wives of 

Arcaclion, and a glimpse of the most remuner
ative kind of “ farming” in the world.

R O C K - C L I M B I N G  IN G R E A T  B R I T A I N .
Two well-known mountaineers relate some of 
their personal experiences, and illustrate their 
remarks with a set of beautiful and impressive 
photographs.

A C R O S S  E U R O P E  W I T H O U T  A 
P A S S P O R T .

A warning to prospective travellers. Showing 
the result of journeying in Eastern Europe 
without these indispensable documents. The 
author tells of his amusing adventures, and his 
expedients to ess ape detection.

T H E  T R U T H  A B O U T  T H E  C H I N E S E  
E M P E R O R .

The photographs are the only really authentic 
portraits of the Chinese Emperor ever published 
—in fact, they are the only prints extant. To 
expose them for sale in China would be a sure 
way of losing one’s head.

L O S T  IN T H E  B U S H .
The terrible sufferings of two Australian pioneers 
who got lost in the vast Bush; with details of 
their wanderings, devices for maintaining life, and 
their ultimate escape.

S H O R T  S T O R I E S .
A splendid collection this month. 1. M r  L ast 
T iger H unt. (With a photo of the tiger’s head 
showing the missing fang which Baved the 
author’s life.) 2. A T hrilling T wo M inutes, by 
Capt. B. de Bales La Terriere. (A graphic story 
of the Soudan Campaign of 1885.) 3 . M y E scape 
from tee  C ambodian R ebels, by Lionel Decle. 
4. C hased by a F urious Ostrich. (A lady’s 
remarkable adventure.)

An account of the remarkable school in Paris, 
where the motor-car drivers are taught how to 
drive with safety through the “ dummy ’’-thronged 
streets. With photographs specially taken by our 
own artist. .

S O N N Y ,  T H E  W A T E R . B A B Y ,
All about a remarkable baby and his still more 
remarkable keeper. Interviewed by a Colonial 
gentlemen travelling in the Western States of 
America. A revelation to ordinary mothers.

A  N I G H T  IN A F L O O D  W I T H  A 
M A D M A N .

A terrible experience in the great cane-brakes of 
the Lower Mississippi. The author stayed be
hind in a flooded house at duty’s call, and had 
to battle for dear life with his maniacal com
panion.

H O W  I D I S C O V E R E D  T H E  G R E A T  
DE V IL -F IS H .

The Rev. Dr, iHarvey, the well-known scientist 
of St. John’s, Newfoundland, relates in a graphic 
and thrilling narrative how he found the very 
largest on record of these frightful marine 
monsters. Dr. Harvey’s discovery on this fasci
nating subject has marked an epoch in the history 
of science. See for yourself the uncanny photo
graph of the monster’s bead and arms.

M Y  M Y S T E R I O U S  P R O T E C T O R .
A romantic s to ry  of real life in China. How a 
native girl Baved the author's life and a fte rw a rd s  
became his bride.

O D D S  A N D  E N D S .
Little photographic glimpses of all that is curious 
or extraordinary in lands both civilised and un
civilised. The photos have been selected from 
among thousands submitted by travellers, and 
accompanied by full descriptive notes.

U2 Thrilling and Remarkable Pages.
120 Unique and Striking Pictures and Photographs.

ON SALE EVERYWHERE. PRICE 6d. BY POST 9d.
Vol. I. (672 pages) and Yol. II. (752 pages) handsomely bound in cloth, with gilt edges, are now ready, 

6e. fid. each. Binding Cases are also supplied at Is. 6d. each. Post free. Is. 9d.
This is what the Northern Whig says about the “ Wide World” : *• llie ‘ Wide World Magazine’ for the 

present month is a really good number. The interesting account of Dr. Mueller’s sacrifice on the altar of 
scientific progress, and the remarkable story of a bicycle trip round the world by an American doctor and his 
wife, are alone worth the price of the magazine, but by no means exhaust its good things. It is, indeed, chock 
fall of marvels from cover to cover.”

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD., 7-12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.



XVI ADVERTISEMENTS.

EIGHTY PAGES, Id. e a d V S * .  V r o d i g i o w f '/ 7

Tit-B its Monster
Cricket Book

j  Shortly j Tit-B its Monster
Carden Book.

Tit=Bits Monster Health Book. Just Published.
Complete Guide to  the Treatm ent of Common Ailments and Accidents.

Tit=Bits Monster Fairy Book,
The Old Favourite Fairy Tales re told.

Tit=Bits Monster Recitation Book.
_________________ Simple, Pathetic. Heroic, and Patriotic Poems, with Hints on Elocution.

Tit=Bits Monster Table Book.
British, Foreign, and Colonial Weights, Measures, and Money Tables.

Tit-Bits Monster Cookery Book.
Palatable and Economical Dishes fo r Breakfast, Dinner, Tea, and Supper,

Tit=Bits Monster Almanack for 1890
Football and Cricket Scores, Cycling Records, Weather Wisdom, Nototea about

British Possessions, etc.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L T D ., S o u t h a m p t o n  S t r e e t ,  S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n ..

U N A B R I D G E D  E D I T I O N S .
THE ------ --- .

PENNY LIBRARY of FAMOUS BOOKS
FORTHCOMING NUMBERS.

No. 166. A  Sicilian Romance ......................................................................  M bs. A nn IU dcliffb,
j. 167,168 A  169. The Vicomte de Bragelonne .................................A lexandra DttMAS.
1* 170. The Renegade .................................................. V ibcomte D ’A rlincoubt.

161 &  165. C a p t a i n  8 i n f l 6 t » n  ...........
363. T h e  D e a d  Q u e s t s  e t c ....................
151 k  152, R i c h e l i e u  .... ... ... ...
IGO. P a s c a l  B r u n o :  T h e  B r a n d l t

o f  S l e i l y ..............................................
14$ &  149 R i c h a r d  S a v a g e ;  A  R o 

m a n c e  o f  R e a l  L i f t  ... . . f
14T. T h e  A n a c o n d a ,  e t c .................  .. .
145 f t  146. T h e  M is e r * *  D a u g h t e r  ... 
144. S o m e  E x c i t i n g  A d v e n t u r e *

( C o p y r i g h t !  ... .............................
142 A  143. R a c h e l  a n d  A i x a  ............
141. T h e  L o v e r  u p o n  T r i a l  ...........
139 Ac 140. T h e  S a u c y  A r e t h u e a  ...
138, T h e  E n t h u s i a s t  ........................... .
136 &  137. M a r y  B a r t o n  ....................
135. N e a r t o  o f  G o l d  a n d  H e a r t #

O f  S t e e l ..............................................
132, 138 A  134. W e s t w a r d  H o i  ............
130 S  131, B o o h  w o o d  ...........  ............
129. A  D o a o n  P a i r  o f  W e d d i n g

Q l o v e e  ........................... ..................
127 &  128. R o u n d  t h e  W o r ld  in

E i g h t y  D a y s . . .  .......................... .
126, T h e  l u m p i n g  F r o g ,  e t c * ,  e t c .

Daniel Defoe, 
Heinrich Zechokke. 
C. P. R. James.

Alexandre Dumas.

Charles Whitehead.
M. G. Lewis.
W. H. Ainsworth.

W. P. Kelly. 
Emmanuel Gonzales. 
Ivxdv Long.
Captain Chamier.
C. Spindler.
Mrs. Gaakell.

Henry Herman. 
Charles Kingsley.
W. Harrison Ainsworth

Jules Verne. 
Mark Twain.

124 &  125. F e u d a l  C r i m e a  ( G r a n d
C o p y i s t  R o m a n o e ) ............  ...

122 A 123. T h e  H u n t e r 9*  F e a s t  ... 
121. T h e  L u c k  o f  R o a r i n g  C a m p »

e t c . ,  e t c * ................. „...........................
119 6c 120. N i g h t  a n d  M o r n i n g ...........
118. C a e t l e  S o m b r a e i  A n  H i s t o r i 

c a l  R o m a n e s  | a n d  o t h e r
T a l e s  ( C o p y r i g h t )  ....................

116 & 117. T h e  P h a n t o m  S h i p ...........
115. T h e  C h r o n i c l e s  o f  C l o v e r n o o k  
113 A  114. T h o  M a d a m e  B l u e  B e a r d

i  T h e  B i t  o* W r it in *  ....................
\  E s h e r :  A  T a l e  o f  S p a i n  ...

110 &  111. I v a n  h o e .....................................
109. C a l d e r o n  t h o  C o u r t i e r ,  o t c .
107 A 108. H a r d  T i m e s .............................
106. E i g h t  M y s t e r i e s  .............................
105, A  S o ld i e r * *  F o r t u n e ; A  T a l e  

o f  t h e  F i r s t  F r e n c h  R e v o l u 
t i o n  ... ............................. ............

j q > . 'T h e  R o s e  a n d  t h e  R i n g  ...
"  I T h e  C o r e l e a n  B r o t h e r *  ... 

101. F i r e s i d e  S t o r i e s  . . ... ............

Paul Duplesstt, 
Mayne Reid.

Bret Harte. 
Ijord Lylton.

H. G. Smith. 
Captain Mam at, 
Douglas Jerrold. 
Eugene Sue, 
Michael Banini. 
Horace Smith.
Sir Walter Scott. 
Lord Lvtton, 
Charles Dickene. 
Alexandre Duma*.

W. M. Thackeray 
Alexandre Dumas.
M Thomas fngoldiHiy.

SOU) BY A U  NKWSAGKNTS„ OB POST FREE, TWOPENCE EACH.
T H E  O M IT T E D  N U M B E R S A R E  A L L  SOLD.

GEORGE NEWNES. LTD .. 7— LS. SOUTHAM PTON STR EET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.



16 Z  Is. Compare with other Foods.

A cooked Food rich in
Albuminoids and Phosphates,

and therefore most nourishing for *

In f a n t s , In v a l id s , & E v e r y b o d y .
It  is easily Digested by the Y oungest I nfants.

'-16. Sanipte” FRAME FOOD“ DIET, or 5-0;. Sample JA R  “ FRAME FOOD” 
J E L L Y  sent I'REE for yi> to pay postage* B *th  samples f  ee for ^d, for 

postage. Me. it ion this Paper,
FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, LAV.

My Mammy brought me up on THAT.*

B R O O M E S :M U S IC
NEW NUMBERS. 3d. each. Pmt Free.

No. 6 4 3 . Sue {Coon Song'.
No. 6 6 3 . She’s Ma I^idy Love (Coon Song).
No. 9 09 . Stepping Stones (Horn Dance'.
No. 9 1 0 . Christmas Roses (Song). W ords by Clifton 

Bingham. Music by Theo. Bonheur.
No. 9 1 1 . I W ant My Mammy (Coon Song).
No. 9 1 2 . Tcte-ft-T£te (Schottische). .Double Number. Postures, 5d. THE ONE

No. 9 1 3 . De Belle of Baltimore (Song),
No. 9 1 4 . Delighted to  Sec You (Waltz).
No. 9 1 5 . Fishing (Humorous Song).
No. 9 1 8 . Nonsense (Polka).
No. 9 1 9 . Sue (Barn Dance).
No. 9 2 0 . Reliujj.of the Guards (March).
No. 9 2 1 . Rosemary (Gavotte).I LOVE (Waltz). By Florence Fare. Beautifully Illustrated.

IVY’S ALBUM OF MUSIC.
No. 9 . Volume 3  Price 6d. THE STORY OF DICK WHITTINGTON. Musically illustrated by 

Theo. Bonheur, and pictured by I.ennoN G, Bird. Easily arranged and  fingered.

THE UNIQUE ALBUM , 1s. 3d„ Post Free.
AN ARTISTICALLY DECORATED BOOK OF MUSIC.

C o n t e n t s .
1 . Called Home (Song). W ords by Clifton

Bingham. Music bv Then. Bonheur.
2 . U nder de Sillier Moon (Plantation Song). W ords

b y j.  A. McDonald. Music by Theo. Bonheur.

Illustrations by Mr. Charles Robinson.

3 . Golden Sunbeams (Waltz). By 'ITieo. Bonheur.
4 . Candle-Light (Barn Dance). Alan Macey.
5 . Daffy-Down-Dilly (Schottische). Alan Maccy.
6 . Reception (Society Dance). J. Warwick Moore.

Buy o f you r LOCAL AGENT, o r send direct to

■W\ B R O O M E .
15 HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C., and I03, NEWINGTON CAUSEWAY, S.E.



“No Better Food.” Dr. ANDREW WILSON
F.R.S.E., &c. *

m s

l l j | .

Pure
Concentrated

ti Strongest and Best.
-H ea lth . % € o c o G a

275 Gold Medals and Diplomas.
CAUTION .— See th a t you get “ F ry s  fu re  Concentrated Cocoa,’— sold only in T ins with Gilt Top< 

— as other makes are often substituted fo r the sake of extra  profit. 1

! LlSI»"ALL ADVEKTISEMTEKTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIW" should be addressed ADYERTISEHERT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE KEWNES. U* 
. 7—12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.



OUR SPECIALITIES.
Violin Outfit Complete, SI/- Old Violin* dram £2. 

Banjo*, 21/- Zither Banjo, 30/-
C orne t in  Case, 23/0. N Ickle-pIated d itto , w ith  

double w a te r-k e y , 3  gu in eas . '
PRICE LIST FREE.

The Stainer M anufacturing Co.,
(C D ept), H , St. M artin 's Lane, Charing Cross, Condon.

WATKINS &  DONCASTER, Naturalists.
36, Strand, London, W .C. *

(FIVE DOORS FROM CHARING CROS9.) 
Keep in itpek every description < f Amtfiratus nad Cabinete of tbe best 

make for BotomoIogfoU, Ornithologists, BotouLbts, Ac.
Ctcful Book* on Birth? Egg*, 3tc,

An eDornoBN atoek  o f  B rit is h . E n ro p eau i a n d  E xotic  
I B utterflle& t e n d  B rltlsU  Bird** 4e*

— A detailed Price List sent post free on apajjglication^

i DAVENPORT’S

Cricket
! A r e  V e r y  G o o d

a n d  C h e a p ,

So are his Bets I

I

•  •  •

P L E A S E ' SEND TO

I 20, Eldon St., Liverpool St., London.
FO B J>M CE LIST.

KLAUS’S /C hocolate
NOURISHING T H E  

AND SUSTAINING. — ! -----------
B E S T . OF ALL

CONFECTIONERS.
In Id., 31. &  6d. Packets, also'6i &  Is. Croquettes.

*ol* Aom l— F u w r r - L l  L O C L B . I v i t m l u t .
TENNANT SMITH, 20, Esmond Road, Bedford Park, W.

WATCH and CHAIN r i l C E  
For One Day's Work i l i E C

We send this Ktckol-plataL Watch, 
alto 4 Chain and Charm, to Boys 
and OlrU for selling 1) dozen park' 
ages of BLUrNE at 5d. each 
8<md your full address, including 
name of County, by return post, 1 
and we \rtll forward the Bluine, I 

?.r*v*.paidlaDda large Prernuim List. Mo 1 
rnenaj required. We tend the blulne 
at our own risk. Send ua the money 
that you get for It, anil we send you tho 
Watch, <3b*4n, and Charm, post p»VL
•buna **»«. Co.. n.H.rMNff TKUSr YOU. 

mb.  a m  zona, a w  r '

ORGANS.£ 8  8s .  O rg a n  f o r  26a . ,  includirg 6 Tunes and 
Music Portfolio v a lu e  2 *., Carriage Paid.

Tone Sweet—Music Perfect—ii Best British Workmanship.
Muticfrom 2d. per Ttlile. Tune. 
, not mutiuLted oa tn 
other Automatic last rum (Mite.
D 'tli p lapBpmni+Songe, Damee»% 

Jigs, Bagpipe Imitations, 
jicanscna or runs* to

IKLKCT MfOU. ^
■ a y  b e  p u r c h a s e d  o n  

H iv e  T e r m s *  F a l l  p a r -  
t l c a l a v e a n d  t e s t im o n ia ls  
p o i t  tree*

AIannfctr».bj/ appoinimeni to T.R.H. Prince and Prineettof TTalea.
Office at Works; 326 (89), LIVERPOOL BD., LONDON, 9.

G U A R A N T E E D  W O R K I N G

Model Steam &  Gas Engines,
E n gin e  C a stin g s  and  S epar ate  Pa r ts .

CLYDE-BUILT MODEL

ftflClNC YACHTS.
Steamboats, Model Ships’ Fittings,&c-

D Y N A M O S . M O T O R S ,
COILS, BATTERIES,

Costing of Dynamos, Motors, Arc., d-e.
Send fo r  Our New Illu s tra ted  

C ata logue, co n ta in in g  n ea rly  200 - 
Splendid E n g rav in g s  o f  aboveii 

The la r g e s t  a n a  finest c a ta 
logue in  th e  Model T rade ,

POST FREE Ad.

Model Dock-Yard 
and Engine Depot,

MODEL YACHT BUILDERS, E N C ^ E R S  AHO ELECTRICIANS,
ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.

A B ooklet o f A m using a n d  A ttrac tiv e

N u r s e r y  J i n g l e s ,
B eautifu lly  p rin ted  in Colours,

BEST FREE on app lica tion  If  th is  p a p e r  Is 
m en tioned . A p o st-ca rd  w ill do.

FRAME FOOD CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA; LONX^N.

A NEW OCCUPATION a"«> AMUSEMENT.
HAM BUTT’S Modelling Material,

P LAS T I C I NE !
ALWAYS C LE A N  AND PLAS TIC  

W ITH O U T W ATER.
PLASTICINE is 

th e  VERY THING fo r 
youths with ARTISTIC 

or C0K8TRUCT1YE
inclinations.

I t  stim ulates ideas and 
is most fascinating, and 
can be put to a  hundred 

uses.

A  /VidM, with Mo&tHntr 
Z H  port free* I s .  Td. WH HAHBdTT, AJ.C.A., BATH.



II ADVERTISEMENTS.

A JEWEL OF A PEN,
MOUNTED 
& C H ASED

THE (ALTOV 8TY1.0GHAPHIC PKV i. the best
because it Is the simplest,most durable,hoUl9 more ink* and writes easier 
than a lead itencil, does not leak, and can !>e carried in any position. 
Sent comi>let« for free. JEWEL FOUNTAIN PEN, with
IGet gold nitk, iridium tipped, chased holder,5a.; mounted, ?B. Od»
Dept.C P., Jewel pen com ss, renchurchst, LONDON,E C

T O T J  C ^ V IS T  N O W -

TH E
Frame your own Pictures.

FITALL " FRAME
is a now invention, superseding ordinary Picture Frames 
which will frame pictures of a iy (size or shape from ilin <o 
22in. in lcngtli. Sent free to any address in the United 

Kingdom for
A Gold Fram e. __ O  J  The P rett i t  muiuir.mm

J  in it* praite o f Hi,
g e n i o n t  inpentum.No Tools Required.

Designed to  Fram e-up the millions of Beautiful Engravings, 
Xmas Plates, P rin ts, etc., which are  stored away for the want 

of a cheap frame. Send Postal Order to th e  Manager,

FIT-ALL FRAME CO./^i^^ham, LOUDON, S.L

Best Food to Train on. For A thletes, Cyclists, Rowing Men, etc., and  for Brain
W orkers For th e  Robust and  fo r the Delicate.

p i p e * ,
Best Food to 'Brain’ orl-

Perfectly  delicious for Porridge, 

Gruel, Puddings,
Cakes, etc., etc.

Because, being a combination of 
the best from all the Cereals, It Is 
necessarily superior to Rolled Oats, A  M  y *  ^  ^
Oatmeal, Wheattneal, or any other product obtained from one Cereal alone t W M

n ^ r o n s r - H E ^ T i i s r c B - . ASK YOUR GROCER FOR A FREE SAMPLE.

Try “ Golden C eres”  Cakes and “ Land o’ B urn s”  Oatcakes.
yOU M IL L  L IK E  T U E if. T H E Y  W ILL L IK E  YOU.

The Golden Ceres Milling CoM Ayr, n .b .
London A j c n f * —PRONK, DAYIS &  GO. 22, HARP LANE. Cl EAT TOWER STREET, E.C.

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.

Name____

Address_______ __________ ___________

Age — ___________ No. of Competition



ADVERTISEMENTS. m

A l l  w ho
w ish Thoroughly Reliable

H A N D  C A M E R A S
■ At Marvellously Low Prices, should try the 

New Hobbies Hand Cameras N os. 1 & 4 .
No. 1, Price 5/9 (post free):

T his
if

(1899 PATTERN).
'H IS  New Hand Camera is fitted with the latest 

improvements. I t  has Two Patent Dark Slides, 
each holding Two J-Platcs (4J x  3iins.), and a Book 

of Instructions is sent with eaeh Camera. The Camera is 
covered with strong L eather Cloth which will stand all 
necessary wear and tear. The Lens and View Finders 
aro of good quality, and there is a simple bu t very 
effective Shutter. A supply of all necessary Materials is 
sent out with each Camera, which is packed in a strong 
cardboard box.

The HOBBIES Hand Cumera No. 1 will he Eent 
(Post Free) to any part of the United Kingdom for

Five Shillings arid Ninepence.

H o b b ies  H and  C a m e r a  Nb. 1.
(No lettering appears on the actual camera). *

T h o se  w h o  w is h  a  V a s ily  S u p e r io r  In s tru m e n t, s p e c ia l ly  d e s ig n e d  t o  m e e t  t h e  d e m a n d  For 
a  R e lia b le  M a g a z in e  C a m e r a  a t  a  r e a s o n a b le  p r ic e , e h o u ld  b u y  -

No. 4, Price £1 10s. 6d. (0K25f*

T
(1899 PATTERN).

HIS beautifully finished and perfect Instrum ent has 
Twelve Metal Sheaths to  take 12 J-Platcs, H x 341ns. 
These are held in position for exposure by means of 

a  spring, and every Sheath is pivotted so th a t it cannot 
get loose. The release of the plate, after exposure, auto
matically registers the num ber exposed. The Camera has 
a specially-made Quick-acting View Lens, giving splendid 
definitions. I t works a t .ffll and /16 with a focussing 
arrangem ent perm itting the use of the Camera a t a  vary
ing range of distances. The Shutter is of the “ E verset’’ 
type, and can be used a t several speeds and also for Time 
Exposures. The Camera has two Brilliant Finders, and 
it  can be fixed on to a Tripod to  take either upright or 
oblong pictures. I t is covered in  Leather and finished 
perfectly in every detail. I t will be sent (Carriage Free) 
to  any part of the United Kingdom for 3B110s. 6 d . The 
lens is locussed for objects 23ft. distance and beyond. I t 
can be adjusted for distances of 13ft. 6in. to  23ft, and 8ft. 
to 13ft. eiDs.

Hobblen Dry Plates. — The Hobbies Dry P late is 
specially rich in Silver, nnd if any of the well-known 
Developers arc used, good and reliable results are certain.
While the ordinary prices for Platee are Is. per dozen for ,
Quarter-Platos, and 2s. 3d. per dozen for Half-plates, we are able to supply the new Hobbies Plates a t the following 
ir icesQ u arte r-p la te s lO d .p e r doz., or 8 doz. for 8 0, pout free; Half-mates 1/11 per doz., or ‘3 doz. for 4 3 post free; 
iVhote-plate 3/3 per doz. These plates are supplied in two rapidities, "H igh Speed " and “ Ordinary.”

H ob b ies  H and  C a m era  No. 4.
(No lettering appears on the actual camera).

taf* Every A m ateur Photographer should read  
had  of a ll Newsagents and E-ookstalls.

‘ HQBBIEB,”  published every Saturday, One Penny. Hay be

All Letters and  Orders should be addressed : HOBBIES, LIMITED, 12, Paternoster Bquare, London, E.C. 
London Cttsiomcrs mag o'.tain these Cameras at the Ilohbies Supply Stores, 1GG, Aldersgate S tm t,  London, E.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS.i v

T h is  is a  genuine photograph,
not fa k e d  in  any w ay. T h e  sea is com

p o se d  o f  genuine fo r e ig n  stamps 

( R o u m a n ia  a n d  T r ia n g u la r  C a p e ), a n d  

represents a s m a ll fr a c tio n  only o f  our  

im m ense stock, w hich enables us to com
p e te  svith any firm  -in the world, 

iVe sen d selections o f  any country  

desired on approval, suitable f o r  .be
g in n ers or advan ced collectors. P rice  

L i s t  post fr e e . G u in e a  s ta m p ■ album s  

absolutely gratis.

‘" W i n c h  * 7 3 r o d .,
■ C O L C H E S T E R . 1'atabHwhed 1870 .

C A D rir ir  QTXlfDO P D U r H> teill give each collector I 
rU n ij lu H  O iflra rO  m iiE i. sending two stamps for our 
1899 List ICO used and unused Stamps, including rare Cashmere,

; Deccan, 1871; Denmark, 1875; Dutch Indies, English Army 
Official scarce. Chili, 1878, and a set of 4 Egypt, including the 
rare tffi 'ial elamp. Sheets sent on approval to applicants. Only 
one packet sent to an address. Special bargains. 75 different 
stamps, many rare, 3d. 20 different Colonials, 4d., 20 different
Australians, 4d,; 15 different unused, 4d. Illustrated Albums, 
9d., 1/-, 1 ,0 . All post tree.

Address, R. KING & Co. (No. 9), B ris ling ton , B ristol.

THE LAND OF - - 
THE MIDNIGHT SUN,

By PAUL DU CHAILLU*
With all the original Illustrations, and some additions. 704 pnges, 

Suiter Royal nv». Handsomely bound in cloth, with gilt edges.
Price 10s. 6d. By post, 11s.

OSORGB NEVNEB, Ltd#, Southampton Etrsef* Strand, W.C.

NOVELTIES in PACKETS of FOREIGN STAMPS.
Packet of 100 Stamps including any 14 chosen from List below,6d.  ̂ . *Packet of 130 varieties „ 30 ,, 9 is. gtJ"
Packetof ioovarietics,conuaninga]18taniiieinentionedlieTow, l/s. c.* 2 

Paraguay, Travancore, Costa liica. Ivory Coast, Lourenco Marques, 
Gold Coast, Martinique, Portuguese Guinea, Persia, fcterria <1 para red), 
8l Thomas and Prince Is., Egypt (Service), Reunion, Bolivia, Nosa B4, 
Greece lOlymp. Games), Hong Kong, Benin, Mozambique, Brazil (unpaid i, Argentine, U.8. Columbus, Venezuela, Mauritius, Mayotte, Angra, Eritrea, 
Deccan, Bulgaria (Prince Boris!, Cuba. Bosnia, (Jkr. black), Tahiti. Congo, 
Timor, Macao, PortChKicOiTunis,* Angola, BtraiUBeulement-,CapeVerde fa., Wurtemburg (Service), Zambesi, Anjouan, Philippines France (unpaid), 
Nysssa, Monaco, Guadeloupe, British Guiana, New Caledonia.J. 8. ROB. Foreltfn Stamp Importer, HalaswoFth, SUFFOLK.

SWEDEN SERVICE GIVEN AW AY!
N o. 26 P rise  PftCkBt contains 60 different Stomps, including 
Mexico, Portuguese Colonies, New South Wales (Juhilee issue), China, 
Greece, Venezuela,Cuba, Philippine Islands (1898), Eqypt, India (O.H.M 
Japan, Monaco, OronTu Frw Btate, Tmnsraol, Paraguay, Luxemburg, 
Argentina Republic, Brazil, Finland, Jamaica, Ac., Ac, Price 4|a., 
post free.

We will also give to each purchaser of this packet a Bet of Bix 
m u m  Oblong Sweden Bervloa Stamps.

Price List free. Approval Sheets (liberal discount) on application. Please name Tae CArrAUi.
ALFRED GILBERT S t CO.* W eeton -su p er -M a re*

E X C E L ! ! !
Every Stamp Collector should write at once for oar Special XL Shilling 
Packet. We offer it to readers of M The Captain** simply as an edverti.e- 
uent. Only one Packet will be supplied to each applicant. The Packet 

contains a magnificent selection of 
Rare Colonial Stamps. All Different and Genuine. Unrlva'lsd 
No Fiscal". No Reprints, >*o Europeans. No Forgeries. Valos It includes the following New Issues:̂  1/1 P ott Free.

Angola, Ansra, Anjouon, Diego Suarez, French Soudan, Indo-Chino, Ivory 
Coast, Lorenzo Marques, Macau, Martinique. Mayotte, New Caledonia, 
Nosal Be, Nyana Cow, Ponte DelgadiuSt. Marie de Madagascar, 8t. Pierre 
at Miquelon, St. Thome et Princtpi, Timor, Zambesta, and other valuable 
Asiatic, African, American, and Australian Stamps. The enormous and ever increasing sale of our celebrated X L  Packets, at prices ranging from 
la. to £100, testifies to their great and well-deserved popularity, and is a 
proof of their marvellous cheapness and excellence.
APPROVAL SHEETS.—Magnificent variety from )<!. upwards sent 

on receipt of references or cash deposit.
ALBUHB — Senfs celebrated Albums, Latest Edition. Bo. to £B. The 

Best, Cheapest, and Most Elegant Albums ever Published.
Send for our New Prospectus, just published, and forwarded poet free. 

Foreign eorre»|ioodeDce and consignments of stamps, ̂ wanted. Ageuts 
appointed tluougbout the world.
V I  F O R E I G N  S T A M P  A G E N C Y ,  D o n  C h a m b e r s ,  
A t a  Lord Street, LIYBRPOOL.

LINCOLN STAMP ALBUM.
r  INCOLN POSTAGE STAMP ALBUM
L  »nd Descriptive Catalogue, with 
u-efnl Geographical and Historical 
Notes. (Eleventh Edition). Contain
ing Atlas of 10 Coloured Maps, with 
spaces to hold over 6,600 Stamps, and 
giving the Dates and Co’ours of every 
Stamp.
Bound in Cloth, 6 s . ; poet free, 6s . M .

A List of 800 Cheap Sets of Stamps, 
Stamp Albums, and Packets, illustrated 
■ teith 690 small lie  .uret of S t a m p s ,  sent 
post free for S d .  ,

Set of Spanish Colonies Free.
NO. 303 EX C ELS IO R  P A C K ET  S S “ K S E “ S i r c £
Colony, Transvaal Republic, China, Cape Verde, Greece, New 
Zealand, Itouniania, Bolivia, Argentine, Orange State, Trinidad, 
Brazil, New South Wales (Jubilee Issue), Egypt, etc. Poet free, 4d. 
In addition to the above-mentioned Stamps, we shall include in 
e.ery No. 30S Packets s e t  o f e ig h t unused  Spanish  Colonies 
(Cuba, Porto Rico, and Philippine Islands). Approval selections 
sent on application.

SHILLING STAMP ALBUM.
N o. 1 E X C E L S IO R  consists of 120 pages, with spaces for 

2.600 Stamps, and c ntains r, mass of information as to dates of 
iesue, coinage, sovereigns, etc. I t  is beautifully bound in cloth, 
illuminated in gold, 1s., post free. A packet of 50 different 
Stamps is sent with each Album. Price List post free. 48 pages 
of Packets, Sets, and Albums.

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.

The UNIVERBAL STANDARD CATA
LOGUE of th e  POBTAOE STAMPS OF 
THE WORLD, giving th e  m arket 
valne of every stam p ftsu :d  to 
March, 1839. W ith about 2,866 
Illu stra tions. The L atest an d  moat 

Reliable.

Pries X / 3  Post free.

Fifty-two-page Price L ist of packets and sets of Stamps, 
Stam p Albums, and every requisite for stam p collectors, sent 

gratis on receipt of Id. for postage.

W. S. LINCOLN,
2, Holies Street, Oxford Street, London,w.

WHITFIELD KING A  CO., IPSWICH.
C9TABUSHED 1M8.
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A D R A W I N G  F R O M  L I F E  O F  D R . W. G. G R A C E ,  B Y  W A L K E R  H O D G S O N .

Frontispiece.

PAUE.

t “ W. G .” A N D  H I S  N E W  W O R K B y t h e  E ditor 11

Illustrated by W alker  H odgson, “ R ip ,” P. C. FRENCH, Fra n k  GiLLETT, and from Photos by 
George N ew nes , L td ,

l “ W H A T  I W A N T E D  T O  B E  S ir  John  T e n n i e l ... 1 2 :

A C O W A R D ’S P L U C K  ........................................................... G e o r g e  M a n v il l e  F enn

Illustrated by J. F in n em o k e , R.B.A. '  .

' S C H O O L  C A P T A I N S  (S econd Se r ie s) ...

rr

f

H ig h g a te , W est m in ster , L eys, Lo r etto , R ugby, 
Ba t h  •

Bed fo r d , R ept o n , Blu n d e l l 's School,

[ “ T R U T H  A N D  H O N O U R ” ...............................

\ H O W  T O  B A T  A N D  H O W  N O T  T O  B A T  ...

I T H E  R E D  R A M . (C h apter s  I II .— IV.) ...
\ Illustrated by Dudley  C leaver .

\ P U B L I C  S C H O O L  M U T I N I E S ...............................
|  Illustrated by T. W . H olmes.
)'• ~ -

\ A D O N K E Y  B O Y  O F  C A I R O  .................  '  ...
Illustrated by George So per .

...  ... F rom t h e  P oets

... ... ... C. B. F ry

.................  A scott  R. H o pe  ‘

...  C. L. M cC l u e r  Ste v e n s

. . . L ie u t .-Col . J. M acg r eg o r

{ O L D  C H A R T E R H O U S E  S C H O O L
1 * Illustrated from Photographs
•jL ’s. ' .
| T H E  M A N  W I T H  A  G R E A T  B IG  H E A R T . . .

^  S O M E  Q U A I N T  R E P L I E S  ................. .... ...
i? - _  ' \

$ H O W  W E  B L A C K E D  U P .................  .................
p Illustrated by T o m  B r o w n e , R.B.A -

I T O U C H  A N D  G O  ... .............................. .
Illustrated by P. C. FRENCH.. ^

... H. S. O ppe

P h ilip  C. W. T p.evor

... R. T. B a ir d

. . .J o h n  M a c k ie

126
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131

132
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164

165

166

172

[Continued on next paye.



V I ADVERTISEMENTS.

C O N S E N T  S— continued.

W H E N  Y O U  L E A V E  S C H O O L .............................................
Illustrated with a Photograph by Geo. New.nes, Ltd,

A. E. M a n n in g  F oster

PACE.

176

T H E  S E C R E T  O F  T H E  L A G O O N  ...............................
Illustrated by Stewaht Browne. '

. ..  J. L. H orn ibro o k 180

W H A T  T O  P A Y  F O R  S T A M P S  ...............................
W ith Illustrations.

...  H. M. G ooch 185

T H E  K I N G ’S R E D  C O A T .  ( C h apter s  V . — V I I I .)  ...
Illustrated by A. W ebb and G. C. Glover.

. ..  D. H. P a r r y 188

W H E N  T E D D Y  L O S T  H IS  T E M P E R ...............................
Illustrated by T, W. Henry.

...  K eble  H ow ard 19;

M R , K I T T S  S W E E T H E A R T  .............................................
Illustrated by M. A. IlOOLE.

R. S. W a r r e n  B e l l 201

T H E  B O Y :  T H E N  A N D  N O W . .............................. ... . ..  F r a n k  G il l e t t 206

P I G E O N S  T H A T  F L Y ‘ F A S T  .............................................
With Photographs

...  A. H. O sman 20S

M E L L I  D R O P ’S M O T O R - C A R  ............................................. ... E . W ilkin son 211

T H E  P I R A T E  C H U N G -L I-S E N  - .............................................
Illustrated by George Hawley.

. . .  W a l t e r  G r a y 212

R E V I E W S  O F  S C H O O L  M A G A Z I N E S ............................... .............................................. 2l6

C R O M W E L L ’S S C H O O L ........................................................... .............................................. 2l8

“ T H E  O L D  F A G ” — E D I T O R I A L  ............................... .............................................. 2IQ

C O M P E T I T I O N S  ......................................................................... .............................................. 223

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings subm itted to hint, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to  return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

H  C U  A  | 4  O d .  70 Different S ta m p s 
w n n i l i  w  3 Good Sets. No Reprints.

including Canada (Jubilee Issue), Straits Settlem ents, Mozambique (100 rels, unused), Madeira (1893, 
Discovery of India Celebration Issue), Roumanian Fiscal, Cape Colony, Norway, India, Wurtemburg, Set of 5 Japanese 
Empire, Set of 5 V.S. America, Set ol 0 Portugal, Finland, New South Wales (Jubilee Issue), Holland (Young Queen), New 
Issue Italy, Spain, Sweden Costa Rica, Great Britain ("Army Official," 1897), also an Entire Native Indian Postcard 
&c„ &c. 3d. POSTAGE Id. EXTRA.

IN ADDITION, eve^v "Purchaser of the above Packet applying for a selection of our "Idaxl” Approval Sheets (contiin n.' 
good Stamps and ninny S jts at remarkably low prices) will receive,

GRATIS, A SET OF FIVE PERSIA (ALL OBSOLETE).
NOTICF.—The above Packet is offered at an extraordinary low price simply as an advertisement. Only one Packet supplied to each 
person. Phis Packet is on calc fo r a limited time only. Remember ! We will return 6 lL for every packet that does not give satisfaction

L a rg e  P rice L ist, well illustrated, p o st fre e  an d  g ra t is .  Everything remarkably cheap. P ack e ts , 4d. to £28 each; Sets, Id. 
to £ 2  ejeh. S ingle S tam ps, id. to £5-each. Albums, 8d. to £1 17s, ed. each. “  U nequalled ” S tam p  M ounts, 600, 34<L ; 1 ,000, go., 
post free. -

ERRINCTON & MARTIN, SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON.

l



ADVERTISEMENTS. Y ll
100 BICYCLE PRIZES

“ Wc have examined the A. R. Cycles, and 0nd them well-made, high-class machines. The firm are thoroughly straightforward,"— 
Ci.diHLt* August Gth, 1898. M We can honestly recommend the firm.’'—Athletic Hecord% September 3rd, 1898.

W HAT TO DO.
Make up the best sentence you can out of eight words, each 

wind commencing with a letter of A, A, B, 15, C, G, I), 1>, in that 
order. Thus, for example—“ An Article Being Bcatui.ul Can 
Cause Decided Delight," The letters A. B. (meaning A.B. 
Cycles) may be counted as two words. Enclose two stamps for 

stage of result.

ABSOLUTELY FREE.
Wc ask you to buy nothing,'to  subscribe nothing, before 

a lowing von to participate in the prizes. You pay nothing to 
enter, and even if you receive one of our regret notices—and wo 
make no secret of the fact that hundreds are unsuccessful—you 
are only out of pocket for the coat of three penny stamps, whi- h 
the Post Office gets the benefit of.

F I R S T . P R IZ E , £ 2 3  A- B. S A F E T Y , F IT T E D  W ITH A . B .  T Y R E S .
A FEW FREE CYCLE WINNERS, each of whom has signed a Solemn Declaration that he qp she is in noway connected, either

SIXTH CLAS8 (2 0  P rizes), £ 2 3  C y c le  For £13. 
CONSOLATION (25  P rizes), £ 2 3  C y c le  f o r  £14.

U vtnondhnrn, Norfolk ; Miss Florence V. Hunnybun, Molton Rectory, Colchester; and dozens of others too numerous to print in the 
space of a small Advertisement.

SECOND CLASS (0  P rizes), £ 2 3  C y c le )fo r  £ 9 .  FIFTH CLASS (18 P rizes), £ 2 3  C y cle  f o r  £12.
THIRD CLASS (12 P r izes ), £ 2 3  C y c le  f o r  £ 1 0 ,
FOURTH CLASS (15 P rizes), £ 2 3  C y c le  f o r  £11.

f>TTAKE PARTICULAR NOTICE. COMPETITION IS NOW OPEN, and CLOSES 15th HAY, 1899. Semi replies 
immediately, as <n the event ol ties, first comers receive preference. Itesjlts will be declared as soon as possible, although it may be a 
lm Plight afterwards before all replies arc posted.

Winners of Prizes must clear them within a week or ten (lays,otherwise machines unclaimed will be passed on to the next in rotation. 
Knelosa two loose stamps for postage of Result of'Competition. As so few are able to call and inspect the nmch.nes, w e g u a ra n te e  to  
refund  th e  fu ll a m o u n t paid for a Second, Third, Fourth, Fifth, Sixth, cr lor one of our Consolation Prizes, If th e  o w n e r is no t 
perfec tly  satisfied  with it Oil arrival. We cannot Rive any money or other prizes in lieu of cycles, and consequently cannot enter into 
any discussion relating thereto. One solution only allowed to each comi>etitor. Disregard of this regulation nnders any prize liable to 
torfcilure. Prizes may be increased.

A  |  a  Wc offer this reward to any lady or gentleman able to prove that we have ever in the whole course of our existence sold 
A.’ 1 1 1 1 1  oar cheapest machine under £15 cash, either to any ordinary customer, agent, dealer, or shipper. We are continually re- 
J l  |  U  fusing £ ’.4 and £14 10s., both by cheque, through post, and cash in our show-rooms, for the self-same Cycles offered here. 

We absolutely could not afford (nor could any Manufacturers), to sell such absolutely perfect Cycles below .tl.'i.
M a r k  L e tters  “ C a i t a i n ”  o n  top  co rn er  o f  envelope, and a d d ress to the N a n a y  tap D irector,

A . B .  C Y C L E  C O .,  L t d . ,  59 &  60, Chancery Lane, HOLBORN, W.C,

First introduction into Fnidrmd of 
tl.e very jKjpular Aiucrirmi line of YIVE Cair-eras.

TAKEN BY AN AMATEUR W ITH VlVE No. 1.

VIVE N°1
at only

O N E  G U I N E A
for 4} by 4 \  or any smaller size of 
e ther PLATES or FILMS. Takes larfer and better pictures tbntt 
nu> other earners at Anywhere near its price.

Glass Plates or 
7 2  Cut Films

ran be carried in it ami exposed with
out reloading. No ijark *lide.< to 
bother with, nor geparatehandlm:' of 

” plates or films in Io.uliQg.
VIVE LENSES ARE 

UNEQUALLED. "
High grade leather covering anti 
finish throughout. Popular American 

sale without a parallel.

EVERY CAM ERA G U A R A N TEED
to lake pirtures equal to tlic Hue ; n»- boRPetl mounted pam| ! ■ plmtn F„*nt post free on receipt of iwu penny 

stump a. bend fur
Art Catalogue, Free.

VIVE CAMERA Co.,
(Jirannfacturer* o f  Camrrng nw t ail 

kinds o f Photographic inpphe-tj. 
LONDON: No. II, Regent House, 

Regent 8treet, W.
Home Office—Chicago: 153,1**1 Salle St.

New York: OH), Broadway. 
Christiaor, Norway; Milan, Italy.



V1J ADVERTISEMENTS.

For Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Running, and all Sporting  Outfits,
GO

TO A. W. G AM AGE, Ltd., 8681in  the Trade.
Illustrated Catalogue sent Post Free on Application.

V __ 4

' BATS.
IlaH-Cane Handle, selected, size Cl, 3/11 ; men’s . , 4/6
All-Cane Handle, size 6, 4,011 ; men’s ............ 4/11, 7/3
Superior All-Cane, men’s ..............................9/0, 11/6
Oanmge’s Yorkshire “ Driver,” Warranted .........  14/6
Dark’s Cork-cased Spring Handle, selected.........  18/6
Carnage’s specially selected ‘ Referee,’ guaranteed 18/6

CRICKET BALLS.
viamacje’s Australian Catgut, sew n.. 5/-
Dark’s 3-Beam Match......................... 5/-
Gama^c’s ‘liefere^’3-scain M atch.. . .  4/6 
Com]>08ition Ball-*, youths’, 8d.; match' 

siie, 5£ozs., 10$d.; "  Eclipse,” n:atch 
size, 1/9, Poetage, 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
White Leather, Grey Rubtier, men’s 

from 4/-; !>oys’, 3/9, Postage, 3d.

STUMPS.
Polished Ash, boys’ 28in.,2/-; men’s 2/0 
Super Brass ferruled.28in., 2/6; men’s 3/

,, Brass Tops, 4/-; men’s ............  5/3
„ quality......... 5/11, 6/9, 7/9, 9/-, 9/6

Postage, men’s, 9d. : boys’, 6d. T?

CRICKET SHIRTS.
Ali-Vool Flannel .........................................3/11,4/11, 5/u
The Club Shirt, coarse canvas..................................2/6, 3/fi

-  White, Pink, or Blue.
FLANNEL TROUSERS.

500 Paitg, Job Line, All Sizes.................................... 4/11
400 Pairs, White or Grey, Special Job Line.............  5/11

TENNIS RACKETS.

Cedar Handle, Full Size, 3/11; Fish Tail...................  f>/6
The Gam age “ Champion,” 6/9 ; “ Referee ’’ ............  9/-
The “  Demon " (Slazenger’s) ..................................... 11/6
Ayres’s “ Champion ’’ ................................................... 13/3

TENNIS BALLS.
The “ damage,” the Best Ball in the Mark it, war

ranted regulation size and weight, per doz. .. 10/6
Ayres’s “ Champion" „   12/-
Slazenger’s “ Champion’’ ,,    9/9
The “ Referee " Felt covered and

Cemented „    7/-
Gnmage’s Practice „    5/0
Poles and Nets complete from .................................. 9/-
THE “ REFEREE”(Reg)TENNIS SHOES

With the new steel spikes for wet and slippery weather.
Tan, Calf, or White Buckskin................  12/6, 14/6,16/6
Brown, or White Canvas Shoes, with plain or corrugated 

Rubber Soles, from 2/6 And every requisite for the 
game at lowest prices.

R oller S k a te s , Air G uns, Air P isto ls , A rchery  A p p a ra tu s, L aw n S k it t le s , and  
o th e r  a r t ic le s  Tor S p o rts , G am es, a n d  a ll R ecrea tiv e  A m u se m e n ts .

AIR GUNS.

LEG GUARDS.
.Ycleskin G.iard9, boys’, 3/3 : men’s . 
Bu^asi..ii Guards, boys’, 4/11; men’s. 3/6

5/3
GAUNTLETS.

Chamois Leather, men's, 2/9 ; boya’ ........................................  2/6
Chamois Ventilated, men’s, 3/6; boys’ ................................  3/8

“ SON OF A GUN.” What it is, and what It Is for.

It prote.'tn bi* 
cvclUts mjniiut 
vicious dogs and footpads; travel
ler* against rob
bers and roughs; 
homes against 
thieves and 

tramp*, and te adapted to njanyjother situations.
It is tbe only real weapon which protect* 

aud also make* tan, laughter, and lota of it; 
it shoots, not once, but many times without 

reloading: q)k1 trill trotect by its reputation In time of danger, 
although loaded only with water. It does not get out of order ; H 
durable, handsome, nickel-plated. Price 1/9. For use as a wraj.on, 
full directions will be found on the cover inside of box. Postage, 2d

The Dalny, complete with b . b . shot, 3s. fid. Postage, fid. 
The Daisy Repeater, 4s. 3d.
The King, 3s. 8d.

The Gem. oomplete, Slugs,
Darts, and Extractor, 14s.
Post Free.

AIR PISTOL.
Pistol, with 8ix Darts and Ram-Rod, in Box, 28. 3d. 

Nickel Plated. 3s. 3d. ‘Postage, 4Jd. extra. - 
NEW HARMLESS PISTOL.

With Rubber Vacuum Arrow, which adheres to the Target, 
Complete with Arrow and Target, Is. 9d. ; Nickel 
Plated, 2s. 3d. Postage, 6d. extra.

THE “ LITTLE

PiHcet €d„ Od. and Is., P o r t p 21.
The’Victor’ Date Printer. Price Is., pottjge 27

The Cheapest House for a ll Cycling Accessories.
A ll Orders over 19s. Carriage Paid, unless

PRINTER.'’
This is the cheapest known 
printing outfit. I t c o n 
tains : 3a font type: • type 
holder; indelible ink; ink 
pod ; ty p e  tw e e z e r s ;  
spaces, points, and direc
tions for use (oh shown in 
cut.) I t may seem im
possible that we can sell 
such an outfit (or 61., and 
make it worth having, but 
we make no apologies for 
it on account of price. I t  is 
made almost wholly by 
machinery; therefore well 
made in every particular.
I t  is just as good for 
many uses as an outfit 
costing 5s. or more.

Write

THE “ LITTLE JOKER’
ELECTRIC

USEFUL AND
DYNAMO.
INSTRUCTIVE.

Price 2a. 86.

This is a practl 
cal Dynam o, 
and is wonder
ful on account 
of its size and 
low cost.

Generating a n 
effective direct 
current.

No C hem icals 
are necessary, 
and it is always 
ready t d f  in
stant use.Poeirpr., 2d,

for Illuetrated Catalogue, j « u t  free, 
otherwise stated.

A. W. GAMAGE, Limited, HOLBORN, LONDON. E.C.
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STAINS 
REMOVED 
AT LAST.

THE “iTSEM” STAIfl REMOVER
has tho advantage of really removing 
all Oil, Grease, Tar, etc,, Stains; is 
cleanly in use, and non-inflammable.

Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, and Chemists, or* the

“ Itsem”  Household Dye Co.,
44, Farringdon Street, London, E.C., and Borough 

Mills, Bradford.

25,000 HAND CAMERAS
AT 6/- EACH.

£150  IN PRIZES g iv e n  f o r  P h o to s  t a k e n  w ith  
t h e s e  C a m e r a s . ■

No. 1 “ Captain” Hand Camera, 5/-
NOTICE.—No. 1 "C aptain" Camera is fitted w ith powerful 

Achromatic Lens, View Finder, Doable Dark Slide, Time and 
Soap-shot Shutter. This Camera gives splendid results. 
■With i t  is given Dry Plates, Developer, find Fixing Solution, 
and Instructions. This is onr 10/6 Hand Camera as per list, 
but is being offered to readers of “ The Captain ” for 51- only 
(6d. extra for Parcels Postage, 5/6 in all).

No. 2 “ Captain’’ Hand Camera, 7/6
C a r r ie s  S  Q u a r te r  P l a t e s .

SPECIAL.—This Camera carries 6 Quarter Plates or 12 
Filins In sheaths; is fitted with Achromatic Lens,View Finder, 
Lens working a t  large aperture, Tim e and Instantaneous 
Shatters, Automatic Plate Changer. Estim ated Bpeed of 
Shutter l-30th sec. This is a  splendid Hand Cam era for all 
purposes, and on© wc can recommend. Dry Plates, Chemicals, 
and Instructions. 6d. extra for Parcel Postage, 8/- in  all.

No. 3 “ Captain” Special Hand 
Camera, 17/6 tc" rlIS &£,?*•■ or

This Camera carries 12 Q uarter P lates or 24 Films in 
sheaths, fitted with Best Achromatic Lens,, Vertical and 
Horizontal View Finders, Time and Instantaneous Shatter, 
Automatic P late Changer and Counting Indicator, Rotating 
Stops and Cat-off Protector, This Camera is equal to  any 
costing £ i  4/- Parcel Postage, 6d., 18/- in all.

The Dark Pocket Camera, 2/6 only.
NOTICE.—The Pocket Dark Camera takes a photo 21 by 2J. 

F itted  w ith Achromatic Rapid Lens and Snap-shot Shatter. 
A very neat Pocket Camera a t a  very m oderate sum. A 
charge of 6 Plates, Developer, and Fixing Solution, and 
Instructions given with each Camera 2/6 complete, 

h i l l  Particular* and Lists of CompctUums tent tciih each Camera. 
RULES.—AU person, .ending must mark on left-hand top comer of 

envelope the uune of this paper, and .end it, along with poetal order for 
amount, to the Manufacturer.:

T H E  S IL V E R IT E  C O . LONDON ROAD, LIV E R P O O L

Take a

in  th e  R ig h t  D ire c tio n ,
And send for our List of

MACHINES &  FITTINGS.
HIGH GRADE BICYCLES AT LOW PRICES.

MACHINES BUILT TQ ORDER FROM 10 GUINEAS.
017/2 S P E C IA L IT Y ,—itackines built to measure on 

scientific principles, and fitted with tyres according to 
customer's choice. ESTIMATES FREE.

THOS. HEWETT & Co., LONDON.
Sole Agent.—THE STAINER MFC. Co. (C Dept), 92, St. Martin's Line, Charing Cross. London, W.C.

P R E S E N T S  F O R  B O Y S .
This Br*u Steam 
Locomotive, with 
Whistle, SafetyValve, 4c., 4c,, at lOs.*
forms part of a com* 
plule Toy Railway 
System, each part 
ofwbicb can be bought 
separately. Rails. 
Swllfth Point*, Signal 
Boaes, Stations, 
Bridge*, Crossing 
Gates, 4c. Either for 
Steam or Clockwork. 
Interesting and In
structive iVesents for 
Boil.

Send for large illus
trated Catalogue, no* thing but Toys (Scien
tific* otherwise) Mid

W ILE S ’ B A ZAAR ,0*”* r<*tFr“ 
38, M ARKET S T R U T ,  MAM CHESTER.

MANUFACTURERS a n d  EXPORTERS 
o f  a ll A r t ic le s  f o rH. Gradidge * Sons,

(txhket, J ia r k t ,  U ah m  J fibtz, p o ln , H o c k e y
F O O T B A L L , G O L F , &c., Ac. .

PATENTEES of the CELEBRATED “IMPERIAL DRIVER” Cricket Bats.

PRICK LISTS m i  ON APPLICATION, F actory—ARTILLERY PLAOE, WOOLWION.
b



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

E i g h t  M a r v e l l o u s  P e n n y w o r t h s .

TIT-BITS MOBSTER

C r i c k e t  * B o o k .
e i g h t y  p ^ g e s .

P R I C E  O N E  P E N N Y .

ONTAININQ the R E SU L T S OF A L L  THE CH IEF M ATCHES played 
In 1898, with Complete Analysis of Batting and Bowling—Special 

Chapters on the Qame of Cricket—The Rules of the Game—Hints to Young 
Cricketers—How to Start a Club, etc.

Tit-Bits 

Tit-Bits 

Tit-Bits 

Tit=Bits 

Tit-Bits 

Tit-Bits

Tit-Bits
BY POST,

Monster Table Book.
8 0  P A G E S . O N E  P E N N Y .

Monster Cookery Book.
8 0  P A G E S . O N E  P E N N Y .

Monster Recitation Book.
• 8 0  P A G E S . O N E  P E N N Y .

Monster Almanack.
8 0  P A G E S . O N E  P E N N Y .

Monster Fairy Book.
8 0  P A G E S . O N E  P E N N Y .

Monster Health Book.
8 0  P A G E S . O N E  P E N N Y

Monster Garden Book.
8 0  P A G E S . O N E  P E N N Y .

TUlOPEflCE EflCH.'

G B O .  NBW NBS, U d ., 7—12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.



THE ORDNANCE SURVEY OF ENGLAND AND WALES.
R E D U C E D  X O  7* X la ? S S  F O R M .

I N  T W E N T Y  P A R T S — F O R  T E N  S H I L L I N G S  C O M P L E T E .
M a y  b e  s e e n  a t  a n y  B o o k s e lle r 's  o r  R a ilw a y  B o o k s ta ll.

' ADVERTISEMENTS. xi

THE MAPS SHOW ALL CYCLING ROADS REVISED TO DATE.

Every Englishman who would know his own Country should see
this wonderful Publication.

Published by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., Southampton S t, Strand, LONDON, W.C.
T h o  3 0  p a u * t« , 0<l* * a o h F w i l l  b e  e e n t  m  P u b l i s h e d  b y  p o s t  ( w e l l  p a c k e d )  t o  a n y  p o r t  o f  t h e  W o r ld  1 b r  M/2*



ADVERTISEMENTS.

Itlfa JUanwnyM InougAbme. uportTHAT.”

Albuminoids and Phosphates,
and therefore most nourishing for

I n f a n t s , In v a l id s , & E v e r y b o d y .
It  is easily Digested by the Y oungest Infan ts.

i -lb. Sample “ FRAME FOOD” DIET, or j-or. Sample JA R  “ FRAM E FOOD" 
JE L L  Y ient FREE for 3d. to pay postage. Roth samples Jree for 4d. for 

postage. Mention this Paper.
FRAME FOOD CO., L td., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.

1

The SIXPENNY SERIES.
Departmental Ditties, and 

other Verses.
By Rudyabd Rifling. W ith P ortrait of the 

Author.
A Yankee Boy’s Success.

Being an  account of how an American lad, 
with bn t £5 in his pocket, worked his way 1 > 
England, and thence throngh Europe. 1 / 
Harry Steele  Morrison. W ith an intro
duction by Chauncey M. Depew , and seven 
Illustrations.

By Charles M. Sheldon,
What Would Jesus Do? or, 

in His Steps.
The Crucifixion of Philip 

Strong.
By A. Conan Doyle.

Adventures of Sherlock Holmes 
Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes. 
The Sign of Four.
The Impregnable Rock of 

Holy Scripture.
A Series of Old T estam ent Studies, By the 
late W. E. Gladstone.

Robert Elsmere.
By Mrs. Hd h ph r t  Ward.

Ships that Pass in the Night.
By Beatrice H ahraden. (Shortly.)

. BY POST, Sd. EACH.

A
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“ H O W  TO  B A T .”  By C. B. FRY.

A  MAGAZINE,
f o r  b o y s  3* o l d  b o y s ”.

No. 3 .— V o l. I. JUNE, 1899.

CHIEF CONTENTS.

“ C. B.” ON BATTING.PORTRAITS of SCHOOL CAPTAINS. ♦
“ THE RED RAM.91

(C onclusion.)

“ The King’s Red Coat.”
(Continued.)

A STORY by DR. GORDON 
STABLES, R.N.

WHAT “ CHARLEY’S AUNT ” WANTED TO BE.
By W. S. PENLEY.

♦

When You heave Sehool.— II.

S E V E N  S H O R T  S T O R IE S .  
♦TEN NEW COMPETITIONS. ♦ ♦

AN8WER8 TO CORRESPONDENTS.

"Pipes& Faces.”
THE NEW. 

COMPETITION.

EORGE NEWNES, Limited,
^  7 - 1 2 . S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T .  la O N P O N . W .C .



H O N E S T  V A L U E .
SALTLEY

CYCLES
{Fitted with 

Dunlop or 
other Tyres),

£ 1 2 ,
£ 1 4 ,

£ 1 6 .

Established 1848. VIADUCT
CYCLES

.  (Fitted with
Dunlop Tyres),

£ 1 0 .
(Fitted with

“ A .B .”  Tyres),

£ 8  15s.

0 k
In co rp o ra te d  1886.

B O Y S ’  s 2 y J l e ! y  £ 8  8 s.
THOS. SMITH & SONS, of Saltley, Ltd., BIRMINGHAM. |

Best Food to Train on. For A thletes, Cyclists, Rowing Men, etc., and  for Brain
Workers. For the  Robust and for the Delicate.

Best Food to 'Brain’ orV
Perfectly  delicious for Porridge,

Because, being a combination of 
the best from all the Cereals, It Is 
necessarily superior to Rolled Oats,
Oatmeal. Wheatmeal, or any other product obtained from one Cereal alone.

Gruel, Puddings.
Cakes, etc., etc.

/H E M -
i s r o i T - H E ^ T X i s r Q - . ASK YOUR GROCER FOR A FREE SAMPLE.

Try “ Golden Ceres”  Cakes and “ Land o’ B u rn s”  Oatcakes.
YOU WILL L I K E  THEM. T H E Y  WILL L I K E  YOU.

T h e  G o ld e n  C e re s  M ill in g - C o ., Ayr, n .b .
London PRQNK DAVIS &  C O . 22. HARP LANE. GREAT TOWER STREET, E.C
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THE MOST RELIABLE HAND CAMERA EVER INVENTED.

‘ SNAPIT’ HAND CAMERA,No.I.
Carries IS Quarter Plates or SU Films in  Sheaths.

No. 1 “ Snap lt,"  12/8. Parcels PoBt Free.
NOTICE.—This Camera iB fitted with all the  la test 

improvements. Beautifully finished. Carries 12 Quarter- 
plates (4$x3i), or 24 Films in Metal Sheaths, held in 
position by a Bpring. The Camera is fitted w ith a  
special Kapid view Lens working a t large aperture, 
patent Time and Instantaneous Shutter (normal speed, 
l-30th sec.), Vertical and Horizontal View Findere, 
Automatic P late Changer, certain  in action, which by a 
single movement allows the oxposed plate to  drop and 
leave another in  position for the next exposure. Com
plete w ith Box of Dry Plates, Developing and Fixing 
Solutions, and Instructions. 12/-

\ y iT H  th is  Camera snap-shots o f a 
train going 60 m iles an hour may 

be taken, birds flying, and an endless 
variety o f sharp subjects. ■

T h is  C a m e r a  s e n t  P a r c e l P o s t  P a id  t o  a n y  a d d r e s s  in  G re a t  B r ita in , 12/6.
15 O in  P r ize s  given fo r  Photos taken with these Cameras. F u ll  particulars sent with Camera. 

The prizes w ill include S ix  Free Tickets to Paris and B a ck  by Thos. Cook £  Sons' arrangement.

SIX FREE TICKETS TO PARIS AND BACK.
The “ Captain ” Pocket Camera, 3/6.

WitA C Plates, 2} by 2J.
ThiB is a splendid Pocket Cam era a t a moderate 

price. F itted  with Rapid LenB, Time and Snap-shot 
Shutter, View Finder. Takes a picture 2J x 21. This is 
without doubt the cheapest ana best Pocket Camera 
ever offered. Complete with 6 Dry Plates, Chemicals, 
and Instructions, 3/6.

The "C a p ta in ” Hand Camera, 5/6.
This Is a  good Camera for a beginner. I t  is fitted 

w ith Achromatic Lens.View Finder, Time and Snap
shot Shuti er. Double Dork Slide carrying 2 Quarter- 
plates. Complete w ith Chemicals and Instructions,
5/6, Parcel Post Free.

THE “ SNffPlT” PHOTOGRAPHIC MATERIA^ OUTFIT.
Suitable for any Quarter-plate Camera, fi/6, Parcel PoBt Free. Contains—1 Printing Frame. 1 Ruby Lantern, 
1 Developing Tray, 1 Fixing Tray, 1 Toning Tray, 1/- Packet Quarter-Plates, 1 Packet Sensitized Paper, 1 Pint 

Special Developer, 1 P int Fixing Solution. This is the Cheapest and Best Outfit ever offered.
NOTICE.—All Order* a re  se n t per Parcel Post sam e d a s  we receive them . All persons sending mu. t  m ark 

on top corner o f envelope “ C aptain,” and  send w ltn  Postal Order fo r am ount to  the

SILYERITE COMPANY, LIVERPOOL.
KOTE.— Kvtry Camera is carefully tested before leaving the Works.

"S n ap lt,” No. 2. 7/6.
■ Carries 6 .Quarter-Plates.'

T his Camera carries 6  Quarter-Plates in Sheaths, 
I t  is fitted with Achromatic Lens, Time and Instan 
taneous Shatters, Automatic Plate Changer, View 
Finder. Complete, with Box, Dry Plates, Chemicals, 
and Instructions, 7/6. Parcel Postage 6d, extra, 61
in all.

"  Snapit,” No. 3, 7/6.
Carries § Quarter-Plates in  3 Douhl-. D ari Slides.

T his is a splendid Hand Camera. Carries 6 Quarter- 
Plates in 3 Double Dark Slides. I t  is adapted for both 
Time and Instantaneous work, having Tithe and 
Instantaneous Shutters, Achromatic Lens, View 
Finders. A splendid Camera for groups and portraits. 
Complete w ith Dry Plates, Chemicals, and In
structions, 7/6. *



11 ADV E RTISE M ENTS.

A JEWEL OF A PEN.

THE C ALTON gTYLOG&APHlC PEN Is the best beceuaeitU the Amplest,most durable,holds more ink* and writes easier 
than & lead pencil, does not leak, and mb be carried in onr position. 
Bent complete fork. post free. JEWEL POOMTAIN PEN, with 
l6ct gold nib, iridium lipped, chased holder, 5a.; mounted, 7a. 6d.
OEPT. C.P.. J e w e l  P e n  C < L ,M ,F c n o t i u r c h B L , LONDON.E G.

F I X E D  P R I C E S .

Saddle
Covers

THE ACME OF COMFORT.
A s k  f o r  S p e c i a l  C y c l i s t s ’  C a t a l o g u e *

PURE WOOL
P r o t e c t i o n  f r o m  C h i l l .

Dr. JAEGER’S “ HEALTH CULTURE”
AND PRICE LIST SENT FREE.

126, Regent St. 30, Sloane St. 456, Strand- 85 & 86, Cheapside
( N e a r  K i n ,  S t r e e t ) .

_____________TAILORING (on ly): 42, Conduit S t . New Bond St., W._______ ___________

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.

Name_________________________________________________________

Address_____  • 1__________________ _________________________

Age______________ _ No. of Competition___________ _

/



ADVERTISEMENTS. m

f The LmNmWm RAILWAY GUARD writes again about

Mr. Samuel Bf.eyes, I i.N.W. Railway Guard, Stafford Station, w rote:
“ For th e  last tew years 1 have not been able to  take any breakfast first th ing In 

th e  morning, so I commenced taking a basin of Dr. Tibbies' Vi-Cocoa before going 
ou t on a journey. I had no t done so many mornings before 1  wanted something to 
< a t with it, and now I w ant my couple of rashers of good fat bacon every morning 
when I  am out early. I  am a  D. and N.W. Railway Passenger Guard, and exposed to 
cold a  great deal. 1  can honestly and heartily  recommend i t  to  anyone—especially 
my fellow-railwaymen—as a  grand thing to take.” Not only the. working-man, but 
the tired student, the exhausted professional m an, the teacher, are revived, restored,

Cocoa
cent ingredient, Kofa, which brightens the eye and stores np reserve power in the 

' nervous system. Bear in inind, the nervous system controls and directs all the  
powers of a  vigorous life. Therefore, th e  daty of all is to strengthen this con
trolling power, and it  has been proved th a t nothing has been so effective in  doing 
th is  as Dr. Tibbies' Vl-Cocoa, which is not in  any sense a medicine. I t  is Bimply a 
nourishing beverage, and in th a t respect it plays a m ost im portant part in th e  pre
vention offunctional disorders.

AFTER TWO YEARS, Mr. REEVES w rite s :
“ I t  is some time since I wrote yon. I  hope the firm is still prospering and pro

gressingfavourably. I daily get asked about Vi-Cocoa, and my wife still considers 
i t  A QREAT HELP IN HER HOUSEHOLD, and we use on an average 1} large tins 
per week,” -------------------------------

Dr. Tibbies' Vi-Cocoa, 6d., 9d., and Is. 6d. Can be obtained from all Chemists, 
Grocers, and Stores, o r  from Dr. Tibbies' Vi-Cocoa (1898) Limited, 60, 81, and 6e, 
Bnnhill Bow, London, E.C.

A, an unparalleled test of merit, a dainty sample tin of Dr. Tibbies' Vi-Cocoa will lie lent free on 
application to any addreea. If, when writing (a poet card will do), the reader will name Tue C-iitai*.

50
Every 8tamp Collector should write at once for oor Special XL Shilling 
lkacket- We otter It to readers of “ Tec Umiif ” limply as an advertise* 
vnenta Only one l*acket will be supplied to each applicant. The Packet 

contains a magnificent selection of 
Rare Colonial Stamps. All Different and Genuine. Unrivalled 
NoFiacaltL NoRemiote. No European*. No Forgeries. Yales 
It includes the following New Issues:— 1/1 P ott Free.

Angola, Angra, Anjouan Diego Suarez, French Soudan, Indo-China, Ivory 
Loren to Marques, Macau, Martinique. Mayotte, New Caledonia, 

Noesi Be. Nyagn Co., Pont* Delgada, 8t. Marts de Madagascar, Sc. Pierre 
•et Miquelon. 8L Thome et Principd, Timor, Zambesla, and other valuable 
Asiatic, African, American, and Australian Stamps. The enormous and 
crer increasing sale of our celebrated XL Packets, at prices ranging from 
la. to RlOO, testifies to their great end welMeaerved popularity, and Is a 
proof of their marvellous cheapness and excellence.
APPROVAL BHBBTB*—Magnificent variety from \d . upwards sent 

on recei |it of references or cash deposit.
ALBUMS — Senfs celebrated Albums, Latest Edition, 6s. to £6. The 

Best, Cheapest, and Most Elegant Albums ever Published.

NOVXLTItB in PACKETS or PORKIOK STAMPS
Packet of 100 Stamps including any 14 chosen from List below,6d. - g 
Packet of 130 varieties „ 30 „ _ is, S2h
Packet of 160 varieties, containing all Stamps mentioned below, 1/3. (L e 

Paraguay, Travancore, Costa Rica. Ivory Coast, Lourenco Marques, 
Gold Coast, Martinique, Portuguese Guinea, Persia, 8ervia tl para red),' 
St. Thomas and Prince Is., Egypt (Servioeh Reunion, Bolivia. Nossi Bd, 
Greece (Olymp. Gamesk Bong Kong, Benin, Mozambique, Brasil (uniwidv 
Argentine, U.8. Columbus, Venezuela, Mauritius. MavoUe, Angra, Eritrea, 
Deocan. Bulgaria {Prince Boris), Cube. Bosnia, (|kr. black), Tahiti. Congo, Timor, Macao, Porto lUco.Tunis,'Angola, Straits HetUementsCapeVerde la* 
Wurtemburg {Service*, Xamberi, AiiJou&a, Philippines France (unpaid), 
Nvesta, Monaco, Guadeloupe, British Guiana, New Caledonia,J. i .  ROB, ForaUn Stamp Importer* HalMVorth, SUFFOLK

GIVEN A W A Y ! Set of Bolivia!
No. 444 PRISE PACKET contains 40 different stamps, includ ng 

Soudan (Camel Trooper), Canada Jubilee. Egypt, Greece, Wets 
Australia, India, Bulgaria, Brasil, New fouth Wales, New Zealand, 
Japan, France (unpaid), Ac., 4c, Poet Free 4d*

We will also give FREE to every purchaser of this packet
Send for our New Prospectus, just published, and forwarded poet free. Foreign correspondence and consignments of stamps wanted. Agents 

appointed throughout the world.
V I  FOREIGN STAMP AGENCY, Don Chambers, 

Lord Stm t* LIVERPOOL.

a  s e t  o r  r i v x  B o l i v i a ,
Usually sold for 6d. alone.

Approval Bhaata on application. Liberal Discount.
Price List Free. Please name The Caftais. 

ALFRED GILBERT A  Co., W e a to n -Supor-M a.ro.

A FREE GIFT.
No. 131 8PECIAL EXCELSIOR PACKET
contains 70 Different Stam ps, including Mexico (new issue) 
Trinidad, Philippine Islands, Transvaal (new issne), Finland, 
Ceylon, Danish West Indies, G ibraltar, Porto Rico, Cuba, 
Ac-, &c. P o « t  F re e ,  4 L

In addition to  the  Stamps mentioned above we shall 
include in every No. 131 Packet A SET OF EIGHT 
ARGENTINE STAMPS, well woith fid. alone. Approval 
Selections upon application.
P R IC E  L IS T , tS  Pages, <jf  Packets, Sets, Albums, etc. , post free.

No. 2 EXCELSIOR STAMP ALBUM,
200 pages, 11 x 8$ inches, spaces for 7,000 Stamps, fall of 

information. P o s t  F re o , 9b. fid..

B U T L E R  BROS., CLEYEDOR.  I

r B E A D Y ,
The UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATA
LOGUE of the POSTAGE STAMP8 OF 
THE WORLD, filvin* the  m arket 
valne of every stam p Issued to 
■ arch , IBM. W ith about 2,300 
Illustration*. The l a t e s t  and most 

Reliable.

Price 1 / 3  Post free.

Fifty-two-page Price L ist of packets and sets of Stamps, 
Stam p Albums, and every requisite for stam p collectors, sent 

gratis on receipt of Id. for postage.

WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.
ESTABLISH ItSft.



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

For Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Running, and all Sporting  Outfits,

G?o A. W. GAM AGE,
Il l u s t r a te d  C a ta lo g u e  s e n t  Po s t  F r ee  on A p p l ic a t io n .

TMKSHIRr
DRIVER

BATS.
Half-Cane Hand c, selected, size 61. 3/11 ; men's.. 4/6
All-C-ine Handle, size 6, 4/11 ; men’s ............ 4/11, 7/8
Superior AU-Caue, men's .............................. 9/6, 11/6
damage s Yorkshire “ Driver,” Warranted ......... 14/6
Park’s Cork-eased Spring Handle, selected......... 20/-
Guinuge's specially selected ‘ Referee,' guaranteed 18/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Gnmage’s Australian Catgut, sewn.. 5/-
Park’s 3-seam Match..........................  6/-
Gauiage'8 ‘Referee ’ 3-seam Match__ 4/6
Composition Balls, youths’, 8d , ; match 

size, 5jozs., lOJd. ; “ Eclipse,” match 
size, 1/9, Postage, 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
White Leather, Grey Rub'ter, men’s 

from 41-; boys’, 3/9, Postage, 3d.

STUMPS.
Polished Ash, box s' 28 n., 2/-; men's 2/6 
Super Brass fcrriried.28in., 2/6 ; men’s 8/

,, Brass Tops, 4/-; men’s ......... 4/11
quality......... 5/11, 6/9, 7/9, 9/-, 9/6
Postage, men’s, 9d. ; boys’, 8d.

LEG GUARDS.
Moleskin Guards, boys’, 3/3 ; men’s 
Buckskin Guards, boys', 4/11; men's

3/6
5/3

GAUNTLETS.
Chamois Leather, men’s, 2/9 ; boys’ ........................................  2/6
Chamois Veiiliiatjed, men's, 3/6 ; i.oys’ .................................  3/3

CRICKET SHIRTS.
All-Wool Flannel .........................................3/11,4/11,5/11
The Club Shirt, coarse canvas.......................... .2/6, 3/6

White, Pink, or Blue.
FLANNEL TROUSERS.

500 Pars, Job Line, All 8 izes.....................................  4/11
400 Pairs, White or Grey, Special Job Line.. .........  5/11

Cedar Handle, Full Size, 3/11 i Fish Tail...................  5/6
The Gamage "  Champion," 6/9 ; “ Referee” ............  9/-
The “ Demon ” (Slazenger’s) .....................................  11/G
Ayres’s “ Champion ” ...................................................  13/3

TENNIS BALLS.
The “ Carnage,” the Best Ball in the Market, war

ranted regulation size and weight, per doz. .. 10,G
Ayres's “ Champion” ,, ............ . 12/-
Slazenger’s “ Champion” „ ................  10,-
The “ Referee,” Felt covered and

Cemented ,, ................  7 /•
Carnage's Practice ,,     5/6
Poles and Nets complete frcm ..................................  9/-
THE “ REFEREE” (Reg.)TENNIS SHOES

With the new steel spikes for wet and slippery weather. 
Tan, Calf, or White Buckskin ............. . 12/6,14/0,16/0
Brown, or White Canvas Shoes, with plain or corrugated 

Rubber Soles, from 2/6. And every requisite for the 
game at lowest prices.________________________

R oller S k a te s , Air G uns, Air P isto ls , A rch ery  A p p a ra tu s , L aw n  S k it t le s , a n d  
o th e r  a r t ic le s  For S p o rts , G am es, a n d  a ll  R ec r e a tiv e  A m u se m e n ts .

AMERICAN ROLLER SKATES.
The Union Extension, to fit any

size feet .......................2/6

The Union Wood, with Rubber 
Springs, all sizes .. .. 4 6

Raymond's Steel Frames, exten
sion to fit any size .. 6/6

E x t r a  Q u a l i ty ,  
Nick tiled Polishcd9.6
Raymond's Ball 
Bearing,Nickelled 
P lated .. .. £0,-

Poiturje on States below 10/-, Gd. pair.

AIR GUNS.
The Daisy, complete with b.b. shot, 3s. fid. Postage, 6d. 
The Daisy Repeater, 4s. 3d.
The King, 3s. 9d.

The Gem. complete. Slugs,
Dans, and Extractor, 148.
Post Free.

AIR PISTOL.
Pistol, with Six Darts and Ram-Rod, in Box, 2s. 3d. 

Nickel Plated, 3s. 3d . Post age, 4^d. extra.
NEW HARMLESS PISTOL.

With Rubber Vacuum Arrow, which adheres to the Target. 
Complete with Arrow and Target, I s .  9d. ; Nickel 
Plated, 2S. 3d . Postage, Gd. extra.

THE "LITTLE PRINTER.” THE MEDICAL DYNAMO.
Does the  work of the beet Medical Battery, 

but without expense for renewal.
I t  is Powerful, Effective, and Cheap.

S tim ulates the 
organs.

R e s t o r e s  t h e  
nerves.

S trengthens the 
system .

This is the cheapest known 
printing outfit. I t c o n 
tains : 3k font type: type 
holder; indelible ink; ink 
pad ; ty  pe  tw e e z e r s  ; 
spaces, points, and direc
tions for use {as shown in 
cut.) I t  may seem im
possible that we can sell 
such an outfit for 6d., and 
make it worth having, but 
we make no apologies for 
it on account of price. I t is 
marie almost wholly by 
machinery; therefore well 
made in every particular.
I t  is just as good for 
many uses as an outfit 
oosting 5s. or more.

The Cheapest House for a ll Cycling Accessories. Write for Illustrated Catalogue, post free.
A ll Orders over 10s. Carriage Paid, unless otherwise stated.

A. W. GAMAGE, Limited, HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.

PriO l 64., ed. and 1 a  Pottage, 2d.
Tlie“Victor' Date Printer. Price la. Postage 2d.

I ts  power is won
derful, nnd it may 
bo increased or 
diminished a t  
will. I t  will over
come a strong 
m an, o r merely 

Price 6a. 6d. Pottage, 3d. amuse a child. 
The Little Joket Dynamo. A Scientific Toy, 2/6
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The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but 
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when

* P o r t r a i t f f  o f  & e h o o {  * € a p t a i i u f .

Each series published can be - 
obtained for six stamps from THE 
CAPTAIN Office. These are printed 
on very thick, glazed paper, suitable 
for framing.

H I / I  1  i t  f $ £ |  Q a H  C  MANUFACTURERS a n d  EXPORTERS* HI dUIUgC  ̂ OUllS9 — „■ -----
C r i t k t l ,  K a c k t l ,  l a t o t t  ® m t t s , -  J P ih ts , $ o l o ,  H o t k f j ,

F O O T B A L L , G O L F , &c., <lc.
P A T E N T E E S o f  th e  C ELE BR A TED  “IM P E R IA L  D R IV E R M Cricket B ats.

m x  ON APPLICATION. Factory—ARTILLERY PLAQE, WOOLWICH.FRICK LISTS



ADVERTISEMENTS.

“  HOBBIES ”  is THE Weekly Paper for everyone with a Hobby.

.P u b lish ed  every  S a tu r d a y . P r ic e  O ne P e n n y ,
MAY BE HAn OF ALL NEWSAGENTS.

“ Hobbies ” deals in practical and fully illustrated articles on such subjects as Photography, 
Fretwork, Stamp Collecting, Silkworm Culture, Bird Egg Collecting, Microscopy, Bent Iron Work, 
Coin Collecting, Spider Life, Elementary Botany, Ladies’ Work, Chess, Draughts, etc., etc.

W O RTH O F D ES IG N S  GIVEN 
AWAY E V E R Y  W EEK .

■ f * r

With each copy ol 
“  Hobbies " is given away 
every week a  full-sized 
Original and Artistic 
Design for jFretwork, 
Bern Iron Work, or Wood 
Carving. The beautiful 
combination Barometer 
and Thermometer (No. 
S3) here illustrated, is a 
specimen of the Fret
work Designs given away 
with 11 Hobbih." These 
Presentation Designs are 
not given away with back 
numbers of “ Hobbies,” 
but copies may be had 
from the publishers, 
p rice  3d. e ach .

Photographic Readers should try the

HOBBIES HAND CAMERA No. 1-
Foot F re e , Be. ML

THIS New Hand Camera is fitted with the la te s t , 
improvements. I t  has Two Paten t Dark Slides, 
each holding Two t-Plates (41 x 31ins.), and a 

Book of Instructions is sent with each Camera. The 
Camera is covered with strong L eather Cloth. The 
Lens and View Finders are of good quality, and 
there is a simple bnt very effective Shutter. A supply 
of all necessary M aterials is sen t out- with each 
Camera, which is packed in a  strong cardboard box.

Design No. 53. 
C o m D l n s t l  o n  

B a ro m e ter  a n d  
Thermometer. 3d.

A neroid-pattern  
Barometer, strongly 
cased in polished Braze, 
and of very superior 
make and finish, ready 
for fixing to article, 8/3, 
pest free.

Thermometer, of
polished Celluloid, with 
Brass fittings, 1/8 post 
free.

Paroel of Walnnt 
and Light Oak (or
making the article, 1/8, 
post free.

(No lettering appears on ffcs actual camera.)
Price: FIVE SHILLINGS AND N1NEPENCE.

Poet Free.
A Special Case of Sundries, including Plates, Paper, 

Chemicals, Ruby Lamp, Accessories, etc., may be had 
post free for 8/8 per box.-

GET A SPECIMEN COPY OF “ HOBBIES’* FROM YOUR NEWSAGENT.
HOBBIE8 LIMITED, 12, P a te r n o s te r  S q u a r e , LONDON, E.C.

London Customers may obtain the above at the Bobbies Supply Stores* 166* Atdersgate Street* London, E+C+



vm ADVERTISEMENTS.

YOU CAM MOW
fram e Your Otun P ie lw s , Certificates, &e.

A new Invention, superseding o rd in ary  P icture  F ram es, a t  a  q u a rte r  the cost.

FIT-ALL-FRAM E
To frame picture! of any elie from 8 to 22 Inches tn length, sent free to any address in the United Kingdom for

A Gold Fram e. A Fram e for Everybody. The Press Is unanim ous tn  its  praise ol
A Perfect Fram e. Ho Tools required. this Ingenious Invention.

Designed to Frame-up ttie million* of Beautiful Kiigravings, Christina* Plates.Oleograph*. Print*, etc., wlucb afe stored nvay 
for the want of a cheap frame. detail Postal Order to The Manager.

FIT-ALL FRAM E OOm, 7Qd, Oakhurst Gnovo, Pockham, LONDON, s.E.

4 4 CB€ ISIS f t

•>

J

A POPULAR WEEKLY JOURNAL

ol Present-day Life and Thought

in the UNIVERSITY of OXFORD.

Twenty-fifth Edition-Seventy f  rat Thousaad.

Alden’s Oxford Guide.
Wrai price 6d. Superior Edition, with additional Plates and new Coloured Map, in d o th , price Is.

____ 11 ALDEN A Co.. Ltd., Bocarls f i a ia  London i Bimokln Marshal'. Hamilton, k .n t A Co.. Ltd.
Ucttxr*. ALDEN A Co., also vuhlish the best Main of Oxford and of the River Thames, ** Roads Round Oxford," tht: Official Hand
book of the Oxford Unirenltj Bicycle Club (price is. sd.f with correct Hap), and other local Handbooks and View Books. Lists free by poet.

C O M P E T E N T  E D I T O R I A L  S T A F F
-  -  -  o f  R e s id e n t  U n d e r g r a d u a te s .

E X P E R T  W R I T E R S  O N

Cricket : Row ing / Sports,
d'C., AC.

N o t e s  o f  U n i o n  D e b a t e s .

‘'ISIS IDOLS” : Weekly Sketches of Leading Blues, &c.
With Full-pago Cmrtoone.

Price 6d. Weekly during Term. Term tal Subscription, te., 
Post Free, of the Publishers—

ALDEN & Co., L td., Bocardo Press, Oxford.

Universally acknowledged as th e  best Handbook to  Oxford. 
Annually rew ritten and rorrln ted . Always up to d a te ! With n 
Hundred Illustrations and Key D an of "the City. Illustrated

WATCH and CHAIN C D  E E  
ForOne Day’s  Work P U L E

We send this Nickel-plated Watch, 
also a Chain and Charm, to Boy* 
and Girls for selling 1$ dozen park- 
age* of BLUINB at fid eac’u 
Send jour full address, Including 
name of Ooutity, bj  return post, i 
and we will forward the Blulne, I 

and* largeFremulm List. Mo ) 
money repaired. We send the Blulno 
Afc'oor own risk. Send us the money 
that you get for It, and we send yon the 
Watch. Chain, and Charm, post pofcW
B u m  ■ anti. G o. Dexx.cso WE" TRUMT YOU.

______3 M .  O lp e y  H o a d , W e e s  M a y w o o d . L o n d o n .

OUR SPECIALITIES.
Violin C o m p le te , « / -  O ld  Violin* from £2.

s a io o s t  2 1 /- Z it h e r  B a n jo , 9P/*
C ornet In Case, 23/9. N lck le-p la ted  d itto , w ith  

double w a te r -k e y , 3 gu ineas .
PRICE LIST FREE.

The Stainer M anufacturing Co.,
(0 Dept.), 92, St. M artin'* L ane, C haring C ron , London-

ALL ABOUT ANIMALS.
9SB Illustrations of Animal Life, from Photographs by 
O ambxer Bolton, F.Z.B., and others, with explanatory text. 

Oblong 4to, cloth extra, gilt leaves, 10s. 6d.
wlif?fiIS.tei!SJ. îeni ifl-cr o5,c* brightly written and well Illustrated. JHi  ̂ oertamly it. Mr. Gambler Belton's photographs ofUoov tigers, leoMrds, and other feline creatures hare nererbeen sur- 
oaeeed, and hundreds of such picture* are to foUow. it j* reaJU a wonderful production. —Aiyny and ivory (rosette.
OEO. HEWNE3, Ltd., 7—12, SontLasnpten 8t, Strand* W.0-



ADVERTISEMENTS IX
tk NEW OCCUPATION and AMUSEMENT.

UAKHUTT’ S Modelling Material,

PLASTI CI NE!
ALWAYS C LEA N  AND P LA S TIC  

W ITH O U T W ATER .

PLASTICINE is 
the VERY THIKQ for
youths w ith ARTISTIC 

or CONSTRUCTIVE
inclinations.

I t stim nlates ideas and 
i-; most fascinating, and 
can he pn t to  a hundred 

oses.

A . Packet, with Modelling tUU 
\Tool, poet free, la-Td. Tim, .R.C.A., BATH.

TH E B E ST
I
j cure is that
| ♦ which truly cures

promptly and permanently 
without return 
of Pain, and

St . J acobs Oil
has shown this in 
a thousand proofs 
of the worst cases 
which

IT HAS CUBED.
| IT IS THE BEST.
IT CONQUERS PAIN.

P ricsfi 1/1& a n d . 2/6*

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
This Brats Steam Locomotive, -with 
Whistlê afctyValve, 
Ac., Ac., at 10ft., formipart of a com* 
Mete Toy BftilHty Byitam, each )>ut 
otwh ich cah bebought 
eeparately. Rails. Swllc’i Points, Signal 
Boxes, Stations, 
Bridget. Crossing 
Gate*, Ac. Either for Steam or Clockwork. 
Interest ids and In
structive iTesonti for Bovn,

Send for largo illus
trated Catalogue, no* 
thing but Toys (Scientific A otherwise) and

W ILE S ’ BAZAAR, r°*trr̂
3C, M A B K I T  S T R U T ,  M A N  C B I 8 T I R ,

MAXFIELD AUTOMATIC
ORCANS.

ANYONE CAN PLAT THEM, 
Pilots 1 0 /. to £8 lOft.

Discount fob Cash.
MUSIC fborc 3d. per Ti ne.

8ee our splendid offer, for a few weeks 
only. Pull particulars poet free. 

These 0 roans are giving great satisfac
tion and pleasure everywhere. 

BencWor Lists and Testimonials. 
Canla|« Paid. free T. ial. 

B u y  Terms.
Brifflfd from  Testimonial.

It meets a long-felt want.............
The music is rendered perfectly. . . ._ . „  , .. , The tone is as strong as that of onWorked by Hand or Motor, American organ I have, which cost £30.- 

M anufctru by appointment to T .R .H . Prince and Princess o f H aler.
Office *  W orks: 320(8.11.% LIVERPOOL RX>„ LONDON, N.

WATKINS &  DONCASTER, Naturalists,
. 36, Strand; London, W.C.

( P IV l D OOM  FROM CIIARIFO CROSS.) 
Keep In itock cerj dwrription of Amritiu and Cabinet, of tbe but 

make for Entomologisto, Ornithologist* Botanhrto, Ac.
Ueeful Hooke on Insects, H ir d t  Sent, Ac,

An e n o rm .n s  M M k o f  B rit is h , E u ro p e a n . an d  E xo tic  
. B u tte rflie s , a n d  B rit is h  B ird s ' Eggs. Ac.
— A detailed Price List sent poet free on application. —

Take a

in  t h ,  R lffh t D ire c t io n ,
And send (or our List of

MACHINES &  FITTINGS.
NIGH GRADE PICYCLES AT LOW PRICES.

MACHINES BUILT TO ORDER FROM 10 GUINEAS.
O U R  ( S P E C I A L I T Y ,— M a ch in es b u il t  to m ea su re  on 

sc ien tific  p r in c ip le s , a t  id  f i t t e d  w i th  ty re s  accord ing  to  
c u s to m er 's  choice, . ESTIMATES FREE.

TH08. HEWETT & Co., LONDON.
Role Agonu—THE STAINER MFC. Co. (0 Dept), m, St, Martin, Urn, Charing Ctom, London. W.C.

I)



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

N itu r a 'Iy  tu rn  o u r th o u g h ts  to w a rd s  th e  b eau tifu l H oliday R esorts. W e h av e  th e re fo re  m uch 
p lea su re  In an n ouncing  th e  re - issu e  o f  o u r enorm ously  successfu l a n d  handsom e Album ,

“ Round tftc * Coast/’
’1 his sumptuous Work, besides helping us to decide whCTO to go fOI* the holidays* 

is always welcome in  every household. I t  should be on every table in  the Kingdom .

“ ROUND THE COAST”  WILL BE ISSUED IN 12 WEEKLY PARTS.

P R I C E  O N L Y  S I X P E N C E  (6d.) P E R  N U M B E R .

• EACH l A R T  CONTAINS  •> *

24 MAGNIFICENT VIEWS
Of o u r ren o w n ed  WATERING-PLACES a n d  SEASIDE RESORTS, w ith  Ju s t enough  le t te rp re s s  

b en ea th  each  view  to  convey a n  idea o f  th e  a t t r a c t io n s  o f  th e  p lace  dep icted .

T h e  P h o to g r a p h s  a r e  s u p e r b ly  r e p r o d u c e d  on  A rt P a p e r , e a c h  p a g e  m e a s u r in g  lo in s , a c r o s e .

H E R E  A R E  TH E CONTEXTS OE P A R T I . : -

1 SCARBOROUGH ... General View of the South Bay.
2 SCARBOROUGH ... The Children’s Comer.
3 SCARBOROUGH ... View from the Rocks. '
4 PORTMADOC ... ... The Harbour and the Town.
5 ROTHESAY ... ... The Landing Stage and Esplanade-
6 LYNMOUTH ... ... The Hill, showing Lynton above.
7 DUNOON............ ... View on the Clyde.
8 SKEGNESS ... ... The Pier.
9 DAWLISH ... ... General View.

10 OBAN ............ ... The Town and the Bay.
11 BARMOUTH ... ... View from Mawddach, showing Heights.
12 ALDEBURGH ... ... The Beach.
13 GRANGE............ ... View from the Gardens.
14 STONEHAVEN ... The Harbour.
15 DOVER ............ ... The Parade, showing Dover Castle.
16 DOVER ............ ... The Tunnel in Shakespeare’s Cliff.
17 MINEHEAD .. ... View of the Village and Cliff.
18 CARNARVON ~ The Castle.
19 ILFRACOMBE ... ... General View, showing Capstone Parade.
20 ILFRACOMBE ... ... Lantern Hill.
21 ILFRACOMBE . * ... Typical View, showing rugged Coast.
22 ABERDEEN General View from the River.
23 MARGATE ... ... On the Sands.
24 MARGATE ... ... The Harbour and the Jetty.

ROUND THE COAST. T w e lv e  W eek ly  P a rts , 6d . e a c h  ; P o s t  F ree , 8a . e a : h ;
or the Twelve post free as issued .orgg. On sale a t  all Btx kutolls 

and Newsagents. Otoe an order to your regular Newsagent now.

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd,, 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS. xi
HAVE * YOU * SEEN

THE HUB?
I T  I S

JR ost tlfn ih ib lf  Itrjrlinij ('((Iffkhi in  tljc (Ktlorlb.

A MEW SERIES  4  4-
commenced with the issue of May 6th. The size of the page 
has been considerably increased and the type proportionately 
enlarged, thus enhancing the effects of illustrations jyad 
letterpress alike.0

An ARTISTIC COVER  :•
of singular beauty has been designed, and- will be found to 
be superior to anything yet attempted in cycling journalism.

THE HUB  4  4  ^
commands the services of a larger staff of experts than any 
other cycling weekly. Its articles are all the work of writers 
of the widest and soundest experience.

BRIGHTLY ILLUSTRATED  +
descriptions of CYCLING TOURS in every quarter of the 
globe appear regularly, and a valuable series of “ Picturesque 
Rides,” by F. T. BIDLAKE, HAYDON PERRY, and others, 
provides a continuity of model journeys for the week-end 
rider to follow.

IMPARTIAL ADVICE  *  *
on the selection of Machines is given in every issue, 
together with innumerable practical hints on the manage
ment of the cycle.

LEGAL  4- *r - f  - f
articles appear regularly, and the cycling photographer is 
also catered for by'an expert.

LADY RIDERS  *  *
will always find their special requirements dealt with in the 
most interesting and capable way.

Ail Cyclists should buy “ THE HUB,” every Tuesday, One Penny; by post, lid .

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd,, 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.
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16 " , I s .  Compare w ith other Foods.

A cooked Food rich in
Albuminoids and Phosphates,

and therefore most nourishing for

I n f a n t s , In v a l id s , & E v e r y b o d y .
It ia easily Digested by the Y oungest I nfants.

J-lb. Sample "F R A M E  F O O D ”  D IE T , or 5-or. Sample J A R  "F R A M E  F O O D ” 
J E L L Y  lent F R E E  for 3d. to pay postage. Both samples free for  4d. for 

postage. Mention this Paper. ■
FRAME FOOD CO., L td., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.

'■ ~T

JUflffrvna InouflAtiwe up ou THAT.”

GEO. NEWNES’, Ltd.,

MEW BOOKS.
K IP L IN G 'S  F IR S T  BO O K.

DEPARTMENTAL DITTIES, and Other Verses.
By Bodyabd Kiplino. With P ortrait and Illustrations 
oy Dudley Cleaver. 11th Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
gut top, 6s.

HAMS ANDERSEN'S FAIRY TALES.
Edition de Luxe. W ith upwards of 400 Illustrations by 
Helen Stratton. 320 pp., demy 4to, cloth extra, gilt 
leaves, 12s.

THE MAYY AMD ARMY ILLUSTRATED.
Edited by Commander C. N. Robinson, R.N. Vol. VII., 
640 pp., crown folio, copiously illustrated, and magnifi
cently printed on a rt paper, cloth extra, gilt leaves, 18s.

THE LARD OF THE MIDHIOHT BUM.
By Paul dd Chaillij. W ith all the original Illustrations, 
and some additions. 768 pp., super royal Bvo. Handsomely 
bound in  clotb, with gilt edges. Price 10s. 6d.

THROUGH THE DARK COMTIHEHT.
By Henry Morton Stanley. W ith a new Introduction 
by the Author, and all the Original Illustrations and a 
Map. In 2 Vole. Super royal 8vo, clotb, gilt edges. 
Vol. I., 7b. fid.

ENGLISH CATHEDRALS ILLUSTRATED.
By F rancis Bond, M.A., F.O.8 ., Hon. AJP-.I.B.A. W ith 
180 Illustrations from Photographs. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 6e.

FLASHLIGHTS ON MATURE.
By Grant Allen . W ith ISO Illustrations by Frederick 
Enock. Crown 8yo, cloth extra, 6e.

TUB N E W  DICTIONARY.
THE BRITISH EMPIRE DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH 

LANGUAGE.
To which are added selected lists of proper names, w ith 
phonetic pronunciation, and abbreviations in common 
nse, with tbeir meanings. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

7-12, Southampton Street Strand, W.C.



RANJITSINHJI INTERVIEWED IN BED I

CHIEF CONTENTS.

HOW I CORNERED RANJI.
By KEBLE HOWARD.

“The Two Fags.”
NEW  PUBLIC SCHOOL SERIAL.

By ALBERT LEE.

“ C . B . ’ s ”  C r i c k e t  A r t i c l e .  

“ The King’s Red Coat.”
(Continued.)

H O W  T O  G E T  7* P O S T  
IN  T H E  C I T V .

♦ ♦

WHAT MISS ELLEN TERRY WANTED TO BE.

Results of May Competitions.

SHORT STORIES. DUMB-BELL EXERCISES.

"  The Stamp Collector.''

N E W  C O M P E T I T I O N S .

THE OLD FAG
and his

Oorrospondon is.
(Page 442.

:O R G E  N E W N E 5 , Limited,7 - 1 2 , S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N , W .C .



P L A Y E R ' S  
N A Y Y  CUT

Sold by all

Tobacconists, Stores, &c„ 

only in ioz. Packets,

2, 4, 8, and i6oz. Tins.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

T H E  M O S T  N U T R IT IO U S.

EPPS’S
WATKINS & DONCASTER,

Naturalists,
36, STRAND, LONDON,
Keep in slock every description of A;

'  make for Entomologist, OrultboJ
,tu* and Cabinets of the best 

its, Botanitfte, Ac.

G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN G .

D S t m  BOOKS ON INSBCT8, BIROS’ BOOS, &o.
—  A  detailed  Price LU t se n t p o g ^ te « g _ o n _ a^ ig tio g 1 — _

COCOA
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .

OUR SPECIALITIES.
Violin Outfit Complete, 21/* Old Violins from £8. 

Banjos, 21/- Zither Banjo. 30 -
Cornet In Case, 23/9. Mickle-plated ditto, w ith 

double w ater-k ey , 3 guineas.
PRICE LIST FP.EE.

The Stainer Manufacturing Co,,
(C Dept.), 92, SU Martin’s  Lane, Charing Cross London.

watch and chain C D C E
For One Day's Work F I l E E

Tfewnd this Nickel plated Watrih 
•Mo a Chain and Charm, to Boys 
•JUGIrlh for sriltng If doznn pack* 
age* of B L U IH 1 d  fid. each.

4  your full address, Including 
•» of County, by return post, J 

a*d we will forward the Blulne, |
|Kmty4L and a large PreniUim Urt. Mo I 
b o m |  H f u l r « d  We send the Vli line 
at ear own rlak. 8ond ns the money 
that yea get for it, and we send you the 
Waisfc. UbaJn, and Charm, post paid-

,r«. n , — ..aoa W E T R U S T  Y O U .
M l, gipsy Borii T i n  Flog mood, frondon.

A NEW OCCUPATION and AMUSEMENT
H A  11 tt H IT'S M odelling  M ateria l,

P l a s t i c i n e
ALWAYS CLEAN AND PLASTIC 

WITHOUT WAT AM.

PLA STIC IN E  la the 
V E S T  THING for routhe 
with A R TIST IC  or CON
ST R U C T IV E  loelinatfo&v 
Capita] also fer holidays 

wet day* indoor*.
It attaiulatte ideas and 
moM^aaeinatliig, and ci
put to a hundred ate*

A Facktt* with MefeUmaToof, post/***, l a  94.
WM. ■ HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., BATH.

4
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A 4*d PACKET
Hakes 3 6  Glasses o f the most healthy and refreshing 

bsverage on earth.

STOWERS INSTANTANEOUS
LEMONADE, in 6d. Tins. 

STOWER’S JELLY CRYSTALS " £ £ £

I f  your G r o a n  do not keep them , ilend Gd. fo r  a  Sam ple, 
post p a id , to

STOWER & CO., Ltd., 38, Manestys Lane, Liverpool.

P R O T E C T I O N  F R O M  e M l l a l a .

J A E G E R
Pure Wool Clothing.

The JAEGER Name and Trade Mark guarantee PURE WOOL.HEALTH CULTURE
and Illustrated Price List sent Free.

126, R egen t Street, W .;  30, S loane Street, S .W .
456 , Strand, Charing C ross, "W .C .; 8 5  & 86, Cheapside, E.C. 

P u re  W o o l  T a ilo rs—42, C onduit Street, \V.

THE JAEGER GOODS ARE SOLD IN MOST TOWNS.
A d d r e s s  s e n t  f r o m  H e a d  O f f i c e :

9 5 ,  I J V T I L T O I S r  S T . ,  L O H S T I D O I N " ,  Z E . O -

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.

Name___

Address__

Age No. of Competition.



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

FOREIGN STAMPS °SfSLSS5F
Colter tore sendings fttimpt for our Price List nill receive Kratii the special 
Captain Packet of icifi assorted stamps, inrludit g r.-.rs Houdunu, unused, 
Ilortatnew issue unused). Hong Kong, Holland iQueenk Italy (old issue), 
nnd a set of 7 different India, including “ On H.M.6. Sheets of stami* 
sent oo approval. Special iforfraina.—8«t of 6 used Costs Rica (catalogued 
at m. 2d.), oor price, Bd. Set of 5 used Guatemala, M. Set of 6 Italy 
Segnatease, 4d. get of 6 Mexico, present issue, 4d. Set of 8 Dutch ladies, 
*1. 6 Portuguese Indies, uuuseu Crown Type. Cd. 20 different Colonials.
4<l. 20 different Australians, 4d. 20 different unused. 7<L Large illustrated 
Album, la  90. All carriage paid. R. KING ft CO. (No. 9), BRISLING- 
TON, BRISTOL. iVbfc.—Loose Colonial 8t:im(>s purchased in any
_______ -_______ quantity. Offers requested. . ,

We give away Sixpences¥
To every purchaser of our N r. 6 Faeket we will send a sheet of 

stamps on approval, with acoupon entitling the purchaser to select stamps 
from the sheet to the marked value of Gd., free of charge. Of course, every 
purchaser of this Packet undertakes to promptly return the sheet aftei 
choice has been made.

No. 5 P ack et contains 70 stamps, all different, including Philip
pine*, Jamaica, Chili, Portugal, Argentine, Peru, Hong Kong, Bosnia 
JIulgaria, Venezuela, Transvaal, Greece (Olympic Games), Trinidad, Japan 
Cuba, Mauritius, etc., etc. Post free, 6d. Please name Tua C\rr*ia.

New Price L ift poet free on application?
ALFRED GILBERT St CO.i Woston-super-Mare.

E X G E L Z ! !
Erery Stamp Collector-should write at once for oar 8pecial X L  Shilling 
Packet. We offer it to readers of “ Tub captain 'simply as an advertise' 
meat. Only one Pocket will be supplied to each applicant. The Packet 

contains a magnificent selection of

M Rare Colonial Stamps. All Different and Genuine. U nrivalled  
NoFiscals. No Reprints. No Europeans. No Forgeries. V alu e 
It includes the following New Issues;— 1/1 Post Free.

Angola. Angra, Anjouan Diego Suarez, French Soudan, Indo-China, Ivory 
toast, lore mo Marques, Macau, Martinique, Mayotte, New Caledonia, 
Noeai Bd. Nyassa Co., Ponta Delgada, St. Marie de Madagascar, St. Pierre 
et Miquelon, St. Thome et Principd, Timor, Zambesia, and other valuable 
.Asiatic, African, American, and Australian Stamps. The enormous and 
tver increasing sale of our celebrated X L  Packet*, at prices ringing from 
Is . to 4100, testifies to their great [and well-deserved popularity, and is a 
l»roof of their marvellous dheapness and excellence.
APPROVAL SHEETS.—Magnificent variety from id. upwards sent 

on receipt of refereuces or cash deposit 
A  L E W S —  Senfs celebrated Albums, Latest Edition, 0a. to £ 6 . The 

Best, Cheapest, and Most Elegant Albums ever Published.
Send fdr oor New Prospectus, just published, and forwarded poet free. 

Foreign correspondence and consignments of stamps wanted. A gouts 
appointed throughout the world.
V I  FOREIGN STAMP AGENCY, Don Cham bers,

Lord Street, LIVERPOOL,

r  R E A D Y ,

The UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATA
LOGUE of the POSTAGE STAMPS OF 
THE WORLD, giving the market 
value of every stamp tim ed to 
March, 1899. With about 2,300 
Illustrations. The Latest and most 

Reliable.

• Price 1 / 3  Post free.

F ifty -tw o -p a g e  P r ic e  L is t  o f p a c k e ts  a n d  sets  o f S tam p s, 
S ta m p  A lb u m s, a n d  e v e r y  req u isite  fo r  s ta m p  c o lle c to r s , s e n t  . 

g r a t is  on r e c e ip t  o f Id . fo r  p ostage.

WHITFIELD KIND ft CO., IPSWICH.
rSTABUSHED 1069-

II I !
Foil particulars of how to obtain a  Stamp Album (from Is . to 75 1.1, as well Packet, or Seta without ossh payment, will be

seat post free with our Pries List, containing 46 pags* with part cular. of about 1,000 PACKETS, SETS, ALBUMS. 
MOUNTS, SINGLE BTAMPB, and PHILATELIC ACCESSORIES. Post Free.

sent upon applicationBET OF GREECE OLYMPIC GAME8 FREE.

tatml. Chill, Capeof Good Hope, Portugal, India, New Zenl.ml.Ceylou,Queensland, etc. Poet fr 
With e.ery Packet we ihall also lend FREE a Set of F iv e  G r e e c e  O lj at pic G m n es.

APPROVAL at ridiculously low
on cPTinue prices’ and a  liber“ l otLtuMUNo discount allow ed.

A Work which cannot fail to please both Young and Old.

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS.
To ho com pleted in Twenty Sixpenny Pants*

T l ie  m o s t b e a u t i fu l ly  i l lu s tr a te d  e d it io n  o f  th is  p o p u la r  w o r k  e v e r  p ro d u c e d , c o n t a in in g  u p w a r d s  o f

© O O  I l a l a U S T R T S T I O N S ,
S P E C I A L L Y  P R E P A R E D  F O R  . T H I S  E D I T I O N  B Y  L E A D I N G  A R T I S T S .

T h is  w o r k  w i l l  b e  p ro d u c e d  in  th e  m o s t s u m p tu o u s  fa s h io n , alm ost- e v e r y  p a g e  b e in g  i l lu s tr a te d , 
a n d  t o  in s u re  t h e  i l lu s tr a t io n s  b e in g  a s  p e r fe c t  a s  p o ss ib le , i t  h a s  b e e n  p r in te d  o n  s u p e rfin e  a r t  
p a p e r.. A n  a r t is t ic  c o v e r  h a s  b e e n  s p e c ia lly  d e s ig n e d  fo r  th is  w o r k . T h e  t e x t  h a s  b e e n  m o st c a ie -  
f u l l y  e d ite d , th u s  fo r m in g  th e  m o s t  p e r fe c t  e d it io n  o f  th e se  w o r ld - fa m e d  ta le s  e v e r  p u b lis h e d .

^  THE ARABIAN NIGHTS*
AN EDITION DE LUXE FOR ONLY SIXPENCE A PART; BY FOST, E1GHTPENCE.

WEEKLY. A Beautiful Gift Book. * “  ” u « s

ORDER EARLY, AS THE SALE IS SURE TO BE VERY GREAT. "CS 

PARTS 1 and 2 NOW READY.

GEORGE NEWNE8, LIMITED, 7-12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

SNAPIT’
Hand Camera.

£ 1 3 0  i n  P r i z e s  given fo r  Photos taken with these Cameras, F u ll  particulars sent with Camera. 
The prizes will include S ix  Free Tickets to Paris and P a ck  by Thos. Cook <£ Sons* arrangement,

‘ Snapit’ Hand Camera, No.1.
Carries IS Quarter Plates or S& Films in Sheaths.

N o. 1 “  S n a p it ,”  12/B. P a r c e ls  P o s t  F ree.
N O T I C E .— T h is  C a m e r a  is  fitte d  w ith  a ll  th e  la te s t  

im p ro v em en ts. B e a u tifu lly  fin ish ed . C a r r ie s  12 Q u a r
te r-p la te s  (11x 3 )1, or 24 F ilm s  in  M eta l S h ea th s , h e ld  
in  p o s itio n  b y  a  sp rin g . T h e  C a m e ra  is  f it te d  w ith  a  
sp ecia l Rapid. V ie w  L e n s  w o rk in g  a t  la rg e  a p e rtu re , 
p a te n t  T im e  a n d  In s ta n ta n e o n s  S h a t t e r  (n o rm al 
speed, l-30th sec.), V e r t ic a l a n d  H o r iz o n ta l V ie w  
F in d e rs , A u to m a tic  P la te  C h a n g er , c e r ta in  in  a c tio n , 
w h ich  b y  a  s in g le  m o v e m e n t a llo w s th e  e x p o se d  p la te  
to  d ro p  a n d  le a v e  a n o th e r  in  p o sitio n  fo r  th e  n e x t  
exp osu re. C o m p le te  w ith  B o x  o f D ry P la te s , D e v e lo p 
in g  a n d  F ix in g  S o lu tio n s, a n d  In s tru ctio n s . 12/-

The “  Captain ”  Pocket Cam era, 3/6.
)PitA C Plates, 2) by 2).

T h is  is  a  sp len d id  P o c k e t  C a m e r a  a t  a  m o d e ra te
p rice . F it te d  w ith  R a p id  L e n s , T im e  an d  S n a p  sh o t 
S h u tte r , V iew  F in d er. T a k e s  a  p ic tu re 2 )  x 21. T h is  is  
w ith o u t d o u b t th e  c h e a p e s t  a n d  b e st P o c k e t  C a m e r a  
e v e r  o ffered . C o m p lete  w ith  6 D ry  P la te s , C h e m ic a ls , 
and  In s tru c tio n s , 3/6.

The " C a p ta in ”  Hand Cam era, 5/6.
T h is  is  a  good  C a m e ra  fo r  a  b eg in n er. I t  is  fitted  

w ith  A c h ro m a tic  L e n s, V ie w  F in d e r . T im e  a n d  S n ap 
sh o t S h u tte r , D o u b le  D a r k  S lid e  c a rry in g  2 Q u arter- 
p la te s . C o m p le te  w ith  C h e m ic a ls  and  In s tru c tio n s , 
5/6, P a rc e l P o s t  F re e .

"  Snapit,”  No. 3, 7/6.
Carries 6 Q uarter-Plates in S Double D ark Slides.

T h is  is  a  sp len d id  H a n d  C a m e ra . C a rries  6 Q u arter- 
P la te s  in  3 D o u b le  D a r k  S lid e s . I t  is  a d a p ted  lo r  b oth  
T im e  a n d  In s ta n ta n e o u s  w o rk , h av in g  T im e  a n d  
In s ta n ta n e o u s  S h u tte rs , A c h r o m a tic  L e n s , V ie w  
F in d e r s . A  sp len d id  C a m e r a  lo r  gro up s a n d  p o r tr a its . 
C o m p lete  w ith  D ry  P la te s , C h e m ic a ls , a n d  In 
stru ctio n s , 7/6.

“ Snapit,”  No. 2, 7/6.
Carries 6 Q uarter-Plates.

T h is  C a m e r a  ca rrie s  6  Q u a rte r-P la te s  in  S h ea th s , 
I t  is  fit te d  w ith  A c h ro m a tic  L e n s , T im e  a n d  In s ta n 
ta n e o u s S h u tte rs , A u to m a tic  P la t e  C h a u g e r , V ie w  
F in d e r . C o m p le te , w ith  Hox, D r y  P la te s , C h e m ica le , 
a n d  In s tru c tio n s , 7/6. P a r c e l P o s ta g e  6d. e x tr a , 8/- 
In  a ll.

NOTICE.—All persons sending must mark envelope “ Captain,”  and send with Postal Order for amount to the
SILYERITE COMPANY, LIVERPOOL.

MANUFACTURERS and  EXPORTERS 

O f Sill Article* fo rH. Gradidge »  Sons,
Cricket, ftackrt, latoit Crania, JFiires, fain, Horkcg,

F O O T B A L L ,  G O L F ,  -&c., A c.
PATENTEES of the CELEBRATED ** IMPERIAL D R IYER” Crioket Bats

PRICE LISTS f S B  QIC APPLICATION. F a c to ry —ARTILLERY PLAOE, W OOLW ICH.

SANDOW
Will T ra in  you fo r  H a lf-a -c ro w n .

INSTRUCTION BY~P0ST, 2/6 A MONTH.
■T N N E T R T  AMD 8TKMHOTH.

Bandow's large Dumb-bell Chart given free 
with every first course.

H alf • an - hour's exercise every day w ill 
make you strong.

W r ite  to EUOEN BAHDOW, Bandov Hall, 
Vlotorla Embankment, London. W.C., for

particulars and form to fill up.
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A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  ................................ ' .............................................. 444

‘ • C A P T A I N ’’ C O M P E T I T I O N S ...............................   446

T h e  E d ito r  d oes n o t h o ld  h im se lf resp o n sib le  fo r  a n y  M S S .,  p h o to g ra p h s, o r d ra w in g s  su b m itte d  to  h im , b u t w h en  
sta m p s a re  en clo sed  h e  w ill e n d e a vo u r to  return  th o se  co n trib u tio n s o f  w h ich  h e c a n n o t m a k e  use.

RESULT OP PIPES AND FACES COMPETITION,
(First Series.)

T h e  co rrect list o f  "  ca llin g s  "  ru n s a s  fo lto w s ( t )  A cro r, (2 ) C o a c h m a n  or c a b  d river, (3 ) Irish farm er or ca ttle -d e a le r , 
(-t) C o sterm o n g e r, (5 ) S o ld ie r, (6 ) P o et, (7 ) G ro o m  o r  J o c k e y , (8 ) C le rg y m a n .

T h e  P rize  o f  £ 5  h a s  been d iv id e d  b e tw e e n : D r . T i g h e , 5 4 , S o u th  S tre e t, Islew o rth , a n d  J. T r u l o u k , 2 , O x fo rd  R o a d , 
\\ o k in gh atn , B erk s, w h o se  lists m o st n early  a g re e d  w ith  th e  co rrec t one.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : M elv ille  M ille r, M rs. J. C u th b e r t , E th e l S ta p le to n , H . F u lle r , P e rcy  W illia m  Jen k in s, T e n 
n an t S lo a n , A . T .  C a m e r o n , A . M a y h a il.

lark's ffiallrgr.
CIVIL SERVICE EXAMS.

a n d  C O M M E R C I A L  E D U C A T I O N .  
1 , 2 , & 3 , C h a n c e ry  I .a n e , W .C .  L a d ie s  
ii j  to  20 . S a larie s  £^p  to  £ 120. H u n 
d red s o f  a p p o in tm e n ts  y e a r ly . C la r k 's  
C o lle g e  stu d en ts g a in  m ore a p p o in tm en ts 
th an  a ll o th er  c o lleg es  co m b in ed . F ir s t  
P l a c e  in F o u r t e e n  S u c c e s s iv e  
E x a m s . P ro sp ectu s free. C o u n try  P n p ils 
b y  post.

INDIVIDUAL TUITION FOR EVERY STUDENT.
R ecen t R e s u lts : W o m e n  C le rk s  

(M a rch ), 5 7  o f  100  p la c e s  and  1 st p la c e ;  
G ir l C le rk s , 30  o f  40  a n d  1 st p la ce .

GEO. E. CLARK, Principal.

lark's Ctrllrgr.
CIVIL SERVICE for BOYS

1 5  to  22 . S a la rie s  £ 4,0 to  j£35°- H u n 
d red s o f  a p p o in tm e n ts  yearly . 1 st p la ce  
B o y  C le rk s , 1 st p la c e  So rters, 1 st p la ce  
la st e x a m . 2n d D iv is io n  L t d . ,  1 st p la ce  
E x cise , 1 st p la c e  M a le  L ea rn ers.

DAY, EVENING AND POSTAL CUSSES.
In d iv id u a l tu ition  a lo n e  p rocures 

ra p id  su ccess. P ro sp e ctu s  free.

Civil Service: Weekly*
Every Friday, Id ,

lark's ffolligr.
COMMERCIAL EDUCATION

1 , 2  & 3 . C h a n c e r y  L a n e , W .C .

In d iv id u a l a n d  ra p id  tu ition  in a ll 
su b jects.

S H O R T H A N D  &  T Y P E W R I T I N G .  
— E v e ry  fa c ility  for ra p id  p ro fic ie n cy . 
R e g u la r  a tte n d an ce s. E x p e r t  te a c h e rs . 
In d iv id u a l a tten tio n  for e ve ry  stu d e n t.

BC0KKEEP1NC, HANDWRITING, UNGUACES, &C.
T w o -th ir d s  o f  m o n ey  prizes g a in e d  a t 

la st C h a m b e r  o f  C o m m e rc e  e x a m .

OEO. E. CLARK, Principal. 1

/



ADVERTISEMENTS. vn

Are th ey  W o n d erfu l B a rg a in s?  
L e t th e  Evidence Decide.

W h e n  P a t r ic k  O ’H a r a  w a s  in  t h e  p r is o n e r ’s clock, c h a r g e d  w it h  a s s a u lt ,  t h e  J u d g e  
a s k e d  h i m :  “ P a t r ic k  O ’H a r a , d o  y o u  p le a d  g u ilt y ,  o r  n o t  g u i l t y ? ”  H e  r e p l ie d :  “ O i 
t h in k  O i ’ l l  w a it  t i l l  O i  h e a r  th e  iv id e n c e .”  .

We claim that the HOBBIES No. / Hand Camera, post free 5s. 9d., is 
simply a wonderful bargain, and that it will take surprisingly good Photo
graphs. We don% however, ask you to be satisfied with only our own 
word. Just study the evidence.

Here’s the Evidence:
M r  \ .  G. B r ig g s , P lu m s te a d , w r it e s  “  I  

m u s t  s a y  I  a m  v e r y  p le a se d  in d e e d  
w i t h  th e  C a m e r a .”

M r. E r n e s t  P e t t i t  s a y s : — “ T h e  C a m e r a  
g iv e s  g r e a t  s a t is fa c t io n .”

M r. C. K n ig h t  w r ite s  :— “  I  a jn  v e r y  p le a s e d  
w it h  i t ,”

Mr. H. W a rr e n , M a r p le s , s a y s :  —  “ I t  is  
c e r t a in ly  m o re  t h a n  w e  e x p e c te d .”

Mr. R . B . S h im e ld , A t h e r s to n e , w r i t e s :—  
“  M y  fr ie n d s  c o u ld n ’t  b e lie v e  i t  w a s  
b o u g h t  fo r  t h e  m o n e y .”

M r. G .  T .  R e e v e , B ic k le y ,  s a y s : — “ I  c o n 
s id e r  i t  a  w o n d e r fu l b a rg a in .”

Mr. G e o r g e  Y. T a y lo r ,  H itc h in , w r i t e s :—  
“  I  e n c lo se  a  view 7 I  to o k  w ith  m y  
e ig h t h  p la te  in  H o b b ie s  N o . 1 C a m e ra . 
I  s h o w e d  i t  to  a n  a d v a n c e d  a m a te u r , 
w h o  c o u ld  h a r d ly  b e lie v e  i t  w a s  ta k e n  
w it h  so  c h e a p  a  C a m e r a . T h e  v ie w s  I  
h a v e  ta k e n  w it h  i t  a re  b e t t e r  th a n  
m a n y  ta k e n  b y  m y  fr ie n d s  w it h  
C a m e r a s  c o s tin g  fr o m  50s. to  £ 4  10 s. 
e a c h .”

M r. L .  S .  S h ip to n , C a m b e r w e ll ,  s a y s  :— “  I t  
is  a  m a rv e llo u s  5s. 9 d. w o r th . I  t h in k  
t h e  e n c lo s e d  p h o to  w i l l  s h o w  t h a t  t h e  
C a m e r a  is  e q u a l in  i t s  r e s u lts  to  th o s e  
c o s t in g  a 3 m a n y  p o u n d s .”

We have plenty more evi
dence of the same kind.

Here’s  the Camera:

H O B B I E S

H A N D  CAMERA No. I
Post free 5s. 9d.

We have sold many hundreds of th is w onderfu lly  
cheap Cam era during th e  past few  weeks, and  rem ark
ably g c o i  pictures have been obtained by purchasers who 
hod never before taken a photograph. W ell-known Pro- 
fessionakrnd Am ateur Photographers to  whom  w e have 
shown tB f Cam era have expressed th eir g reat astonish
m ent at the possibility of supplying so good an instrum ent 
a t so low a  price. As we have before explained, our 
object has been to induce as m any as possible of our 
readers to ta k e  up Photography as a hobby, and we con 
sequently fe lt  it  necessary to supply them  w ith  a  really 
u sefu l Cam era a t  os small a co st as possible. Full insiruc- 
tions are sen t w ith each Camera, together w ith  a small 
Outfit i f  P lates, Chem icals, etc.

Post free 5s. 9d.
I S *  If ordered at the same time as the Cam era, a  Dozen 
of Hobbiks D ry Plates, and a P acket of Hobbies Printing 
O ut Paper w ill be sent for an extra  1/9.

E x tra  S u pply of M atciials, including Plates, Paper. 
Chem icals, D ark Room Ijunp, P rinting Frame, etc., etc., 
w ill be sen t To3t Free for 2/9.

HOBBIES, LIMITED, 12, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.
Luiiduii Custom er* m ay obtain these Cam era* at the Hobbies S u p p ly  Store*, 136, Aldersgate Street, E .C ,



VIII AD VERTISEM ENTS.

For Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Running, and all Sporting Outfits,

°?o A. W. GAM AGE, L t d ., <̂ d
Illustrated Catalogue sent Post Free on Application.

TIRKSHME
DRIVER

BATS.
Halt-Cane H a n d le ..............  size 4, 2/8 ; 6, 2/11 ; 6, 3/6
AH Cane H an d le..................  , r 4, 3/6 ; 5, 4/3 6, 4/11
Men’s A ll-C a n e .................................................... .. 4/11, 7/6
Superior All-Cane, m en’s ............ ......................9/6, 11/6
Carnage's Yorkshire “  D river," W arranted ..........  14/6
Carnage’s specially selected ‘ Referee,’ guaranteed 17/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Carnage’s Australian C atgu t, sew n .. 5/-
Gamage's ‘ R eferee’ 3-seam M a tch __ 4/6
Carnage’s  “  C lu b "  3-seam P ractice .. 3/6 
Com position Balls, youths', 8d . ; m atch 

size, 6}ozg., lO^d. ; ‘ ‘ E clip se," m atch 
size, 1/9, Postage, 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
W hite L eath er, G rey R ubber, men’s 

from 4/- • boyB’ , 3/9, Postage, 3d.

STUMPS.
Polished Ash, you ths’ , 26in., 1/6 ; 28:n„

1/11 ; men's, 2/6 .
Super do., Brass Ferrules, 26in., 2/10 ;

28in., 3/3 ; m en’s, 4/- 
„  Brass Tops and Steel Shoes ..  4/11
„  q u a lity ..........  6/11, 6/9, 7/9, 9/-, 9/6

Postage, m en’s, 9d. ; boys’ , fld.

CRICKET SHIRTS.
All-W ool Flannel ........ ......................................3/11,4/11. 6/11
The C lu b  Shirt, coarse  ca n v as............ .............. 2/6, 3/6

W h ite, P ink, or Blue.

FLANNEL TROUSERS.
600 Pairs, Job Line, A ll S izes...................................• • •. 4/11
400 Pairs, W hite o r G rey , Bpecial Job L in e ...............  5/11

TENNIS RACKETS.

LEG GUARDS.
Moleskin Guards, boys’, 3/3 ; m en's ...................................... ........  3/6
B uckskin Guards, boys’, 5/6 ; men’s ...............................................5/11

GAUNTLETS.
Cham ois Leather, m en’s, 2/9 ; b o y s ' ............
Cham ois V entilated, m en’s, 3/6 ; boys’ . . .

2/6
3/3

Cedar H andle, F u ll Size, 3/11; Fish T a il......................  5/6
The G am age “  Cham pion,”  6/9 ; *' Referee ” ..............  9/-
The “  Demon ’’ (Slazenger’s) ........................................... 11/6
Carnage's ”  H olborn,”  close-strung ............................... 11/6

TENNIS BALLS.
The “ Gam age,’’ th e  B est B all in the M arket, war

ranted regulation eize and  w eigh t, per d oz. ..
A yres’s “ C h am p io n ”  , ,  ..................
Slazenger’s “ C ham pion ”  ,, ................
The “ Referee,”  F e lt  covered and

Cem ented ,, ..............
Carnage’s Practice ,, ..................
PoleB and N ets com plete from  ........  ........................... 9/-

THE “ REFEREE”(Keg)TENNIS SHOES
W ith the new steel spikes for w et and slip pery weather.

Tan, C a lf, or W hite B u c k s k in ..................  12/6 , 14/6,16/6
Brown, o r W hite C an vas Shoes, w ith  plain o r corrugated 

R ubber Soles, from  2/6. A nd every requisite for the 
gam e a t  low est prices.

10/6 
12/- 
10/

- 7/- 
6/6

Roller Skates, Air Guns, Air Pistols, Archery Apparatus, Lawn Skittles, and  
other articles for Sports, Games, and all Recreative Amusements.

AMERICAN ROLLER SKATES.
T h e  U n io n  E x te n s io n , to  fit a n y

size  fe e t  .......................... 2/6

T h e  U n io n  W o o d , w ith  R u b b e r 
S p rin g s, a ll s iz e s  . .  ..  4 6

R a y m o n d 's  S te e l F ra m e s , e x te n 
sion  to  fit  a n y  s iz e  . .  5/6

E x t r a  Q u a l i t y ,  
N ic k e lle d  P o lish sd9 /6

R a y m o n d 's  B a ll 
R e a rin g , N icke lled  
P la te d  . .  .. £0/.

Pottage on Skates beloio 10/-, Cd, pair.

AIR GUNS.
The Daisy, com plete w ith  b.b . shot, 3s. 6d. Postage, 6d. 
The Daisy Repeater, 4s. 3d.
The King, 3s. 9d.

The Gem, com plete. Slugs,
D arts, and E xtractor, 13/6 
Post Free.

AIR PISTOL.
Pistol, w ith  Six D arts and R am -R od, in  B ox, 2s. 

N ickel Plated, 3s. Postage, 4Jd. extra.
NEW HARMLESS PISTOL.

W ith R ubber Vacuum  A rrow , which adheres to  th e  Tanreti 
Com plete w ith A  crow and T arget, Is. 9d. ; N ickel 
Plated, 2s> 3d. Postage, 0d. extra.

‘SON o r  A GUN.” What It is, and what It is for.

I t  p r o te c ts  b ic y c lis ts  
a g a in s t  v ic io u s  dogs 
and  fo o tp a d s; tr a v e lle r s  
a g a in s t  r o b b e r s  a n d  
r o u g h s ; h o m es a g a in s t  
th ie v e s  and  tra m p s , and  

is  a d ap ted  to  m a n y  o th e r  s itu a tio n s.
I t  is th e  o n ly  re a l w eap o n  w h ic h  p r o te c ts  and  

a lso  m a k es  fu n , la u g h te r , a n d  lo ts  o f f t ; i t  sh o o ts, 
n o t  o n ce , b u t m an y t im e s  w ith o u t re lo a d in g  ; and  
w ill p r o te c t  b y  it s  r e p u ta tio n  in  t im e  o f  d an g er, 

a lth o u g h  lo a d e d  o n ly  w ith  w a te r. I t  d o es n o t g e t  o u t  o f o rd e r  ; is 
d u r a b le , h an d so m e , n ic k e l p la te d . P r ic e  Is. lid . F o r  u se  a s  a 
w eap o n , fu ll  d ire c tio n s  w ill be fo u n d  o n  th e  c o v e r  in sid e  of box. 
P o s ta g e  2d. ______________

THE MEDICAL DYNAMO.
D oes t h e  w o rk  o f th e  b e s t  M ed ical B a tte r y , 

b u t  w ith o u t exp en se  fo r  ren ew al.
It is Powerful, Effective, and Cheap.

Stimulates the 
organa.

R e s to r e s  t h e  
nerves.

Strengthens tin  
- system.

I ts  p o w e r Is w on- 
d e r tu l .a n d it  m a y  
be in c re a se d  o r  
d im in ish e d  a  t  
w ill. I t  w ill o v e r
co m e  a  stro n g  
m a n , o r  m ere ly  

Priee 8s .  6 d. Pottage, M. a m u se  a  Child. 
The Little Pocket Pjnauio. A Scientific Toy,

The Cheapest House for a ll Cycling Accessories, .
A ll Orders over 19s. Carriage Paid (unless otherwise stated!.

A. W. GAMAGE, Limited, HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.
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Southampton Row, corner of Russell Square,
(L a te  2 7 , C hancery L a n e).

Principal— B .  IDE B E ^ R ,
ASSISTED BY A PERMANENT STAFF OF 60 EXPERT TEACHERS.

Oldest, Largest, and most successful Business College in the World.

I N D I V I D U A L  I N S T R U C T I O N ,  D A Y  a n d  E V E N I N G ,  in

fill Subjects necessary for a Complete Commercial Education.
Appointments obtained for all qualified Students.

TUITION AND ACCOMMODATION UNEQUALLED. CALL CR SEND FOR PROSPECTUS (FREE).
D A I L Y  1 0 -9 , E X C E P T  S A T U R D A Y S .

f  itman's JHetrapoIitan School,

in the R ight Direction,
A nd send for ou r L ist of

MACHINES & FITTINGS.
HIGH GRADE BICYCLES AT LOW PRICES.

MACHINES BUILT TO ORDER FROM 10 GUINEAS. 
OVR SPECTALITY.—Machine* built to measure on 

scientific principles, and fitted with tyres according to 
customer’s choice. ESTIMATES FREE.

THOS. HEW ETT &  Co., LONDON.
Sole Agents—THE STAINER MEG. Co. (C Dept.), 92, St. Martin's 

Lane, Charing Cross. London, W.C.

PRESENTS FOR ROYS.
This Bhisb Steam  
L ocom otive , with 
Whistle,Safety Valve, 
4 c ,  4c.. at 10s., 
forms part of a com* 
plete Toy Railw ay 
System , each part 
of wuich can he bought 
separately. Rails, 
Switch Points, Signal 
P oxes, S ta tio n s , 
Bridge*, C rossin g  
(•rites. 4c. Either for 
Steara or Clockwork. 
Interesting and In
structive Present* foi 
Boys

Send for large Ulus* 
t rated Catalog oe, uo. 
t hi ng bat Toys (Scien
tific 4 otherwise) and

WILES’ B A Z A A R ,^  PostFr“'
38, MARK ET S T R E E T .  MANCHESTER.

Sim ple. S a f e & S u r e



VIII ADVERTISEMENTS.

For Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Running, and all Sporting Outfits,

c?o  A. W. GAM AGE, L t d .,
Illustrated Catalogue sent Post Free on Application.

TiRKsamt
DRIVER

BATS.
H alf-Cane H a n d le ..............  size  4. 2/0 ; 5, 2/11 ; 6 , 3/6
A ll-Cane H andle , ...............  4, 3/6 ; 5, 4/3 6, 4/11
Men’s A ll-C a n e ...................................................... 4/11, 7/6
Su|ierior A ll-C ane, men's ..................................9/6, 11/6
Carnage's Yorkshire “  D river,”  W a r r a n te d ..........  14/6
G im age's specially selected ' R eferee,’ guaranteed 17/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Dam age's Australian C atg u t, se w n ..  5/-
G am age’s ‘ Referee ’ 3-seam M a tc h __ 4/6
G am age's “ C lu b ” 3-seam P ractice  . .  3/6 
Com position Balls, youths’ , t id .; m atch 

size, 6Jozs., lOJd. ; “ E clip se," match 
size, 1/9, Postage, 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
W hite L eath er, Grey R ubber, men’e 

from 4/- ■ boys’, 3/9, Postage, Sd.

STUMPS.
Polished A sh, youths', 26in., 1/6 ; 28in.,

1 /1 1 ; m en’s, 2/6 .
Sii[>er do., Brass Ferrules, 26in., 2/10 ;

28in., 3/3 ; m en’s, 4/- 
„  Brass Tops and Steel Shcea , .  4/11
„ quality.....  6/11, 6/9, 7/9, 9/-, 9/6

Postage, men's, 9d. ; boys', 6d.

LEG GUARDS.
Moleskin Guards, boys', 3/3 ; m en’s ...............................
B uckskin G uards, boys’, 5/6; men's ................................

3/6
5/11

GAUNTLETS.
Cham ois Leather, m en's, 2/9; boys’ ............................................ .. 2/6
Cham ois V entilated, m en's, 3/6 ; boys’ ......................................  3/3

CRICKET SHIRTS.
A ll-W ool Flannel ...............................................3/11,4/11,6/11
Th e C lu b  Bhirt, coarse c a n v a s ...................................... 2/6,3/6

W hite, P in k, or Blue.

FLANNEL TROUSERS.
600 P airs, Job Line, A ll S izes........................................... 4/11
400 Pairs, W hite o r G rey , Special Job L in e . . . . . . . .  5/11

C edar H andle, F u ll Size, 3/11; Fish T a il ......................  5/6
The Gam  age “  Cham pion,”  6/9 ; "  R eferee ”  ..............  9/-
The “  Demon ”  (Slazenger's) ........................................... 11/6
G am age’s “ H olb om ,” close-strung ............................... 11/6

TENNIS BALLS.
Th e “ Carnage,”  the Best Ball In the M arket, w ar

ran ted  regulation size and w eigh t, per doz. .. 10/6
A yres’s " C h a m p io n ”  ,,    12/-
Slazen ger’s “ C ham pion ”  „    10/-
T h e “ R eieree,”  F elt covered and

Cem ented ,,   7/-
G am age's P ractice „    6/6
Poles and N ets com plete from  ......................................  9/-

THE "REFEREE”(R<*)TENNIS SHOES
W ith  th e  new steel spikes for w et and slippery weather. 

Tan, C a lf, or W hite B uckskin ................. 12/0, 14/6,16/6
Brow n, o r W hite Canvas Shoes, w ith  plain  or corrugated 

R u b b er Soles, from 2/6. A nd every  requisite for the 
gam e a t low est prices.

Roller Skates, Air Guns, A ir Pistols, Archery Apparatus, Lawn Skittles, and  
other articles For Sports, Games, and all Recreative Amusements.

AMERICAN ROLLER. SKATES.
T h e  U n ion  F -xtension, to  fit  a n y

s iz e  fe e t  .......................... 2/6

T h e  U n io n  W o o d , w ith  R u b b er 
S p rin g s, a ll s iz e s  . .  ..  4  6

R a y m o n d 's  S te e l F r a m e s , e x te n 
sio n  to  f i t  a n y  Bize . .  5/6

E x t r a  Q u a l i t y ,  
N ic k e lle d  P o lish ed fl/6

R a y m o n d ’s B a ll 
B e a r in g , N ick e lled  
P la te d  . .  . .  CO/’-

Pottage on Skates below 10/-, Gd. pair.

AIR GUNS.
The Daisy, com plete w ith  b. b. shot, 3a. 6d. 
The D aisy Repeater, 4a 3d.
The King, 3s. 9d.

Postage, 6d.

The Gem,
Darts, and 
Post Free.

com plete, Slugs, 
E xtractor, 13/6

AIR PISTOL.
P isto l, w ith  Six D arts and R am -R od, in B ox, 2s. 

N ickel Plated, 3s. Postage, *Jd. extra.
NEW HARMLESS PISTOL.

W ith R u b b er Vacuum  Arrow , w hich adheres to  the Taraefi 
Com plete w ith  Acrow  and T arget, Is. Sd. ; Nickel 
P lated , 2a 3d. Postage, 6d. extra.

•SON OF A GUN.” What It Is, and what It Is for.

I t  p r o te c ts  b ic y c lis ts  
a g a in s t  v ic io u s  dogs 
and  fo o tp a d s; tr a v e lle r s  
a g a in s t  r o b b e r s  a n d  
ro u g h s ; h o m e s a g a in st 
th ie v e s  and  tra m p s , a n d  

is  a d a p ted  to  m an y o th e r  s itu atio n s.
I t  is  th e  only re a l w eap o n  w h ich  p r o te c ts  a n d  

a lso  m akeB fu n , la u g h te r , a n d  lota  o f f t ;  it  sh oots, 
n o t  o n ce , b u t  m a n y  t im e s  w ith o u t r e lo a d in g ; a n d  
w ill p r o te c t  b y  it s  re p u ta tio n  in t im e  o f d an g e r, 

a lth o u g h  lo a d e d  o n ly  w ith  w ate r. I t  d o e s  n o t g e t  o u t  o f  o rd e r  ; is  
d u r a b le , h an d so m e , n ic k e l p la ted . P r ic e  I s .  l i d .  F o r  u se  a s  a  
w eap o n , fu ll d ire c tio n s  w ill  be fo u n d  o n  th e  co v e r  Inside of box. 
P o s ta g e  2 d . _________________________

THE MEDICAL DYNAMO.
D o es t h e  w o rk  o f th e  b e s t  M edical B a tte r y , 

h u t  w ith o u t exp en se  fo r  ren ew al.
It is  Powerful, Effective, and Cheap.

Stimulates the 
organs.

R e s to r e s  th e  
nerves.

Strengthens the 
- system.

I ts  p o w er is  w o n 
d e r fu l,a n d  it  m a y  
be in cre a se d  or 
d im in ish e d  a  t 
w ill. I t  w ill o v e r
co m e  a  stro n g  
m a n , o r  m ere ly  

Price 5e. 6d. Pottage. &!. a m u se  a  ch ild . 
The Little Pocket Dynamo, A Scientific Toy,

The Cheapest Honse for a ll Cycling Accessories.
A ll Orders over 10s. Carriage Paid (unless otherwise stated).

A. W. GAMAGE, Limited, HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.
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Southampton R ow , corner of Russell Square,
( L a t e  2 7 ,  C h a n c e r y  L a n e ) ,

Principal— B .  IDE B E ^ R ,  __
ASSISTED BY A PERMANENT STAFF OF 60 EXPERT TEACHERS.

Oldest, Largest, and most successful Business College in the World.

I N D I V I D U A L  I N S T R U C T I O N ,  D A Y  a n d  E V E N I N G ,  in

fill Subjects necessary for a Complete Commercial Education.
• Appointments obtained for ail qualified Students.

TUITION AND ACCOMMODATION UNEQUALLED. CALL GR SEND FOR PROSPECTUS (FREE).
D A I L Y  1 0 -9 , E X C E P T  S A T U R D A Y S .

ptman's JRdropoUtan ^rbonl, soUthamt,tonRow,

in th e Right Direction,
A n d  send for our List of

MACHINES & FITTINGS.
HIGH GRADE BICYCLES AT LOW PRICES.

MACHINES BUILT TO ORDER FROM 10 GUINEAS. 
OUR SPKCTA LIT V.— Machine* built to measure on 

scientific principles, and fitted with tyres according to 
customer's choice. ESTIMATES FREE.

THOS. HEW ETT &  Co., LONDON.
Sole Agcnt»-TI1E STAINER MFC. Co. (C Dept), 92, St. Martin'. 

Dane, Charing Cross. London. W.C.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
M m .  This Bnsa Steam 
^ S S r  Locomotive, with H O  W liist le.Saf et>* Valrc, 

A i l  0  H  Ac., Ac,, at 10s., 
If U I H  fi irma_t>art of a com* 
| A  a ■ ■  } .lute Toy Railway 

System, each part 
nfwhich can bebought 
separately. Rails, 
Sw Moh Points, Signal 
F oxes, S ta tio n s , 
Fridges* C rossin g

" S S c S S i S Q S S H I ^ B n i l  (J ttes. Ac. Either fur
Steam or Clockwork.

i  • Interesting and In-
emjrtive Presents for

L ^ ^ ^ S C ) l r 4 E 3 n | Q E 3 ^ E = ^  Boy*Send for large illus*
i, t rated Catalogue, u o
*F"" -  — ‘ "  tific4 otherwise) and

WILES’ B A Z A A R , U“ ”“  P o ,tF ,“
38, MARK ET STR EET, MANCHESTER.

b



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

The BOOK OP CRICKET
A NEW GALLERY OF FAMOUS PLAYERS.

IT is proposed to issue under the above title a new serieB of Cricket Pictures—in fact,
“ A New Gallery of Famous Players.”  —

The series will be produced in (about fourteen) sixpenny weekly parts, each of which 
will contain a number of entirely new portraits and pictures, which will be printed on 
superfine art paper.

The fault in all productions of the sort hitherto has been that the subjects of the pictures 
have been posed and taken in commonplace and unmeaning attitudes; and hence the interest 
in them has been considerably curtailed. One has always felt inclined towards the criticism:
“ How much better this might havo been done.”

In th9 new series there will be an enthusiastic attempt to get in every case a characteristic 
picture illustrating an individual trait. The pictures will be of cricketers as they are.

The best efforts of Modern Photography will unite with the most highly skilled knowledge 
of the technique of cricket to obtain accurate, instructive, and interesting work. For instance, 
Mr. F. S. JACKSON will appear, not sitting in a greenhouse with a bat in one hand and a 
ball in the other, but making his on-drive or his cut in a true and realistic manner.

As the same trouble and care will be bestowed upon the realism of every picture, the com
plete series will be of great and unique interest to everyone who has any feeling for cricket.

The intention is to produce full-page pictures, each of which will be of independent value 
and interest, of every cricketer of note. These full-page pictures will be supplemented by 
reproductions of instantaneous photographs and other interesting illustrations.

The descriptive text, which will be fuller and more elaborate than in any previous work 
of the kind, will be written by Mr. C. B. FRY, whose name is synonymous with all that is 
best in English field sports, and whose knowledge of and skill in cricket are universally 
admitted to be of the highest order.

Mr. C. B. FRY will edit the series and superintend the photography, so that his extensive 
knowledge of cricket technique and his acquaintance with the nnrl of the players will 
insure that the reading matter and the pictures will be of unusual nuruest to every lover of 
the national pastime.

Note the features of the new series:—

1. E V E R Y  P I C T U R E  W I L L  B E  A  N E W  O N E

2.  E V E R Y  P I C T U R E  W I L L  B E  C H A R A C T E R I S T I C .

3.  S N A P S H O T S .  A S  W E L L  A S  P O R T R A I T S .  W I L L  B E  U S E D -

4. T H E  T E X T  W I L L  B E  W R I T T E N  B Y  O N E  O F  T H E  

F O R E M O S T  C R I C K E T E R S  O F  T H E  D A Y ,

<3- S K I L L  I N  C R I C K E T  - W I L L  U N I T E  W I T H  M O D E R N  

P H O T O G R A P H Y  T O  O B T A I N  T H E  B E S T  P O S S I B L E  

R E S U L T S .

_ The pictures will be printed upon Superfine Art Paper by Messrs. H udson  & K e a h n s , the 
printers of “ Country Life” and “ Navy and Army,” whose reputation for perfection of 
printing is a guarantee that the work will be thoroughly well produced. '

Through The Book o f  Cricket the public will be enabled to gain an intimate 
knowledge of the individual traits of the first-class cricketers as well as of the highly skilful 
game they play.

PART Gd. N ot; by Post, 8 d. READY•

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd,, 7-12, Southam pton Street, Strand, London, W.C.
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I’m a
’ '!* , -i

‘Frame Food’ Baby
3 MONTHS OLD.

'  * .

What my Mother says:
M r s . H a r v e y ,  “ K a l ia r ,”  N o r m a n t o n  R o a d ,  S o u th  C r o y d o n ,  w r ite s  o n  A p r i l  1 9 th , 18 99:— ■

“  I  t h o u g h t  y o u  w o u ld  l ik e  t o  s e e  a  p h o t o  o f  m y  lit t le  

d a u g h te r ,  a g e d  3  m o n th s , w h o  is  b e in g  b r o u g h t  u p  o n  y o u r  

‘ F r a m e  F o o d  ’ e n t ir e ly . S h e  b e g a n  to  t a k e  t h e  fo o d  a t 

a b o u t  6  w e e k s  o ld , a n d  is  t h r iv in g  s p le n d id ly ,  a n d  is  s o  

firm  a n d  s tr o n g .”

111). S a m p le  T in  o i “ FRAME FOOD”  DIET, o r 5 o r . S a m p le  J a r  “ FRAME FOOD”  JELLY, sen t free o n 'r e c e ip t  
o f 3d. to  p a ;  p o s ta g e ;  b o th  sa m p les  se n t lo r  id .  p o sta g e . (Mention thu paper.)

FRAME FOOD Co., Ltd*, BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.
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U Cl>€ ISISf t

J

A POPULAR WEEKLY JOURNAL

of Present-day Life and Thought

in the UNIVERSITY of OXFORD.

COMPETENT EDITORIAL STAFF
- - - o f  Resident Undergraduates.

E X P E R T  W R I T E R S  O N

Cricket Row ing / Sports,
^  ^ <fcc., d e.

N o t e s  o f  U n i o n  D e b a t e s .
“ ISIS IDOLS” : Weekly Sketches of Leading Blues,&c.

With Full-page Cartoon*.

Price 6d. Weekly during Term. Terml&l Subscription, is., 
Post Free, o f the Publishers—

ALDEN & Co., Ltd., Bocardo Press, Oxford.
Universally acknowledged as the best Handbook to Oxford. 
Annually rewritten and reprinted. Always up to date I With a 
Hundred Illustrations and Hey Plan of the Qity. Illustrated

Twenty-fifth Edition—Saventy flrst Thousand.

Alden’s Oxford Guide.
'Wrapper, price 6d. Superior Edition, with additional Plates and new Coloured Map, in cloth, price Is. 

Oxford} ALDEN A Co., Ltd. Boeoxdo Press. Londons Slmokln. Marshall. Hamilton, KentA Oo.
Messrs. ALDEN a  Co.. Ltd,, also publish the best Maps of Oxford and of tbe IUrer Thames,u Roods Hound Oxford,1 
book of the Oxford University Bicycle Club (pries Is. 6d.# with correct Maph and other local Handbooks and View Books.

■  uut. Ltd.
the Official Hand
Lists free by post.

^Portrait# o f ifehoo i *€apfaino»

Each series published can be 
obtained for six stamps from THE 
CAPTAIN Office. These are printed 
on very thick, glazed paper, suitable 

. for framing. •
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'1  HE

^  CLIFFORD CAMERA OUTFIT.
For Portrait, Group, Landscape, or Interior Photography.

T h e  MARVEL the AGE.
Everything complete for producing perfect finished pictures, size 2tin. by 2Jin. Nothing further to buy. No previous knowledge 

necessary. Can be mastered in a few minutes. Price 3s. 6a. The cheapest, best, and most perfect outfit ever offered. Worth three times 
the money. Takes pictures equal to machines costing many pounds.

Contains special English built camera with Achromatic Lens, Time or Snap Shutter, and Plate Ilolder complete. Packet of Rapid Dry 
Plates 2iin. by 2jin., Celluloid Developing Tray, Printing Frame, Sensitised Paper. Embossed Photo Mounts, Best Quality Developing, 
Toning, end rising Chemicals, etc., together with 16 page guide book of directions and instructions enabling the beginner to produce photo
graphs equal to those of the expert. Every set guaranteed perfe-t. Send for one at mice ard take up this fascinating hobby; you will be 
delighted, there being no limit to the beautiful pictures obtainable with this wonderful outfit. The wliole*apparatus securely lacked iu 
strong handsome case will be forwarded post free to any address for 3s. 9d. (foreign postage Is. extra). Money returned if not as represented.
Specimen Photo on receipt of two penny stamps. 

A d d re ss— The *7. T , C L I F F O R D , 72, A ldvrsgate Street, L ondon , K.C.

Over fO prizes amounting to £66 for photographs taken with this outfit, full particulars of which accompany each camera. Also £60 in 
prises : 1st Prise, £20 ; 2nd. £15; 3rd, £10; 4th, £6; 6th, £4 : 6th, ££; 7th, £l to purchasers counting most correctly how many times the 
letter •• A "(large and small) occurs in the whole of this advertisement. Write your total on a sheet of pa|*r, and post it together with y^ur 
order for 41 The Camera and Outfit," enclosing Postal Order for 3a. 9d., ami stamped addressed envelope for result!, etc., to Tub J. T. Clh-pobd 
CVnarsNY, 72, Aldersgate Street. London, E.C. ,

*1 be twites will be awarded in order of correctness, and in cases of equality will be adde 1 together and divided. Contest closes August 31st. 
Prises will be despatched and the result posted to all competitors on Saturday, September 2nd. The camera aud outfit will be sent per return 
of post.

A Booklet o f  Amusing and Attractive

N ursery Jingles,
Beautifully printed in Colours,

SENT FREE on application If this paper is 
mentioned. A post-card w ill do.

F R A M E  F O O D  C O ,  L t d ., B A T T E R S E A , L O N D O N .

FOR . .

CRICKET, TENNIS,*"11 “ S™
^ E . GROVE X

THE OHEAPEST & BEST HOUSE.
%

CRICKET BATS.
Y o u th s ’ fro m  3/-; fu ll  s ize , 4/8 
S p e c ia l “ A ll-C an e  " .......... lit

CRICKET BALLS.
T h e  “  R e lia b le  ”  (co m p o si

tio n ), re g u la tio n  size  ... 1/3
T h e  “ R a n j l " ............ .......... 2/9
T h e  "  M ary  leb o n e,"  tre b le  

te a m , q u a rte re d  m a tc h  5/3

&TUHPB from 2/3 per set 
BATTING GLOYES from S/* 

per pair.
GAUNTLETS from 3/9 per pr.
LEG GUARDS „  !/• „
And every requisite for the 
Game at lowest possible 
prices.

I Hunt rm ted Catalogue sent 
Pont Free,

O rd ers  o v e r  10/- c a rria g e  p aid  
to  a n y  p a rt  o f  th e  U n ite d  

' - K in gd om .

E. GROVE, 272, 274, EDGWARE ROAD, L0R00H, W.

WATKINS & DONCASTER,
Naturalists,

36, STRAND, LONDON,
Keep la Stock every description of Apparatus and Cabinets of the be*', 

make for Entomologists, Ornithologists, Botanists, &c.
USETUL BOOKS ON INSECTS, BIRDS1 EGGS, Ac.

—  A  detailed  Price L ist sen t post free on application. —

Take a

In the R ight Direction.
a n d  send for our List of

MACHINES & FITTINGS.
HIGH GRADE BICYCLES AT LOW PRICES.

MACHINES BU1T TO ORDER FROM 10 CUINEAS. 
OUJt SPECIALITY.—Machines built to measure on 

scientific principles, and fitted with tyres according to 
customer's choice. ESTIMATES I'ltEE.

THOS. HEW ETT &  Co., LONDON.
Sole As«nt»—THE STAINER UFO. Co. (C Dept ), 95. St, Mintin', 

1/2ni  ̂Charing Croaa, London, W.C.

T H E  ^ O S T  N U T R IT IO U S.

G R A T EF U  L -C O M  FORTING.

COCOA
B R E A K F A ST -SU P P E R .

a



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

CLEAVES’ A Delightful Sweetmeat.

Celebrated

esij*!
e o j s ! i

atioSS;
Rich,

“ P urest M aterials, E xcellen t III N l l t P i t l O l l S ,

‘ E xcep tionally  Choice, U niform ly Delicious." 1 Absolutely Pupe, 
court Circular. I I therefore beet 

* Such D elicious and H arm less D ainties.”—Family Doctor. I

JOHN CLEAVE & SON, Limited, Creditor!, Devon.

“ HEALTH CU LTU R E'1 (188 p p ) and  PRICE LIST SEN T FREE,

126, REGENT STREET, W. 
458, STRAND (CS$5K«). W.C.

30, SEOANE STREET, S.W. 
85 & 86, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.

P U R E  WOOL SPORTING <9k GENERAL TAILORS:—42, Condu it Street, New Bond Street, W.

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.
/ v v  v v ^  w  ̂  \/V v *.

Name_

Address _

Age. No. o f Competition.
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For Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Running, and all Sporting Outfits,
GO

TO A. W. GAM AGE, L t d .,
Cheapest and Best 

in the Trade.
Illustrated Catalogue sent Post Free on Application.

BATS.
H alf-Cane H andle, youths’ , size 4, 2/0 ; 5, 8/11 ; 6, 3/6 
A ll-C an e „  „  „  4, 3/6 ; 5, 4/3 ; 6 , 4/11

,, ,, m en’s ..- f ........................ 4/11 and 7/0
Superior AU-Cane, men’s ...................................9/6, 11/6
Carnage's Yorkshire “  D river,”  W arranted . . . . . .  14/0
Carnage’s specially selected ‘ Iteferee,' guaranteed 17/6 
T h e  “  Gam age ”  P atent Double-spliced B at „  18/6

CRICKET BALLS.
G am age’s A ustralian  C atg u t, sew n .. 5/-
Carnage's ‘ R eferee’ 3-seam M a tch __ 4/6
Carnage's “  C lub  ”  3 seam . . . . . . . . .__ 3/0
Com position B alls, youths’ , 8d . ; m atch 

size, 5Jozs., lfU d. ; ‘ ‘ E clipse,’’ m atch 
size, 1/9, Postage, 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
W hite L eath er, G rey Rubber, men's 

from  4/-; hoys’ , 3/9, Postage, 3d.

STUMPS.
Polished Ash, you ths', 26in., 1/5 ; 28in„

1/11  ; men’s, 2/6 .
Super, Brass Ferruled , 26in., 2/10 ; 28in.,

3/3 ; m en's, 3/- and 4/- 
„  B rass F erruled  and Steel Shoes,

m en's .................. ........................ 4/11
„  q u a lity .......... 5/11, C/9, 7/9, 9/-, 9/6

Postage, men's, 9d. ; boys’ , Od.

v x  LEG GUARDS.
Moleskin Guards, boys', 3/3 ; m en’s ...............................................  3/0
Cham ois Guards, boys’, 4/6; m en’s ...................................................4/11

GAUNTLETS.
Cham ois Leather, m en’s, 2/9 ; boys’ ..............................................  2/6
Cham ois V en tilated , m en’s , 3/6 ; boys’ ....................................... 8/3

m

CRICKET SHIRT$.
All-W ool Flannel .............................................. 3/11, 4/1 1 , 5/11
The C lu b  Shirt, coarse c a n v as.....................................2/0. 3/6

W hite, P in k, or Blue.

FLANNEL TROUSERS.
500 Pairs, Job Line, A ll S izes..........................................  4/11
400 Pairs, W hite or G rey, S p ecia l Job L in e ............... 5/11

TENNIS RACKETS.

C ed ar Handle, F u ll Size, 3/11; Fish T a il......................  5/6
The Qam age “  Cham pion," 6/9 ; ‘ ‘ Referee "  ..............  9/-

C am a g e ’s “  H olborn,”  close-strung ............................... 11/0
T h e '*C arn age”  R acquet, guaranteed .........................  16/6

TENNIS BALLS.
Th e “ Gam age,”  the Best Ball in the M arket, w ar

ranted regulation size and w eight, per doz. ..
A yres’s “  Cham pion ”  „  ................ ..
Hlazenger’s “ C ham pion ”  „  ..................
Th e “ Referee,”  F e lt covered and

Cem ented „  ...................
Carnage’s Practice „  ..................
Poles and N ets com plete from  ......................................  9/-

THE “ REFEREE” (Beg.)TENNIS SHOES
W ith  the new steel sp ikes for wet and slippery weather.

T an , Calf, or W hite B u c k s k in ..................  12/8,14/6, 16/6
B row n, or W hite C anvas Shoes, w ith plain or corrugated 

R ubber Soles, front 2/0. And every requisite for the 
gam e at low est prices.

I9M
l?/
Wf-

;/.
s/e

Roller Skates, A ir Guns, Air Pistols, Archery Apparatus, Lawn Skittles and  
other articles for Sports, Games, and a ll Recreative Amusements.

AHBBXCAN HOLLER SKATES. AIR GUNS.
T h e  U n io n  E x te n s io n , to  fit a n y  The Daisy, com plete w ith  b .b. shot, 3s. 6d. Postage, 6d.

s iz e  fe e t  ..........................2/6 The Daisy Repeater, 4s. 3d.
T h e  U n io n  W o o d , w ith  R u b b e r T *M> '

S p rin g s , a lt s izes .. . .  4/6
R a y m o n d 's  S te e l F ra m e s, e x te n 

s io n  to  fit  a n y  size  . .  5/6

E x t r a  Q u a l i t y ,  
K ic k e lle d  P olish ed  9/6
R a y m o n d 's  B a ll 
H earing, N ick e lled  
P la te d  . ,  .. 20/-

Poslage on Skates below 10/-, 6d. pair.

The Gem, com plete. Slugs,
D arts, and E xtracto r, 13/6 
P o st Free.

. AIR PISTOL.
Pistol, w ith S ix  D arts and Ram -Rod, in Box, 2 s . 

N ickel Plated, 3s. Postage, 4}d. extra.
NEW HARMLESS PISTOL.

W ith  R ubber Vacuum  A rrow , which adheres to the Taruet, 
Com plete w ith  A rrow  and Target, Is. 9d. ; Nickel 
Plated, 2s. 3d. Postage, 0d. extra.

'SON OF A GUN.” What It Is, and what it Is for.

I t  p r o te c ts  b ic y c lis ts  
a g a in s t  v ic io u s  d o g s 
and  fo o tp a d s; tr a v e lle r s  
a g a in st r o b b e r s  a n d  
r o u g h s ; h o m e s  a g a in s t  
tu ic v e s  a n d  tra m p s , a n d  

is a d a p te d  to  m a n y  o th e r  s itu a tio n s .
I t  is  th e  o n ly  r e a l w eap o n  w h ic h  p r o te c ts  and  

a lso  m a k e s  fu n , la u g h te r, and  lo ts  o f  i t ;  i t  sh o o ts , 
n o t o n c e , b n t m a n y  tim e s  w ith o u t r e lo a d in g ; and  
w ill p r o te c t  b y  i t s  re p u ta tio n  in  t im e  o f danger', 

a lth o u g h  lo a d e d  o n ly  w ith  w a te r. I t  d oes n o t g e t  o u t  o f o rd er ; Is 
d u ra b le , h a n d so m e , n ic k e l p la te d . P rice  Is. lid . P o s ta g e  2d. 
/ 'o r  u se a s  a  w eap o n , fn ll  d ire c tio n s  w ill be fo u n d  on  th e  c o v e r  
in s id e  o f b o x . . .

THE MEDICAL DYNAMO.
D o e s th e  w o rk  o f th e  b e s t  M edical B a tte r y , 

b u t  w ith o u t exp en se fo r  ren ew al.
I t  is  P o w e r fu l , E ffe c t iv e , a n d  C h e a p .

Stimulates the 
organs.

R e s to r e s  the 
nerves.

Strengthens the 
eystem.

I t s  p o w er is  w o n 
d erfu l,a n d  it  m ay 
b e  in cre a se d  o r 
d im in ish e d  a  t  
w ill. I t  w ill o v er
co m e a  stro n g  
m a n , o r m ere ly

Price 8a.~ed. Pontrrpr,. Sd. am use a child. 
The “ Little Joker” Djimma, of leas power than the 

Mediyal. Suitable for children. Endless Amusement 
Prioe 2/8.

Write fo r  Illustrated Catalogue, post free.The Cheapest House for all Cycling Accessories.
A ll Orders oyer 10s. Carriage Paid (unless otherwise stated).

A. W. GAMAGE, Limited, HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.
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M— JAMES, CARLISLE ""GREGSON,
5, LEXHAM GARDENS, CROMWELL ROAD, LONDON, W.,

Prepare Resident and Non-Resident Pupils for the Navy, the Army, all Civil 
• Service Examinations, and the Universities.

No pains are spared to individualise atf much as possible, and with this view there are no large classes. 
The Educational Staff is not only sufficiently numerous to render individual attention easy, bat is composed of 
tutors of well-known efficiency and long experience.

Younger pupils reading for the Navy and Woolwich are kept quite separate from the others.
At the last examinations for Woolwich, the following were successful : —

June, 1898. November, 1898.
29th ........................ . G. I .  Harosay ... ... 8,909 42nd ....................... C. S. Hunter .............. 8,777
41st .................... G. M. K. Leggett ... 8,603 63rd ........................... F. W . H i l l ........................... 8,411
46 th ........................ . H. Blount ............ ... 8,286 64th ...................... J. H. Slade Powell ... 8,390
66th .................... . *C. J. Everard ... ... 7,949 63rd ....................... J. W . Renny-Tailyour... 8,048
68th ........................ . D. R . W right ... ... 7,910 65th .......................... A. C. Gunter ............... 7,978
79th .............. F. T. L. G askell ... ... 7,733 72nd ........................... T , R. Fraser-Bate ... 7,709
96th ........................ . tH. M. Stocker ... ... 7,345 74th .......................... G. E. Sm art ............... 7.62C
1 0 2 n d  ........................ iJ. T. C- Broadbent ... 7,161 85th ........................... G. K, G regson ............... 7,268
Militia Artillery . . H. R . Adams ... ... 6,096

Militia Artillery ...
iR . A r n o t t .......................

F. E . Koebel .............
6,560

* Passed from the C o un try  Branch a t Stratford-on-Avon. + S u bsequ en tly adm itted .

Since this establishment was opened, in 1881, it has always had a high reputation for dicipline and careful 
and successful teaching, and that this is still maintained the following list of successes obtained, at examinations 
held in 1898 will show :—
Woolwich..........................
Sandhurst.................................
Militia Literary..................
Militia Competitive ..........
Indian Accounts Department

... Nineteen.
... Thirty-seven.
... Seventeen.
... Forty-eight.
... The only Candi

date up.

Direct Commissions, Royal Artillery... Three 
Artillery College .......................... The only Candidate up.
Staff College .................................. Thirteen.
Promotion..................................  . Forty-two.

L Y I I  A l i B U m S I I
Pul] particulars of how to obtain a  Stamp AlbunWfrom la . to TStl, aa wall as Packets or Bata, without cash payment, will be 

ear.t post Irei with our Price List, containing 48 pages with particular! of about 1,000 PACKETS. SETS. ALBUMS, 
MOUNTS, SINGLE STAMPS, a n ! PHILATELIC ACCEBSOSIEB. Pott Free.

TV©. *33 E X C E L S IO R  P 1 1 K E T  contains.10 different Stamp*, Including Japan ItsSO, Sudan APPR D V A I Sent UP° n a PP*,c a t lo n  
* (camel!, Bosnia, Roumania, Braiil, Sweden (Service), Cuba, Mauritius, C.8.A. (Om&hak W tilt ridiculously iOW

Bolivia, Egypt, etc., etc. Post free, 44* In every packet we shall also include a Set of G i ’ll and A ftp| rAT|Aalft prices, and a  liberal
(newest issues), including the s c a r c e  B lnp  S tn sup . SELECTIONS d is c o u n t  a l lo w e d .

O T A M P 8 1  B E L O W  C O S T ! I  W e  w ill sen d  to  e v e ry  
. . Purchaser of No, 524 Packet (particulars below) & Set of Seven Por*
« f i  Colonies issue for Vsaca da Gama Celebration. This
oat is honestly worth &&, and you thus get tbe Packet for nothing.
fi» Packet contains BO Stamps, all different (including United
BtatesjWar Tax', Madagascar, Egypt. Porto Rico 0896', New Zealand, 
yfrtoria, Turkey, Greece (Olympic Game*. 20 lept), Venesuela, Ceylon, 
Bulgaria, Chib, Nyassa, Argentine, Cape rf Good Hope, keM Ac. Post free, 
6tL Please name *Tbc CjhtaI!i * and order at ouce, as oniy a limited 
number will be supplied. Price List post free. Approval Selections 
liberal discount) on application.

A l f r e d  G i l b e r t  a  C o ., W e s t o n - s u p e r - M a r e .

contains a magnificent selection of 
C A  Rare Colonial Stamps. All Different and Genuine. U n riva lled  
O U  No Fiscals. No Reprints. No Europeans. NoForgerlea V alu e 
** w  It Includes tbe following New Issues:— 1/1 p 0gi free.
AnvjUvAnsra, Anjouan, D<ego Snares. French Soudan, Indo-China, Ivory 
Coasts Jorenso Marques, Macao, Martinique, Marntte, New Caledonia. 
Ncmi BA Nyaeaa Co., Ponta Delgada. 8t. Marie de Madagascar, St. Pierre 
at Miquelon, St Thorne et Principd, Timor, Z*m bests. and other valuable 
Astatic, African, American, and Australian Stamps. The enormous nnd 
«rer increasing sale of oar celebrated X L  Packets, at prices ranging from 
la* to filOO, fee ti flee to their great and well-deterred popularity, and le a 
proof of their marvellous cheapness and excellence.
APPBOYAL SHEETS.—Magnificent variety from id. upwards tent on reoeipt of referencej or cash deposit.
ALBUMS — SenTs celebrated Albums. Latest Edition. 6j.  to £S. The 

Beet, Cheapest, and Mote Elegant Albums ever Published.
Foreign correspondence and consignments of stamps wanted. Agent* 
appointed throughout tbe world

FOREIGN STAMP AGENCY, Don Cham  boro. 
Lord fttrsat, LIVERPOOL,XL

FOREIGN STAMPS
Collectors send mg 3 stamps for our Price List will receive gratis the special

........ fig '*0n U.M.B.” Sheets of stomt c
sent on approval. Special Bargains.—Set of 6 used Costa Rica (catalogued 
at 2a 2d.), oar price, Bd. Set of B used Guatemala, 5d. Set of 6 Ft-ily 
Segnatesse, 4d. Set of 6 Mexico, present issue, «d. Set of 8 Dutch Indies 
4d. B Portuguese Indies, unused Crown Type, Bd. 20 different Colonials. 
4-1. 20 different Australians, 4cL 29 different unused, 7<L Large illustratea 
Album is. 9d. All carriage paid. F . KINO A CO. (No. 9), BRISLING- 
TON, BRISTOL Note.—Loose Colonial Stamps purchased in any

quantity. Offers requested.

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET (No. 63).
Worth is* Oar Price, 4Ad.

Tills marvellous packet contains the following 21 clean and perfect 
specimens:—Virgin Islands, 1899, unused; Switzerland. 1862; Grenad-i 
Id. Roee : Ceylon 8erric3 (worth 4d.); rare Peru: Canada Xmas 8tinip 
(rare shade, worth Bd.); Japan, Belgium, Spain. Tasmania, Hayti. 18W*; 
Indian Envelope, Finland, Constantinople; Set of 3 Canada, 1806; U S.A. 
War Tax; Uruguay (Peasant); Pen* (Tiger, rare, 3d.); and a magnificent 
Set of a Guatemala (Bird IssueV Prlea 4|d.

Note* only one packet can be cupilied to each cuetonur.
J. BTUART A 00., Thornlalgh, Boring Prove) IslewortK 

THZ SHEFFIELD INDEPENDENT M y g ;-
"T H E  BOOK OF CRICKET.—Every lover of the summer sport 

£'11 be moved to admiration at a sight of the beautiful photographs in 
THE BOOK OF CRICKET. Rami appears on the frontispiece, and 
▼ery English he looks, alike in build and feature. Briggs, Storer, Trot*, 
art others among those shown on the fullquge plates: and small pJcturar 
are devoted to showing the detailed p lsj—at the wicket, behind it, with 
the ball, or in the field—of the famous cricketers pictured in them. The 
oext, edited by Mr. C. B. Fry* historically and critically notices the 
cricket career of the cricketers depicted.* .

P art*  1 6 now  ready, Gd. e a c h ; by poet Sd. each.
QBOb HEWBEB, Ltd., Southampton Btroot, Strand, W C.
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T h e  E d ito r  d o cs  n o t h o ld  h im s e lf re sp o n sib le  fo r a n y  M S S . ,  p h o to g ra p h s, o r  d ra w in g s  s u b m itte d  to  h im , b u t w h en  

s ta m p s  a re  e n c lo se d  h e  w ill e n d e a v o u r  to  retu rn  th o se  c o n tr ib u tio n s  o f  w h ich  h e  c a n n o t m a k e  use.

SANDOW
Will T ra in  you Tor H a lf-a -cro w n .

2/6 INSTRUCt I o iT b Y POST, 2/6
SYMMETRY AND STRENGTH.

Sandow’s large Dumb-bell Chart given free 
with every first course. Usual price, 1/6.

Half ~ an -  hour's exercise every day will 
-  make you  strong.

Write to EUGEN SANDOW, Sandow Hall, 
Victoria Embankment, London, W.C., fer 

particulars and form to fill up.

/
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Buy only

KLAUS’S MILK CHOCOLATE
Sold Everywhere, In Id., 3d., and fid. packets. Also 6d. and Is. croquettes.

Facto ry -LE  LOCLE, SWITZERLAND. Sole Agent-C- TENNANT SMITH. 
Offices and Show room s-42 and 44, CHEAPSIDE, E.o.
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-  make you strong.

Write to EUGER SAHDOW, fiandow Hall, 
Victoria Embankment, London, W.C., fcr 

particulars and form to fill up.
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Buy only

KLAUS’S MILK CHOCOLATE
Sold Everywhere, In Id., 3d., and 6d. packets. Also 6d. and Is. croquettes.

Factory—LG LOCLE, SWITZERLAND. Sole A g en t-C . TENNANT SMITH. 
Offices and  Showroom s—42 and  44, CHEAPSIDE, E.O.
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Hand Cameras & Photographic Outfits ZSH
In order to  m eet the wishes o f m any of our custom ers we have decided to offer any of the Hobbies H and Cameras, 

togeth er w ith efficient Fhotographic Outfits, on the W eekly P aym en t System. Th e O utfits sen t w ith  the various 
Cam eras consist in  each case o f:—
1 Box or HOBBIES1-Plates (Twelve).
1 Packet or HOBBIES P.O.P. <3« pieces 1-Plate size).
1 Bottle or HOBBIES Concentrated Developer.
1  Cartridge or HOBBIEB Toner and Fixer.

N O TE.— The above outfit include] a ll m aterials and chem icals w h ich  are necessary to  produce a good photograph. 
The goods are of the very best q u ality , and  such as are used b y professional photographers as well as th e  m ost successful 
amateurs.

1 Ruby Lamp (for Dark Room).
1 1-Plate Printing Frame (Wood).
2  1-Plate Xylonite Developing Trays.
1 Packet of Fixing Salts. -

Hobbies No. 1 Hand Camera.

This Cam era has Two Double Dark Slides (to hold Four 
1-Plates, 41 by 3}), and is  fitted w ith  Tim e and Instan

taneous Shutter, and Two V iew  Finders.

TE R M S.— W ith  Photographic O utfit as p er above l i s t :
Payment w ith Order, 4/•;

Four W eekly Paym ents of 2,6.

Hobbies No. 2 Hand Camera.

This Camera is of quite new design. I t  is made of Wood 
covered w ith Am erican Leather, and finished w ith  Brass 
Mounts and Leather Handle. I t  holds Six  M etal Sheaths 
tor 1-P lates (41 by 3 1', and is fitted w ith  P aten t Autom atic 
Changing and R egistering A ttachm ent. I t  has Tw o View 
Finders, and Tim e and Instantaneous Shutter. The 
Cam era measures 8 by 61 b y  41 inches, and when charged 

w ith  plates w eighs only 2Jlbs.

TER M S.— W ith Photographic Outfit as p er above l i s t :
Paym ent w ith Order, B/-;

Five W eekly Paym ents of 3/-.

Hobbies “ Quick-Firer”
Hand Camera.

This Cam era has T w elve Metal Sheaths for 1-P lates (4) by 
31). I t  is oovered in L eath er and has Tw o View  Finders, 
Tim e and Instantaneous Sh utter, R otatin g Diaphragm, 
and A utom atic C hanger and  Plate R egister. I t  is a good

looking, substantial, and u sefu l Cam era 
TER M S.— With Photographic O utfit as p er above l i s t : 

Paym ent with Order, 7/B;
Five W eekly Paym ents of 6/-.

Hobbies No. 4 Hand Camera.

This Cam era, if com pared w ith  any others in the Market, 
m ust be adm itted to  be honestly w orth  double the money 
asked for it. I t is  p erfect in every p art, and is finished in 
le a th e r , w ith  Bronzed M ounts.’ I t has Tw elve Metal 
Sheaths for 1-Plates (41 bv 31), w ith  A u to m a tic  Changing 
and Registering A ttachm ent. It is  fitted  with Tw o 
B rillian t View Finders, Tim e and Instantaneous. Shutter, 
Q uick-A cting Lens w ith  Changin g D iaphragm ,and Special 
F ocussin g Arrangem ent. I t  is fn a ll resp ects a splendid 

instrum ent.
TER M S.— W ith Photographic O u tfit os per above list

Paym ent w ith Order, 7/6; '
Seven W eekly Paym ents ef 5/-.

b y W eekly P aym en ts should be addressed to —  HOBBIES LIMITED, Dereham, Norfolk.
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Pitmans Metropolitan School
SOUTHAMPTON ROW (Corner of Russell Square),

LATE 27, CHANCERY LANE.

^prittripal— B. DE BEAR, ASSISTED BY A PERMANENT
STAFF OF 60 EXPERT TEACHERS.

O LD E ST, LA R G E ST, AN D

Most Successful Business College in the World-

I n d iv id u a l Instru ction , D a y  a n d  E v e n in g , in

ALLNECESSARY for A COMPLETE COMMERCIAL EDUCATION.
Appointments Obtained fob all Qualified Students. '•

Tuition and Accom m odation Unequalled. C a ll or send for Prospectus (free). Daily 10— 9, excep t Saturdays.

P I T P H ’S fflETROPOItlTflfl SCHOOL, Southampton Horn, 01,C.

' ■ s s r

ST. JACOBS OIL
Tha Great Remedy Unequalled.

Used for SO Years. Acts like Magic.

l / l §  and 2 /6 .

RHEUMATISM. NEURALGIA.
C u r e s  s p r a in s . so ren ess .

STIFFNESS. CHEBT COLD?.
And all Bodily Aches and Pains.

CONQUERS PAIN.

OUR SPECIALITIES.
Violin Outfit Complete. 21/- Old Violins from £2. 

Banjos. 21/- Zither Banjo, 30-
Cornet In Case. 23/9. Nickle-plated ditto, with 

double w ater-key. 3 guineas.
* PRICE LIST FREE.

The Stainer Manufacturing Co.,
C Dept.), 92, BL Martin’s Lane, Charing Cross, London.

In the Khalifa’s  Clutches;
My Twelve Years’ Captivity in Chains in Omdurman.

By CHARLES NEUFELD.
Read the T H IR D  T H R I L L I N G  I N S T A L M E N T  in  

the August W ID E  W O R L D  M A G A Z I N E . 6 d m

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
This Bran Steam  
Locomotive, with
W hi s 11 e, Safe t yV &1 re, 
Ac.* Ac., r.t )Oe.« 
form sjert of * com* 
nlute Toy Railway 
System, each part 
of w bieh can be ho ugh t 
separately. Ralls. 
Switch Points, Signal 
B oxes, S ta tio n s , 
Bridge*. C rossin g  
Gates, Ac. Either for 
8team or Clockwork. 
Interesting and In- 
•trnetive Presents fov 
Boya

. Send for large ilhu* 
 ̂ trfttcd Catalogue, no
thing bat Toys (Scien
tific* otherwise) ttd  
Games.

Catalogue* f r e e  on r e c e i p t  of One Penny far poSfdga
WILES’ BAZAAR, 38, Market Street, Manchester.

h
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The Most Popular Children’s Stories of all time.

An E dition de L uxe
OF

CIk  * Arabian ♦ nights,
IN

TWENTY
WEEKLY
PARTS.

W ith  B e a u tifu l  

L ith o g ra p h ed  C o ver  

in  sev e ra l colours,

AND UPWARDS OK

600 Original
Illustrations.

i
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I’m another 
‘ Frame Food’ Baby

What my Auntie says:—
M is s  A .  M . H arman, L e w is h a m , w r ite s  on J a n u a r y  2nd, T8g9

“ I  a m  e n c lo s in g  p h o t o  o f  m y  l i t t le  n e p h e w , H o r a c e  
H a r m a n , a g e d  2 y e a r s  a n d  5 m o n th s  w h e n  p h o to  w a s  ta k e n . 
P r e v io u s ly  to  t a k in g  y o u r  fo o d , h e  h a d  a  v e r y  p o o r  a p p e t i t e  
a n d  g o t  v e r y  th in  ; w e  tr ie d  o t h e r  fo o d s , b u t  h e  d id  n o t  ta k e  
to  a n y  o f  th e m  ; b u t  ‘ F r a m e  F o o d ’ h a s  d o n e  w o n d e r s  fo r  
h im , a n d  I t h in k  y o u  w ill a g r e e  w ith  m e  th a t  h e  is  a  v e r y  
f in e  c h i ld ,  a s  ta ll a s  m a n y  a  c h i ld  a t  4  y e a r s  o ld . T h e r e  is  
n o  n e e d  fo r  m e  to  s a y  h o w  m u c h  h e  e n jo y s  th e  F o o d ."

*lb. Bam pie Tin of “  FRAME POOD”  DIET, or 5oz. Sample Jar “  FRAME FOOD”  JELLY, sent free on receipt 
of 3d. to pay postage; both samples sent for 43, postage. [Mention tkit paper.)

FRAME FOOD Co., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON,S.W.
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& ortraif<f o f *fchoo{ *€apfairuf.

Each series published can be obtained 
for six stamps from THE CAPTAIN Office. 
These are printed on very thick, glazed 
paper, suitable for framing.

BRITISH EM PIRE DICTIONARY COMPETITION.
MONEY PRIZES AMOUNTING TO £35 OFFERED, and FIFTY SPLENDID

BOOKS AS EXTRA PRIZES.

GEORGE NEWNES, LIMITED, havo recently published a Dictionary of the English Language, which is 
one of the most marvellous books ever setit out by any publishing house in any part of the world. It 

consists of 82G pages, is printed in an extra clear, readable type on first-class paper, and bound in a tasteful and 
highly serviceable binding, as benefits a book of such exceeding high merit.

Tire B ritish E mpire D ictionary is really a marvel of modern, up-to-date scholarship, and has engaged the 
services of an expert company of compilers for over seven years. The cost of preparing T he B iutish E mpire 

• D ictionary has been enormous, and nothing has been lacking—either in care, time, or money—to make it the 
.•best dictionary in the world. The price is 3s. 6d., and a copy should be found in every home, every school, 
‘‘.e'eery college, and every university in the 3ritish Dominions. We wish to offer Prizes amounting to £ 3 5  in 
■connection with the Dictionary:—
* FIRST PRIZE, TWENTY-FIVE POUNDS,

Ansi Ten Consolation P rizes o f  £ 1  each. '
I n ’ addition to these Prizes, FIFTY SPLENDID BOOKS, selected from  the Publications o f 

Geo. Newnes, Ltd., w ill be aw arded to those com petitors who come n ex t in order o f  merit-
llere is the Competition : Take the letters forming the words BRITISH EMPIRE DICTIONARY, and 

from these letters form the greatest number of words you possibly can. Every one of the words you form out 
of these letters must be found in the pages of T he B ritish E mpire D ictionary, and no other words will be 
admissible.

Competitors must give their names and addresses on their competition altogether with the total number of 
words they have been able to compile out of the letters from the three words B ritish E mpire D ictionary. 
Envelopes marked “ Dictionary Competition ” should be sent to T he C aptain Offices, Southampton Street, 
Strand, W.C., on or before Thursday, August 31st, 1899.

Copies of T h e  B r it is h  E mpire D ictionary may be obtained at all booksellers, price 3s. 6d. or po3t free to 
any part of the British Empire for 4s. from the publishers.

7—12, S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N ,  W .C .

IF YOU W ANT TO

Keep ‘Che Captain’ clean
Buy one of our READING CASES.

p o s t  1/3



“THE IRON PIRATE” AT TEA.

F O R  B O Y S BOYS”

No. 6.—Vol. I. SEPTEMBER, 1899.

“ THE IRON PIRATE ” AT TEA. 
A Talk with Max Pemberton.

“ THE TWO FAGS.”
A Public School Serial.

“ THE KING'S RED COAT. 
At Waterloo!

“ THE HOLDER OF THE 
GRANGE.”

A Story of the Great Civil War.

“ TRAPPED ON THE 
TRESTLE.”

A Story of the Canadian Pacific 
Railway.

Seven other Short Stories, by
GUY CADOGAN ROTHERY, 
FRED SWAINSON,
L. G. MOBERLY,
W . M. WILCOX,
H. HERVEY,
HERBERT DUDLEY LAMPEN, 
HAMILTON WILLIAMS, M.A.

WHEN YOU LEAVE SCHOOL. 
V.—Farming.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
On Athletics .......................By C. B. FRY.
On Stamp-Collecting ... By H. M. GOOCH. 
On Employment By MANNING FOSTER. 
On General Matters ... By THE OLD FAG.

A List o f New Features in Vot. II.

HIRAM
MAXIM.

GEORGE NEWNES, Limited,
7-12, S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T , L O N D O N , W .e .
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N A V Y  CUT

Sold by all

Tobacconists, Stores, &c„ 

only in ioz. Packets,

2, 4, 8, and i6oz. Tins.
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SANDOW
Will T r a in  y o u  Tor H a lf - a - c r o w n .

2/6 iHSTmicfioTBY POST, 2/8
SYMMETRY AMD BTBENOTH.

Bindow’i  large Dumb-bell Chart Riven bee 
with every first course. Usual price, 1/6.

Halt -  an -  hour’s  exercise every day will 
make you strong.

Write to EUGKH 8AHDOW, Sandow Hell, 
Victoria .Embankment, London, W.C., giving 

measurements and enclosing

WATKINS It DONCASTER,
NATURALISTS,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
( f i r e  doors from Charing Cross),

K E E P  I E  S T O C K  E V E R T  D E S C R I P T I O N  O F

For- FOOTBALL a n d  a ll
S P O R T I N G  OUTFITS

Go to

E. GROVE, E ltd .
7 0

Fean.

T h e  C h e a p e s t  a n d  B e s t  H o u s e .

APPARATUS AND CABINETS
o l th e  B e s t  i M ak e  lo r  Entomologists, Ornithologists 

- Botanists, <&c.

USEFUL BOOKS on INSECTS, BIRDS’ EGGS, &c.

A  deta iled  P r ice  List tent post Jret ou application.

T H E  M O ST  N U T R IT IO U S.

G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN G .

COCOA
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .

FOOTBALLS "SSEST^ 3/11
FOOTBALL SHIRTS from 1/11

BOVS’  M M * * .
Flannelette (nil oolours) .. 1/9 1/11

Harlequin or Stripe* .. 1/11 2/6
Flannel (all colours) .. 3/11 4/11,6/11

KNICKERS from 1/3
fiw anw low n......................  1/8, 1/9, 2/3
Navy Serge .. . 1/6, 1/9, 1/11, 2/6
Flannel, ......................  2/11, 3/3,3/6

FOOTBALL BOOTS from 6/11
—  ( r o B T A o a  4 d .)

Shin Guardi from 8Ad. Goal Keeper !  gloves, 2/11. Goals, As o- 
dation, 14/-. Rugby, 37/-. Goal Nets, 40/-. Complete with 
Poise, etc., 66/-, and every requisite for the game at lowest possible 

prices.
Write for  illustrated Catalogue post free. Orders oust-10*. 

carriage paid to any part of the United Kingdom.
SPECIAL TERMS TO CLUBS,

Ea GROVE, Tho Sport* OutfHtor,
272-4, Edgware Road, London, W.

OUR SPECIALITIES.
VIOLIN OUTFIT Complete - - 21/-

OLD VIOLINS from - - - £2

'BANJOS ■  ■  • * ■  21/-
ZITHER BANJO - - - 30/-

Cornet in Case, 23/9. Nickel-plated ditto, with doable water-key, 3 Guineas.

P R I C E  L I S T  F R E E .

THE STAINER MANUFACTURING COMPANY,
(O DEPT.), ea ST. MARTIN’S LANE, OHARINQ OROAS, LONDON.
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CLEAVES’
D E V O N S H I R E

fl Delightful Scgeetmeat.

Rich,
N utritious,

• P urest M aterials, E xcellen t m
Flavour.” —Lancet. A b s o l u t e l y  P U P 6,

‘ •Exceptionally C hoice , U niform ly Delicious.”  Ill -  .
Court Circular. 'I1 tnG PG lO rG  DGSu 

“  Such Delicious and Harmless Dainties.” —Family Doctor.

JOHN CLEAVE & SON, Lim ited, Credlton, Devon.

IM PORTANT NOTICE TO STAM P COLLECTORS.
The following are a  few quotations from our I llustrated P rick L ist. 

A>tf and Enlarged. Edition just published:—  A *• ® *
No. 1  Packet, 8 0  different, with Set of Six A rgentine ..  post free 0 3 
No. 80 „  60 H „  „  E ight Brazil . .  „  0 7
No. 86 „  50 „ v .. Tea Nicaragua .. „  1 1
Cuba, floe Set of 50 unused, all obsolete .. .....................  »> ® ®
Soudan (Camel't, Set of Four, 1 to 5 m ils .. .. - -• ♦. \ 7
U.8. A. Trans-Mississippi (Omaha), Set of Six .. .. - « t o 1* 6

For lu ll i articular* of above atid hundreds of o ther Packets »«nu Sets, 
Stomp Albums from One Shilling to £3 IDs., N .velt es for Collectors, 4c., see 
N e w  P r ic e  L i s t .  Thoroughly Revised. Numerous Illustrations. Gratis 
and Post Free to any address.
A L F R E D  G I L B E R T  £■ CO., W e s t o n -s u p e r -M a r c .

Triangular Gape Stamps
Send us a  post-card for Catalogue.

, .  j t i *  a Genuine Triangular Cape.
used Costa Rica (worth 6d~ a  set), _ Apt

Every ninth applicant trill receive 
AU othere will be given a  set of 4 

, Jcan ts  must ask to  see one of our 
lARGAlNS.—We have a few of ourcheap approval sheets. SPECIAL

June  and Ju ly  packet* left. Each packet contains ioo stamps, including 
several unused and Tare issues and a good set. Price 3d. per packet, post 
free. Set of 5 used Guatemala, 5d .; 6 used Ita ly  Segnatesae, 4 d . ; 5 Por
tuguese Iodiet iunused Crown type), ad. * CO dlffereut Colonials, 4d. ; 20 
different A ustralians, I d . ; 2.5 different unused, 7d. Foreign postage extra. 

NOTE— Used Stamp* purchased or exchanged trith Collector* abroad.
K . KING ft CO. (No 9), Brlallngton, BRISTOL.

2 5 0  Foreign Stamps ̂  in clu d in g  Nyassa,
Sudan (F rench), Cape o f G ood H ope (2  obsolete), S t. Thom as and 
Frince, Canada (M ap), M adagascar, (id., post free in G reat Britain . 
A pproval sheets. M ounts, 6d. per l.OOO.— CAMPBELL, INCUS &  CO., 
12, Moss’s Buildings. Carlisle.
C f O t E K i N  S T A M P  W O N D E R S ! —100 Foreign Stamps, splen- 
V  did lot (no European!, 8d. so different American, Australian, African, 
Asiatic (no European}, Is. lOOdifferent and Album, w ith spaces for thou
sands of stamps. 1*. 9 1. 25 unused, 4d. 1,000 well mixed stomps, 8d- 100
S lemlid British Colonials, 7d. 1 ,0 0 0  M ounts, 4d. 2 0 0  F ine Stamps, 4d.

It post free. Lists gratis. Approval sheeto, 25 per cent- discount. 
Premier Phllatelical Company, Tenby, South Wales.

CBfflSj 3 RARE STAMPS, VALUE 4$
To every applicant for our Approval Sheets enclosing stamped envelope.

G R ATIS, A  STAM P CATAIiOGURD 2s. 6d. TO 
PURCHASERS of OUR “AM AZEM ENT ” PACKET,
50 genuine Stamps, including Cuba, Porto Rico, Philippines, 
U.S. War, Borneo, Iceland, New S. Wales, K l « i  / W orth\ 
Salvador, Br. Guiana, Victoria, &c. O s ’® * '*»• M - )
TH E CIRCUS STAM P CO., 170, REGENT STR EET.

-  !  I I
Every Stomp Collector should write a t  once for our Special X L  Shilling 
Packet. W e offer i t  to readers of "  T he Captain " simply as an advertise
m ent. Only one Packet will I*  supplied to each applicant. The Packet 

contains a magnificent selection of

M Rare Colonial Stamps, Atl Different and Genuine. U n r lT b l l* ^  
No Fiscals. No Reprints. No Europeans. No Forgeries. V a lu e  
I t  includes the following New Issues:— 1/1  Pott Free.

Angola, A ngra, Anjouan, Diego Suarez, French Soudan, Indo-China, Ivory 
Coast, Lorenzo Marquez, Macau, M artinique, Mayotte, New Caledonia, 
Nossi B4, Nyassa Co., Ponta. Delgada, St. Marie de Madagascar, fit. Pierre 
e t Miquelon, St. Thome et Prioctpfi, Timor, Zam besia,and other valuable 
Asiatic, A frican, American, and Australian Stomps. The enormous anu 
ever increasing sale of ouv celebrated X L  l*ackets, a t  prices ranging from 
1 ». to £IO O , testifies to their great and well-deserved popularity, and is a  
proof of the ir marvellous cheapness and excellence.
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—Magnificent variety from Id. upward* sen t 

on receipt of references or cash deposit.
ALBUMS —Senfs celebrated Albums, Latest Edition, 8s< to £6* The 

" it, Cheapest, and Most Elegant Albums ever Published.Best,
Foreign correspondence .and consignments of stomps wanted, 
appointed throughout the world.

Agents

X L FOREIGN STAMP AGENCY, Don Cham ber,,
Lord Street, LIVERPOOL.

II IX
Pull particulars of how to obtain a  Stamp Album (from la. to 7 0 s ,) , as well aa Packets or Seta, without cash payment, will be 

aent poet Ires with our Price List, containing 48 pages with particulars of about 1,000 PACKETS, SETS, ALBUMS* 
MOUNTS. SINGLE oTAHPB, and PHILATELIC ACCESSORIES. Post Free.

SET OF GREECE OLYMPIC GAMES FREE.
X JO . 141 E X C E L H IO R - P A C K E T  contains 50 different Stamps, including Madagascar, Turkey, 
J-v Japan, (Sweden, Service), Indo-Chino, Brazil, Dutch, Indies, Angra, Argentine, Egypt, Transvaal, 
N atal. Chili, Cape of Good Hone. Poitugal, India , New Zealand, Ceylon, Queensland, etc. Post free 4 d .  

With every Packet we snail also send F R E E  a Set of f i v e  tire*  e r r ;  O l y m p i c  G u in e a .

AnnonuAi sent upon application 
APPKUVAL at ridiculously low 
o n  cPTinilC prices, and a liberal 
OlLlIjIIUNo discount allowed.

“ THE CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION COUPON.

Name____ .____________ „ __ ___ ... .  .— __ _ _ ________________ . —  . .  . __________

Address___________ __ ___ „ ____ :--------------- - ______ ____________________________________

Age_________________ ,___  No. o f Competition___________________
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THE BEST HOME WORK FOR THE AUTUMN EVENINGS.
oFRETWORK

"T H E R E  is no better occupation for the long evenings than Fretwork. It is easy to learn 
I and pleasant to practise, and it can also be made very profitable. It is a Recreation 

suitable for both sexes, and, a little skill having been acquired, the Home may be decorated at 
small cost with'really beautiful and artistic articles of Ornament and Furniture.

Thirty Thousand Shilling Designs to he Given Away!

Grand O riental Fretwork OvermantelJ
• ..  We have ju s t  prepared, at great expense, our IliUstratfd Fretwork Oat&logUS for 1800. It Is absolutely 
indispensable to FTetworkera. It is a beautifully lithographed book of 112 pager, with hundreds of Illustrations, ani 
bound in a handsome Cover, lithographed in Gold and Colours. Although we sell the Book for Sixpence, every copy 
—reckoning the preliminary expense of preparing illustrations, etc., the cost of Printing, and the outlay for Postage 
—actually coals us not J e «  ihan ONE SHILL I HO. Moreover, each Catalogue contains a Coupon which entitles a 
customer to a rebate of BIXPENCE on atly order for not less than Ten Shillings' worth of Goods. In addition to 
this, we p v e  w-ith each C w y a Munificent Fretwork Design for THE GRAND ORIENTAL OVERMANTEL (res 

the price of which it CUE SHILLING# Everyone who tends for % C&t&loguc consequently gets

H a i f » a * C r o w n  f o r  S i x p e n c e .
• l T? E _̂0RiF Î C* L OVERMANTEL j» designed in the Arab'an style, can be cut with the ordinary Hand Frame 

or with the Treadle Fretsaw, and is suitable for placing on almost any Mantel Shelf. Great care haa been taken in 
the preparation of the Pattern, and the mdthod of construction Is so arranged that tha Overmantel mav be trade up 
by even inexperienced amateurs. The article is fitted with numerous shelves and recesses suitable for holding Oriental 
or other kmckracks, while the centre part is intended to hold a large Mirror, size about 24in, by Hln Full Instruc
tions are given on the Design Sheet. 8EHD SIXPENCE FOR CATALOGUE AND DESIGN.’

HOBBIES LIMITED, Dereham, Norfolk.
London Customers can obtain these Catalogues at the Hobbies Scrciv Storfs, 106, Mdersaate Street E C and 

’ 1 Elephant and Castle Euadinps, S.h’. '
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C O N T E N T S — continued.
, PAGE

D A R K  L U C K  (Part I I . ) .....................................................................  George Hawley 630

W ith  Illustrations by the Author. .

T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . III.— Some Advantages of a Stamp C ollection.
H. M. Gooch ' 640

W ith  Illustrations.

H OW  S P A R K E S  M U S T E R E D  HIS T E A M  ...........................................H. Hervey 643
Illustrated by  G eorge  Soper .

F A M O U S SW IM S O F M O D E R N  T IM E S  ................  Guy Cadogan Rothery 650

Illustrated by H. S. G r e ig .

H O W  T H E  H E A D  M A S T E R  S IG N E D ^ T H E  M A G N A  C A R T A  W. M. Wilcox 654
Illustrated by T . W . H en ry .

A  D A Y  IN  T H E  L IF E  O F A  P R E S S M A N .....................................................................  658
W ith  Sketches by H. S. G re ig .

W O R T H Y  O F T H E  N A M E  .............................. ...H erbert D udley Lahpen 660
Illustrated by D u dley  C l e a v e r .

“ C A P T A I N ” C O M P E T I T I O N S ................................................................................................ 664

S C H O O L  M A G A ZIN E S R E V IE W E D  .................    665

“ T H E  O L D  F A G ”— E D IT O R IA L  ..................................................................................  667

AN SW E R S T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  . .....................................................................  670

R E S U L T S  O F JU L Y  C O M P E T IT IO N S  .....................................................................  672

The Editor does not hold him self responsible for any M SS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 

stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions o f  which he cannot make use.

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.S P E C I A L
PREPARATION.

JOHN GIBSON, M.A.
(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),

Late of Uppingham and Westminster;
Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

G. LOLY, B.A
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author of “ The Illustrated French 
Grammar,” etc.;

Spanish, German, and Italian Examiner 
at the City of London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SHALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3,000 successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 115, Ebury Street, 8.W., the West End branch 

of Quernmore; (2) 14-18, Victoria Rood, Upper Norwood, the resident department of ^uem more; (3) 24, Chancery Lane, for Pas* 
Examinations; (4) 9, Fenchureh Street, E.C. (H. Foulks it Lynch, & Co.) for Chartered Accountants’ Examinations only. Over 200 
successes January' to July, 1899, only, including two F irst  places and 39 Honours. I’ rospttlui and fu ll particular! on application to

M o b b #*•» GIBSON & LOLY, 18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood*
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M— JAMES, CARLISLE *» CRECSON,5, LEXHAM GARDENS, CROMWELL ROAD, LONDON, W.,
Prepare Resident and Non-Resident Pupils for the Navy, the Army, ?.ll Civil 

Service Examinations, and the Universities.
N o pains are spared to individualise as m uch as possible, and w ith  this v iew  there are no largo classes. 

T h e  Educational Staff is not only sufficiently num erous to render individual attention easy, hut is com posed of 
tutors o f well-known efficiency antj long experience.

Younger pupils reading for  the Navy and W oolw ich  are kept quite separate from  the others.
A t the last exam inations for W oolw ich , the follow ing were su ccessfu l:—

June, 1898. November, 1898.
29th ... .4. . . G-1. Ramsay ... .. 8,909 42nd ..................... . C. Hunter ........... 8 ,77/
41st ... ... . . G. M. K. Leggett ... 8,503 53rd ..................... . F. W. Hi 1 ....................... 8,411
46th ... ... . . H. Blount ........... ... 8,285 54th ................... . J. H, Slade Powell ... 8,390
66th ... ... . . *C. J. Everard ... ... 7,949 63rd ..................... . J, W. Renny-Tailyour... 8,048
68th ... . D. R. Wright ... ... 7,910 65th ..................... . A, C. Gunter ............ 7,978
79th ... ... . F. T. L. Gaskell ... ... 7,733 72nd1 ...................... T, R. Fraser-Bate .. 7,709
96th ... . »H. M. Stocker ... ... 7,345 74th ..................... . G. E. Smart ............ 7,626
102nd ... . tJ. T. C- Broadbent ... 7,161 85th ................... . G. K. Gregson ........... 7 ,266
Militia Artillery . . H. R. Adams ... ... 5,096

Militia Artillery .
. IP, A r n o t t ................
. F. E. Koebel ..........

6,560

* Passed from the Country Branch at Stratford-on-Avon. + Subsequently admitted.
Since this establishm ent was opened, in 1881, it has always had a  h igh reputation fo r  discipline and careful 

and successful teaching, and that this is still m aintained the follow ing list o f successes, obtained at exam inations 
h eld  in 1898, w ill sh o w :—
W oolw ich ....................................... ... Nineteen. Direct Commissions, Royal Artillery. . Three.
Sandhurst....................................... ... Thlrty-seveh, Artillery College ............................ . The only Gandl*
Militia Literary............................ . ... Seventeen. date lip.
Militia Competitive ..................... ... Forty-eight. Staff College ... ............................ . Thirteen.
Indian Accounts Department ... ... The only Candi

date up.
Promotion............................................... . Forty-two.

What a  delightful E d ition  o f the

A R A B IA N  N IG H T S !
T h a t is what everybody says on seeing for the first 
tim e the splendidly illustrated serial issue o f the m ost 
popular stories o f all tim e by George Newnes, L td . 
H ere are the possibilities o f never-ending delight, and 
everybody should seize the opportunity o f possessing, 
in  this ideal form , the fascinating yarns w ith which 
to  regale a thousand and one nights.

T h is  is  w h a t th e  O X F O R n  C I I R O S I C T .E  sa g s.

It will be completed In Twenty 6d. Parts.

Central School of * 
foreign Tongues, Iitd.

Howard House, 

Arundel Street 

Strand, W.C.
Cloit to 
Temple Static

GOUIN SERIES METHOD.
french, German, Italian, Spanish, Norwegian, Russian, 

Hindustani, Latin, Greek, &c.
“ A ROYAL ROAD T O  8  PEAK A LANOUAQE.”

Thousands of Tupilt have passed through the School successfully.

jsiSkas and Privata Laaaona. Thoroughly Capable and  
;• Qualified Native M aster*.
! ’ 'For Terms, Prospectus, <fec_, apply to  the Secsetaat.

RICHFORD’S M O D E L  L O C O ’S.
V E R T IC A L S , &c.

Special Green Loco, "U h  safety 
va te , Ac,, 3*. fid.: d itto , with 
whistle, 4s. <*1,; Superior Quality 
Brass Loco's,Be. fid., A?. &lM7s. 6(1. 
each. Loco's and Kails complete, 
9s. 6d., l&s., 21*.

K icuiord’s Vertical Engines, 
is., i*.6 d . ,2s, 2 s.6 ii.,:is. ed .to ir* .

Best Quality Clockwork Boat, 
length Zlins., with Hi g Dp *•» m* 
plete, goes for JO minute?,

Gem A ir Guns, complete with 
B arts, S lugs,andT arg  ts. 129. tkl.

Richford’s Magic Lanterns.
W ith Six Sli 'es. Is., Is. 6d. each ; with Dozen Slides, 28, 
2b. 6d„ &). fid. to 10s, 6d L&n era as illus rated, with 1 ior.cn 
Slides, packed in stained box, 4s. fid., larger size, St. fid. We 

keeps large stock of L DternsauaSlide*. Lecturers’ 
Lanterns from 20s .; Slides for same, 3s. fid. dozen. 
Size 3£ by 3|ins.

Beat Quality Shock or Medical Coils, Is. Gd.,2s. Gd,, 
8s. 6J., 4s. fid.. 5*. 6d., G*. 6d. each.

Beat P ry  Batteries for same. Is. 6d. 2 *. each. 
Joker P jnam o—a Shock Coil com plete-packed 

ID wood bo# 3s. 6d., post 4d.

Air H stols, complete, japanned, 2 . 0*1-. niekelled, 3s. 6.1; post free Daisy 
A ir R itt- for Darts, feW«, and B.B Shot, 3s 6.1.: |s » t  6>l. inloon or 
Garden Guns,6s.6d., 7a 6d., 10s. fid.. 12s. f i d ^ e h  Our le lebrate.H -p latc  
Gem Cnmem. com plett. 3s. 0.I., post free. The Clifford . nai>sliot Camera, 
complete, Ss. 6.I., post 4-1. Send for  o u r Lists. von'free to all, end  ,rn fe  i<* 
for  anytAinp you map n a tu re .—C. R IC H  F O R D  8  C o., 153, F l e e t  
Street, London, E.C. Sstabliehed 1870.

A Booklet of Amusing and Attractive

N u r s e r y  J i n g le s ,
Beautifully printed in Colours,

SENT FREE on application if this paper Is 
mentioned. A post-card will do.

FRAME FOOD CO., L t d ., BATTERSEA, LONDON.



vm ADVERTISEMENTS.

FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, GOLF, RUNNING,
And an SPORTING REQUISITES, may be obtained of 4

' 9  *  " ' J
The CHEAPEST, BEST, and MOST LIBERAL HOUSE in the Trade.

The “ R E F E R E E .”

A lso Rugby. 10/6
Perfect to shape. Welted seams. 

Waterproof.
Every section stretched and hammered. 

Price 10/6. PoBt free.

FOOTBALLS.
(OTUER QUALITIES.)

The “  Garnage " ............. ... 9/6
„  „  Champion... 

Gamage’g ‘ ‘Army ” Match .
... 10/6
.. 9/6

The “  Defiance11 ............. 6/6, 7/9
Damage's School Match ... 
The “ Universal” .............

... 4/10

... 3/10
Damage's Boys’ ............. 1 /6, 2/6
The “ Grasshopper" ... ... 9/-
The “ County” ................. ... 12/-
The “  V ictor"........................ ... 7/3

Postage extra.
Size 3 Association Balls from 3/-.

SPECIAL FOOTBALL BOOTS.
The “  Gam kick,”  Brown Basset C a lf -  

Men's, 8/11. Youths', 7/11.
Best quality, to order, l ‘2/6.

Scotch Chrome Leather, guaranteed 
absolutely waterproof—
Men’s, 8/6,9/11,12/6. Youths', 1/- less. 

The “  Universal," 5/11. Easy, pliable. 
Insures a firm grip and great power 
when kicking.

The “  Forwards,” extra light. Chrome, 
8/11. Postage below 10/-, 6d. extra.

The “ HOLBORN.’

Also Rugby.
A strong, serviceable ball, stout cow
hide hand-sewn cases, com plete with 

best rubber bladder.
No. 3 s i z e ......................................4/3
., 4 ..................................6/-
„ 5 (match 6izs) ..............  6/9
„ 6 s i z e ......................................7/

. Postage, 4d. in each case.

GOAL N E T S (Brodie’s P atent).

Strong hem p, Bteam tarred, wood p eg s .........................
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ............  ...

• Very stout hemp cord, steam tarred, with wood pegs
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ........................
Special cheap line, with ash peg and strong hemp 

head lines ....................................................................

33/-
35/-
43/-
45/-

31/-

SH IN  GUARDS.
(All guards strapped across.)

Etrong linen canvas, cane protected, with con
tinuous straps and buckles

L ea th er...................................
Leather, lined chamois ...
Tan Cape, lined chamois ...

Shin and Ankle Guards, from ...
Postage, 2d.

No. 1.

2. 
„  3. 

4.

9jd. 
1 /- 
1/6 
2/3 
2/-

FOOTBALL SU N D R IE S.
Leather Ear Guards, 1/10. Cape, 2/8. Postage, 2d. 
Football Goals from  12/- per set. Carriage extra. 
Boundary Sticks, with flags, 12/- per doz. Carriage extra. 
Football Flags (any colour), 4/6 and 6/6 per doz. Postage, 3d. 
Brass Infiaters from  lOJd. Postage 3d. and 6d.
Strong W eb Football Belts, with double straps and 

buckles, 9Jd,

FOOTBALL & HOCKEY SH IR TS
(All colours and combination o f colours.)

Men s ........................ 2/1 and 2/9
Boys’, 3d. less.

Special designs quoted for.
Flannelette, plain colours, 1/11,2/6
Halves reversed .............  2/-, 2/9
2tn. and 41u. stripes.............  21,2/9
Best all wool, plain colours

or halves reversed ., 5/6,7/6
Postage on single shirt, 3d.

HOCKEY STICKS.
GAMAGE’S “ REFEREE” SELECTED CLUBS.

Regulation Ash, plain handle, suitable for ladies and
youths ..................... .............................................

Regulation Ash, bound handle, all weights .............
Best Ash, all cane handle, bound and polished, equal

to any club in the market, all weights..................
Selected ditto ... ..............
Ditto, with cork g r i p .............
Ditto, cane and rubber halidio
Bent A s h ...................................

„  O a k ...................................
„  „  (extra stout) , ...

____________Postage on single sticks, 3d.

4d. each, per doz. 
5d, „  „

2/6
3 /-
4/6
5/66/6

5/11
3/9
4/6
7/-

FOOTBAIL KNICKERS.
(Wide Legs.)

White Swan6down .............. 1/4
Strong Buckskin, white ... 1/10
White Lambskin .............. 2/10
Navy blue strong serge, 1/4, 1/10, 

2/11, 3/11
All W ool, extra quality, sanitary

waistbands............................ 5/11
White F lan n el............................ 3/11
Extra strong ............................ 5/11
Postage, 3d. pair. Two pairs, 4d.

F O O T B A L L  J E R S E Y S .
Plain colours, lin. or 2!n. stripes.

Chest 24in. 26in. 28in. 30in. 32in. 34in. 36in.
2/- 2/2 2/4 2/6 2/8 2/10 3/-
2/3 2/6 2/9 3/- 3/3 3/6 ' 3/9

Stout Thread Bngby Jerseys, with linen collars—
W hite,3/6. Black or Navy, S /ll. Other designs quoted for.

W rite fo r I llu stra ted  Catalogue, post free. Orders over 10/- Carriage Paid (unless otherwise stated). K

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., Holborn, London, E.Cv
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C h o c o la te  Irt P erfectio n .

OJSTLTT

KLAUS'S
S W I S S

M ilk  Chocolate.
Sold Everywhere, m Id., 3d,, and 6d packets. Also 

6d. and- Is, croquettes.
Factory: Sole Agent :

Le Lode, Switzerland. C. TENNANT SMITH.
Offices and Show Rooms: 42 &44, Cheapside, E.C.

PRESENTS FOR BOYS.
This Brass S te a m  
Locomotive^ w ith 
Whistle* Safety Valve* 
Ac., Ac., a t  10ft., 
forms r a t  t  of a  com*9 pa ...
Slete T o y  R a i lw a y  

iy fttcm  e a c h p ir to f  
which cau be bought 
separately. K a i ls ,  
Switch Points, Signal 
B oxes , S t a t i o n s ,  
Bridges, C r o s s in g  
Gates, Ac. E ither for 
Steam or Clockwork. 
I n le r a th i f  and In 
struct ire  Presents for 
Boys.

Send for large illus
tra ted  Catalogue, no
th in g  but Toys lScien
title A otherwise} and 
Games.

P Catalogue free ox ncA.A u/ Om Penny for postage.
W IL E 9 B AZAA R , 38, tfark«t Street, Manchester

( B b r lin b r ’s  P aten t).
Loudest and most d istinc t sound-producing machine yet in ren te l. 

Goes by ckek-work. Record-discs practically indestructible. Load 
enough to fill a  hall holding .10 0  people. -

A  Customer write*: “ Your Gramophone exceeds a llo u r expectations. 
W e Sod i t  magnificent in  the open a ir.1*
HUNDREDS OF RECORDS TO CHOOSE FROM.

RECORDS SENT ON APPROVAL.
P rict £ S  108. Records 2/6 each.

Large variety of ilusieal J3oze$, tri/A Changeable J fetal Discs.

IMIIOF & M U LE, (By Appointment to II .U . the  Queen.)
110, NEW OXFORD ST., LONDON, W.C.

ROUND THE COAST.
An Album of 2S4 Pictures from  Recent Phctographs oi 
the Watering Places and Resorts in the United Kingdom, 
with descriptive text. Oblopg 4to, cloth extra, gilt leaves, 
10s. Cd.

** We know nothing a t  anything like the price tha t can he compared with 
these for giving to the sedentary traveller verdrions glimpses of what the 
world o r his own seashores con talus th a t is interesting and picturesque.** 
—Times.

RT *«a-Ti“T 5

St. Jacobs Oil
RHEUMATISM NEURALGIA.

CURES S P R A IN S . B O R E N E 6 8 .
S T IF F N E S S . C h e s t  c o l d s .

And t i l  Bodily Aches and Pains.

Conquers Pain.
«  /«! ____ai di/ja

<L
l / i |  » n d  S / S  a l m a .

sSeijeaiSttStiaef£iMtis ^ s s a a fia H fita a



5c ADVERTISEMENTS.

F O R  S U M M E R  G E N E R A L *  R E A D I N G .

OF

COPYRIGHT BOOKS
Good Print. Good Paper. Strongly Sewed with Thread. By Post, 8d. each.

(JESS: A Story of the Transvaal,
B y H. R ID E R  HAGGARDJ * ,|SHE: A History of Adventure.
B y M AXW ELL GRAY.

THE SILENCE OF DEAN MAITLAND.
B y GEORGE M EREDITH.

THE ORDEAL OF RICHARD FEVEREL.
B y BEATRICE H ARR ADEN .

SHIPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT.
B y Mrs. H U M PH R Y  W ARD. .

ROBERT ELSMERE. :
B y R U D Y A R D  K IPLING .

DEPARTMENTAL DITTIES and OTHER VERSES.

By
A. CONAN DOYLE

■ADVENTURES of SHERLOCK HOLMES 
MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. 
THE SIGN OF FOUR. .

B y H. 8. MORRISON. -

A YANKEE BOY’S SUCCESS.
Being an Account of how an American lad worked bis way throngb Europe. With 7 Illustrations 
and an Introduction by Chauijcet M. Depew.

B ;  th e  la te  W . E . GLADSTONE.

THE IMPREGNABLE ROCK of HOLY SCRIPTURE.
A Series of Old Testament Studies.

London: GEO. NEWNES, Ltd,, 7— 12, Southampton St., Strand, W.C.
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P R O T E C T S  F R O M  e M l l a b

MARK

“ HEALTH CULTURE" <188 pp.) and PRICE LIST SENT FREE.

30, SLOANE STR EET, S.W . 
115, VICTORIA ST R EET, S.W .

( S ix  door*  trert o f  A . &  N . Store* ,  f

126, REG ENT STREET, W .
456, STR A N D  (c? ^ ° ) ,  W.C.

85 & 86, CH EA PSID E, E.C.
PURE WOOL SPORTING &  GENERAL TAILORS:—42, Conduit 8treot, New Bond 8treet, W.

7»it*73ifd *€itijen*<f SB if)rary.

No. 1. 80 Pages, 1d.; by Post, 2d. Now Ready.
• T H E

ROMANCE of the LIFEBOAT.
A  series of graphic pictures o f the Lifeboatm an and his W o rk , together 

w ith  an account o f the birth and developm ent o f the Lifeboat, and o f the w a y  
in w hich  the great national w o rk  o f saving life from  shipw reck  is carried  
on. Stirring stories o f peril and adventure at sea, and thrilling tales o f  thfe 
gallant rescue w o rk  done along the coasts o f our islands in the dark days  
and darker nights o f w in ter  by ou r storm  w arriors, fo llow  one another in  
these pages in quick succession—a cinem atograph o f heroism  such as no  
other country in the w o rld  can produce.

PICTORIAL COVER. 8 FULL-PAGE AND OTHER ILLUSTRATIONS.

GEORGE flEWjlES, Limited, 7«12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.G.



XU A D V E R T ISE M E N T S. 1

‘Portraits o f &ehoo{ *€aptaimf.
Each series published can be obtained 

for six stamps from THE CAPTAIN Office. 
These are printed on very thick, glazed 
paper, suitable for framing.

T he

C a p t a in
S o m e  F e a t u r e s

IN T H E  * • •

O c t o b e r  N u m b e r .

tales o t Greyhouso School.—No. 1, 
" Sir Billy.”

By R. 8. WARREN DELL.

Author of “  The Storming of Grcyhousc" Ac., Ac.

An interview with Phil May.
By THE EDITOR.

OpEStva Coapteus o t

The Heart o f the Prairie • A Story  
o f  Adventure In H.W. Canada.

By JOHN MACKIE.

Author of “ The Lost Creek," “ Touch and Go," Ac,

An A rticle on School Football.
By O. B. FRY.

I When You le a v e  School, 

th e  Stamp Oolleotor.

The New Gulliver’s Travels.—!.
By W, W. MAYLANO.

A Boy’s  l ife  at Cton.
By O. LEIOH PEMBERTON.

Short Stories
By KEBLE HOWARD.

R. NEIBH,
GUY OADOQAN ROTHERY. 
ARTHUR KINQt 
CHARLES EDWAROES,

A c ., A d ,

A long List o t new Competitions.

The Old Fag end his C orre
spondents.

» -  -  T'*- *

i
IF YOU WANT TO

Keep Che Captain’ clean
Buy one of our READING CASES.

POST 1/3 FREE.


